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HIS  PROGRESS  AND  ADVRNTURES.^ 

BT  8.  R.  CROCKETT. 
ArmoK  dr  *»>  stukit  iuxistxs,*  *re&  kaidsbs,*  btc. 


ADVENTURE  \? 

TUB  OUTCUiTUG   Of  LXEO  KKLLT. 

•  It's  aU  a  domb  lie !— (iod's  dead ! ' 

Haoh  a  Bilenco  had  never  fallen  upon  the  Sundny'tcbool, 
iJDcc  tb«  Iktal  day  wht-n  Ihe  grate  was  bloirn  into  the  middle  of 
Um  fioor  b;  llickey  MoGraiiaghan,  a  levent  conrcrt  and  a  ti'm- 
potsry  GDB  to  the  particalar  orthodoxy  of  Hunker  Court.  But 
tb*  new  vx]i1cMion  iax  out«tri])|H-d  the  old  tn  its  effMtA.  For 
it  contaiQed  a  denial  of  all  the  priiieiples  upon  which  the  school 
«■»  Einuidfld,  and  eti])ectiilly  it  confoundM)  and  blatipheincd  the 
-'J  fij'ttminii  of  Mr.  James  Legion,  its  superintendent, 
.  13*  and  more  inlimuli-ty  known  *»  '  I'uiid  o'  Cannle*.' 

Ttw>  italement  vbich  coatainc<l  so  emphatic  a  denial  of  the 
TruutjF  wad  made  bjr  <.'Ii*g  Kelly,  a  barelegged  loon  «f  twelve,  who 
UnNj  loaa  and  unfriended  on  the  floor  before  the  superintesdeut'fl 
daik  in  the  gUxmiy  eellar  known  »»  Hunker  Court  Khool.  Cleg 
Kdly  had  been  reiwrtcd  by  htfl  teaclier  for  incorrigible  persistence 
fk  BRSoondact.  lie  had  introduc-e<l  jiinH  point  upmmU  tlirough  Ihe 

'  OprtlxM,  less,  Iqr  S.  a.  t^tnlelt. 

■  A  liw  nt  ilw  fwIiiT  ihapien  cf  'CTc;^  Ki<Uy.  Anb  ol  the  Cit;.' appeared 
k  mmUiv  bmn  Is  %  BoolULti  |Bp*r,  n<rw  fitliid  :  but  ilietw  li»>e  l*in)  rwlHA 
Md  mwiUlai  ia  uttlar  Ihot  Uwy  may  Ukg  tbrlr  urn  jilnco  lo  Ibt  wrapltM  Mdn 

TOU  nrr  — <io.  US,  Bj,  V 
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cracks  in  the  forma.  llehadaniaatrumcaitofwirecuDnmgljrpUiied 
about  htf)  fingen,  b;  means  of  vtiich  lir  could  oip  umtiupecUng 
boys  as  many  at  three  or  four  from  him — which  is  s  great  advan- 
tage to  &  hoy  in  a  Sunday-school.  Iia«tly,  he  had  fallen  hackvnrdH 
over  a  sest  when  asked  a  qaestkni,  bad  stood  apon  his  hands  and 
head  vhile  answering  it,  rotuniiiig  hiit  finit  position  as  if  oothinj 
bad  happened  when  the  examination  passed  on  to  the  next 
In  foct,  he  had  lillMi  the  cup  of  his  iuit|uilie3  to  the  brim. 

llifl  t«acher  did  not  eomuch  object  to  the  pranks  of  Clc^  Kel 
himself.     He  objected   Ijecaiue,  being  ragged,  borel^ged,   with 
garments  picturesquely  ventilated,  and  a  hat  without  n  crown,  he 
vaa  as  irresistible  in  charm  and  {ascinatioa  to  all  the  other  mem- 
ben  of  his  class  as  if  he  had  been  arrayed  in  silv^rr  armour.     For 
thoogh  Honker  Court  was  a  mission  school,  it  was  quite  asuperit^^ 
miHioa  ;  nod  (witli  the  exception  of  one  cIa.sK,  which  waM  muc^| 
looked  dowu  upon)  the  lowest,  class  of  children  were  not  eiicou- 
raged  to  atteitd.     Now  Cleg  Kelly,  by  jmrentage  and  character, 
was  almost,  if  not  quite,  u  the  muthen  of  the  next  social  grade 
said,  *  the  lowest  of  the  low.' 

So  when  Cleg's  teacher,  a  respectable  young  joaraeyman 
plumber,  could  stand  no  more  pranks  and  bad  grown  tired  of 
cui£ng  and  pulling,  be  led  Cleg  up  to  the  awfiil  desk  of  the 
Buperinteuduut  Iroui  which  the  rebukes  and  prizes  vere  delivered. 

Thereupon '  Pund  o*  Candles,'  excellent  but  close-fisted  chandler 
and  geaend  dealer,  proceeded  to  rebuke  Cleg.  Now  the  rebukes 
of '  Pond  o'  Candles  '  smelt  of  the  shop,  and  were  delivered  in  tb 
tonea  in  which  he  addressed  his  apprentice  boy«  when  there  wa 
no  customers  in  the  shop — a  tone  which  was  entirely  different 
from  the  suHvity  which  he  used  when  he  asked,  'And  wliat 
the  next  article,  madam  ?  ' 

"Do yon  know,  boy,'  said  the  suiierintendrnt.,  '  that  by  sue 
wicked  conduct  you  are  wili'uUy  going  on  the  downward  ro(ut| 
You  are  a  wicked  boy,  and  instead  of  becoming  better  under  yot 
kind  teacher,  and  taking  advantage  of  the  many  advant^ee 
tliis  place  doToted  to  religions  instruction,  you  stick  pius^hr 
pins— into  better  conducted  boys  than  younielf.     And  bo,  if  yon  i 
not  repent,  Qod  will  take  you  in  yotu*  iniquity  and  cast  you  int 
hell.     For  God  sees  everything  and  pnoishes  the  bad  people 
rewards  the  good.' 

The  suj>crintendent  uliered,  though  he  knew  it  not,  the  mc 
ancient  of  heresies— that  which  Job  refuted. 
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Tt  mn  ftt  Uiiii  point  in  the  oration  of  '  Pond  o'  Candles '  tltst 
Ctfg  Krlly'i  Htjulling  intrrrtiptJon  octrurrwl.  Th«  culpric  stopped 
making  (Va  on  iLo  dusty  door  with  bis  toe,  amongst  the  moist 
fiaperpt'lleUwhicli  verotti«  favourit«dL«ti»ctionof  Uie  iiintt«ntive 
al  HunkiT  Court;  and,  in  a  clear  voice,  wbich  thrilled  through 
the  bmrt.  at  every  tra4.-brr  and  Mcholar  within  hearing,  he  uttered 
hi«  dental  of  the  eternity  of  the  Trinity, 

*  It's  all  a  domh  Itc-^Ood's  dead  ! '  be  lUiid. 
Thttnt  wttit  a  long  moment^s  oilence,  and  small  wonder,  as  th« 
■Dhool  waited  for  the  shivering  tramp  of  doom  to  split  the  firma- 
mmt.  And  the  jntimt  and  self-saorilidn^  teachera  who  gavft  tliitir 
nnthanked  care  to  the  youth  of.  the  court  every  Sunday,  felt  their 
(irvatJu  come  sliort.nnd  bad  a  feeling  as  if  they  were  billing  over  a 
pnsupine  in  a  dream.  At  List  Mr.  Jumi-^  Lugton  found  his  voice. 
'  Voung  and  wicked  bU^phemej !  *  he  said  sternly,  *  your  pre- 
tence shall  no  longer,  like  that,  of  the  serpent  in  Paradise,  poison' 
t'  -tion  given  at  this  school — I  nhall  expel  yoQ  froin  our 

111.  -  : 

lien  Cleg's  teacher  int«rpot>«d.  He  wa«  far  from  disliking 
Ml  •rhoUr,  and  had  anticipated  no  such  result  of  biii  unfortunate 
nsbnoctt  of  his  difficulty  to  the  superintendent.  For  he  liked 
Oej^B  ready  tongue,  and  waa  amused  by  the  mongrel  dialect  of 
ieoit  and  Irish  which  he  spoke  in  momentif  of  excitement. 

'(  beg  pardon,  air,'  he  said,  'hut  I  am  qujti?  willing  lo  give 
KcOy  aoolJier  chaocv — ^he  ia  not  such  a  bud  boy  as  yon  might 
think.' 

Tbe  ffuperinteudeut  waved  his  hand  in  a  dignified  way.  He 
ntluT  fiiocinl  himself  in  mch  Hoenefl,  and  considered  that  hn 
suuner  was  quite  as  dignified  as  that  of  bis  minister,  when  he 
WW  preathiiig  hit  laHt  memoralile  cotirse  of  xcnnons  upon  the 
ii»[nvcmtoTy  ponlma,  and  making  solenm  applicatione  as  to  the  late 
of  members  of  a  sister  deoomination  which  worthi[^>ed  ju«t  over 
tlie  way. 

'  The  boy  1>  a  bold  hUsplieuier  and  ath^»i  I '  he  said ;  '  be  shall 
t»  raKt  out  from  among  oar  innocent  lambe.  Cbarie*  Kelly.  I 
ailminlj  Htjnd  JOQ  upon  this  Christian  Sabbatb'A^,  as  a  wicked 
•ad  iucorrigihle  hoy,  and  a  disgrace  to  any  reirpectable  miwion 

The  ati-itode  of  llie  niperiutendent  wom  considered  eopeoially 

it  this  jMtnt.  an<)  he  vent  home  personally oonvinoed  that  the 

r^'jcf  lent  aud  fitting  manner  in  which  be  vindioated  the  good  name 
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of  Hanker  Comt  upon  tbU  oocauon,  viu  i>uffi<;ie&t.  to  balance  ad 
ttxUMisivo  prnclicv  of  tlie  lue  of  light  weigbts  in  the  chandler's 
thop  at  the  corner  of  Htinker'»  Jtoir.  He  farther  believes  that 
judicious  severity  of  this  kind  ie  acceptable  in  the  highest  quaitert. 

So  as  the  resisting  felon  in  taken  to  prison.  Clvg  K«Uj,  heathen 
of  twelve  yfaz»,  wa«  IuiImI  to  the  oater  door  and  cast  forth  of 
Hnnker  Conrt.    Bnt  as  the  culprit,  went,  he  explaiupd  his  poeition. 

'  It's  all  gammon  that  about  prayin','  he  cried;  '  I've  tried  it 
lieapR  of  titoee — never  fetched  it  once !  An'  look  at  my  mother. 
She  just  prays  lashiDgs,  and  all  the  time.  An'  me  father,  he's  never 
a  bit  the  better — no,  nor  her  neither.  For  he  tJiraohcj  «»  bl 
and  blue  when  he  comes  hame  just  the  Bame.  Ye  cannagamm< 
me,  Fund  o'  Cannier,  with  your  long  pray-prnyin'  and  your  *h 
weight.     1  t«Il  you  God's  dead,  ami  it'it  all  a  dumb  lie ! ' 

The  last  accents  of  the  terrible  renimciatios  lingered  npon  the 
tainted  air  even  a(\vr  the  door  had  cloecd,  and  Cleg  Kelly  was  an 
outcast,     liut  the  awed  silence  was  broken  by  the  whiz  and  jingi 
which  occurred  close  to  the  superintendent'*  ear,  as  Cleg  KeJI 
Iconoclast,  punctuated  his  the«iii  of  defiance  by  tending  a  rock 
offence  through  the  fanlight  over  the  door  of  Hunker  Court 
sion  school. 


jver    , 
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Clco  Kelly  was  now  outcast  nod  alien  from  Uie  eoRimnuwcalth. 
H«  had  denied  the  faith,  cast  aside  every  known  cnK-d,  and  defii 
the  Deity  Ilimj-elf.     Soon  he  would  defy  I  he  ]>oliceman  and 
the  laws  of  man — which  is  the  natnnd  counte  of  progression  iu 
iniquity,  as  every  one  knows. 

iS<i  leaving  Hunker  Court  he  struck  across  the  most  a 
qoentMi  street*,  where  only  a  stray  urchin  (probably  an  Episco- 
palian) was  spending  the  Sabbatli  chivvying  cats,  to  the  moun- 
tainous regious  of  Oaigaide,  where  the  tall '  lands '  of  St.  Leonards 
look  out  upon  the  tinurried  crag.t  and  steep  hill  ridges  of  Arthor't 
Seat.  For  Cleg  waa  fortunate  enough  to  l>e  a  town  boy  who 
the  eoimtry  at  his  command  just  over  the  wall— and  a  wall,  t 
which  he  could  climb  at  as  many  as  twenty  points.  Only  bnre 
Btabby  feet,  however,  could  ovcipass  these  perilous  clefts.  Cleg's 
gnkt  toes,  homy  as  if  shod  with  iroa,  fitted  eiactly  into  the  stooa 
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crevicw  from  whioli  t.be  mortar  had  been  loosejied.  Hi«  grim; 
Uttie  fingen  found  «  purclia(>c  in  tiir  slij;;hti^t  nioks.  And  once 
no  tlie  otiifi  side,  tlwre  wiu  no  politertiau,  jiark-k^-eper,  or  olber 
penun  (n  witiiaritj',  who  could  make?  tlm  pace  with  Ole^s  bars 
brown  legs,  nti  tU«  loo«e  clatter  of  the  ehingle  between  the  lower 
gncanmrd  had  tlie  BAdical  Bond. 

So,  after  btinp  vsiMlled  from  Hunker  Court.,  Cleg  >nadv  sti&igbt 
fat  >  uitolc  of  his  own  aniotijj  tjie  crags.  llvr«,  like  a  prudent. 
out  law,  he  took  account  of  his  poABeesioiis  with  a  view  to  arrnnging 
hi*  future  ooreer  of  crim*.  Ho  turned  oul  hi*  iwckots  into  his  hat. 
Thia  wiu,  iudnidt  *  etirioas  thing  to  do.  For  the  article  which  lie 
wure  u]wn  his  iboggy  locks  was  now  little  more  than  the  rim  of 
what  lukd  onoe  be<:n  a  covering  for  the  heml,  proof  againut  wind 
and  water.  liut  tltougb  Cleg's  lrea«ureii  reat«d  upou  the  ground, 
the>  GmH.  (hat  they  were  within  his  bal>-rim  focusded  them,  a*  it 
WETf!,  and  their  relative  worth  van  the  more  ivinilv  determined. 

Thf  first  article  wliiHi  Off;  dejxwited  upon  the  ground  inside 
bi«  b»t  wns  a  box  of  matches,  wbicb  hod  been  given  him  to  light 
tbm  gM  with  in  iLe  ontlyint;  conierx  of  Hunker  t!ourt  school,  for 
that-  dnak  cellar  was  gloomy  enough  even  on  a  sunuuer  afternoou. 
Tbeo  eune  some  string,  the  )oDg-pronged  nipping- wires  which  he 
bttd  taken  from  his  father's  etores,  a  pair  of  pinci^'rs,  a  knife  with  one 
whole  nad  one  broken  Mode.  »  pipe,  wmr  brown-|ia|ier  tubiicoo  of 
a  good  bnnd,  a  batf-written  exercise-book  from  the  day-school  at 
vhieb  Cleg  occasiottally  looked  in,  6ve  marhles  of  thi;  variety 
fcaoira  u  '  oommonies,'  cue  uoUe  knuckler  of  alabaster  which 
Oag  would  not  bare  parted  with  for  his  life,  a  [ueoe  of  dry  bread, 
and.  Ijwtly,  half  kd  nppic,  with  emTOuching  bnys  sod  projecting 
lir^iETiiintories,  wbicb  indicated  in  every  case  but,  one  the  gap  in 
dental  formation  on  the  left,  side  of  his  upper  jaw,  which 
lUled  &om  his  great  6ght  with  Hole  in  the  Wa'  in  tbe  police 
ynd.  TIui  rScvptioD  was  a  ck-aii  Humicircle,  bitlen  right  in  to  tbe 
■ppIe-oirB.  This  was  the  tidemark  of  a  friendly  bit«  Cleg  hod  given 
to  a  tHand,  hi  whoM'  double  row  were  no  gaps.  The  perfect  crescent 
hid  been  made  by  the  teeth  of  a  lassie — one  Vara  Kiirannah. 

Tba  box  of  matebes  was  to  itjs  owner  the  most  attractive  article 
in  •  array  of  wealth.     Cleg  looked  into  bi:t  Imt-rim  with 

n: .  .'leMitje.     He  slapi>ed  bis  kne<'.    He  felt  that  he  was  in- 

dood  well  adapted  to  tbe  profession  of  outlaw.  If  he  h»il  to  be  a 
(Un,  bo  uould  at  least  make  it  exceedingly  lirely  in  the  I^and  of 
Xad. 
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t  wa^ 


It  was  a  ctdliy  day  on  the  cniigs,  the  vind  btowing  bask 
th«  KnM,  and  evervlJiin^-  andcrfool  lu)  dry  us  tJndM-.  Tlit*  nil^ 
thought  of  a  yet  ontried  ploy  surged  up  in  Cleg's  mind. 
grfl:<]K>d  the  matchbox  tiuickly,  with  thoughts  of  nison  cryvtal- 
Using  in  his  mind,  tie  atmost  wished  that  be  had  set  Iluoker 
Court  itself  on  fire.  But  jurt  in  tim«  he  remembered  Va« 
Kavannah  and  her  tittle  brother  Hugh. 

*  rU  g«t  them  to  gang  to  anilher  school  first,'  he  SAid. 

But  in  tho  meantime,  with  the  thought  of  setting  fire 
something  in  hiji  heart  and  the  matchlwx  in  Ui*  hand,  it 
ncceiss»ry  to  find  Iht^  raat>^'ri«I»  for  a  blaze.  He  tiud  no  powdc^r 
with  him  or  he  would  have  made  a  'peeoye' — th«  sim[4e  and 
inDXpcnsivc  firework  of  metropolitan  youth. 

He  looked  up  at  the  heather  and  whin  which  covered  the  NetJier 
Hill.  Hi»  hoart  bounded  within  him  at  fhi*  thought.  >t»  looked 
again  at  his  matchbox,  which  was  one  of  the  old  oval  slrnpe, 
oontuining  matcht>a  no  exceedingly  and  gratuitously  sulphurous, 
that  the  very  Emell  of  one  of  them  was  well  worth  the  halfpenny 
charged  for  the  lot.  So,  without  any  further  pause  for  reflection, 
Cl^  stowed  away  all  the  possecdoiw,  inventoried  with  such  ncca- 
r*cy  above,  into  various  outlying  nooks  and  cre\ioes  among  the 
seams  and  pockets  of  his  dapping  attire. 

Having  collected  the  la»t  one  of  thei^  Cleg  climbed  up  a 
crumbling  chff  at  the  eastern  end  of  ihe  craigs,  where  the  stones 
lie  about  in  slati*.  Upon  vexh  or  tlieni.fornll  tho  world  like  gn-va 
post-office  wax  dripped  upon  grey  paper,  was  some  carious  mineral, 
which  Cleg,  in  bin  boun  of  ditvnt  ci(i):cn:<hip.  oolleuted  and  sold 
at  tttsy  rates  to  the  boys  of  the  I'leasauce  as  a  charm.  This  mj 
terious  grt-ou  Mtu^  had  i^vpn  been  madv  a  m-aI  of  initiation  in( 
one  of  the  most  select,  aristocratic,  and  bloody  secret  socicti^ 
of  which  Cleg  waw  a  meinlsr.  Indeed,  if  tht-  truth  must  be  tol^ 
Cl<^g  had  formed  the  association  chiefly  that  he  might  be  able 
supply  the  bewlge*  of  membt^rxhip,  for  he  had  a  corner  in  gr 
mineral  wax — at  least  so  long  as  th©  mine  at  the  east  comer  of 
the  ctsigs  remained  tmdiscovered  by  the  other  adventurous  loons 
of  the  south  side. 

Cle-g  soon  reached  the  tawny,  tbin-pastured,  thick-futzed  slopea 
which  oonstituti.-:  the  haunch  of  Arthur's  lion  lull,  lu  the  dayti  of 
Cleg's  youth  these  were  still  clad  thick  with  whins  and  broom, 
among  which  the  bird^  built  in  tJie  spring,  and  lovers  *iat  in  loti 
ooDverse  on  little  swarded  oases. 
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*  rU  jnUl  net.  Ere  to  ttus  v«<>  bit  knowe,'  Raid  Cleg,  hia  b^art 
beating  vitlun  him  at  lb«  onormityof  the  oScncc.  '  Ttioiu'it  no  a 
"  keelJE- "  in  the  tooa  tbnt  wad  dare  to  do  as  muckle  I ' 

Fur  the  ranger  of  that  particular  part  of  tliu  hill  van  an  old 
■aliiitr  of  great  sUe  and  saipriMing  swiftnets  in  a  race.  And  man; 
had  tw«u  tlin  Arthur  Stivf't  urchins  wlio  had  miflen^  n  sore  skin 
■nd  a  night  in  the  cells  nfter  being  taken  in  dire  offence.  So 
'Ut0  Warrior'  l\wy  called  bim,  for  an  all-«a£lici«nt  naine. 

hi  s  ibellered  spot,  aod  with  the  wind  bebiitd  him,  Cl«g 
epeaed  hid  matchlmx.  He  nlTuck  a  match  upon  the  rough  oval 
botliCHn.  It  HpiLTt^'d  hinlly  blui%  burned  briitkly,  and  Ibcn  6iek«Ted 
ont  witlun  Cleg's  hollowed  handfi.     Cl«g  gnint«d. 

'  A  Hzx  «d'  «  dink,'  isaid  liii,  Humtning  np  tli»  vaeo  lu  a  popular 
pbnwe. 

Tb«  next  went  voincwbat  bo4t«r.  The  fianierMcb«d  tli«wood, 
dipped  as  if  to  expire,  took  hold  again,  and  finally  burned  up  in  a 
bnad-hitMd  yellow  triangle.  Cleg  let  it  drop  ainuu|;  the  erigp, 
dry,  nutlisg  giaBsee  at  tbe  lootii  of  the  whin  boahes.  Instantly  a 
iitllv  black  Hii«  ran  forward  and  crosswajB,  with  hardly  any  flame 
■bowing.  Cleg  waji  inten^iiied,  aiid  laid  the  palm  of  his  liand  uf>on 
thf  gimind,  Hh  lifted  it  inntanUy  with  a  Giy  of  ]min.  ^Aliat  bad 
•Haned  a  bUck  line  with  nu  ed^'e  of  flickering  blue  was  really  a 
oooiiderable  Hrv,  which,  springing  from  the  dry  couch  gra^  and 
bent,  waa  bruiUy  licking  up  the  tindery  prickles  of  the  gorw. 

Thii  next  inomenl,  nilli  an  upward  bound  and  a  noi««  like  tbo 
dapping  of  It  banner,  the  tiame  sprang  clear  of  the  whin  bushes, 
and  Uie  blue  tmoke  streamed  bea^-enwatds.  Cleg  watctied  tbe 
progTBSB,  chained  to  tbe  spot.  He  well  knew  that  it  was  time  for 
bim  to  be  off.  But  with  tbe  unhallowed  &j»cinatiou  of  tbe 
manlec«r  for  the  scene  of  his  crime  upon  him,  he  watched  bUFh 
after  bush  Nttn^  Kwullowcd  up,  and  «houted  aod  leA[>cd  with  glee. 
But  tb*"  progros  of  tbe  flame  was  further  and  swifter  than  he  had 
intended.  One  little  knoll  would  have  latisrifd  him.  But  in  a 
Le,  driven  forward  by  n  lovcl-blowing,  following  wind,  the 
nrerleaped  the  little  strait  of  short,  turf,  and  giu«ped  the 
MXt  and  fitr  larger  continent  of  whin. 

Cleg,  luTprixed,  tiegan  to  shrink  from  t]ie  oonteqtieBcee  of  liia 

ML      III*   bail   looktil  to  rt^venge  himself  upon  society  for  his 

•"  from  HnnLer  Court    by  making  a  little  private  6r«, 

'  bad  ftartid  a  world  cnufliigntion.     He  ran  round  to 

■f  tbe  goiw  covert.     Two  hedge-aparrowa  were  Pottering 
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and  Jashing  hilber  »nd  tliithpr,  peeping  and  crying  beawcbingly. 
CIcp  looked  «t  tlic  objective  jwint  of  thvir  wnxicty,  and  tlip 
between  two  vbin  bmncbes,  vas  tbe  edge  of  a  nest,  and  a  lit' 
compact  yellow  bundle  or  tbree  gaping  raouths,  without 
vestige  of  a  body  to  be  eet-n. 

*  Goid  life,'  cried  Cleg,  wbo  kept  kindnesa  to  birdx  and 
as  the  eoRest  epot  of  bis  beart, '  gaid  life,  1  never  thocht  tl 
binU  wad  be  biggin'  already ! ' 

And  with  tbat  be  took  off  his  coat,  and  «.-izing  it  in  both 
hands  he  charged  boldly  into  the  front  of  the  tlaoie,  disdainfal  of 
prickles  and  Kcorcliiiigv.  He  da^ihed  the  vont  down  upon  u  bosh 
which  was  jtiat  1>eginnitig  to  cradcle  underneath ;  and  by  dint  of 
hard  fighting  and  n-ckla^s  bravery  be  itucvecded  in  keeping  the  fire 
from  Ihe  little  island,  on  the  cential  bash  of  which  was  situated 
tbe  bedg(v»parrow'#  iiect.  Htirc  be  etood,  with  his  coat  thr«shing 
4^v«ry  way,  keeping  tbe  pasii  with  his  life — brave  as  Horatins  at 
the  bridge  (or  any  other  man)— while  tbe  6aini-s  crackled  and- 
roared  past  him.  ^H 

Suddenly  there  was  a  great  fizzing  and  spitting  from  tl^^ 
ragged  ooat  which  CU^  wielded  as  a  (laenching  weapon.  Tha 
fatsJ  matchbox,  catuw  of  all  the  turmoil,  had  exploded.  The 
fames  were  stifling,  but  tbe  Hame!!i  still  threatened  to  spread,  and 
Cleg  still  laid  abont  htiu  manfully.  The  tails  of  the  ooftt  dis- 
appeared. There  was  soon  little  left  but  the  collar.  Cleg  stood 
like  a  warrior  who«o  sword  has  broken  in  his  band  in  tbe  foce  of 
the  triumphant  enemy.  But  the  boy  had  a  resource  which  is  not 
nsimlly  open  to  the  soldier.  He  rast  the  useless  coat-collnr  from 
him,  stripped  a  sleeved  waistcoat,  which  bad  beeoi  given  him  by 
th«  wife  of  a  mason's  labourer,  and,  taking  tjie  garment  by  tbe 
two  arms,  he  made  nn  exceedingly  efficient  heater  of  the  mole- 
skin, which  had  the  dried  lime  yet  crumbly  upon  it  at 

When  at  last '  the  Warrior'  came  spi'eding  up  the  hill,  warn' 
out  of  his  ^bbath  afternoon  sleep  by  tbe  cry  that  the  w! 
were  on  fire,  he  wax  ia  no  pleasant  temper.    He  found,  howe 
thai  the  fire  had  been  warded  fix>m  the  greater  expanses  by  a  b! 
imp  of  a  boy,  bum<^  and  smutted,  mlh  the  remains  of  a 
skin  garment  clasped  in  a  pair  of  badly  burned  baads. 

When  tbp  crowd  of  wanden-rs  had  gathered  from  all 
the  hill,  luid  ihc  fire  had  b'cnoo  upletcly  trampled  out,  the  ran 
began  bis  inquiriei^.    Cleg  was  th^  chief  suspect,  because  no  one 
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bad  Been  any  other  person  near  the  tire  except  himself.  On  the 
othfiT  band  no  one  tiftd  seen  him  light  the  vhins,  while  nil  had 
•een  him  siDgle-bsniled  fighting  the  flames. 

'It'it  Tim  Krlly'M  loon,  iht^  hoiiiM'brealeer,  th«t<  leoved  in  thoi 
Soofh  Hack! '  said  the  inevitable  otlicioas  etranger  with  the  gr*-'^ 
toitoos  local  knonksJfje.     Al  hi:;  fathvr'ji  ill-omi-ned  name  there 
«as  an  obvious  hardening  in  the  faces  uf  the  men  who  stood  about. 

*At  ony  rntv,  the  loon  ix  better  in  the  lock-up,'  Buid  the 
ager  wnteuiiously.  *  ■ 

At  thia  Cic<;'M  heart  beat  fanter  than  erer.    ^lauy  liod  been  hia 
perilous  pioyo,  but  never  yet  bad  he  seen  the  inside  of  the  pril)oii.t 
&  Kcknowledgvd  that  be  deserved  it,  but  it  wiu  Imrd  thus  to  b^a 
Ilk  priMtn  experience  after  having  stayed  to  6ght  the  tire,  vhen  h« 
nniUl  niaily  ba\*«  run  away.    There  waa  un&imeu  iiomewbere^.' 
(Cleg  felL 

So,  with  the  burnt  relics  of  hia  iileeved  waiitc««t  still  in  hia 
handa,  O^  was  dragged  along  down  the  edge  of  the  Hunter's  Bog. ' 
P-  r,-|.-.T  <_Taif{H'd  him  rou)>lily  by  n  handful  of  dirty  abirt  collar, 
.11. 1  '1       r  il^.i  were  so  long  that  Cleg's  lihort  legs  were  not  mon 
than  half  the  time  upon  the  ground. 

ItuI  Hi  a  (pertain  opring  of  clear,  crystal  water,  which  KUHhet<  out 
of  the  billiide  from  bvneulh  a  large  round  stone,  the  ntngt^r  pauNud. 

He  loo  had  fought  the  flames,  and  he  bad  cauiw  to  thirst.    Vor 
y  -'  Tiday  afternoon,  and  he  hud  arisen  from  hia  tunat  letJiargia 

n  !J<T  aWp  DpoQ  the  settle  opposite  the  kitchen  fire. 

Boat  the  well  he  »4oopcd  to  driuk,  one  baud  still  on  Cleg's 
collar,  and  tiie  jialtn  of  the  other  set  flat  on  the  side  of  tJie  boulder. 
It  Ti«  Cleg's  opportunity.  He  quickly  twUled  hiniself  suddenly 
round,  jujit  after  the  rangerV  IJpa  had  touched  the  water.  The 
iDtlm  cloth  of  hi«  nhirl  tore,  and  C'leg  sprang  free.  The  mnger, 
jerked  &om  tJie  snjiport  of  the  vtone,  aud  at  the  same  moment^ 
datached  fnvm  lii»  prijioner,  ft'll  forward  with  hJK  head  in  the 
spring,  while  OJeg  sped  downhill  like  the  wind.  He  was  re^idy 
•trippeil  for  the  race.  So,  leaving  the  panting  cha««  far  behind, 
be  made  for  a  portion  of  the  vncumpt.-^sing  wall,  which  none  but 
be  bad  rrer  naled.  Having  clambered  npon  the  top,  he  crossed 
hi*  lega  and  calmly  await«d  the  approach  of  the  ranger. 

1      .1  warm  day.  Warrior,' said  Cleg;  'ye  seem  to  be  sweaiin' ! ' 
1  f  limb  u'  Sawt&n,'  panted  1  ho  ranger,  '  gin  ever  1  get.  yo 
tin*  wlf  o"  the  dyke,  I'll  break  every  bane  Id  your  body.' 

'Koilb,'  luinrcred  Cleg,   'ye  isboukl  be  t>raw  an'  thankfu', 
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Wurior,  for  yv  hue  goUeu  wbnt  y«  Imena  bad  for  ycarM,  and 

mnckle  need  o"!  * 

'  And  what  was  that,  yc  do'il's  backie  ? '  cried  the  angi?  i 

'  A  wash  ! '  said  Cleg  Kellj,  sa  he  dropped  dovm  the  city  eic 

of  the  irnll,  and  sped  home  to  hi«  fortress, 


ADVENTURE  HI. 
WHY  CLEG   KELLV   HATED   HID  FiTBER. 

vflJUB  is  a  bad,  biack  tale ;  yet>,  for  tlio  sake  of  nhat  comes  after, 
iaHat.  be  told. 

Cleg  Kelly  bad  a  father.     He  was  a  de«ply  pock-marked  man 
who  buted  his  ton ;   but  not  no  bitterly  b*  liin  mn  haled  bi 
Onoe  on  a  time  t'l^  Kelly  had  also  a  mother,  and  it  is  the  stoi 
of  bi£  mothftr  vbicb  remains  to  tell.    The  stor>-  of  most  men 
tho  story  of  their  mother.    They  drank  love  or  hatred,  ecom 
Bympatby,  nt  her  br«»»ti<. 

i>o  it  was  with  Oleg  Kelly.  So  let  the  story  of  Ubel  Kelly  be 
told.  How  a  woman  may  be  murdered  in  thi.t  land  and  none 
swing  for  it  I  How  a  woman  may  be  put  to  the  torture  every 
day  and  every  night  for  year*,  and  Ibe  voke  of  her  crying  monnt 
(we  niiut  believe  it)  into  the  ears  of  the  God  of  Sabaoth.  yet  no 
miumnr  reach  her  nearest  neighbour  upon  the  earth!  Gladlier 
voold  1  tell  a  merrier  tale,  save  that  it  is  ever  best  to  get  t 
worst  over  fir*t.  n»  im-dicine  goo«  before  barlvy-sugar. 

I»bel  Keliy  had  not  always  been  Isbel  Kelly.  That  is  to  sa; 
(ihe  bad  not  alwayit  been  nnhappy.  Tborp  was  a  time  when 
Timothy  Kelly  had  not  come  into  her  life.  Isbel  Beattie  was  onoe 
a  oountx^-  girl.  She  had  ^omg  in  the  morn  an  nhv  wont  afield  to 
call  the  dappled  kino,  as  glad  a  milkmaid  as  any  in  Eong 
Btory.  Her  foot  was  Ibe  lightest!  in  the  dance  at  the  '  ktra,'  hi 
hand  the  deftest  at  the  spinning-wheel,  her  cheerful  presence  the 
taoflt  de«ired  when  the  butter  would  not  come.  For  the  bntler 
ever  comes  fastest  for  a  good-tempered  woman.  A  viienish  dis- 
position only  curdlejt  the  milk.  That  is  why  young  men,  landwmtt 
but  wise,  so  eagerly  offer  to  help  the  maids  at  the  butter-making. 
And  no  fiweeter  maiden  tlinn  I»bcl  Beattie  ever  wont  print 
gowns  and  lilted  '  0  wbirtle  sod  Fll  come  to  ye,  my  lad,'  in  ali 
the  parish  of  Ormiland — that  is,  ti|l  Timothy  Kelly  came,  and 
Isbel  «sog  no  more. 
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I«bel  U«alue  vas  '  fey,'  they  said,  and  voald  take  do  advice. 
l^t  tigbt  and  trig  t^tood  id  rovn  to  wait  for  her  as  «h«  tramo  out 
of  the  kiik,  oo  fine  Sabbat  b  da  vs  when  the  lilac  blossomB,  white 
aud  puriili^,  wert  out,  and  Iherv  vaa  a  dixx^ing  sprig  in  ewry 
iiproce  bocbptor'e  ooni.  But  Isbcl  puoevd  th«in  all  by  with  a  toss 
of  hw  liwid.  Sh<-  Dould  have  married  a  raiher  stiipid  young  (iumcr 
of  the  best  tDtentiooB  and  unquestioned  ftolvuncy  bad  she  so 
choEPD.  But  THbcI  wu»  '  fey,'  and  tcould  take  counite)  from  neither 
maid  OOT  matron. 

Now  Timotliy  Kelly,  the  weaael-fiiced  Irish  barvestmi 
vnrmnl  hie  way  into  the  girre  affections  by  ways  of  bis  own, 
mi  bcfon*  and  after  bo  had  ondone  many  a  txebly-&«t4>ued  door 
frith  his  Hteel  picklock. 

From  that  day  until  the  hour  of  her  deatli  lab^l  Beatfie  saw 
[ixa  good  day.  A  week  after  tbey  wuro  married,  Timothy  Kelly 
drinking  label's  last  lialf-year'a  wages  in  a  [>ublic-tH>u>«,  and 
libel  WB8  crying  at  home  with  a  bruiMcd  check.  She  sang  no 
mom  Ittti-  or  nnrly  ;  Imt  teamed  1o  endure  hardnein  and  to  pray 
ihkl  (lie  kiuil  I^rd  of  whom  she  had  heard  in  the  kirk,  might 
wod  a  swtn  and  nuy  death  a»  the  h«!t.  thing  to  pray  for. 

Timothy  Kelly  was  not  long  in  Ormilnud  ere  he  removed  to 
Edinburgh  in  I  he  inlvrest*  of  business.  He  needed  the  metropolis 
Tat  the  exercise  of  bis  talf-nts.  iki  I«be]  pnckt^  what  he  had  left 
bur.  and  foUnwed  him,  faithful  and  weary-foot,  to  the  city  lano, 
and  Timothy  Krlly  cuned  hi^r  over  his  shonlder  all  the  way.  Bat 
■he  did  not  hear  Iiim,  and  his  words  did  not  hart  her.  God  had 
•Inppcd  bin-  run.  I'or  the  nound  of  ii  dearer  voice  was  in  them, 
and  the  promiM>  of  the  Eden  joy  answered  Isbel,  as  though  the 
Ltftnl  Almighty  walked  with  her  through  the  itreets  of  the  city 
in  th<>  cool  of  the  day. 

A  wndc  an^-r  an  infant  lay  on  the  breast  of  Isbol  Kelly,  in  a 
giRvr  np  -MeggHt's  Close,  off  tbp  f'tnaKnnce.  A  kindly  neighbour 
lookM  in  now  and  thuu  wlien  Tim  Kelly  wa$  out^  and  comforted 
the  yoang  mother.  When  Tim  came  in  he  cursed  them  all 
itly.  Hiii  foul  wordti  wnt  the  neiKhlwiirs  forth  again,  full 
,  liuil  iDdiguation ;  and  so  be  caat  himt^clf  down  to  sleep  off 
drink  and  ten>per  oo  the  eouch  of  rags  in  the  comer. 

Trtwen^l  fair-fHcpd  Edinburgh  and  it"  Keething  underworld  held 
Bo  man  Uke  Tiniii'hy  Kelly.  A  sieve-net  might  liave  l)e«^n  drawn 
tUnngh  It  and  no  wone  nucol  cuoght  than  be.  Crael  only  where 
he  dam)  with  impnnity  to  be  crtie),  plausible  and  fawning  whore  it 
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waa  lo  his  interest  w  to  be.  Timothy  Kelly  waa  a  type  of  the  crimi- 
nal  who  lives  to  profit  by  the  HtraogD  iiifatuulionK  of  the  irmkeat 
TOnii'M.  I-Voni  silly  servant  girls  at  kitchen  doom  who  thought  him 
•  a  most  ciTJl-spokeQ  young  man,'  he  obtoincil  the  profesHiooal  in- 
formation which  enabled  him  to  make  unreoogniHed  but  accurate 
Uste  of  the  family  sitver  upon  some  Ktonny  midnight,  when  th« 
polieemoa  stood  in  doorways,  or  perambulated  the  city  with  their 
helmets  down  upon  their  brows, 

I»b«l  Kelly  wore  thin  and  white,  and  the  bniises  on  her  bc« 
grew  chronic,  only  occasionally  changing  the  aide.  For  in  this 
Ttiftlfer  Timothy  Kelly  had  no  weak  partiality.  Yet,  in  the 
midst  of  all.  Cleg  Kelly  gained  in  ye«r«  and  rtnength.  his  mother 
many  a  time  shielding  him  from  blows  with  her  own  frail  body. 
Therewas  a  sofllighton  her  face  when  *b»?  looked  ut  him.  When 
her  husband  wu  out  Isbel  wntched  Cleg  all  day  long  as  he  lay  on 
the  bed  uud  kicked  with  sturdy  limbs,  or  spmwled  re«tle««ly  about 
the  house,  llie  dwelling  was  not  extensive.  It  consisted  of  one 
room,  and  Tim  Kelly's  '  hidie  Uole«,'  where  he  kept  the  wt-Apons 
of  his  craft— curious  utensils,  with  iron  crab  fingers  set  at  various 
angles  upon  the  end  of  strel  stalki*. 

Now,  it  is  the  rtrangest,  yet  one  of  the  cwnmoneat,  things  in 
this  world  that  Isbd  Kelly  loved  her  husband,  and  at  the  worst 
times  said  no  word  against  him.  It.  was  a  misitake^  She  ought 
to  have  outfaced  him,  insulted  him,  defied  him,  given  him  Mow 
for  blow.  Then  he  might  have  been  a  reasonably  decent  liusband, 
according  to  the  Ktaudanl  of  Kteggat'e  Close. 

Itut  Cleg  Kelly  made  no  such  mistake.  f>om  the  time  that 
he  was  a  little  toddling  fellow  till  (lie  parish  buried  hia  mother, 
Cieg  Kelly  looked  at  bis  father  with  level  brows  of  hate  and  Ki.'^m. 
No  one  had  taught,  him ;  but  the  perception  of  youth  gauged  the 
matter  unerringly. 

There  are  but  two  beings  in  the  universe  whom  a  really  bod- 
hearted  man  cannot  deceive :  his  Maker  and  a  young  child.  Cleg^ 
KHty  never  quaiU-d  Ix- fore  his  father.  Neither  words  nor  blows 
daunted  him.     \\'henever  his  father  went  oat,  he  said : 

•  Bad  nuinnie  gone  away,  minnie  I ' 

•  Na,  Cleg,'  said  hia  mother,  ■  ye  mauna  wpeak  that  way  o' 
yer  fiuther ! ' 

'Uod  mannie,  minnie  1'  Cleg  repeated  determinedly;  '  badt 
mannie  gone  nwny.' 

And  from  this  she  could  not  move  him. 
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Then  lU  Mon  a*  his  (jithor  began  to  beal  th(<  tnd,  nnd  h» 
iDOtLpr  WM  not  able  to  i>ro<ect  bun.  Cleg  developed  &  marvellouB 
litlieuna  oivd  speed.  He  could  climb  roofx  like  »  cnt  «t  five  yean 
of  Bge,  and  watch  his  &ther  firom  the  ledge  of  an  outlying  wall  or 
tbeiide  of  a  r«eking  chiinney-<-Aii,  wh«re  even  the  foot  of  the 
pnv^tued  burglar  dan^  not  venture. 

Then  came  a  year  block  aud  bitter.  It  was  the  year  of  the 
muUl-pox.  That  part  of  Edinburgh  vhere  the  Kellys  Uved 
bccaiD*  a  nailed  city.  Thrro  was  one  death  in  every  three  or  four 
■Uaeked.     And  Tim  Kelly  went,  to  the  tieaside  for  his  health. 

Bat  I>bel  and  her  boy  battled  it  out  alone.  She  bad  »evea 
dliUiogi  a  week  for  cleaning  a  duy-8choo1.  But  #oon  the  ccboobi 
were  cto*ed,  and  lier  pny  ceased.  Neverlbelesa,  she  earned  money 
MMBehow,  and  the  minister  of  the  Afc<rill-(HlIeflpie  church  \'isited 
her.  It  would  take  a  whole  tre«ti«e  on  Church  llietory,  and  a 
probBor  thereof,  to  tell  why  that  church  waa  called  the  McUill- 

^OtD«pi«.  But  the  unlearned  may  be  assared  that  these  eicellenl 
gmtlemeo  were  not  canonised  Soottinh  sainlo,  nor  were  their 
■ffigiei  worshipped  inaide.  But  at  this  time  the  minister  of  the 
Ptotch  came  very  near  to  being  worshipped  outside. 
The  children  knew  his  step,  and  ran— to,  not  fronv,  him.  He 
WW  the  only  man,  cscept  the  doctor,  at  whom  the  urchins  of 
Meggat'i  did  not  fitng  dirt.  One  of  theee  had  even  been  known  to 
tmich  hii)  hat  to  the  minititer  of  McdilMlilledpie.    Bnt  thin  was  a 

Igmt  riflk,  and  of  coun<«  ho  did  not  do  it  when  any  one  was  looking. 
Oas  day  Cleg  Kelly  iiickened,  and  though  at  the  time  be  wa« 
a  great  boy  of  nix,  bis  mother  csrried  him  about  in  her  arms  all 
(Uy,  •oothing  him.  And  the  hot  dry  spotH  burned  ever  brighter 
I  OB  hix  cbeelu,  and  his  eyes  thone  like  flame.  The  minister 
I  bought  the  doctor,  for  they  hunted  in  ooupW — these  two.  Some 
^^jf  the  mInUteni  had  gone  to  the  seaside  wilJi  Timothy  Kelly,  and 
^^Boog  with  tbem  a  few  great'  profe^vional  men  from  the  West- 
V^  r       '  --Pleawnce  doctor,*  little  fair  man,  and  the  minifiter 

I  iespie,  n  toll  dark  ntan,  remained  with  the  iimull-iKix. 

A1k>  (iod  was  there — not  very  evidently,  or  obtrusively,  perhaps ; 
bat  the  minister  of  McOill-Oillespie  knew  where  to  find  Him 
wium  Hi*  WM  winted. 

And  Me  was  needed  badly  enough  in  the  sick-nwm  of  Cleg 
K^y.  Xo  donlit  Clog  ought  to  have  gone  to  the  hospital.  But, 
finr  OOfl  tfaing,  the  hoRpitals  were  oveictowded.  And,  for  another, 
if  they  bad  taken  CJeg,  they  might  bare  taken  his  molbet  a!^. 
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At  all  evenU  Cleg  was  narved  in  bis  home,  wbile  his  fether  ro- 
msined  iit  tlie  iteaciide  for  his  b<>altb. 

One  night,  vhcD  thu  troublp  wiu  at  iti;  height,  Cteg 
deliriomly  on  aboat  '  the  bad  uaDnie.'  His  motber  stilled  a: 
tended  him.  Thu  doctor  ordtrnl  n  littlo  irarm  winu  to  he  given 
to  Cl(.f^  oi-0A«iionaIiy,  and  the  minister  of  AIc(filI-(iillt'Hpiti  bad 
brought  it.  But  Cleg  wavered  between  life  and  deatJi  in  npite  of 
the  wine — and  much  nearer  death  than  life.  label  bad  neen  the 
doctor  earlier  iu  the  diiv,  and  «be  inu>  to  go  for  him  again  if  a 
certain  anticipated  change  did  not  come  within  six  hours.  The 
change  did  not  come,  though  the  mother  never  took  her  eyes  off 
hex  boy.  Cleg  lay  back  on  his  pallet  bed,  inert  and  tlaccid,  bis 
eyes  glassy  and  fixed  in  hi«  head.  His  mother  softly  closed  the 
door,  took  her  shawl  over  her  head,  and  fled  through  the  midnig 
streets  to  the  doctor's  house. 

A  sudden  summer  storm  bad  arisen  ofT  the  «ea.  Tlie  wind 
Bwirled  about  the  old  muny-gablwl  closes  of  Edinburgh.  It  roared 
over  the  broken  fortress  line  of  the  Salisbury  Crags.  The  »lre«U 
vere  deeerted.  The  seniod  uMb-backets  were  drives  this  way  and 
that  by  tlie  gale.  Bandom  cats  scurlded  from  doorcl^p  to  edlar, 
dipped,  and  difappearcd.  Cla»U  !  fell  a  great  shutter  on  the  pave- 
ment before  her.  label  Kelly  was  at  the  doctor's  door.  He  was 
not  in.  Would  she  leave  a  me«sagp  ?  She  would,  and  the  message 
was  that  a  little  boy  was  linking,  and  that  tinle«j  the  doctor  came 
quickly  a  mother's  only  son  would  die.  She  cried  oat  in  agony 
as  she  said  it,  but  the  wind  swirled  the  cry  away. 

So  through  the  tuniioil  of  the  iilorm  she  came  back,  and  ran 
op  the  evil-smelling  dark  etairs.  where  the  banister  was  brokei 
ami  only  the  wind-blown  fleej  of  the  gas-Utmp  outfJde.  Riekvrin 
through  the  glawle»»  windows  of  the  stairway,  lighted  her  up- 
wardit.     8he  had  onee  been  a  milknmtd,  bnt  she  Iiad  forgotten  how 
the  cowslips  smelled.     And  only  in  her  dreams  did  she  recall  tin 
•eent  of  beehives  over  the  wall  on  a  slill  summer  night. 

She  opened  the  door  with  a  great  yearning,  but  with  no  pre- 
WDtiment  of  evit 

'  Tim  ! '  she  *aid,  her  feoc  whitemog. 

A  man,  weasel-faced  and  hateful  to  look  ujwn,  stood  by  t 
little  cupboord.    Ho  had  a  pone  in  hu  hand,  and  a  bottle  ttt 
on  the  mantelshelf  beside  him. 

■  Oh,  Tim  !  *  the  cried,  '  for  the  Lord's  sake  dinna  tak'  my  lart 
Hbillin' — ^Do  bae  me  an*  the  hoy.    He's  deeia'.  Tim ! ' 
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Sh«  nut  Torwanl  as  if  to  b««eecli  bim  to  giv«  tliu  iiiORf y  bock 
to  h«r ;  bot  Tim  Kelly,  reckle^  vitb  drink,  snatched  up  the  mini- 
stey«  vine-botllf  nnil  it  ni«t  his  vife'ti  tt^niplA  with  a  dull  sound. 
Tbr  woman  fell  in  a  heap.  8be  Uy  loosely  on  the  floor  by  the 
wall,  and  did  not  «vra  moon.  Tim  Kelly  »ot  the  bottle  to  his  lips 
Co  drain  the  last  dngs  with  an  empty  laugli.  But  &om  the  bed 
■omeUung  imall  and  white  flew  at  his  throat. 

'Bad  mannie,  bad  mannle,  had  nianni«  ! '  a  shrill  voic«  cried. 
And  bafore  Tim  Kelly  eotild  set  down  the  bottle,  the  little  figure 
in  flying  swsthings  had  dashed  itvelf  again  and  again  upon  bim,' 
biting  and  gnashing  on  him  like  a  wolfs  cob.  For  the  blood  of 
Tim  Kelly  vnu  in  ihu  Iwl,  as  well  s^  Uie  blood  of  the  milkmaid 
who  lay  on  the  lloor  as  one  dead. 

And  this  wa«  what  the  doctor  foand,  when  be  stumbled  up  the 
Htair  and  opened  the  door,  lie  had  ewn  many  strange  thingn  in 
his  day,  Imt  Done  90  terrible  an  this.  He  doeii  nut  mn>  to  upcak 
abiiat  it,  though  be  ttAd  the  minister  that  either  Providence  or 
w-menl  had  probably  aved  (lit-  childV  life.  Yet  for  all 
I  ''Oded  Timothy  Kelly,  when  bis  tnm  came,  oa  well  as  the 
iRit  of  paying  patient*.  I-'or  Tiiii'm  mt  an  intereating  case,  with 
-many  oompliuations. 

Bo  this  adventure  t«ll«  the  reason  of  three  things  very  im- 
it  to  be  known  in  this  history — why,  six  montlw  after.  Isbel 

iy  was  glad  to  die,  why  Clej;  [<elly  hated  bin  father,  and  why 

lOOth-fooed  Tim,  who  had  once  dcxreived  the  servant  girls,  wag 

erer  after  a  deeply  pock-marked  man. 

VtlM  it  does  not  tell  is,  why  God  permitted  it  all. 


ADVENTfRE   IV. 
DOW   ISBEL  KIXLT   HKAHP  HWEET   UIISIC. 

(Xxn  Keixt  did  not  die  just  then,  which  was  in  some  way«  a  good 
thing.  But  neither  did  hi»  «i«th<-r  Kl»l,  whtoh,  for  herself,  was  a 
{uty.  It  was  alw  a  mistake  for  society,  for  then  Tim  Kelly  might 
■lao  have  died  for  the  want  of  a  uune,  and  Providence  and  the 
dty  autUoritifW  would  tiave  been  saved  a  vast,  deal  of  troable. 

Tint  in  spite  of  all  boa^lx  to  the  contrary,  this  is  m>  little  a  free 
nunntry  that  people  cannot  always  die  when  Ibey  want— some  not 
•TCn  when  they  ought  to.  And  not  a  few  have  got  tbenweh'Ca 
{ato  Ironble  for  aaiisting  manifest  destiny.     But  no  one,  not  even 
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the  chief  coostable,  would  haw  been  sorry  had  ti^lwl  Beattie  few- 
gotten  to  help  llm  Kelly,  her  hasbaod,  at  some  oisia  of  hiti 
discaae,  so  that  he  might  have  gooe  betimoi;  to  his  ova  place, 
and  thos  have  been  compelled  to  leave  alone  a  great  number  of 
other  pluccH  and  tliini^  with  vhiuh  be  had  do  proper  coneeru. 

Bat  IsbeJ  Kelly  did  not  think  of  that.    Moreover,  Tim  Kellj 
behaved  himself  better  a*  on  invalid  tima  he  had  ever  done  aa 
vliole  man.     And  as  for  little  Cleg,  he  got  better  rapidly  in  order 
to  get  out  of  hiB  bther'e  way. 

Bat  theie  oaine  a  day  when  both  her  invalids  were  oat  of  lie 
hands,  and  l»bcl  had  time  to  clean  her  house  and  give  her  atten- 
tion to  dying  on  her  own  account.  She  did  not  wish  to  put  any 
one  to  an  incouveuicuce.  But,  indeed,  there  was  little  else  left 
for  her  to  do.  Tim  Kelly  was  again  able  to  attend  to  his  buiriness 
— which,  Mtrietly  Mpeal:ing,  conKieted  in  tlie  porterage  of  other 
people's  goodfi  ont  of  their  houses,  without  previous  arrangeKient 
with  tlio  tivmcrs,  and  in  a  miinncr  ii:>!  unobtniHive  as  possible. 

Cleg  waa  too  yoimg  for  tliia  profession,  but  according  to  hia 
father's  friends  his  day  was  coming.  In  the  meantime  lie  spent 
most  of  the  day  in  a  brickyard  ot  the  back.  I-'or  Tim  Kelly, 
owing  to  a  little  difficulty  as  to  rent,  had  moved  hiit  household 
goods  from  Mrggal's  Close  to  the  outBldrts  of  the  city.  KoT'i 
they  do  not  use  many  brickx  about  Edinburgh ;  but  there  are 
escepUons,  especially  in  the  direction  of  Leith,  aud  this  was  the, 
place  where  they  made  the  exception*. 

The  brickyard  was  a  paradise  to  Cleg  Kelly  in  the  warm  dayal 
of  Hummer.     The  burning  bricks  mode  a  iitronge  misty  fume  o£ 
smoke  in  the  air,  which  was  said  to  be  healthy.    People  who  coul 
not  afford  to  go  to  PortobcUo  for  convalescence  brought  their' 
children   to   the   brickyard.     They  made  dmin-pipes  and  other 
sanitary  things  there ;  and  on  that  account  also  the  brickyard  wan 
accounte<l  healthy  for  people  in  the  poeition  of  ihe  Kellys. 

At  any  rate  Cleg  Kelly  was  well  content,  and  he  played  thet«^j 
from  mom  to  night.     His  mother  generally  watched  him  from  i^H 
window.     There  wil*  but  one  window  in  the  little  '  ricklc  of  brick ' 
which  their  pawnbroking   Jew   landlord   called   a  '  commodious 
cottage'     He  might  call  it  what  he  liked.     He  never  got  any 
rent  for  it  from  Tim  Kelly. 

Yet  lebcl  wa*  liappier  here  IJian  in  the  city.     At  least  sh 
could  see  the  tree^,  and  she  Itad  neighbours  who  came  in  to  visit 
her  when  her  hDaband  was  known  to  be  from  home. 
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■  Kh,  Mutr«M  Kelly,  I  wonder  yc  can  pU  up  wi'  sic  ft  man,' 
sdil  thf  wife  of  .Too  Tiinirr,  »  dissent  man  fteadily  emj^loyAd  od 
tlir  hriL'kfieldB,  wlin  only  drank  half  hia  wages. 

UM  HgMwi  rmotituillj-  towiudN  the  hed  with  her  liamj.  Rut 
iritfaout  noticing  her  signal*  of  distrofi»r  thf  imioceot  .Mrs,  Turner 
irwil  in>  Willi  the  hunleu  of  her  lale. 

'OiQ  /  had  fiie  a  man,  I  wad  tak'  him  to  bits  an'  pit  him  up 
■gtUa ujcv — till*  black-hearted  scoondrel  o' a  red-headed  Iri^hnvan !' 

Tim  Kelly  row  from  thr  Ix-d  whtTr  In-  had  Ix-^-n  n-itting  him- 
•rjf.  TluM-  do  not  Bet  a  bed  in  a  room  in  that  country.  They  put 
it  down  ontsidr  a  room  and  huild  ii.  round  on  tlinv  itidm.  Tlten 
thvy  cover  Uif  remaining  ^ide  in  with  as  many  cloths  as  poAsilite,  for 
ih'?  pui]Wf«>  of  kr^^'ping  out  Ih'-  air.  From  Kueh  a  deatJi-trap  Tim 
KcUj  rose  slovly,  and  confronted  Jlietresa  Turner. 

'Gift:  out:  AV  niii  tiouM>,  Mtathre-M  Turn^^,  afort;  I  break  the 
;ll  av  yer  il}-tonditionod  fa«p,'  said  Tim,  whose  abuse  was 
£_   ^_,     _:  (he  linkfd  and  logical  kind. 

•  'Di'wl  an'  m  gang  cot  o"  yer  lioose  wi"  ple«8ure,  I'imothy 
Kidly;  gin  I  had  kenned  that  tin*  likes  o'  ye  was  in  it,  Mary 
TtirnT  wad  never  liae  crossed  yer  doorstep." 

'  Well,  now  that  ye  are  heir,  bo  afther  takin'  j'ersilf  acrost  the 
linrtwtip,  as  suddi-nt  an'  comprehensive-like  a»  ye  can — wid  yt-r 
bimzrn  face  afore  ye  an'  yer  turned-up  nose  in  (lie  air.  When  ye 
are  wauti<d  bad  in  this  house,  ye'll  get  an  invit«  wid  a  qu«en's 
jiictar'  on  it  an'  me  kyard  I '  Kaid  Tim  Kelly,  sarcastically. 

Maty  Tnraer  betook  herself  to  tlte  door,  in  a  manner  as  dignified 
■I  it  U  potnihltr  to  retain  when  retreating  vitli  one'a  liice  to  the 
tML  But  when  she  got  there,  she  put  her  arms  akimlM  and 
Opvaed  the  viaU  of  her  wrath  on  Tim  Kelly.  Tiie  neighbours 
auxu>  to  the  doora  to  lirtcn.  It  was  a  noble  effort,  aod  the  wives 
fT  memtteted  some  of  Mistress  Turner's  phraaea  long  after,  and  re- 
}<:  "iouMl  them  every  fortnight  upon  jiay-nightfi,  for  the  l)eneiit  of 
iU"iT  hoiltands  when  they  came  hotne  with  only  eleven  intact 
thiUings  out  of  twenty-three. 

lint  Tim  Kt-lly  hardly  troubled  to  reply.     He  only  «aid  that 
TumiT  was  a  hnu'^factl  old  Jez4*bel,  a  ttatement  wliich  ha 
wrvera)  tiinej,  becau.ie  he  ohder>'ed  that  it  provoked  on 
eadt  occasion  a  frwh  buret  of  the  Tumerian  vocabularv. 

Tim  Kelly  nt-vt-r  waiit«<l  animoc^ly.     After  all,  Mii^treu  Turner 

I  nnt.  Ilia  wifr,  and  thcn>  were  other  means  of  getting  even  with 
Uv  could  wlu  money  at   cnnli   from   her  bosbaod,  or  he 
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coold  tench  li^r  wa,  Jamie,  who  had  just  loft  school,  a  fine  ni**' 
game  with  thv  lock  of  a  door  itnd  one  of  hix  carious  pronged  hooks. 
There  nre  mon  vay»  of  kiUiog  a  cat  than  drowning  it  in  ereain^ 
aUo  m&ny  deathi;  loss  ugm-ahli-  to  the  cat.  So  Tint  Kelly  bided  liisj 
time. 

But  for  Komi'  reason  Tim  Ki^-Ily  fjiw  U^^  nnkJnd  to  his  irifc  than 
he  had  ever  been,  since  those  t«rrible  days  when  in  Orroiland 
puriMh  bonny  Ijibc-l  ileallie  grew  ■  fey.' 

It  was  mid  that  Tim  was  afraid  of  his  son  Cleg.     At  any  : 
ecrtain  it  is  that  \\v  beat  his  wife  no  more,  and  very  occaitioDally  1 
even  gavo  her  a  little  money.     Ho  in  her  heart  Isbel  Kelly  counted 
tht-Tie  good  days,  and  sometimes  she  could  almost  hare  wished  toJ 
live  a  little  longer. 

It  was  not  often  that  C'l^  stayed  in  the  hoose  with  her.   That 
she  did  not  rxpi-<rt.     But  si  all  times  of  the  day  she  could  see  him, 
rufhing  about  the  bricklield,  sometimes  piling  bricks  into  castles; 
at  other  timi-s  helping  Jo  Turner ;  then  again  playing  at  marble»| 
for  '  ke^'jK' '  in  the  red  dust  of  the  yard,  with  the  sun  [nmring  down  i 
upon  his  livad.     It  wii«  a  constant  marvel  to  Isbel  that  he 
never  tired.     She  was  always  tired. 

Sometimes  Cleg  Krily  fought,  and  then  his  mother  called 
in.  He  always  came — after  the  fight  was  over.  He  still  wore  a 
hat  of  straw  with  a  hole  in  it,  or  rather  be  ww«  s  hole  with  a 
little  rim  of  hat  round  it.  He  loved  hi*  mother,  and,  on  the 
whole,  attended  to  what  she  told  htm.  He  did  not  steal  any- 
thing of  value,  nor  would  he  go  near  Hare'a  public.  He  did  not 
tell  more  lie«  than  were  just  and  necessary.  He  minded  his 
motb<-T's  wanln,  and  was  on  the  whole  a  iairly  good  boy,  as  boys 
go  down  by  the  East«r  Brnch  brickyard.  The  standard  was  not 
an  exacting  one. 

'  Mind,  now,  C\eg,  when  I  gong  awa',  ye  ara  to  bide  wi'  yo 
faither,  an'  no  croee  htm  ower  soir.     He  is  yoor  foither,  mind,  an* 
I  leave  him  to  you,' 

Cleg  promised — to  please  his  mother,  but  he  loved  his  othei 
]vm-ul  none  the  more.    The  next  time  he  saw  liim  come  hume 
drunk,  be  clouted  him  with  a  paWng-stone  From  behind  the  yard  wall .  J 
He  excused  himself  by  saying  his  mother  was  not  gone  away  yet.} 

This  was  the  lesson  Isbel  taught  Cleg  every  day  when  he  camo  ' 
in  to  his  K-anty  m<«]s,  many  of  which  good  Mislrt^x  Turner  slij 
into  the  house  nnder  her  apron,  when  the  '  brute  hensl  and  r«d' 
headed  gorilla'  of  her  anathema  vos  known  to  bv  out  of  the  way, 
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^ter  a  vhtlft  t]ieF«  came  an  aftenooa  when  tsbel  Kelly  felt 
llfnugfty  i]uiei.  It  was  a  (inmsy  day,  aiifl  tlie  cuMiomary  nouoiLi 
of  thv  brick&Hd  were  htuhecl  in  rli«  daze  of  tbe  nftenioon  »xm. 
Oaitidti  it  was  hoi  with  an  intense  heat,  and  a  kind  of  pale  bloish 
nD4thi!r  rose  off  the  h«nit)i{  hrieke.  The  reek  of  llie  kiliiK  diided 
■eruas  the  fields,  ton  Inxy  tn  riwt  through  the  xliiniberous  mnslune. 
Th»  whole  rani  radiated  blistering  heat  like  an  oven, 

Uhel  >at  br  tbe  irin^low  in  a  chair  which  Tim  Iiad  made  during 
hia  i«nivale»cenci« ;  for  he  viu  exeuedingly  handy  with  tooU,  aod 
during  thiisH  days  he  bad  nothing  worse  to  do. 

Hho  tnodo  the  bouse  as  tidy  as  she  could  c-omfm^i'  during  tlic 
moming  boora,  steadying  herself  with  one  band  on  the  walls  as 
aba  Wfnt  about.  Cleg,  of  course,  was  playing  outfide.  lie  had 
cBtne  racing  in  for  his  dinner  with  a  wii^p  of  liair  sticking  out  of 
(h«  hole  in  hU  hat.  Ulu'l  smoothed  it  down,  and  bocause  her 
baud  touched  him  like  a  caress  ('leg  put  it  from  bitn,  saying. 
'  Dinna,  mother ;  somebody  mivbt  »e«  ye  ! ' 

U  was  hot,  and  the  boy  was  a  little  irritable ;  but  hts  mother 
nadentnod. 

Then,  as  he  took  tbe  plate  of  broth,  he  toM  his  mother  all 
that  had  hapi«Ded  In  the  brickfield  ttiat.  <lny.  He  had  carried 
dAj  for  Jo,  and  Jo  hati  given  turn  a  penny.  Then  he  had  been 
■i  a  fmt-bnnt  with  the  best,  terrier  in  the  world.  He  had  also 
eltBMMl  Slichaei  Ilennc^vy  twice  round  the  yard  after  a  tiinart  tx>ut 
of  fiuicnCii,  Tbereupon,  the  men  had  cheered  Iiim,  and  called 
him  a  '  perfect  wull>«at  '^which  Cl^  took  to  be  a  term  of  ]>iai«e, 
ii>  '  shed  as  a  M>ldier  does  tbe  '  penn'orth  o' l)ronz« '  which 

(  '■»  tbe  Victoria  Cross, 

Iflhel  only  tat  and  rested  and  li«bennd.  Tim  was  away  for  the 
'\  '  "..(»'w  nnt  where,  and  the  minutci!  Cle<;  u-uuiiucd  indoorn 
n  -li  to  hfr  were  her  sole  and   Buflicient  pleasm-e.     She 

thankt^J  the  Lord  for  each  one  of  them.  Butxhe  n«va- called  the  boy 
in  afTi'     '  '  !<  will,  nor  yet  held  him  longer  than  he  cared  to  stay. 
>  '  :iow,  on  lhi#  day  Iisbel  wum  more  vag^T  than  usual  to 

detain  her  son.  8be  olong  to  him  with  a  strange  kind  of  yearning. 
Bat  ut  toon  a*  Cleg  had  hnished  his  bread  and  toup  ho  matched 
up  hiA  white  iitraw  hat-brira  and  raced  ont,  crying,  as  be  mi, 
'  rmawa',mrtiMr — l^imOillivrny  hasstealed  myauld  basin  wlthoot 
the  bitlom.* 

This  wu  a  Mrkms  offence,  and  Cleg  went  down  in  haste  to 
ITmgfi  the  iniull.     Soon  there  was  the  noise  of  battle  below — 


30 


CLEG  KELLY,  ARAB  OF  THE  CITY : 


chtftfly,  IiowevpT,  thp  hoikp  of  thein  lliut  t^liottt  for  (lie  mastery ; 
«nd  tben,  in  n  little,  when  the  liottomle?!!  basin  had  be^n  recovered 
bjibt  rightful  owniT,  tbcnoisvof  tbem  that  cry  fur  being  oTiMXMime. 
From  the  window  label  watched.  Her  thin  hair  felt  over  her 
wiuted  t«tnple«,  and  ithc  ])re»«e<l  her  haiid  on  lirr  bre««t,  HMTchin); 
fts  though  something  were  missing  tbcro.  And  to  there  was.  It 
waa  about  a  lunj;  and  »  half  which  she  missed.  \everlhel«s» 
there  had  fallen  a  peace  ujwn  Isbel  to  which  she  had  been  un. 
BocQKtomed.  Faint  tremors  run  (hrough  her  body,  and  though 
the  window  was  wide  open,  she  ofken  gasped  for  breath.  A  Uiss- 
ful,  jiainlt!««  v,'earine>;t  Niole  over  her. 

Cleg  was  playing  below.  He  had  achieved  a  victory,  complete, 
yet  not  quite  blood]e»<,  for  Tam  Oilli^Tay  was  staunching  his  nose 
at  the  smith's  cauldron  with  a  lump  of  oold  iron  ut  thu  back  oF 
hiii  neck.  Cleg,  prancing  in  haughty  state  and  followed  by  a 
little  train  of  admirers,  was  now  dniggitig  thu  ba»in  in  friumph 
round  the  yard.  He  m*  pretending  itiat  it  was  a  railway  train 
drawn  by  an  engine  of  extremely  refractory  dispc«ilioD,  which 
tiurv«tted  and  reared  in  a  most  nnenginely  manner, 
label  watched  him  from  her  window. 

'  He  is  happy,  pnir  laddie — maybe  happier  than  he'll  ever  be 
again.     Let  him  bide  a  weo.     Ill  gte  him  a  cry,  in  time.' 

Then  she  looked  again.  She  prayed  a  little  while  with  her 
eyes  shut.  Beneath,  Cleg  was  holding  his  court.  He  had  crowned 
himself  vrith  the  basin,  and  pulled  his  hair  through  it  in  the  shape 
of  a  i>Iaroe.  As  an  appropriate  finish  for  the  whole,  he  had 
stuck  the  mop  of  protruding  locks  full  of  feathers,  and  now  he 
was  presiding  over  a  court  of  justice  at  which  Michael  Hennessy 
was  being  tried  for  his  life  on  the  oharge  of  murdering  a  '  yellow 
joit.'  In  due  course  the  verdict  of  jurtJEabl*  homicide  wa» 
returned,  and  the  culprit  sentenced  to  kill  another,  or  be  belted , 
round  the  brickyard. 

Then,  wearying  for  a  fresher  ploy,  the  hoys  decided  to  build 
fortress,  and  instantly,  u^  soon  an  they  hud  thought  of  it,  tliey 
set  to  work  with  a  mountain  of  refuse  bricks.  Cleg  Kelly  putting 
DO  luind  to  the  manual  labour,  but  being  cattily  first  in  the  direct  ion 
of  affairs.  This  'gaffersbip'  suited  Cleg  so  well  that  he  turned 
three  eioellent  wheels  in  the  greatvecs  of  hU  content,  ond  tbcfl 
immpdinlcly  knocked  over  several  Iwys  for  presuming  to  imitata 
bim,  when  they  ought  t«  have  been  fulfilling  urd<.-rs  and  hulldina 
bricks  into  a  fortress.  | 


?1 


HIS  PROGRESS  AND  ADVENTURES. 


81 


Prom  thp  window  iiis  inoth<'r  irt-iH  wnklifd  Iiim.  She  smiled 
to  «^  luK  light-heart  jojr,  and  said  again,  as  if  to  herself,  '  In  a 
while  1  shall  cry  to  him — I  dinna  need  him  yet ! ' 

All  about  thrri.1  grew  up  in  htrr  ears  a  sound  of  i-veet mttsic, as 
of  Uip  mauy  Bingem  at  the  kirk  on  stjll,  vtirni  SaMmtli  days, 
■iiiging  tJie  peahnti  which  she  remembered  lonj;  ago  in  Ormiland, 
only  they  Koundnl  very  far  away.  And  at  tiniM  the  brickj-ard 
reded  and  daxzled,  the  arid  trodden  ground  and  steaming  bricks  fell 
back,  the  cracked  walla  opened  ont,  and  the  «aw  the  8un  xhining 
npon  golden  hilln,  the  like  of  which  she  bad  never  seen  before. 

•What  is  thin?  Oh.  whst'it  thiH?'  she  tt»k<Nl  herself  alood, 
and  the  Hoimd  of  her  own  voice  was  in  her  ears  as  the  roaring  of 
many  waters. 

It  senned  to  her  to  be  almost  time  now.  She  leaned  forward 
wearily  to  call  her  son  to  help  her.  But  he  wa»  fitting  on  a 
throne  in  the  midst  of  bis  castle,  dressed  as  Kobin  Hood,  with  all 
bii  merry  men  about  him.  He  looked  so  happy,  and  he  laughed 
•o  lond,  that  Isbcl  ^aid  again  to  herself — 

'lean  manage  yet  for  half  nu  hour,  and  then  Ii<hnll  cry  to  him.' 

Bat  her  ton  caught  sight  of  her  at  the  window.  He  was  so 
thai  he  did  not  mind  noticing  htM  mother,  an  ueoiomon  boy 
void  have  done.     He  waved  his  hand  to  her,  calling  ont  loud — 

'  ADtber,  milber,  I'm  biggin'  a  bonny  hoo«a  for  ye  to  leeve  in!' 

Isbel  smiled,  and  it  was  as  if  the  sun  which  shone  on  the 
bOls  of  her  dream  had  touched  her  thin  face  and  made  it  also 
bnautifal  for  tiio  hut  time  before  Mnndown. 

'My  guid  boy — my  nice  boy,' she  said, 'thn  Lord  will  look 
till  him  !  Uesaid  he  was  biggin' n  boose  for  his  mither.  Irf^hlm 
big  his  booM.    In  an  hour  I  shall  cry  to  him~~my  ain  laddie ! ' 

Vet  in  an  hour  she  did  not  cry,  and  it  was  the  only  time  she 
had  ri'cr  broken  ber  word  to  her  son. 

Bat  that  was  becxute  It<bcl  Kelly  bad  journeyed  where  no 
crying  U.    Neither  shall  there  be  any  more  jtain. 
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ADVENTURE  V. 
THE  BiuauDii  or  Tui:  crrv. 


CtiSO  KJ!U.T'fl  mother  lay  still  in  her  resting  grave,  and  bad  no 
nore  need  of  pity.  Cl>-g  abode  with  his  htlier  in  the  tumble- 
down slianty  by  the  brickBeld  at  Kaster  Beach,  and  asked  for  no 
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pity  I'ither.     Cleg  had  promised  his  mother,  label,  that  be  wooIdQ 
not  forsake  hiH  father. 

•  Na,  I'll  no  rin  «wa'  fine  ye,'  m  be  (old  his  father,  frankly. 
'  for  I  prouisvd  my  mithcr ;  but  gin  yo  lick  me,  I'll  pit  my  wi-e 
koife  intil  y«  whew  ye  are  uleepin' !     Mind  ye  that  \ ' 
And  his  father  mindod,  which  vas  fortunate  for  both. 
Clftg  VAH  DOW  eleven,  and  mm-h  r«tjHx;ted  by  hia  father,  who 
foUy  believM)  that  he  wait  M)K^xkin;^  tliv  truth.     Tim  Kelly,  kuow-1 
Ikboveller,  feared  his  son  Cleg  with  hia  sudden  wild-c«t  fieruefness, 
Imuch  mort^  than  lie  ft-ttrw)   God — more,  even,  thiiii   he   feari>d 
r  Father  Donnelly,  to  whom  he  went  twice  a  year  to  ense  his  sou 
a  portion  of  bi»  more  Kpe<'iany  heinous  sins. 

Yet  Tim  Kelly  was  a  better  man,  becatii^  of  the 
which  he   Iifld  hi*  son.     He  even  boa»te(I  of  Cleg's  elcvem* 
when  he  was  eafe  among  his  old  cronies  in  31oUter  KUmaigan's 
kitchen,  or  in  Ihe  har-parlonr  at  (Iare'«  jiublJc. 

'Khure,   there's   not   the   like  av   him  in  this  kingdom 
ignorant  blockhead;^     Aly  (.'lig*i>  the  nntesot  and  the  illigant 
L  BOSROon  that   stipw  in  his  own  boot-lwthor,     Sbure.  he  can 
Pinything  at  all  near  his  own  weight.     Sorni'n  in  him,  he  can 
make  his  oald  man  stand  about.     Faith,  'tis  him  that's  goin'  to  be 
the  great  man  intoirely,  is  our  little  Clig.'  ^^ 

Theee  wej-e  the  opinions  of  his  proud  father.  ^^ 

I        But  Jim  Camochan,  better  known  aa  the  'Devil's  Liokpol/ 
'  demurred.     If  Cleg  were  so  clever  a  boy,  why  was  he  not  set  to 
work?    A  boy  so  smart  ought  long  ere  this  to  have  been  learning 
the  profeJ»ion.     To  this  Mother  Flannigan  agreed,  for  she  shared 
in  the  profits. 

'  My  Pecther,  rest<  his  row!  for  a  good  lad — him  as  was  hanged 

be  token  of  false  evidence — and  the  bobbies  lindin'  the  gintleman's 

I  goold  watch  in  ]*eether#  poeket,  was  nt  wurrk  whin  ho  was  aiz 

p-years  av  his  age.    Take  my  wund  for  it.  Toothy  Kelly,  there 

never  yet  was  a  thmely  great  man  that  didn't  begin  his  education 

young.' 

'  Maybe,' said  Tim, '  and  that's  the  raison.MitthreM  Flannigan,  ,, 
that  90  few  av  tbcm  grew  up  to  be  onld  men.'  mM 

'  Gin  he  was  roy  boy,'  said  iiandy  Telfcr,  whose  occupation  wi^^ 
lH«aking  into  houses  during  the  summer  holidays  (one  of  the 
\  safest  *  lay* '  in  the  profession,  but  looked  down  upon  as  mmn- 
spirited), '  I  wad  be  huein'  him  through  the  windows  and  opcnin' 
the  front  doors  every  dark  nicht.' 
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'Ail,  70a  wod,  irud  ye?'  replied  Tim  Kelljr  contemptDOiulj ; 
*  yoa're  tlw  greal  boy  to  tulk,  you  tlidt  hat  no  moix-  manLud  in  ye 
than  ■  (lnJf-«ack  vid  a  hole  in  it.  Yiuh,  ye  can  do  yr  dirthy 
«aj  wid  your  awa  mAne-spirited  spalpeens,  «id  uo  more  spunk 
tbui  a  dure-mat.  But  Td  have  ye  know  tbat.  my  Clig  cud  make 
faaree  av  yoa  an'  iwery  Telfer  av  the  lot  o'  ye — hcar^to  me  now ! ' 

And  Tim  Kelly  shook  his  tist  within  an  inch  of  the  nose  of 
Sandy  Telft-r,  who,  not  being  a  man  of  war,  showwi  by  the  curl  of 
tus  nostril  and  the  wttitcning  of  bis  lip,  tliat  he  did  not  find  the 
bouquet  of  Tim  Kelly's  bancfa-of-fiv*it  an  agreeable  perfume. 
Tim  Kflly  waited  (o  He«  if  on  any  |a«text  he  could  bring  his  Rst 
into clcH^r [-ontAct  with  Sandy  TvIf*^Ki»  fiuir,  but  hv  found  nocau§e:. 

'My  CUg,*  tie  fiaid  empliatically,  'is  goin'  to  be  a  gnat 
(tenutber.  He  is  jist  tbc  boy  that  is  to  climb  the  top  laddbvr 
ar  the  profrsnion.  It'.i  his  father  that  must  Iv>  out  at  night,  an' 
nm  the  riak  av  the  dirthy  bobby  wid  his  lanthrm,  an'  the  gintle- 
ttiaa  aT  tbc  honoe  in  bin  nigbt-^birt.  wid  a  cruel  poker.  Hut  ('lig 
flball  fit  rafe  and  ai^y  in  hia  chair,  an'  make  his  thousaodit  a  yvar 
wid  Ihir  scrap  av  hii  pen.  T[«11  promothe  coRipaniir»i,  an'  be  out 
av  the  way  when  they  burst.  Uell  write  m  illegant  that  he  cud 
tnni  ye  off  another  giutloman'i!  liguatburv  rm  but  a«  bis  own,  an' 
worth  a  deal  more  on  a  bit  av  paper  than  anny  ar  our  names ' 

'  Comi*  away  luune,  (aither,  iiittiu'  bletherin'  there.  Y«  bae 
been  here  laog  enough.' 

It  was  thr  fiioe  of  C\e:g  Kelly,  dirty,  thatpt  and  good-natured, 
which  appeared  at  the  door  of  the  boozing  ken. 

Mtlrin^!l»  Flannignn  caught  up  a  pound  weight  and  threw  it  at 
rii-g  with  a  WMnan'a  aim.  It  flew  wide,  and  would  surely  have 
mulH-d  come  of  tbe  unclt-An  vesKebt  standing  ready  for  the  wash 
on  the  dreaaer,  bad  Cleg  not  stepped  briskly  within,  and,  eatcliing 
I  I"  deftly,  made  a  low  bow  as  he  bud  it  on  the  table,  and 

-■   ■,  .. .;a  bin  nav  disarming  smile — 

'  Toar  obedient  Bervaiit,  Cleg  Kelly ! ' 

•  Hear  to  him  now,  the  young  bliggaid  ! '  cried  his  delighted 
md  welPiDtoxicwted  fiuher.  '  He  bat)  come  to  arm  the  ould  man 
baoe,  an'  the  ould  manll  have  to  be  stippin'  too  when  Clig  gives 
Ibe  witrrd.* 

bbel  Kelly  had  indeed  been  a  happy  woman  if,  ten  years  ago, 
A»  htti  learned  (Tleg's  method. 

'Come  on.  hilhwr,'  reiterated  Cleg, who  had  again  retreated  to 
Um  iovt.  for  he  had  no  liking  for  the  company  or  the  jtlace. 
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Tim  Kelly  got  biDiEi«lf  on  his  feet  rnistCAdtly.  nnci  Itirchcd 
towaitl)'  the  tioor.     liiH  eou  caught  him  deftly  <m  the  deacendin, 
iBWOOp. 

'  Stoady,  faither,  mind  the  stair.     Gie  ua  yer  faaD*.' 

And  HO  Cleg  (pit  TiniOtby,  his  father,  who  dcm^ned  no  such 
caie,  tcnderiy  up  tho  filthy  exit  of  Mistress  Ftannigan's  cellar. 

•  jfim'B  not  the  man  he  wiw.' Sandy  Teifer  said,  a*  t  he  pair  went  o«t^ 

'  It's  fair  undccpnt  doin'  as  tlio  boy  bids  him,  an'  never  do 
much  as  patlin'  the  laddie  to  an  honest  bit  o'  wark.  Ah,  hi^'ll 
suffer  for  that,  or  a'  bo  dtine!  Tht^y'll  be  misons  annexed  to 
that,'  continued  the  summer  housebreaker,  vho  had  been  reiipect- 
aWy  brought  ui>  on  the  Shorter  <!<itechism,  but  who,  owing  to  a 
disappointment  in  love,  had  first  of  all  joined  another  denomi- 
nation, and,  the  change  not  answering  its  purjKise,  hod  finally 
taken  to  housebreaking  and  drink. 

'  Ye  may  say  so,  indeed,'  said  Bridget  Flannigao. 

So  Cleg  took  his  father  home  to  the  rickety  honse  by  the 
brickyard.  Cleg  kept  the  room  clean  as  well  as  he  could.  But 
the  sympathetic  neighbour,  who  remembered  his  mother,  ooca- 
tionaUy  took  a  turn  round  the  place  with  a  ecrubbing-brush  when 
it  WIS  absolutely  certain  that  the  *  itd*beaded  gorilla '  was  absent, 
attending  to  other  people's  business. 

Whenever  Cleg  saw  hiH  father  rcfnun  from  Hare's  public  and 
the  evening  seesions  of  Mistress  Hannigan's  intcri':<ting  circle,  ho 
knew  that  Tim  bad  a  project  on  hand.  Generally  he  look  no 
particular  heed  to  these.  For  it  was  bis  custom,  u«  soon  as  bo 
saw  hi*  father  off  on  any  of  his  raiiU,  to  go  and  report  himself 
casually  at  the  nearest  police-station,  where  the  sergeant's  wife 
knew  bim.  She  often  gave  him  a  '  piece '  with  sugar  on  it,  having 
known  his  mother  before  ever  she  left  the  parish  of  Ormiland. 

The  sergeant's  wife  remembered  her  own  liappy  eecape  from 
being  Mrs.  Timothy  Kelly,  and  though  her  heart  bad  been  soru 
against  Isbel  at  the  time,  she  had  long  forgotten  the  feeling  in 
tbankEhlneES  that  her  line*  had  fallen  on  the  right  side  of  the  Ua-, 
But  ahe  had  never  oonftded  to  the  sei^eant  that  she  bad  once 
known  Tim  Kelly  coinewhat  intiniafely. 

Cleg  did  not  mean  to  be  mixed  up  in  any  of  his  father's 
doings  if  he  could  help  it,  eo  upon  these  occmmors  he  frequen 
the  precincts  of  the  police-nation  us  much  as  the  sergcuQt'c 
would  let  him. 

It  was  bis  cti>t«m  to  take  his  '  piece ' — an  excellent  thick  slice 
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' '  i-ad  wirh  brovn  engsr  pn  it—  and  seat  binuelT  on  a  luxurioofl 

Ml,'  oppojijle  tu  eat.  it.  The  fact  tbat  a  gri>at  maoy  mesnge 
bo}v  piussed  thnt  vay  may  have  had  «)motb)!ig  io  do  vitb  Cleg's 
cbciioti  or  lomlilT.  Cleg  Ukml  to  be  envied.  And,  seeing  tbe 
'piece,'  more  than  one  Ikiv  was  Kure  to  give-  chase.  This  intro- 
diii»d  a  healtliy  variety  inU>  (leg's  life.  He  liked  to  fool  with 
Uuae  yoong  men  of  tbe  message  biiskct.  Ezcrci»e  Kharpeng  tbe 
appetite,  and  irtien  tbis  morning  tbe  butcher's  boy  chivvied  bim 
over  the  parcbcd-iip  grass  tiuM  tluit  lay  bcttrcon  Ibe  station  and 
IIk  brickyard.  Cleg  fairly  vhooped  in  his  joy. 

At  first  bo  ran  alovly,  and  apparently  vitb  gn-at  alann,  so 
tiiat  ihe  hatcber'ti  boy  had  not  the  least  doubt  that  be  t^nily  could 
cati^h  him.  (lex^^t^^^^  s«rgeanl'8  wlfu's  'piuco*  in  bis  hand 
w  he  ran,  tu  tbat  tbe  batcher's  boy  could  see  tbe  thick  eugar 
on  the  top  of  thv  yellow  butter.  This  utirred  up  tbe  pursuer's 
ddirni,  and  be  made  a  sport  Io  seize  Cleg.  Had  ihc  uxtoiilant  br«n 
tbe  gTM-vT*!  boy,  tu  irhom  sugar  and  butt«r  v«ro  \'aiQ  things,  Cleg 
voald  have  bad  tntrj-  anolber  plan,  Noif,  when  the  but<'ber'»  boy 
apurted.  Cleg  almost  let  himself  be  caught.  He  heard  cloiie  he> 
tund  bim  the  labonring  of  the  uvengvr.  With  a  sudden  msb  b« 
■pnj  iliirly  yards  in  front;  then  he  turned  and  run  backwards, 
«atingthc  serfiwinCs  wife's  'picw'iisbema.  Tbis aggravated  the 
Intcber's  boy  to  such  an  extent  tJiat  he  bad  to  stop  vith  his  band 
on  liis  i«Dling  side,  and  cnrM-  Cle»'«  ptuvntnge — nliicb.  sad  to 
tdafe,  pleased  Ck-g  more  than  annhin^.  Ho  said  it  was  prime. 
By  which  be  m«ant,  not  tbe  «ergcjuit's  wife's  '  pivcc,'  but  the 
v'    '  !!,  and  esiwoially  the  dijgust  of  tbe  Initcher'a  boy, 

_.  .  .  ■  ^.  bring  fonU'nl'.-d.ofrcrt.-dbvuouiablo  terms,  for  be  and 
tlwj  buli^ej'i  boy  were  in  reality  very  good  friends.  He  gave  bis 
lattfpumieraltitr  half  of  thrbrMid  and  itiigur,  but  nM)ervedtbv  crust 
for  himself.  So,  mouehing  amimbly,  Oi^g  and  tbe  butcher's  boy 
nrtaroed  together  to  the  paling  on  which  Cleg  bad  been  sitting. 

Itat,  alas !  during  liis  li-mpomry  aboence  from  bi«  eaiw,  Tarn 
Luk<',  (lin  baker'*  toy,  had  ronje  alotij,'.  Ami  in  [jumut  of  ibr 
■trmnl  fend  betwpem  butcher*'  Iwya  und  bakers'  boys,  be  bad  oxae- 
tnmt'il  lli<-  t>cxk<-t  and  rolled  the  meat  on  the  road.  I.ukewas  now 
I  liie  rail  a  little  way  along,  ^n.oking  a  pijfD  loaded  nith 
i  |)aper,  with  a  kind  of  ostentations  cahnneiui. 
ben  half  acrots  the  field  tbo  batchei's  boy  observed  the  insalfc 
In  bis  tuket.  Yet  be  said  nothing  till  be  came  quite  near.  Then, 
io  tiie  ioml  fnetuHy  manner  pocsiMe,  be  seized  tbe  defiled  leg  of 

vol..  stv.— MO.  lu,  i(.a.  2 
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mutton,  (Wtined  for  tb«  dinner  of  nn  cminoiil  Poctof  in  l>iv'iiiit; 
and  liit  Tani  Luke  a  snringing  blow  over  tbe  bead  villi  it,  which 
ii4»1.  onl^  tiroki?  ihiit  yootb't  \n\ie,  but  for  »  Moma  spoiled  tbecbspe 
of  hit)  mouth,  and  tumblK]  bim  ineoDtinentlr  over  tbe  fence. 

Th<r  laker's  boy  row,  nbt'ddliiy  freelj  bit«  of  cUiy  pipe  and  ■ 
ceedingi;  evil  woida.     A  batlle  rojal  seemed  inunineDt  to  <me  wl 
did  not  know  th«  conitnoupbu^M  of  friendly  iatcrooone 
tbeee  wortbiee.    But  the  baker's  boy  contented  himself  vitb  etatio 
over  and  over  in  viuied  and  orDanienlal  iangui^^,  highly  m« 
phorical  in  pBrt«,  irhat  he  vould  do  to  the  batcb«f')i  hoy  if  bv 
him  again.    lEowever,  the  bulcber's  hoy  bad  too  great  an  advai 
tage  in  handling  ProfesKor  Hinderland:*'  ieg  of  mutlon,  and 
tempest  gradoally  blew  itself  out. 

WhtTcupon  nil  ptrtiM  betook  themselves  to  u  street  pump 
wa«h  the  various  articles  which  had  been  strewed  in  tbe  uiirc,  and 
to  dry  tbem  on  tbe  butcher'it  Itoy's  blue-titriped  apron,  which 
wore  girt  about  bim  like  a  rope.  It  was  a  highly  instructii 
light.  And  had  the  c-ookx  of  variouit  reAjx^ctable  (amiliea  »eea 
process,  they  would  have  bad  a  suHicient  answer  to  tbeir  frequedl 
indignant  question  Ibat  morning,  '  What  can  be  keeping  Cleaver's 
young  vsigabond  ? ' 

Also,  had  they  happened  to  pess,  a  number  of  th«  good  ladic 
who  aut  down  so  comfortably  to  enjoy  tbeir  dinners  (wbicb  th«y 
called  '  lunch '  if  anybody  lia!ipii-ni.-d  to  call)  would  oerUkialy  luive 
gone  without  the  principal  course. 

But  tb«  buteher's  boy  and  the  baker's  boy  were  not  tn  tt 
leatt  disti«8Hd.     Such  tbinga  happened  every  day.     It  was  all 
the  way  of  bosineis.    And   a*  for  our  hero,  he,  a»  we  bav 
indicated  before,  merely  rctnarked,  in  bis  vulgar  way,  that  it 
prime. 

So  far  be  had  had  n  good,  interesting  day,  and  was  cxcec^linglj 
pleased  with  himself. 

Presently  all  three  went  and  calmly  smoked  on  the  side  of  tl 
rood,  roosting  cont«ntedly  on  tbe  paling,  while  Tam  Luke,  wi 
bad  got  a  prize  for  good  reading  at  the  school,  drew  out  of 
pocket  '  llie  Bully  Boys'  Budget ' — an  int«mationul  journal  ol 
immense  circulation,  wbicb  described  the  adventures  of  aeEociaied_ 
bands  of  desperate  ruffians  (aged,  oo  an  average,  nine)  in  Ne 
York,  a  city  which  Cleaver's  loon  looked  uiion  as  a  boys'  Paradis 
Boys  were  discouraged  in  Edinburgh.     TIk^v  got  no  chance  of  < 
tinguishing  lliemwlves. 
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'  It*»  a  most  michtjr  queer  tiling,'  eaid  Cleg,  '  thRt  the  afory 
my»,  if  Tam  Luke  reads  it  richt ' 

Til  smash  jrer  tawtie  bei<l!'  remarked  that  'gentlcmao, 
mightily  ofleoded  at  tbe  insinaiitioii. 

•[f  Tarn  Lake  reads  it  richt/  continued  C!eg,  'that  in  New 
Ytirfe  till*  bol)biea  rin  fme  the  boya ;  but  here  the  boys  rin  frm 
Uie  bobbies  likir  too,' 

*  J/«  ? '  Esid  Clea^'ei'e  boy.  '  t  wadna  rin  for  (my  bobby  in  tha 
hakiLoon.' 

•Ao'  WW,*  iTiijd  Tain  I^uke.  with  mighty  contempt,  ■  I  lickit  a 
tig  bobby  Ihe  nicbt  aforo  yeHtreen.  I  could  fecht  a  bobby  vi'  yae 
haad  tied  ahint  my  ba«k.' 

'Bobbioa  are  nane  fic  bad  folks.  The  wi^eant's  wife  oier 
tliete  gied  tne  a  "  piece," '  itaid  Cl^  f^efully. 

*  Ve  are  a  reid-bcided  Iriah  traitor ! '  said  the  butcher's  boy 
with  emphasis. 

*  It's  my  faither  tfaal'K  reid^heidfsl,'  f^A  Cleg  promptly  ;  '  but 
Uk'  (hat  ony  way  for  Njieaking  ill  o'  the  family ! ' 

And  with  the  bock  of  his  hand  he  knocked  the  libeller  of  hie 
{(krhrant  i>v«-r  into  the  field. 

"  I'm  gaun  to  be  captain  o'  a  band  o'  robbers — will  ye  baith 
Join  ? '  uiiil  Tam  Luke. 

Lleaver's  boy  wiw  about  to  wreak  his  vengeance  on  Cleg  from 
tKc  other  itid«  of  tbe  fence,  but  he  paused  with  his  anii  «ii.-<x>end<fd 
Ui  think  ovvT  tliP  pro|Hj«»l. 

'  Fai  gaun  to  be  ctt[itain  o'  a  band  m^siei' !  Will  t/f  join  ?  ' 
«jd  tbe  butchfrr's  boy  to  Cleg,  instead  of  asiaulting  him  as  be  had 
finA  iotended. 

-  VhaX  to  (lu  ? '  oakod  practical  CIrg. 
To  fecbt  the  polifv,  of  course  ! '  cried  the  bntcher'a  boy  and 
•',:'  >K\\:tr'-  buy  together.     Th<'ir  unanimity  was  wonderful. 

Ttitrti  Uu  9«rgearU  tlte  iwot'  said  Cleg  quietly,  pointing 
■traathiT  road. 

And  it  ns  indeed  the  ser^'eant.  who,  having  l>pen  on  ni^ht 
daly,  had  Jort  riien  and  i>tn>n<:^  out  to  ee«  what  kind  of  weather 

Tbr  liii.^  of  Ihc  de<:im8ttng  liandF)  which  were  to 

iBSOriM-         ,     ■  ■     '  the  city,  descended  from  their  several  roosts 
m  «il2i  one  mlud,  •eiied  their  basketa,  and  fped  round  ojipostto 
with  amaxing  apced. 
CIvg  Krlly  WBa  left  alone,  sitting  on  the  paling.     lie  pulled 
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out  whAt  remnint^  of  bi*  cru*t,  and  UK  he  at«  it  with  re1i«;fa,  he 
laaghed  aloud  and  kicked  his  beds  with  glee,  so  that,  tlie  serge 
etn.'Jching  tiiin««lf  uder  his  daj-»leei).  <»UmI  acrou  to  Uie  bor- 
'  What's  up  wi'  tp,  Cleg  ?     Ve  seem  to  be  enjoyin'  jourBel'  I  * 
But  nil  the  aiiHwi'x  be  could  get  out  of  Cleg  wa«  ju»t, '  0 
aergeaDt.  it's  prime  1  * 

But  u:^tonhi.-thorhc  mcnnt  the  cruel  or  0Dl}r  things  in  geofl 
the  sergeant  vrss  dodg  the  triser. 


ADVENTCRE  VI. 

CLEU   TCWi3    liCttGLAK. 

(Xeo  had  mtchml  liix  fiithcr  furtively  all  day.     Little  conve 
passed  betire«n  these  two.     Cl^  devoted  much  of  bis  time  to] 
(.-onsidcratioD  of  the  best  mt-ans  of  Icgitiuintv  gain  in  hii)  nc 
profession   of  oa)>itali!il.,     Ue    possessed   the   large  sum  of 
^billing  and  a  jwDny.   It  was  banked  upon  Bouitd  old  principles  in  tt 
hollow  end  of  a  brick,  which  was  buried  under  a  flag  in  the 
yard  of  a  brewer)'.     Cleg  bud  bidden  it  with  mj'Ktic  incantat 
and  DOW  carried  a  red  worsted  threm)  twisted  round  hia  finger 
remind  him  of  its  wbereabuntti. 

Bat  tliere  was  another  reason  besides  his  large  cnpital,  vt 
(leg  naa  unusnally  watchful  of  his  fntber  that  day.     First  of 
Tin)  Kelly  had  come  home  sober  from  narc'it  public  the  nigC 
before.     That  was  a  suspicious  circumstance  in  itself.     It  sbon 
not  only  that  his  ready  cA«h  lind  all  Iwvn  liquclietl,  but  tl 
Mistress  Hare  bad  drawn  a  line  under  the  big  chalk  score  bel 
her  door.     This  liuo  was  th«  intimation  that   the  single  file 
figures  must  be  wiped  off  before  another  dram  was  served. 

'  Yci've  had  Larrj-  on  your  back  long  enough,  sure,  Tim ! ' 
Mistress  Hare,  who  r<>gulat4Kl  lbei>e  matters  in  person.     '  Idlen 
is  a  most  deadly  sin.  Father  Malony  sezl'  continued  the  lanij 
de%-outIy. 

'Shure,  an'  it's  not  tiie  divil's  sin,  thin.  Mistress  Hare,' 
Tim  acuttfly,  '  for  he's  busy  enough  ! ' 

Tim  was  the  only  burglar  with  a  brogue  In  Ibe  city,  and 
such  was  dear  to  the  liearl  of  IkUstress  Hare.     For  the  Scot,  wb^ 
h«  takes  to  the  inrestigation  of  other  people's  hou«es,  does 
grimly  and  without  romance.    But  "Hm  had  always  a  hint  of  Cell: 
imagination  and  eveii  of  poetiy  in  hi«  creations. 
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For  ioKtAQoe,  «1I  thnt  day  on  ivhiL-h  Cleg  I((>pt  bis  eye  o&  lii* 
£itb(!T,  Tim  was  meditating  a  raid  on  the  bausc  of  Mr.  fiobert 
Grey  Tvaoant,  a  comfortable  bur^csw  of  tbi:  burgb,  who  for  ihv  vote 
o(  bi;*  b)er  life  bad  built  himself — ^Dot  a  lordly  pleasure  bouse 
indiMd,  but  a  ootnfortahlo  niuiu^ion  of  Cmigloitli  Ntont',  vxnvtly  IJI 
thrt^  IiUDdred  and  sixty^five  other  roaiij«ions  on  the  south  side  oC 
the  idty. 

There  was  at  the  back  of  Anrelia  Villa  a  little  bordering  of 
tiovtn  and  ttrawt^pm'fji,     Tin-j«,  bow*ver.  nevor  caiiie  lo  much, 
far  the  acts  broke  the  flowers  and  extianeous  hoja  Etole  the  straw- 
bnrie*.     Then.-  wan  alw)  ii  liltU*  fjrwu  plot,  big  t-nough  for  parlour 
ooqoet,  but  not  big  enough  for  tawn-tennis.   Yet  (bis  did  not  pre- 
vest  tli«  scxiouA-nunded  aud  inventive  young  woman  of  the  house, 
MisB  Crcilia  Tennant,  from  frequently  playing  what   tibe  called' 
'[Mwlcet-liAndkerchief  U-nnis'  oa  this  scraplet  of  lawn.     And  it  waa^ 
indt^l  a  lively  gamL*,  wbi-n  twoortlirocof  hi*radmireT¥urrivi'd  with 
laoiueta  and  rubber  shoes  to  engage  in  silk-striped  summer  strife. 

When  a  couple  of  chauipivn«  of  ibv  Blockboose  Club  met  on 
tlif  lam^  Hide  of  the  itH,  they  winked  at  each  other,  and  amui«>| 
iDEHt  fftTog^Ied  with  politeness  within  thein.     But  when  euch  one 
uf  their  ^tervices  came  near  to  annihilating  an  opponent's  nose,  and 

I  m»  t  bey  wnt  thr^ir  retuitu  out  of  pourt  and  over  boundary  walls  with 
'     DOtiotonous  ir^larity,  they  changed  their  minds.     Kspeciatly  was 

tkb  Ml  when  Jtliti,  Cecilia  Teniumt  and  acertoin  Junior  Partner  in 

II  amcvcantile  conoeni  in  th«  tovni,pat  in  with  equal  certainly  neat 
"      MTvins  and  returns,  dropping  the  balls  unexpectedly  into  odd 

comas  as  if  playing  with  egg  spoons.  They  a«ke<l  the  Junior 
Partnn-  bow  he  did  it.  Tlic  Junior  Partner  ^id  it  was  native 
Keiuua.  Bat  perhaps  the  undisclosed  fact  tliat  Cecilia  lennant 
aiui  bv  played  together  threo  nigbU  out  of  six  on  titat  lawn  had 
nthar  moro  to  do  with  it.  Pocket -handkerchief  tennis  is  cenainly 
Banwnient  for  wma  Ihing*.  It  kec|>«  the  playen  very  close  to 
IBB  another,  except  when  they  fall  out — na  advantage  which  it 
«bwrs  with  bnlkwoing. 

Bat  Tita  Kelly  was  not  intereated  in  this  house  because  of  the 
dariiabla  yoting  men  who  pUycd  tcnovf  there,  nor  yet  because  of 
ay  love  uf  the  yumig  WDman  for  who««  sweet  sake  they  bought  new 
KHTM  aDd  frvqaented  thi^  neighbourhood  on  thn  chancv  of  u  cnsiml 
tbet^inff.  On  the  oontnry,  llmotby  was  after  the  spoons.  Hall- 
tuari'  '  '  wan  Iuk  favourite  furni  of  h|mt1.     And  for  this  he 
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n«  «on  vm,  on  the  oontrarr,  excerdingly  interested  in  the 
liouiw  ititelf.     Hf-  wan  the  rnwit  fervent,  of  Misa  Cecilia  Tennant'fc 
admirers,  tliongb  tie  hsd  never  told  her  eo.     Tliis  peculinntr  hfl 
shared  with  a  great  manj  otlier  young  gentlemen,  including  evei4 
mRle  teacher  except  tiro  (atrcndy  attached)  in  Hunker  Court  Rchool.^ 

Vet  in  spite  of  all  this  affection,  before  midnight  of  that 
autumn  night.  Cleg  Kelly,  future  Christian,  boiiime  a  hurglar — 
and  that  upon  the  premi^eA  of  hie  benefactress,  Miss  Cecilia 
Tennanl.     It  happened  in  lhi«  wtee. 

Tim  tat  all  day  on  the  floor  of  his  bouse  at  home.  He  did  so 
from  necessity,  not  from  choice.  For  hi«  apartment  vw  airily 
furnished  in  the  Japanese  &shion,  with  little  except  a  couple  of 
old  mattresses  and  as  many  rugs.  There  were  no  chairs.  They 
had  been  removed  during  1'im'a  la^  absence  in  tlie  'Calton' 
the  landlord  in  lieu  of  rent.  So  Tim  Kat  on  the  Roor  and  work4 
with  a  file  among  a  bundle  of  keys  and  curiously  constructs 
tools.  There  wax,  for  in*lanee,  a  great  levur  wilh  a  fine  thin  «ij 
set  sideways  to  slip  beneath  windows  on  stormy  nights,  when  tl 
wrench  of  the  Irnep  from  its  Bvstening  would  not  be  heanl. 

There  were  delicate  little  key*  with  spidery  legs  which  Til 
looked  at  with  great  admiration,  and  toved  more  than  he  had  ever 
loved  bin  wife  and  all  his  reliition«.  There  were  also  complicat 
wrenching  implements,  with  honw  latent  about  them,  aa  the 
th«y  had  oome  from  soma  big  arm-chaired,  red-gtMsed  dental 
lurgety.  IHm  Kelly  was  putting  hl^  tools  to  righta,  and  Cleg 
watoh«d  him  intently,  f<H-  he  al»o  vim  a  conspirator,  ^m 

At  midday  the  boy  vanLihed  and  reports  himself  at  the  policNH 
BergeantV.  He  a»kod  for  a  '  piec<-,'  and  the  sergeant's  wife  tcJH 
him  to  be  off.  She  was  busy  and  he  might  come  back  when  thfl 
vttai»  came  in  for  their  dinners.  Kbe  had  not  time  to  be  alwi^| 
giving  the  likes  of  him  '  pieces '  in  the  middle  of  the  day.  ^M 

Cleg  did  not  care.  He  was  not  particularly  hungry.  But  ^M 
hung  about  all  afternoon  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  tx>ti^| 
itatioa,  and  so  pestered  the  good-natured  policemen  off  duty,  tuRI 
one  of  them  threatened  him  wilh  'u  rare  belting  '  if  he  did  luL 
quit.  ^M 

Whereapon  Cleg  battoned  up  hi«  jacket,  made  to  himKel^S 
paper  helmet,  and  with  a  truncheon  in  his  hand  stalked  about  i^ 
&ont  of  the  station,  taking  up  stray  dogs  in  the  name  of  the  li^fl 
One  of  tliese  he  had  previou-ily  taught  to  walk  upon  its  hind  leJIJ 
Tliii  animal  he  anweted,  handcuffed  witUa  twist  of  wire,  and  paradrf 
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ovcif  agkinst  tlie  fUttOD  in  a  tnanner  killingty  comic — mnch  to 
tbe  amuEemeot  of  the  pMsen-bj,  as  well  Rti  dvtrim^ntul  to  the 
»ol)nAty  and  ciiticiptine  of  tttt>  younger  officers  theins«li'eji.  liut 
Cleg  vac  seldom  hikUImI  vith  by  ihe  police.  Ku  w»m  nndcr  tbe 
pcntactioD  of  Ibe  sergeant's  wife,  who  so  often  gave  bim  a  '  piece.' 
Sbe  alio  gave  '  pieci**'  Minetimex  to  tbe  ofHcen  ot  tlic  Ktutioa-, 
boQM.  For  according  as  a  policetoan  is  fed.  eo  is  be.  And  it  wa 
tfai>  Hffgeant's  irife  who  stirred  the  porridge  pot.  Tiierefont  Cleg 
WMM  \at  alone. 

la  thin  manner  Cleg  amused  liimi^elf  till  dark,  when  he  stole 
heanei.  His  father  was  alrea^iy  coming  down  the  stairs.  Cleg 
rapiilly  wilhdn-w.  Hi«  liLl)i<-r  pu^si-d  out  and  look  the  iiarroweHt 
laae*  MDlhwanl  till  be  eotered  tbe  Queen's  Ftok  under  the  im- 
saaaoat  gloom  of  the  Sali.ilxu-y  Cnig«.  deg  followed  likn  his 
ahadov.  Tim  Kelly  oAeu  looked  behind.  He  boasted  that  he 
mbM  bear  tbe  tramp  of  the  regulation  police  boot  at  leiut  half  a 
miliE,  and  lell  i(  frum  the  traid  of  a  circuti  elephant,  and  evea  J 
frotD  the  one  o'clock  gun  at  the  C^Rtle.  But  he  saw  no  silent  bo^r' 
tncking  bim  noiselessly  after  the  iaehion  of  tbe  ludian  scout,  so 
nvitlly  dccribed  in  the  '  Dully  Itoyii'  Journal.' 

l^m  Kelly  bored  his  way  into  the  eye  of  a  rousing  south  wind 
tliat  *  resiled '  among  tbe  bare  bones  of  Samson's  Kibs,  and  hurled 
it«elf  upon  Edinburgh  as  if  to  drive  the  city  off  it«  long,  irre^- 
l>r  ridge  into  the  North  Hea.  llending  sliarply  to  the  right,  the 
burglar  cxme  among  bnildinpt  a{;iun.  He  crossed  the  marthy  end 
'  DoddiugBtone  Loch.     It  was  tinder-dry  villi  the  drought.     At 

'  end  of  a  long  avenue  was  to  bo  )>cen  tho  loom  of  houneji,  and 

gleam  of  lights,  as  burgecs's  wife  and  burgess  moved  in  this 
Hanlerio  Ihelr  bedrooms  and  disarrayed  Ihemwlves  fur  tlie  night. 

Tim  Kelly  bid  behind  a  wall.    Cleg  crouched  beliind  his 
but   lufTidcnlly  far  belund  not  to  attract  his  attention. 

rwa*  taking  lus  first  U-mous  in  the  great  craft  of  speculation — 
rtiicb  i*  ihe  obtaining  of  your  neighbour's  goods  without  providing 
on  equivaU-ut  in  (^-xrhanji^e.     The  trifling  matter  of  your 
lur'seouuivonce,  requisite  in  belting  and  stock  trausoctioua, 

tpcd  tbe  notice  of  the  Kellye.    But  perhaps  after  all  that 

not  matter. 

Anrelia  Villa,  Ute  home  of  Alias  Cecilia  Tennant  (incidentally 
•JI«tofheT  father,  Mr.  ItnbeTt  Grey  Tennnnt),  dulcened  down  early ; 

Mr.  Kobert  Tennant  was  an  early  linr,  and  early  rising  mcanSj 
rly  ftedding  (anil  a  i»y  good  thing  too). 
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Tim  Kelly  knov  all  tliat,  for  his  local  knowledge  was  as 
MtODUhiug  as  biR  methods  of  obtaining  it  were  mysteiioaa.  It 
was  not  twi-lvu  of  the  clock  wii«ii  Tim  drow  himself  over  tbv  wall 
out  of  the.  nveniie,  and  dropped  lightly  as  a  cat  upon  the  pocket- 
handkerchief  lawn,  which  all  the  summer  bad  been  worn  at  the 
comers  by  th«  egg-^poon  t^^nnis  of  0«ilia  and  tb«  Junior  Partner, 

Tim  Kelly  was  at  the  back  door  in  a  minut*.    It  was  down 
Uirefl  st4>ps.     )Iv  laid  a  bag  of  tools,  which  clinked  a  little  as 
took  them  out  of  his  pocket,  on  the  stone  ledge  of  the  step, 
might  bo  safer,  h«  thoi^hl^  to  take  n  look  round  the  houw 
lixten  for  the   hippopotamus  tread  of  the  regulation   bull-hid 
Id  a  moment  after  Tim  was  round  at  the  gable  cod  flat  among  tbn 
stmwherrieB.     There   it   came!     Clear  and  soiemnifliug  fell  the 
tread  of  the  law  in  all  its  majesty— a  bull's^yc  lantoru  ewingin, 
mid#bipM  a  sturdy  girlh,  which  could  hardly,  even  by  coart«e>y 
called  a  waist.     Fliub  1     Liko  a  »«arcb-light  ran  thi>  ray  of 
lant«ni   over  the   front  of  the   property  of  Mr.    Kobert 
Tennant. 

But  the  regulation  boots  were  upon  the  feet  of  a  man  of  pro- 
bity. Tbi?  wcuriT  opened  the  front  gate,  tramped  up  the  steps, 
conscientiously  tried  the  front  door  and  dining-room  window  of 
tbc  end  lioiiNt'  in  the  row.  They  wert?  fast.  All  was  well.  Duty 
done.  The  owners  might  sleep  sound.  They  paid  heavy  police 
rates  to  a  beneficent  local  authority,  ^^^by  should  they  not  sleep 
well  ?  But ,  alas !  the  regnlal  ion  boots  did  not  take  any  cognisance 
of  Tim  Kelly  with  his  nose  among  the  strawberries,  or  of  a  8: 
boy  who  was  speeding  over  the  waste  fields  and  hack  yards 
the  Park.  The  small  boy  carrit'd  a  parcel.  He  was  a  thii 
Thia  raiall  boy  was  Cleg  Kelly,  the  tiero  of  (hiii  tale. 

Timothy  Kelly  rose  from  among  the  strawbeirries  with  laughter 
and  Momin  his  heart.     If  the  bobby  had  only  gone  to  the  back 
doorinstead  of  the  front,  there  was  a  parcel  tbere,  which  it  wi 
have  made  him  a  proud  policeman  to  take  to  the  head  office. 
Kelly  stooped  at  the  stops  to  take  up  his  precious  satchel  of  t 
liis  hand  met  the  bare  stone.     His  bag  was  gone!    His  hi 
dinned  suddenly  in  bis  earx.     Tliis  wm  not  less  than  witcb 
He  bad  never  been  ten  yards  from  them  all  the  time.     Yet 
tool»  were  gone  withoat  sound  or  sight  of  human  being, 
there  was  an  interral. 


ance 
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Daring  Litis  interval  Tim  Kelljr  expresaed  hia  opinions  upOQ 
UiiogB  fo  gesml.     The  det«tl«  are  quit«  unfil  for  pabUcatioa. 

Bat  ftt  tliat  v«ry  momeBt,  over  at  the  end  of  Duddingtttoi: 
tiOcb,  a  irnall  hoy  woe  whirling  u  ^ouUl  but  hcav;  bug  round 

'Oncet  Twice  1  Thrice — und  awaj!'  he  cried  with  glee,' 
thing  hurtled  through  the  air,  and  fell  viUi  a  #pljuh  far  in 
tho  blaclc  deeps  of  the  loch.  Years  after  tbie  the  antiquary 
af  tilt*  thirti<>th  century  may  find  Ihiii  bundle,  and  on  the  strength 
of  ii  he  will  takB  awBj  the  bon«!it  character  of  our  anceslors  of 
the  Iron  Ag**,  proviog  tJini  burglary  was  coounonly  and  ecientifi- 
adly  pnctifled  among  them.  Bat  the  memcny  of  Cleg  Kelly  will 
be  eitmr. 

Indeed,  lie  was  Boand  asleep  when  his  fatbor  came  in,  breath- 
ing out  tluvateuings  and  slaughter.  I'im  bstened  intently  with 
hi*  ear  at  bis  son's  month,  for  it  is  well  to  be  sujspicious  of  every 
oDr.  Hut  Cleg's  breathing  was  a.i  natural  and  regular  as  that  of 
•a  in&ut. 

Vet  there  is  so  doubt  wbate\*er,  that  Cleg  and  not  hia  fatlier 
bad  been  guilty  of  both  bur)i;lAry  and  (belt  that  night ;  and  that 
Dnddingstone  Loch  was  indictable  for  the  reset  of  the  stolen 
pnipcrty. 

Then  Cleg  Kelly,  borglar,  winked  an  eye  at  bin  father':*  back, 
«ad  wttlcd  hiiDfelf  to  sleep  the  genuine  sleep  of  the  just. 


(IV  be  tuntinned.) 
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There  are  very  good  reaaons  why  an  old  Tiotin — of  coun«,  pi 
BoniiDg  it  to  be  a  goo<l  in.4tnimi-iit  to  begin  with — is  Iwttcr  tha 
a  new  one,  and  still  better  reaeons  why  the  Italian  violins  of  the 
clast^iciil  period  should  retnain  the  muterpiccu  of  their  kind. 
First  of  all  there  is  the  wood  :  that  requires  to  be  mellowei)  by 
age,  and  there  \a  no  artificial  procesR  that  can  taki^  Hw  placv  of 
time  in  this  matter.  Vuitlaiune,  tho  celebmtwl  Parisian  make!r 
and  dealer,  experimented  in  tiiping  to  '  age '  the  wood,  both  by 
chemicals  and  by  baking,  Ijut  the  ide«  [noved  worthless.  Again, 
there  is  the  Hml  of  vood  to  be  used,  and  that  in  not  8uch  a  simple 
aC^  as  some  people  supjiofo.  A  violin  it  niiule  of  about  hfty- 
eight  B^tarate  pieces  of  wood,  and  the  kind  and  quality  ore  of  the 
firet  importance.  Let  us  look  at  this  point  a  little  in  detail,  A 
it  ifl  not  generally  underwtood. 

The  front  of  n  violin  in  UKuaUy  made  of  deal,  the  back  _ 
maple.  Now,  a  piece  of  vood  can  be  set  in  vibration  ju»t  like  a 
string  in  teniiion,  and  a  certain  ma#ic«]  note  will  be  the  result, 
tlie  pitch  depending,  of  course,  upon  the  length,  thickness,  and 
density  of  the  wood.  Well,  the  curious  fiict  has  been  e»tabtiihed 
by  experiment  that  in  all  the  bt-st  ^tradivariuM  violins — thevioUnii 
that  are  now  the  rage — the  '  note '  produced  by  the  front  of  ihe 
iostrument  is  the  same;  and  again,  that  in  no  ca^e  is  the  note 
the  front  the  same  a«  the  note  of  the  bock.  Wc  now  know  tl 
there  are  acoustic  reasons  for  this,  and  these  reasons  detcn 
the  Idnd  and  quality  of  the  wood.  Vou  want  the  front  of 
ioatrament  to  be  light,  soft,  and  jiorous,  and  you  take  dad 
answering  beftl  to  these  qualities,  ^^'hen  the  wood  i*  diy 
microscope  will  reveal  a  nnillittide  of  little  hollow  cells,  once  fiUc 
with  sap.  The  laoK  of  these  celU  there  are,  the  more  qulc 
will  the  wood  vilHate  to  the  sound  ;  and  here  it  is  that  the 
skill  in  seleoting  the  wood  com»  in.  Vou  might  out  up  a  do 
pieces  of  deal,  and  perhaps  only  one  piec*-  would  be  absalut 
perfect  for  its  purpose.  Similarly  with  the  maple,  of  which  the 
back  of  the  ini>triim<-nl  i."  mnile.  Tliis  is  a  harder  wood,  containing 
les.t  sap,  and,  consequently,  fewer  cella  when  drf.  It  U  us 
because  it  vilnates  more  slowly  than  deal,  and  the  effect  OQ 
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Tiolin  !•,  u  Air.  Uaweis  ptiU  it,  '  to  dotain  the  waves  of  eorxad 
nwll&ting  firom  the  deal,  und  to  mix  litem  with  »ton-cr  ril>mtioag  of 
ttw  hock  in  lite  hollow  of  the  ini-tniineDL'  The  riba  and  »ideM  of 
the  violin  nre  al*o  of  iiiaple,  and  tiie»a  .aerve  to  conoeel  thi*  <iuickly 
Tifanting  froot  with  the  slowly  vibrating  back,  and  hold  them 
tmtU  both  thrr^b  together  with  full  pul)iation  and  body  of  vouod. 
Now  there  ib  abnndant  evidence  to  ehow  that  thv  oM  Italian 
m  i<aid  {tarlicolar  attention  to  all  tLeeu  details— or  at  least, 
they  did  not  of  ^t  [iiirjx»e,  they  did  uncondoiously  by  an  intui- 
tion which  amounted  to  actual  gniius.  Stiadivarius  and  most  of 
the  CrrmoneKe  makers  of  the,  claesical  period  selected  their  wood 
fmni  iL^  TjTol.  and  it  is  more  thno  likely  that  they  found  some 
cpecial  quality  in  the  timber  there  which  recommendwl  it  to  their 
gttention.  Bnt  then,  yon  «iy,  the  wood  can  b«  selected  with 
aqua]  can',  and  the  details  of  it«  combination  carried  out  with 
equal  akill,  by  the  niodvm  maker.  Ah !  but  you  forget  the  ageing ; 
yon  lorget  the  lost  secret  of  the  Cremona  varnish  ;  and,  aLove  all, 
T-t  the  inimitable  workmanship  of  the  Cremona  ma«(er«. 
iKl  finish  llitf  artist's  work ;  nay,  the  very  act  of  playing 
baa  a  beneficial  influence,  constraining,  m  Tyndall  exiHresseit  it, 
the  mokrculce  of  the  wood,  which  in  the  first  inntiLnce  might  be 
refnrtory,  to  conform  at  lait  to  iLe  reijuircmcnte  of  the  vlliratiug 
•tnogv. 

And   the  vamliib— the  Cremona  vuntuih?    That  is  a  romaiico 

md  a  myrlery  in  ilsetf.     Ever  since  the  traceii  of  il   finally  dla- 

iqjpearvd,  about  l"CO,  violin-nmkers  have  M-n  trying  to  discover 

Umvecret,  and  many  chemiEis  have  given  days  and  night»  iu  futile 

•tlemptJ  tn  find  out  ita  constituen1».     Chatle)'  Readc,  who  wa»  an 

«ntbtuui»t  in  the  matter  of  old  fiddles,  ^ys:  'More  tliao  once, 

«TeD  in  my  time,  hopes  liave  run  high,  but  only  to  fall  agnin. 

fFome  liave  cried  "  Kureka  I  "  to  the  public,  but  the  moment  others 

Iraiknl  at   their  discou-ry  and  compared  it  with  the  real  thing 

"  iatntinguishable  Uughter  shook  the  dtics,"     At  last  despair  has 

nternrdnl  to  all  Hint  energetic  study,  and  the  varnish  of  Cremona 

!y  given  up  ns  a  lo»1  art.'     The  jMMition  of  matters  is  ju»t. 

:.,L-   ^.iiiu  to-day.     It  ill  no  use  making   gue«<te«  about  the  old 

TKmith.     Samn  nmintain  that  it  waa  an  oil  varnish,  others  moiu- 

r  il  WB*  a  E]iint  vnmish.    The  only  thing  wc  know  is  thiit, 

.  .  .i:r  it  WB*.  it  affected  tho  quality  of  the  tone  in  a  remarkable 

1-  ^nt.    Of  coone,  there  are  cranks  who  contend  that  vamiiih 

ttu  aothinf;  \o  do  with  tone.    They  will  ask  v-ou.  If  the  vamieU 
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on  a  Civmonft  \'tolin  makcj>  tho  totie  «o  wjj  much  BupeHor,  what 
beoomee  of  the  tone  when  the  vamifih  is  gone?  There  was  a 
Strad.  in  the  ooUeotion  of  Uilloti,  th«!  pen-maker,  which  b»d  loxt 
all  its  original  varnish  without  suflTering  in  anj  wnj.  But  the 
wood  had  ahsorhed  ell  tLe  vami^b  that  was  neoeitsary  a  hnndred 
yean  before  Gillott  i^t  eyes  on  it,  and  the  aboance  of  eorfsce 
vantiiih  in  thia  caw,  or  in  the  caw>  of  any  other  old  Italian  violin, 
proves  nothing  whatever.  The  ^-amieh  is  certainly  an  important 
fuctor ;  nnd,  mo^o^ovc^,  it  makes  n  very  great  difference  whi-ther 
it  is  dried  slowly  in  the  son,  a^  it  moKt  likely  waa  at  Cremona,  or 
in  the  oven — wheUier  it  im  coated  by  timv  or  by  trickery.  And 
in  the  end,  when  all  is  said  and  done,  we  come  back  to  what 
Charli'A  Keade  «aid  more  tlian  twenty  years  ago :  the  masterpieces 
of  Cremona  oclipee  eveiy  new  violin  in  sweetDess,  oiliaess,  crisp- 
nesj,  and  volume  of  tone  a.t  diKtinct  from  Ioudne»iK.  Ageiuia  dried 
their  vegetable  juices,  making  the  carcass  much  lighter  than 
that,  of  a  new  violin,  and  those  light,  dry  &aiue8  vibrate  at  a 
touch. 

But  it  ijt  time  to  say  something  about  the  *oM  osasten 
themselves — about  the  mtn  whose  violiiis  ar«  to-day  the  rich' 
poaeeesioiu  of  their  kind  in  existence.  Who  were  they  ?  Wei) 
they  consist  of  an  unbroken  Imnd  of  four  eopurate  familiee,  who 
all  worked  in  the  same  neighbourhood,  and  who,  if  tntditiou  cau 
be  trusted,  all  learned  their  trade  directly  from  each  other.  Their 
names  cover  a  period  of  some  two  hundred  y^'iirs,  begiiiuiug  with 
(Hspaio  da  Salo,  who  started  vioUn-making  about  the  year  15G0, 
and  ending  with  GuameriuK  del  Jesu,  who  it  believed  to  have 
died  about  1745.  Before tiasparo  da  Sale's  time  there  was  nothing 
definite  about  the  form  of  the  violin.  It  waM  h«  who  practically 
gave  the  instrument  its  present  form,  and  the  &ct  that  there  ax« 
only  about  nix  violins  of  tbi«  maker  known  to  exist  is  a  proof 
that  in  his  day  the  instrument  was  only  just  coming  into  use,  and 
was  not  much  in  demand.  Tbe  long  disCanoo  of  tim«  will  not 
alone  account  for  the  scarcity,  for  there  are  many  of  Gaspare's 
violas  extant — instruments,  too,  whieh  are  in  some  rwpects  supe- 
rior to  others  of  their  class  that  have  since  been  made.  One 
tfaeae  violn»  iit  worthy  of  special  notice.  It  wa-t  iihowii  at  the  Loan 
Exhibition  of  Musical  Instruments  at  South  Kensington  in  1872, 
and  it  was  sold  lart  year  for  81/.  Thevamiiih  ia  ot  a.  vt-ry  pleading 
golden  yellow.  Gaspare's  violins  are  large-sized  and  dei^j 
have  B  foil,  rich  tone.    Ole  Bull,  the  great  Xorwegiau  vie 
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hail  a  wry  fine  vpecunen,  vhich  he  a»ed  Utterly  at  all  Iuh  con- 
certs ill  inerereDce  to  finit -class  instruments  by  Aiuat.i,  Ktradivarius, 
•ad  Quanicriiu,  wbicb  li«  posM-9»i'^  but  coiividvrod  deBcicut.  in 
tonfr-coloor.  In  this  oonoection,  bowerer,  it  should  be  remem- 
bmd  thai,  Bull  «aK  u  [lovorful  mnn,  above  »is  fixl  high,  and  used 
a  bow  heavier  and  longer  than  tboee  of  ortUnarj  players ;  whicli 
meuu  thai.  h«  r»|iurmi  a  rich  and  full-toned  violin.  Wb^re  hii 
inatnuxtent  iH  now  oo  one  seems  to  know.  After  his  death  it 
•ppewa  to  liave  gone  to  America.  Anothi^r  \'iolin  by  Onypuro  da 
Salo  vma  the  fitvourite  intjtrumoiit  of  Niel  Goir,  the  king  of  Sottish 
flddlsTB,  who  iu«d  to  «ay  that  a  mun  tn>«  a  great  violiui«t  only  if 
he  could  '  gar  bimsel'  greet '  when  he  played.  As  a  rale,  however, 
0»«puro'a  tniitrumentH  ant  not  mueh  songht  n(t«r  by  counois!«UT«, 
altbongb  a  weU-pmserved  specimen  would  certainly  bring  a  long 
price  ia  the  open  market. 

Hm  Mcood  family  of  the  old  masters  were  the  Amatis,  father, 

■m,  and  gnutdson,  who  w«re  all  mKoessful  niakent,  lh«  )nlt«r 

specially  ao.   The  Amatis  turned  out  instruments  of  great  beauty, 

•OOMt.  indoed,  being  of  indescribable  gracv  and  finish ;  but  the 

tone  a  rather  soft — small  and  without  '  body,'  as  the  violiniHt 

vDold  put  il^Hind  for  llus  rcusoD  their  violin«  do  not  command 

the  highest  figures.     A  \ioola  Amati  may  be  had  &om  2flj.  to 

30W.,  Booofding  to  size,  pattern,  presrnalion,  pedigree,  &c.     A 

good  ADdreas  Amati,  more  suitable  for  chamber  than  for  ordinary 

coDcert  use,  can  be  got  for  50t.     Andrea«,  who  died  about  1577, 

«u  the  founder  of  the  Amati  fiimily.     Very  f<p«  authentic  instru- 

a«tta  qf  bw  BuUce  an  ritant,  and  thoRe  that  do  t>xit)t  are  not  in 

a  high  it«t«  of  pre«en'stton.      Nicolas,  the  grandson,  was  the 

.  emioont  of  the  name,  and  he  is,  besides,  deserving  of  special 

u  having  been  the  master  of  Slradivarin».     Althongh  he 

vurlMi  04  •  rule  on  the  nnall  pattern  adopted  by  the  reet  of  the 

Amatii,   he  made  some   very   fint^   Inrgo  violins — the   so-called 

*pnd  Amatia' — which  are  almost  worshipped  in  these  dny»,  and 

'I.  <h  hotil  the  field  in  the  matt^^r  of  prices.     Even  during  lii» 

Illume  his  instruments  were  in  high  repute.     Charles  IX.   of 

yooim  gnre  him  bji  onlt^r  for  twelve  violiuii,  «ix  violas  and  six 

'oOm,  for  luB  private  band.    Before  the  French  Revolution  (1789) 

Mai  of  theae  tnstmmcnl*  could  be  »«en  iu  th«  L'hapcl  lioyal, 

l«  ifl«r  the  days  of  the  .^th  and  fith  of  October,  1790,  tliey  all 

■pteiotufy  dis^peared,  and  their  Kubtieciuent  history  is  uuoer- 

tUD.    One  of  tbem,  a  'cello,  was  sold  in  the  early  years  of  the 
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century  to  Sir  >VilItam  Cnrtte;  it  ma  pat  up  at  five  hondrad 
gtldwM,  ukI  bought,  in  ut  two  hundred  and  eighty.     In  1872  the 
instmmeiit  belonged  to  the  Kcv.  A.  II.  Bridges,  who  iihawed  it  i 
th«  Loan  Exhibition  of  tluit  yi'Ar. 

In  KtradivariuB  and  (iuanierias  del  Jena  we  reach  the  irnith' 
of  iRTfwition  in  violin -miiking.  The  Qiuimcriu»  ftunily,  like  tb?, 
Amatta,  consicted  of  several  distinct  makerB  whoee  work  h  ol 
eonfumd.  They  all  fonn  an  important  hran<:h  of  tho  Cremona' 
school ;  bat  when  violini«t«  Hprak  of  n  Guamerius  they  m««n  nn. 
inslniment  by  the  last  of  the  race,  to  wit,  (he  Jotteph  (Juameri 
who  wBi;  born  in  1687,  nnd  vho  is  d^^xignated  'del  Jeftn'  froi 
the  (■uHoufl  habit  he  had  of  putting  a  crOKi  anA  t)ie  Ivttera  LH.Si 
on  bis  labels.  Gunnieriiu  dvl  Jcitu  standi;  next  to  Stradivarius 
himself  iL#  the  greatest  violin-maker  the  world  lia^i  ever  Moon ;  and 
it  is  with  him  that  the  art.  may  be  sjiid  to  have  died,  i^tradivarius 
lived  before  hi*  day,  for  he  was  bom  in  lG-14.  but  there  is  good 
reason  for  supposing  that  Gunnierios  was  working  for  some 
ynint  ader  Stradivarins,  a  veteran  of  over  ninety,  liad  made  his 
Itist  violin. 

To  write  about  Stradivarios  with  the  entliiitiiasm  fvll  by  tb< 
lover  of  old  violin*  ia  not  eaity.  His  tone  is  to  inimitable  that  it 
mnet  send  the  veriest  gut-ecraper  into  raptures ;  you  omiroi  h 
it  in  the  instruments  of  any  other  maker.  The  p^ect  worknutn 
fihip,  the  kind  and  quaUty  of  the  varnish,  the  choice  oflhe 
the  deface  of  lliicknesa  of  back  and  front,  the  heif^ht  of  the  sides 
and  arching,  the  exact  relation  of  every  poit  of  the  instrument,  all 
combine  in  workm  of  genius  which  to  this  day  remain  unequalled, 
and  will  probalily  remain  unequalled  to  the  end  of  time.  Stradi- 
variuM  knew  iiotliing  of  the  atonn  and  stress  of  life.  He  took 
things  easy  and  made  evx-rj'tbinj;  with  his  own  bands.  Ue  gave 
endless  labour  to  the  details  of  hia  inj>truments,  and  finished 
everything  beautifully.  The  insidva  of  his  violins  are  as  perfet: 
as  the  oat«ideti — all  the  tiny  blocks,  ribs,  and  alips  of  wood  : 
strengthening  the  *iAv*  are  without  roughnew,  and  the  weight 
««ch  is  as  carefully  adjusted  as  if  he  had  been  going  to  receive  ii 
equivalent  in  gold.  His  imitators  have  gone  to  vorlc  with 
niicro«:o[H-,  imd  hav<^  fancied  (hat  by  copying  hi^  mcasi. 
and  other  details  they  could  torn  out  cwwtly  r.imilar  infii  i  .  ; 
but  they  did  not  sound  the  same ;  tlie  proportions  were  there, 
the  enbtle  genius  of  the  workman  was  ahwnt.  And  Stia4I< 
varius  remains— iSnuuiviRii^,  the  man  whose  verr  name  sendu 


THE  ROMANCE  OF  VIOUN  COI.I.ECTING. 


39 


thrill  of  delight  through  the  breast  of  all  who  'take  op  tti«  fiddle 
■od  th«  bow ' — the  mnn  who  two  hundred  yctirs  ago  put  together 
tihoee  littJe  hU»  of  wood  which  to-day  are  competed  for  with  n 
ing  m'kltiisiiM^  of  exponditUTA  which  puts  every  other  bmnch 
of  coUocting  into  the  shade.  Kverybody  wants  a  Strad.,  and 
«h«n  (iTi;r>-b<>dy  g<>t»  oq«  ho  want^  the  world  to  know.  And  the 
rvnrli  deUghls  in  the  knowledge :  for  it  is  not  like  Joseph  Uatton, 
the  toog  writ«r,  who  was  eo  inoi^nned  because  »  violinLnt  adviTtised 
that  he  would  play  on  a  five-hm)dr«i-gTainea  inBtrument,  that  he 
inliinnti-d  hir  own  int4.>nlion  to  sing  '  Old  King  Colo'  in  a  jmir  of 
Moses's  teo-and-six  tronsers ! 

It  tniut  not  be  KuppoHx).  how<-v-or,  tlmt  i^lrndivurius  hai;  always 
[been  tbe  rage.     Even  in  violin  collecting  there  are  tuhions  and 
At  first,  whtin  Italiuu  in.*tnunfii)«  began  to  be  nought  for — 
ij!.  about   the  lieginuiug  of  the  present  century — every  player 
wantrd  an  Anmti.     An  Amati  could  then  be  luuglitfor  ubout  30/.. 
ifor  there  was  a  good  supply  in  esirtenee;  but  of  coarse  as  the 
Idetoand  tncfcaecd  to  did  (he  pricivi.     Hien  there  was  a  orazt^  for 
Ibutromenta  by  Staiuer,  the  founder  of  tbe  GertDan  school  of 
Tiolin-makiug.  and  gcnuiuo  Stainont,  which  are  now  of  the  utinotit 
twity,  went  up  fiir   twyond   their   intrinsic   value.      Again,  De 
Beriot,  the  IWgiim  nolinirt,  began  tx>  play  on  a  Maggini,  and 
Maggmis  were  soon   leading  the  way  in    popularity  and  price. 
Bofijre  thin  tlat«  n  Maggini  might  have  been  Iwuglit  for  101. ;  now 
the  price  went  up  to  100?.    De  Beriofs  own  instrument,  it  is 
■aid,  was  K^d  for  6001.,  a  sum  ridicuIouHly  in  excess  of  the  value 
nf  any  Maggini   <'ver   made,     fienuine   Magginis  are  not  very 
unnmon  bow.    They  hare  r»illy  many  excellent  qualities,  but 
thit  tone  ii)  grave  and  even  melancholy.      It  wan  Paganini  who 
ditoonred  Qoamerios  to  the  violin  world.     He  got  hold  of  an 
iitftrnmrot  by  tluit  maker,  and  although  Paganini — wlioee  play- 
ing was  nior»>  trick  than  tone— would  have  done  almost  et|UBlly 
woQ  with  any  nuike  of  violin,  the  cnthusiastj*  cn-dit*^!  the  iniitru- 
nent  with  half  of  the  player's  power,  and  Qoamerius  violins  at 
cnm  bAcnme  the  lasbion.     Meiuiwhilv  Stradivitriu:*  was  working 
ap  •  rtfsdy  and  on  assured  ixiputanty  which,  as  we  shall  see 
pTMcnlly,  has  b*ea  hiUy  maintained,  and  i»  tikely  to  grow  with 
the  yean.     His  priow  are  quite  the  highest ;  and  whereas  he 
mnvnl  imly  about  -1/.  for  biii  violin*  when  finishi-d,  a  six^-imenof 
hi*  make  has  rwently  changed  handa  at  the  phenomenal  figure 
ol  1,OOOL    IjBi  tu  dMl  with  this  iostnimeat,  mi  afterwards  with 
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Rome  of  tile  higher-priced  (Vemonas  in  the  possessioa  of  ottr  pro- 
fessionals iukI  oolltictorii. 

A  pretty  Tomantic  story  ts  this  of  the  2,0U(U,  fiddle  !  Violin- 
iiuik«n>  now  and  ttgiuD  come  upon  pieces  of  wood  of  phenonieit&l 
resonance  and  beauty,  and  when  the;  do,  we  may  be  sufe  tlie^^ 
givi!  iiiHK-ial  can:  to  the  making  and  finiiibing  of  the  instinineQi 
formL>d  of  that  wood.  Stradivarius  at  any  rat«  did.  In  1716  be 
had  a  piwe  of  luck  in  tluK  jArticular.  and  bi«  luck  went  into  an 
iostnimcot  with  which  he  fell  so  much  in  love  that  he  ub«oIutely 
refused  to  sell  it  or  U>  allow  it  to  be  played  npon  by  any  hands  but- 
lii«  on'n.  He  kept  it  lockod  up,  and  when  ho  died  at'  the  adrunced^^ 
age  of  !t3,  be  bequeathed  it  to  hie  sods.  By-and-by  an  enthufii-^| 
tuttic  collector  tiamod  >Sahibue  got  on  the  Hccnt  of  the  instrument, 
and  about  che  yesur  17G0  he  acquired  it — at  what  figure  is  not 
known— from  one  of  the  great  man's  eons.  8ulubue  cherished  it 
until  bis  death  about  1827,  and  then  a  strange  character  appears 
on  the  KOuno  u  purchuMrr.  Tki»  wa«  an  ecceutric  old  felloa* 
named  Luigi  Tarisio,  who,  abandoning  his  trade  as  a  carpenter, 
had  Ktarted  colli-cttug  old  violins,  and  was  now  searching  in  every 
nook  and  comer  of  Italy  for  the  treasures  of  Cremuua.  He  couhl 
neither  read  nor  write,  this  enthusiastic  collector,  but  be  could 
tell  a  valuable  fiddle  the  moment  he  taw  it,  and  he  Mtinutted  the 
worth  of  tlie  Salabae  ^trad.  »o  well  that  after  he  had  acquired  it 
be  kept  it  to  himself  with  all  the  loving  care  that  its  maker  had 
already  shown  for  it,  Tarinio  lived  entirt-ly  alone  in  a  wretched 
garret  in  Wlan ;  and  one  day  in  the  year  18^4  hi;j  neigbbotm 
found  bim  lying  dead  among  a  confused  hesp  of  Cremonas.  The 
old  man  had  amassed  a  collection  of  some  250  instrunwata,  the 
ri.v<uU  of  a  thirty  years'  'hunt;'  nnd  although  be  had  started 
life  a  penniless  carpenter,  he  died  worth  about  12,O0O(. 

Wfll,  there  wu»  in  Parle  at  thiis  time  a  certain  high  prie«t  of 
tiddie-making  named  Vuillaoocus  already  mentioned.  He  knew 
something  about  Tariwo  and  bis  wonderful  collection,  and  when 
he  heard  of  the  veteran's  death  he  at  once  set  off  for  Milan  to  see 
about  purchasing  the  inetnunents.  And  he  did  purchase  Iheio— 
the  whole  250,  incloding,  of  oour«e,  the  Salabue  Strad. — for  the 
purely  nominal  sum  of  S,166f.  1  \Vhat  he  did  with  the  249  does 
not  concern  us  at  present ;  the  iJiing  to  be  noted  is  that  he,  too, 
like  all  itis  previous  owners,  reftised  to  part  wilb  the  '  Salabue '  si 
any  {nice.  He  kept  it  till  his  death  in  1875,  and  so  anxious  was 
be  for  its  safety  that  during  the  Franco-Gennan  wnr  ho  had  it 
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boriHt,  cBn>  and  all,  in  a  dump-proof,  air-tight  box,  tad  did  not 
aceoitii  it  until  peace  bad  been  proclaimed  1     From   \'uillaume 
the  CrrmmrF  dnfouidcd  to  M.  Alnrd,  llic  great  l-'r«nob  violiuUt,  m  ho 
paid  l.OOtM.  for  it— only  to  look  at  it,  w  it  appears,  for  li«  was  so 
(farmed  with  the  rarnisb  that  he  seldom  used  tb«  instrament 
be  cboolii  i>poil  the  gloe«.    Alard  di«d  in  1888,  and  two  y«ari' 
later  the  iostmment  was  sold  by  bis  heirs — Messrs.  lUl)  acting  as 
agmtN  in  thn  matter  -to  it«  presoot  owni^r,  Mr.  K.  Orawfoixl,  of 
Trinitj,   lulinboi^h,   for    2,0001.      The    high    figure    perfectly 
axtmii^pd  tJie  violin  world.     A»  recently  aa  1872  Charles  Keadai 
had  valued  the  instniment  at  6001. — and,  by  thv  way,  (bought  so  j 
mocb  of  iM  varuisih  llwt  he  declared  the  violin  would  be  worth ; 
jost  ^i.  without  it  I 

But  tiuTC  if  good  reaiwn  for  Iho  high  tignre.    The  inHtrument^j 
is  the  only  one  from  the  bands  of  Strndivsiius  ttiAt  has  come-^ 
down  in  a  cooditJon  of  perfect  preservatioa.    Its  glowing  ruddy 
vamiah  is  as  fresb  as  if  it  bad  been  only  pat  on  a  week  ago,  and  it 
tmites  in  itself  all  tbu  higher   (]unlitie»  which  a  violin   should 
pgwwH — slienetlit  sweetness,  roundness,  delicacy,  and  a  diatin- 
gi^abai  and  inoinivp  tone.    'Wtien  Joachim  tried  it  be  at  once 
dfldaml  that  in  beauty  of  tone  it  surpassed  all  the  other  violins  he 
bad  enr  heard.     Nor  in  it  a  matter  of  tone  only.     The  form  of 
Che  irutrmnent  is  iocompaiable ;  all  the  cur%'es  and  outlines  are 
dnwn  with  indescribubl«  skill  and  grace;  and  tben^  is  a  pcrfctitior 
of  wnrianaiwbip  in  every  detail  which  is  simply  matchlejw.    ^lesars.,; 
Hill  wTit4>  regarding  the  instrnment :  '  It  is  the  fiddle  of  Europe, 
iif  ^luluuB  newneas  of  ap]>earance  and  iitate  of  preservation.     It 
i*  a  (afflooa  posn^non,  and  ahwlutely  unique,  which  can  be  tmth- 
Mly  applied  to  but  few  works  of  art.     The  names  of  its  possessors 
wiU  mrOunly  be  tuindm)  down  to  post^ty.     We  feel  prood  to 
bave  been  entrusted  witb  the  negotiations  for  its  purtihaae,  andi] 
ei«»dfY  it  the  gr«at«-st  honour  we  have  yel  hod  conferred  on  U8.J 
We  beliere  it  is  but  a  questuMt  of  a  few  years,  and  it  will  fetch  a] 
cantidenbly  higher  price.'     Mr.  Oawford  lias  a  second  St.md.,  anc 
also  a  very  finv  Ouamerjas.  and  be  has  a  pictur<>  gallery  contain- 
ing paintings  worth  about  100,000^,  including  two  by  Meissonier. 
OUmov  may  t^iual  bim  in  all  thesv,  but  they  can  never  equnl  his 
S/XNM.  fiddle,  and  be  has  every  right  to  feel  proud  of  the  circum- 


Asd  nuw  Irt  us  dm^  about  some  more  ordinary  yet  remarkable 
sutiumento.    IV.  Joachim,  who  is  aswell  known  in  Eoglaodas  in' 
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hia  native  Germany,  is  the  happy  poKSMSor  of  four  Strad*.  In 
this  nwpcct  ))«  iit  jirabably  unique,  for  the  mnn  who  hourds  ap  a 
oollection  of  \ioIuis  for  the  mere  selfish  pl^nsure  of  possosnng  Ihem 
hus  lUinort  dvguppmrcd,  (^mptmi  no  doubt,  by  the  r«c4>nt  pheno- 
tnenal  rise  in  prices.  There  iwed  to  be  some  eevea  or  eight  very 
fine  collections  of  old  Itnlinn  infttrumentir,  but  these  have  long 
aince  been  dispersed,  nod  the  rare  fiddler  are  now,  for  the  most 
part,  in  the  handM  of  profeiiiiional  artistti  vho,  instead  of  boxing 
them  up  in  glass  cases  in  private  hotise«,  give  the  benefit  of  their 
superior  tone  to  the  musical  public  at  large.  Such  an  artist  is 
Jowiph  Joachim.  One  of  la»  br-«l  iustnunentji  wum  pri^wiitcd  to 
him  by  public  RubscripUou  in  celebnttioo  (^  his  artistic  jubilee. 
Mod  wMt  I.20<)/.  Herr  Waldemar  Meyer's  Strad.  was  aUo  pur- 
chased for  him  by  a  number  of  English  friends,  the  price  paid 
being,  I  believe,  l,250i.  M.  Tivadar  Nachez  ia  another  Strad. 
owner,  bis  instrument  having  cost  him  l,OUOl. 

Thebeuuty  and  sweetoo:^  of  Saraitate'it  tone  are  often  oomnneoted 
on  by  people  who  never  think  of  the  tone  being  in  any  way  due 
t  lie  fmene«H  of  hia  instrument.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  Sarasate  has  t' 
Strnds.  One  is  the  renowned  '  Boiseier '  Strad.,  which  be  managed 
to  MKure  in  Paris  for  1,000^.,  an  hour  or  two  before  Hill  of  Jxmdon 
sent  an  offer  for  it ;  the  other  is  one  that  had  been  used  by 
Paganiui,  nhicb  came  to  bim  through  his  sou  AchJlle.  Of  course, 
the  latter  instrument  has  an  additional  I'alue  from  the  circum- 
stance of  it«  former  otmembip.  Pngauini  hod  seveml  valnahl« 
violins,  and  the  instrument  which  he  used  in  his  later  years — a 
Guarnerinf,  dated  1743 — would  probably  conuoaad  eomcthin 
like  ,5,000^  if  it  oould  be  pat  in  the  market  now ;  indeed,  the  sum 
of  2,4001.  has  already  been  offered  for  it  and  refused,  and  a  ttpoit 
was  lately  circulated  that  10.000/.  had  been  tried.  But  the 
inRtniment  cannot  be  sold.  Paganini  him»elf  bnqtiwithed  it  to  the 
city  of  Genoa,  and  the  munidpsl  authorities  there  are  keenly  aliv 
to  the  value  of  the  treasure.  They  have  it  bestowed  in  a  glass 
atne  in  the  recctts  of  a  null,  which  is  again  encased  in  heavy  French 
plate-gloss,  the  whole  being  closed  by  a  massive  door.  Evt^y  two 
month.t  the  )»ea]#aivbroken,und  the  violin  is  plavod  u}K>n  for  about 
half  an  hour  in  the  presence  of  city  officials,  and  then  it  is  replaced 
and  put  under  muncipol  Hcal.  This,  of  course,  is  done  to  keep  t 
instrument  in  good  condition.  I'aganini  came  by  the  violin  in  a 
ouriouit  way.  A  French  mervluint  lent  him  the  instrument  to  play 
n|)on  at  a  nmoeit  at  Leghorn.    After  the  concert,  l^goni] 
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broDgfat,  it  b«ck  to  iu  owner,  when  (lie  l«U«r  excluimed,  to  tli« 
[bt«i  iistonishment  of  the  playw,  '  Never  more  will  I  pro^e 
ttringH  wliicb  j*our  &Dg«rfi  have  touched  ;  ttiAt  iimtcamvQt  h 
ytnm.'    Tb«  Genoa  people  har«  bees  in  lack  in  the  matter  of 
kvioliof.     Sivori,  irho  AM  Inst  year,  was  n  pupil  of  Paganini.  and 
i*aguuiu  {^resented  him  vhen  a  youth  with  &  very  tme  (iuarnerius 
aent.  It  ww,  therefore,  but  ualunil  that  Sivori  shoold  irish 
violin  to  rest  beeide  Paganini's.  and  so  to-day  for  a  small  fee 
.  can  Kft  both  intttrumentit  in  the  municipal  niche  st  Genoa. 
IjuIj  ilall£  said  not  so  long  ago  to  an  interviewer  that  violins 
I  out  by  the  '  modern  master  maker '  qui  1«  a^i  good  as 
iOf  old  Crcmoua  school.     TIiltp  aiay  be  some  re^n'ation 

in  the  *  oan  be ; '  but  at  any  rate  lAdy  llatl^  henelf  has  never 
[iven  much  practical  cncoum<;«-menMo  the  modem  miuiter  maker- 
plays  DO  a  Stnid.  ilated  1709.  which  the  dealers  would  -pro- 
dj  value  at  something  like  1,000/.,  since  it,  too,  haa  a  pedigree. 
>  iwtnmwnt  belonged  formerly  to  Ernst,  tlie  celehrated  virtuoso, 
'  widow  parted  witJi  it  for  a  itum  a  little  under  HOOl.  I-^miit 
tail  tt  from  one  of  our  eorUest  EDglish  collectors,  IkEr.  Andrew 
P'ouatois,  of  Norfnrd.  Norfolk  ;  and  when  it  c»me  to  Ijuly  Hnll^ 
in  the  bands  of  Mr,  David  Laurie,  of  Glasgow.  She  got  it 
in  rather  a  hiL-ky  way.  She  wai  ju»t  negotiating  with  Mr.  Laurie 
about  its  pnrchaee.  and  had  the  instrument  on  trial,  when  one 
CTtming  the  Duke  of  Kdinbiirgh — who,  by  the  way,  hiw  himatjf  a 
vatnable  Htrad..  as  well  as  two  instraments  by  tiuameriua — heard 

} *-.T  oa  it  at  a  private  hou»e.    The  Duke  wa<  »o  vharmed  with 

i.-amnnt,  that,  on  learning  it  was  for  falo  he  declared  to 
I^ly  Hallc  that  if  she  did  not  complete  the  pifrchnite  he  would 
buy  the  violin  himself  Lady  Hall^  good-humouredly  protested 
■f^nrt  thi«  d«t«nnination;  and  in  the  end  his  Royal  Highness 
mmtHned  with  the  late  Ear)  of  Dudley  and  the  late  Lord  Hardwiek 
in  porchaiing  and  prirsenting  the  instrument  to  tlie  eminent 
lioUntrt,  8ir  Charles  ){alle.  from  whom  I  have  these  particulant, 
mnark*  that  the  inxtmment  ix  still  in  a  stale  of  '  perfect  pre- 
iKration." 

Tliere  are,  f»f  course,  many  otlier  Strads.  with  a  history.  tJjo 
*'iifb  if  one  wore  to  tell  it  would  fill  a  volume  and  more.  There 
u.  liw  maniple,  the  "  Tuftcan '  Strnd.,  made  hy  the  muter  in  1G90. 
In  1794  this  instrament  was  sold  to  an  Irish  amateur  for  2iU. 
~  n  sold  it  in  18"fi  for  2  i(U.  to  Mr.  Ilicanlo, 
!Lsm.  lliU  in  IM8  for  1,000(,    From  Ihia 
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Snii  it  passed  to  its  prpsent  owner,  who  i»  «ud  to  have  refbsed 
2,000/.  for  it.     Thus  have  the  prices  riseo.    Then  thero  in  Uie 
'  Bett« '  Strad.,  who«e  record  price  wac  brokfn  only  bv  Mr.  Ciav- 
ferd's  tr«astire.     Itetts  was  a  masic-tieller  in  Ix>ndon  some  eixt 
jeara  ago,  and  li«  adually  bought  (liis  iustrumeiit  over  the  ooun' 
fix>m  a  stranger  for  a  guinea  1     He  soaa  found  ont  its  Taln«,  noi 
nothing  would  induce  him  to  part  with  it,  though  he  vas  more 
ttian   onte  offered   500/.  for   it.     Ultimately,   some  years   after 
the  deaUi  of  Bettji,  Mr.  (jeoi^e  Hart  purchased  it  for  800  guineas. 
It  was  DOW  that  Charlcv  Roadii  wont   into  raptures  about    the 
infltmment.      'Kight  hundred    guineas,'  he  Raid,  'seemx  a  long 
price  for  n  dealer  to  gire.  but,  ni^er  alt,  here  is  a  violin,  a  picture, 
and  a  miracle  all  in  one;  and  big  diamonds  incrcaw  in  ninnber. 
but  these  ttpoib  of  time  are  limited  for  over  now.'     )lr.  Hart,  sold 
the  instrument  in  1866,  and  quite  recently  it  again  changed  hands 
at  not  mnvh  U-«s  than  2,000/.     From  n  guin<.-a  lo  'J.OOOl.  in  sixty 
years !     Thei«  is  a  romance  of  reality  about  that.     The  '  G  illolt ' 
Stnd.,  now  in  the  posfessjon  of  a  Leeds  collector,  is  so  name 
becaose  it  was  once  the  property  of  the  eminent  pen-makej*.  Sixty  1 
yi<ars  ago  it  was  in  Iktr.  Fountain '«  colW-tion.     It   is  now  valued 
by  esperts  at  1,000/..  and  yet,  when  it  was  sold  at  Christie's  in 
1872.  ttfterr  Gillott'i'  death,  il  brought  only  290/.  ■  amid  great  ex- 
dtvmeat.'    The  low  price  might,  however,  be  acconnted  for  in 
this  coae  by  the  fact  of  ho  many  instruments  as  Gillott  possess 
being  thrown  on  the  market  at  the  same  time.   Still,  it  is  a  curious ' 
circumstance  that  the  highest  priocs  are  never  seeured  in  the  sale 
room.     At   Pnttick   &,  Simpsons   in    1893  a  remarkable  violin, f 
known  as  the  'Amos'  Strad.,  in  a  state  of  almost  perfect  preserva- 
tion, produced  only  B^OJ.,  and  this  was  an  auction-room  record. 
Again,  the  higher  sale-room  figure  for  a  Guamerius  was  the  600 
guineas  paid  for  the  instntment  sold  in  187G,  and  now  ased  by 
M.  Vsaye,  the  great  Belgian  violinist. 

or  Stnul.  'cellos  there  are  only  a  few  in  existence,  and,  quite 
apart  from  price,  they  are  practtcnlly  unobtainable,  Sir.  For»ter 
tells  on  wry  good  authority  that  Stradivarius  once  sent  over  I 
some  instruments  to  England  on  sale,  and  that  they  were  t^on 
bock  because  tlio  merchant  was  unable  to  get  aa  much  as  Hi.  for  a 
'cello.  One  is  ^  first  inclined  to  rate  the  amuteunt  of  those  days 
for  their  stupidity  until  lie  remembers  that  time  had  then  done 
nothing  for  the  perfection  of  these  imrtrumentf.  Nowadays, 
rate,  there  is  no  ditBculty.    Mr.  Francbomme  sold  his  'ce 
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t.ROcV. ;  anil  ibe  >  Batta '  'ccOlo  n-as  bougbl   bj  Hill  in  1 893  for 
Ibe  |ierfe«Jy  &)m]oui<  figure  of  ;J,200^  !     This  lattCT  inEtrumcaC 
bcloDf^  to  M.  Alexaodre  lUtla,  of  I'ans.  and  botb  h«  and  hu 
'  -!1><  wen  M  botiM>boliI  voiit  in  thv  tnuitical  world  of  Paris  for 
U(t>  liKl.  fifty  jeais.     lie  bought  the  inslromeut  from  a  l-Venoh 
dealer  in  IK36  for  7,200  [niac»,  a  mini  wliicb  tm  then  ranEiden.>d 
{UIt  extmv«gaot.     'IVenty  year»  ^o  a  ooLt««tor  offered  him 
''SO.OOl)  frmoc*  for  it,  and  later  on  a  Frvnch  duke  t«mpted  him  with-" 
just  Ivioe  that  amount.     Now,  l>eing  a  man  of  eighty,  he  hi 
fmrtt^  with  hi*  Intutan — not  without  a  pang,  as  thoee  who  san 
him  tiiss  the  instrument  reverently  in  the  train  before  Mr.  Hill" 
vtATte^l  Ibr  I-^n);lnnd  with  it  could  bust  ri'nlisK.-. 

Signor  Piatli  has  a  magniticent  Strad.  cello,  of  date  1720.     It 

Imowu  M  the  *  red  'cullo '  bttcauHe  of  the  vory  rich  red  tint  of  it« 

«h.     This,  too,  is  an  instrument  witli  a  history — a  histiny 

rhicb  ll>f  Signor  liiu^  ■.x>UTlcou!;ly  »<-nt  from  the  shores  of  the  Lake 

Como.     Ilie  instrument  was  first  brought  to  Kngland  by  a 

vinv  mercliant,  who  placed  it  for  ale  with  a  Regent  Street 

■   1.10/.  for  it.     For  a  long  time  i|.  failed  to  find  \ 

.  -  ,.a  at.  tliat  low  figure.    WTien  Piuttt  fiiBt  saw  it,  iti 

in  tiia  hands  of  a  profpsiiional  musician,  named  Pigott,  in  Dublin. 

<  eminent  virtuoco  at  onix^  rcco$^iKed  in  it  a  ma^fuiticcnt  iniitru- 

Bt,  and  accordingly  he  ■  kept  his  eye  on  it.'    \\'hen  I'igolt  died 

be  was  unfnti  unatcly  anable  to  purcba«e  it,  bat  he  brought  it  to 

notice  of  a  dealer,  who  secured  it  lb*-  3001.     It  was  shortly 

'•ftamutls  Mid  to  Geiicml  Oliver  for  Z501.,  and  the  general,  being 

a  frifmd  of  Piatti,  nltimat«ly  presented  the  'cello  to  him  with  the 

•  I  always  intended  it  for  yon."     W^ien  Vuillaume  naw  it 

years  aftjTvardit  he  offered  800/,  for  it ;  and  the  experts  now 

elien  that  if  put  into  the  market  tonlay  it  wotild  bring  ne 

t.OiXV.  KigDor  Piatti.  it  may  readily  be  understood,  takes  precioos 

^cue  of  hti  posoeKnian,     He  never  runs  the  risk  of  carrying  tt  out 

of  Ltfndno,  and  has  it  most  carefully  bestowed  during  hts  absence. 

This  hi  probably  out  of  sheer  affection  for  the  iiistnimenr,   for 

iMrwadayv  the  owner  of  a  Strad.  need  not  btn  greatly  afraid  of  the 

tlJi-f.     Such  an  instrument  has  a  personality  which  nothing  short 

bT  •    '         '  riiolitJon  can  disguise  or  dvwtroy;  and  there  'a  nn- 

ditii  ^lething  in  the  remark  of  a  writer  that  thisperEonality 

kiw  twen  a  powerful  agent  in  the  cause  of  morality ! 

But  now  a  few  word*  in  closing  about  one  or  two  of  the 
Gwnerias  iaatnuaenlji.    Some  of  the  violins  of  Ouaroediut  are 
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i'«rtA{nly  equal  to  some  of  the  Strads.,  but  the  lone — according  to' 
the  populRT  aotion.  nl  iiDy  iat« — U  not  ku  easily  prodaued,  snd.  ss 
a  mle,  ont  public  players  prefer  Strodivuitu  when  they  can  get 
him,  his  tont'  being  more  yielding  and  requiring  1pm  force 
jtressore  to  bring  it  out.  Still,  tJiere  are  players  who  prefe 
StnulivanuH's  great  rival  to  Stiadtrariu»  hiin^clf.  Tliere  U  Mr. 
Maurice  Sone,  for  example.  The  Guamerius  violin  noirin 
aion  of  thi.t  artist  h  probably  one  of  lht>  Rnext  iniitn]ni(>ntR  of  th 
master  in  cxistviice.  It  first  bueumv  famoiu  through  having 
belonged  to  Vienxtcmpe,  who,  in  a  letter  to  Mr.  Hart — from  whom 
he  bought  it — ttpc-aks  of  it  us  being  '  one  of  the  finest  of  the  purest 
Bjiecimena  of  the  master,'  and  adda  that  he  ia  *  proud  a<!t(uiUy  to 
po(we«i)  it.  to  look  at  it,  and  to  admire  it.'  In  reply  to  an  inquiry ^J 
for  some  details  regarding  the  instrument,  Mr.  Sons  sendii  me  tlta^H 
following  intcrcdting  letter :  '  The  violin  u  in  wonderful  j»«8erva- 
tioQ,  without  a  single  crack ;  even  the  linings  and  comer  blocks 
are  original,  as  well  as  the  label,  which  is  dated  1741.  The 
varnish,  which  is  very  thicklyput  on.  isof  amagnifioent  browni«h> 
red,  with  l-lie  goldeii  Itutre  peculiar  to  fiueold  Italian  violins, only 
a  small  part  of  the  back  at  the  lower  end  being  bare.  Ita  build  i» 
Sat,  with  very  broad  sides,  the  wood  being  extremely  thick.  Ii 
would  be  exceedingly  difficult  to  find  an  instrument  with  a  bigger, 
and  at  the  same  time,  finer  quality  of  lone ;  and  without  hsjn: 
prejudiced,  1  may  say  tlint  I  prefer  my  violin  to  moet  of  the 
many  Sue  ones,  including  those  of  Stradivarius,  I  have  seen  an 
played.  The  workmanship  i«  sot  refined.  I  may  even  coll  i 
careless,  but  there  is  a  rugged  grandeur  about  the  violin  which 
is  impoi<iug  and  defies  imitslioii.'  Referring  to  the  circnmstance 
already  noted,  that  most  of  our  eminent  soloists  seem  to  fight  sb 
of  instruments  by  Guamerius.  3Ir.  Sons  say* :  'The  reawou  why  so 
few  Hrtt«t«i  are  playing  GuanK-rius  violins  lies  chiefly  in  the  fact 
that  there  are  very  few  specimens  of  thia  master  compared  with 
the  immense  number  made  by  Stradivarius.  but  {narilyalso  iK^^iise 
the  Strad.  is  the  foshionable  instrument.  Ttie  kdter  lias  certitiuly 
something  very  brilliant  and  nol^e ;  bat  the  fine  violins  made  b; 
Guamerius  ore  quite  as  noble,  and  have  far  more  richne:gB  ai 
depth  of  tone  besides,  and  are  quit*  as  cnpablc  of  bringing 
e'ierj  shade  of  expression.  My  violin  must  have  been  very  diffi 
colt  to  play  when  now,  on  account  of  the  immense  thickness  oi 
tJie  wood ;  bot  (ioamerias  was  such  a  eonaommate  master  tliat'  he 
knew  quite  well  that  in  the  course  of  time  this  instrament  would 
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ad  ver^  easily.  U  doea  ho  now  in  eflWt,  nnd  it  is  Mrtainly 
contraiy  from  being  heavy  or  dry  in  tone.'  On  the  death  of 
VieoiUnnps  this  violin  wss  «old  to  the  Dnc  d«  Coropo  Selice,  who 
had  bcm  a  pupil  of  the  virtuoso,  sod  who  bad  one  of  the  finest 
eaOwAioDS  of  violiuit  then  in  uxirteui.'W.  It  w»jt  out  of  (htR  oollec- 
tioo  that  Ur.  Sons  acquired  the  instrument,  bat  he  designedly 
onut«  lo  my  how  macb  he  paid  for  it. 

Mr.  J.  T.  Oarrodos  in  another  of  our  eminent  soloists  vho 
twlieve  in  the  virttips  of  Guanierius,  for  he  )uu  two  instruments  of 
that  mailer  in  addition  to  one  by  Ktmdi\imii».  Mr.  Oarrodus 
alwayinvcd  the  loiter  ontil  be  purchased  the'Cannon'Guamcrius, 
■o  c&Ued  <m  account  of  the  grandeur  of  its  tone,  lliiii  latter 
uutrament  bm  a  hletoiy.  Once  the  propiity  of  a  Polish  noble- 
it  was  given  by  him  to  Paganini,  who  gambled  it  away  in 
of  bis  ecc^ntrlu  escaiiadeA,  '  llie  pric'O  of  the  instrument,' 
i^a  Mr.  Oanodos  in  a  letter.  '  was  70W.  twelve  years  ago  when  I 
booglil  it,  and  I  oliould  not  like  t«  lake  1  fiOW.  far  h  now.'  The 
Tanuah,  a  lovely  red  colour,  ia  in  remarkably  good  preservation, 
and  th*  instrument  is  altogether  in  splendid  condilion.  Mr.  Car- 
mdsf's  second  Guameriux  he  came  acrooH  by  accident  about  two 
jtmn  ajjo  at  Messrs.  Hill's.  '  The  varnish,'  he  writes,  *  \»  amber, 
,BoC  *o  rich  and  anifllic  aa  the  red  of  the  "  Cannon,"  but  as  to  tone 
find  very  Uttle  to  choose  between  the  two  instruments.'  lliis 
«mid  Goaroerius  wiginally  belonj^ed  to  W.  Cruiner,  and  latterly 
the  property  of  Alexander  Mackenzie,  the  father  of  the 
il  Prinuiinl  of  liie  Itoyiil  Academy  of  Music.  Mr.  Currodus's 
is  now  used  as  a  solo  inetrument  by  bis  son  Bemhard. 
Tlie  price*  of  ihe  Gaanterius  instruments  are  steadily  rising, 
^aati,  baring  rogaid  to  the  caprice«  of  fashion,  it  is  within  the 
of  probability  that  they  will  yet  reach  the  highest  of  the 
'8ti*I  '■  ■  ■■■.  In  the'Times'quiterooently  1,400/.  wa-^ft-ikedfoTj 
(lis  make ;  and  another  iu^mment  from  tlio  sami 
sold  by  Mr.  Hart  to  Sigiior  Nicolini,  the  husband  of 
Mulimif  t^tti,  for  1,200^.    lliis  looks  at  least  prcuntsiog. 
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He  vtw  a  fiujtor,  or  estate  aj|;eul,  for  one  of  (lie  oldest  of  the  ol 
Scotch  Qunilieii.  Kour  gejierationa  had  occupied  L)i«  laiidi  in  bis 
time,  and  each  niccewiing  noblciuaD  had  honoured  him  wi 
confidence  and  fiiendship.  A  staanch,  tnisty  ouvn  vas  he,  nad 
th«  good  old-fashiouvd  t^jw.  l\<a  had  nuiny  slranj^e  experieaces. 
Here  iti  hi^  account  of  one  of  them. 

'  NVhon  in  London  on  oiiu  occatiion  I  met  a  man  in  the  street 
whom  I  remembered  aa  liaring  been  at  one  time  val^t,  nftcrvardii 
stevard,  to  a  Scottixh  nobleman.  Hi;  va^  a  man  with  a  decided 
p«r»onality,  bj  no  means  hanhful,  ^harp  b;  name  and  sliarp  b; 
naiore.  BecogniGing  me  at  oncei,  be  Mtlut«d  in  his  usual  fault] 
stylo,  and  I  sto|ip4rd  to  cxchimgi;  a  few  plfasanlrice.  Before 
wparated  be  remarked : 

'  *<  Xow.  sir,  what  can  I  do  for  you  in  I^ondoa  ?    I  shaU  erer 
remember  TOwr  kindnesa  in    procuring  good   Hiluntinns  for   my 
eons,  and  shall  be  glad  to  be  of  any  ;>^Trice  to  you.     Give  me 
opportunity  now." 

'  I  said  I  wa*  obliged  to  him,  but  really  every  sight  in 
MUnod  to  hare  a  moneiy  value — that  I  hod  do  difficulty. 

* "  Oh,  bat,  sir.  I  probably  could  get  jou  a  itigbt  thai  money 
could  not  buy.     Pfow  try  me." 

'"Well,  tlien,  Sharp,  could  you  take  me  to  the  Water 
Banquet  to-morrow  ?  " 

'  It  was,  to  my  mind,  the  occasion  of  intere.«t  above  all  othen' 

' "  Impossible,  absolutely  impossible,"  be  said  at  once.  "  WTiy. 
Jf^  can't  know  what  you  are  a.<iking,  sir.  Not  a  living  soul 
excej>t.  the  offieent  who  fought  in  the  battle  can  get  to  the 
bauriuet.  The  nde  is  positively  »acred.  The  King  i*  the  on 
exception,  and  be  has  to  consider  himself  a  privileged  guest.' 

■  "  Oh,  well,"  I  ^aid,  in  mock  resentment,  "  you  imiiiite<I  on  my 
naming  iwme  sight  which  money  could  not  buy,  and  the  very 
first  I  mention  beats  you.    Good-day,  Sharp." 

'  I  wan  turning  away,  when  the  n»dy-wittcd  fellow  spiang  afti 
me,  and  with  a  show  of  spirit  said  : 

' "  Well,  sir,  you  have  put  me  to  the  test,     t  will  undertake  to 

'  TIm  axpertcnce  b«(V  Telat«d  Is  i^nniu. 
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tbn  Walerioo  Uanqaet  to-inonxtw  ntgbt.  On  this  occa- 
rMt'T,  yoa  must  obey  my  instructions.  You  must  come, 
in  erpaing  dn»H,  to  tbe  ojipodit«  aide  of  Piccadilly  from  Ajwlcy 
Hou»,  at  five  o'clock  punctually.  Kwp  your  eye  on  the  window 
(iirertly  opyjosite  (o  the  side  or  e«st  gate.  Von  will  sw  tne  appear 
thf>re  exacliy  nt  tlw  Lour.  If  I  bold  both  anns  above  my  bead 
■nd  bedion  to  you  witb  my  bands,  you  may  connidcr  tbal  ail  ia 
right.  If  you  M^  me  k«ep  my  arms  dowii  and  shake  my  bead, 
sQ  is  wTung ;  you  may  go  home.  If  all  is  right.  j>rf])are  to  Vftlk 
leinnely  acron  tlie  «irret  tonnrd.^  the  gate,  which  yon  will  find 
gnardnl  by  policemen  as  well  as  by  soldiers.  Time  yourself  to 
■mTp  at  the  gate  just  as  I  do.  for  I  will  be  viiible.  And  then, 
«ir,  I«avi<  tbe  rest  to  me." 

'We  i»ii<^  for  the  day,  and  I  made  sevonil  atlls  in  (he  »ft*r- 
,  one  of  tbem,  strangely  enough,  on  Sbar|i'!<;  former  raa»1er, 
who  xo^e^  m«  to  come  and  dine  with  him  tbe  following  evening, 
ImkliDg  out  a»  an  induL-vment  that,  be  would  get  ai-v«ml  mutual 
•cqumintanceti  with  whom  we  should  be  sure  to  have  a  night  of 
fon  aod  etory-trlling  of  (hivK  gone  by.  I  declined  again  aodi 
again,  mying  I  was  already  engaged. 

'  "  ( 'ome,  ivme,"  said  bin  lonlsbip,  "put  your  engagement  off; 
retnemlMT  I  pnimiie  you  will  meet  tbwe  worthies*.     Do." 

"  ■  Well,  my  lord,"  I  replied.  "  I  may  live  to  meet  tbem  again, 
but  I  shall  never  have  another  chance  of  my  to-morrow  nigbt'a 
engagement  " 

"  '  Come,  come  *  (a  common  eipresvion  of  bia  Icnrdshlp's,  who 
vaf  u  good  A  man  as  ever  tlavoured  a  gloss  of  old  port).  "  What 
b  thin  great  engagement  you  are  so  bound  to  ?  " 

' "  Well,  my  lord,  I  am  going  lo  the  Waterloo  Banriuet  to- 
tMRmw  night." 

'  \aa  abouid have »en  him  wblntleand  laugh  m  be (rxcluimed  : 
' "  Why,  man,  you  can't  jKwsibly  be  so  privileged ;  even   I 
raold  not  go." 

' "  Ob,  I  am  qnite  aware  of  that,  toy  lord,  but  I  am  going," 
'  **  Come,  vonie.  how  is  this  to  be  afcomiilishcd  ?"  he  asked. 
• "  Well,  do  yon  remember  Sharp,  whom  you  had  firet  a«  v«let, 
Uwn  M  nt  -'     '   vtitn  ago  ?    lie  has  promised  to  let  me  see  this 

itghl  (if  ;, 

■Ilip  reflt'ctwl  a  filmrt  time,  and  then  remarked  : 
<--u,  nir,  if  that  man  Shar])  has  undertaken  to  let  you  be 
;    •'Tit  lU  the  Wati'j-Uio  Rauquet,  he  will  fuliil  biii  prvmisc.     At  a 
VOL.  xxv. — HO.  lid,  S.S.  S 
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levw  on  one  occasion  he  vita  in  atl«ndanoe  on  my  two  aist«rs  «t3 
inweir.     Tli^  croitli  mu  uhiuubII;  ^rest,  ond  one  of  iny  » isU^ra 
grew  faint,  the  other  very  nervoua,     I  tunted  to  Sharp  for  help, 
and  ho,  niting  1o  the  occasion  nt  oace,  oETerMl  bis  arm  to  one  of 
tay   sistf-n.     She  took  it,  and  Stiarp,  asking  ua  to  follow 
nianitg«d  to  make  his  wn;  thtougk  th«  prow  to  ii  side  door,  whi 
he   opened.      We   found  ourselves   in   a   charming   room,   wii 
luncheon  ou  the  table.     Sharp  locked  the  door,  and,  offering  m 
Hiiitera  chaira,  we  enjoyed  an  excellent  repast  and  some  good 
Fortified  in  thiif  my  we  were  able  to  rtand  out  tlie  fatigues  of 
iovee.     I'es,  Sharp  is  a  wonderfully  clever  fellow." 

Neixt  day,  I  was  at  my  tiyvting-pluve  in  plenty  of  time,  hnt  {ar 
from  happy  at  the  rOle  I  expected  to  play.  I  dreaded  being  found 
out  and  diMgraced. 

'  Prompt  to  time,  Sharp  appeared  at  the  window,     llis  bands 
were  high  above  his  head,  his  faii^c  bcnming  with  delight.     How 
he  happened  to  be  in  Apsley  House  1  never  found  out.     He  wa«  a 
«ttange  fellow,     I  niowly  walked  acroHs  the  .itreet,   picking  my 
stepa  with  unnecessary  care,  trying  to  anticipate  the  challenge 
the  aentries  by  finding  some  plea  for  entrance.     All  at  onoe 
became  aware  of  «ome  one  shouting  my  name,  and  colling  me  s 
great,  lumbering,  dilatory  fellow,  who  waji  always  late.     1 1ook< 
up  in  amazement,  but  Sharp,  for  Sbaip  it  was,  only  shouted  th 
louder,  "Come  away,  confound  you,  come  away  at  onee;  you*re 
keeping  back  all  the  preparations."     He  aeemed  bo  very  angry, 
that  the  itentrie^  and  policemen  were  completely  taken  in,  as  in 
fact  I  WHS  myself  in  more  senses  than  one.  ^H 

•  Once  indoors.  Sharp  assured  me  all  was  right,  hat,  for  m^^l 
part,  I  was  wishing  myself  anywhere  bat  in  Apsley  Hou»e.  In  a 
»ide-rooin  where  I  Iflok  off  my  overcoat,  I  was  introduced  to  the 
I>ake  of  Wellington's  house  steward,  and — oh,  mercy  mo ! — to 
the  Chief  Inspector  of  Police  in  oliai^e  of  the  force  on  dnty. 
This  gave  me  such  a  start  that  I  implored  Shar[i  to  let  me  put  on 
my  coat  and  go.  Kut  the  fellow  was  a»  cool  aa  ever  I  saw  him, 
and  only  said,  "  Xonseniie,  sir."  So  here  was  I,  a  jostice  oC  the 
pmce  aiid  deputy  lieutenant,  lo  be  exjtosed  iu  Ajisley  House  as  an 
impostor.  ShaTji  hnd  \iinif>]>cd,  and  1  hitd  to  keep  up  a  convi-rsa- 
ttoa  with  the  Chief  Inspector.  I  was  in  a  desperate  fright. 
What  1  talked  about  I  luive  not  the  i<KinlleMt  recKillection, 

'  Then  back  came  Sluirp,  as  respect  ful  now  a»  ever.     "  Come_ 
this  way,  if  you  please,  sir,"     I  had  to  follow.   He  led  me  into  the 
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giaod  ball,  sod  placed  mo  st  Uie  (bol  of  Uiq  staircase,  on  odb 
sldts  tilling  uie  I  waa  not  to  move  six  inches  till  lie  came  for  me 
agwo. 

•  Aft«T  ^hfTiitf;  my  wits  and  looking  round,  I  (aw,  oppotnte 
tac,  n  "  boordly "  man,  like  myself  in  every  way,  even  to  the 
olothes.  IIq  also  vts  molionleis,  nnd  never  a  trord  vre  Bpoke. 
Now  we  iiid  not  stooi!  very  long,  when  the  Duke  of  Wellington 
liimwlf  nune  iloim  tlitt  stair  and  i-tood  tlwk  «till  between  us  on 
tbo  eeiitre  of  Uie  lowest  Htep. 

•  It  wa«  the  hour  of  Airivnl,  and,  >-tanding  there,  he  received  all 
the  uU  Iteroeii  in  »  (nu-  niililary  fiLthJon.  All  HL*emcd  |Hinetonl  to 
the  uunute.  What  a  sight  it  was !  ^'eteIans  with  le^s  awanting, 
Binu  HVMilin;;,  lot."  not  winged  at  all.  Xone  without  medaleand 
nrden  pnivtiased  by  daring  bravery,  1  felt  my  blood  rifle.  To 
took  at  such  heroes  was  a  glorious  joy.  The  ucene  was  worth  ten 
yeat>  nf  my  life. 

'  A  few  minuleii  aAcr  th«  comiiany  bad  arrived,  there  vaa  an 
eslrs  stfr  at  the  duor.  The  group  divided  and  Htiaigbtened  up, 
aad.  air,  IteTore  1  bad  reeli£ed  what  bad  happened,  in  eame  the 
King. 

'  Us  wslked  thrtingh  hin  old  warriors,  and  well  he  might  look 
pmnd  of  them.  The  Duk'^  stcpi^i^l  forward,  bowed,  and  f^hook 
bands.  Then  up  the  stairs  tJie  two  went,  the  Puke  one  step 
lieLind  tiin  Sovereign.  The  officers  followed,  and  all  was  quiet. 
I  «a/>  '  '  *'j^-  how  prinleged  I  had  been,  when,  from  behind, 
tmnw  1  inrit's  voice,  "  Well,  eir,  how  have  you  got  on?" 

"*l,lh,  lir!tt-rate,''Is*id.  "  It  was  magniUceDt.  Nowletmego." 

•  **  >'ot  at  all ;  the  best  is  yet  to  come." 

•  He  took  me  into  the  picture  gidlcry.  nest  the  banqueting  hall, 
■wimK  v»  found  the  ('hief  Inspector  again,  and  several  other  gen- 
ttnuily-looking  individuals.  We  examined  the  pictures  and  tine 
«U  faraittir«,  Sbar]i  going  in  and  out,  as  if  heliad  the  entire  rcspon- 

■  y  of  the  houje. 

r  -         -■-  'nme  one  time,  he  told  me  to  stand  steadily  while 

i*  I"  lu  my  tail  pocket,     \\'hen  be  had  dyne  so,  ho 

m  a  Bide  wbi»]^T,  "  1  have  pluekcd  u  feather  out  of  the 

i.and  one  out  of  the  Duke's.     Keep  them  as  mementoes 


y  my  feelings  as  I  looked  at  tlie  Chief  Inspector,  Mid  i 
thoQ];.!.  HiiaL  a  fine  job  he  could  make  of  me,    t^hortly  afterthia, 

a— 4 


Sharp  tl«ur«d  me  to  be  in  readiness  to  draw  back  on 
large  nlidiog  door,  t»  <»  to  throw  th«  gallery  into  the  banqueting 
bull.  My  vis-a-vis  of  the  Elairctun  appeared  on  lli«  scene  again, 
and  took  bis  stand  by  the  other  hair.  M'e  acted  to  onlerH.  and 
tberp,  full  before  tny  <;y«e,  an  thv  doors  slid  back,  vm  the  hrilliAnt 
aaspinbly,  I'he  Waterloo  Banf|uet.  The  table  gUttercd  with  itji 
plate  and  crystal ;  thi-rw  was  the  greitt  cir<rl<-  of  ^lant  hearts,  the 
King,  tlie  Duke.  The  remembrance  is  still  fresh  as  ever ;  thn  gay 
unifonnR,  the  bright  light,  the  silvery  clink  of  the  glasses,  the 
perfume  of  the  flowers. 

*  I  stood  in  ft  rec-exs  of  the  gallery  and  feasted  my  eyes. 
'  As  I  vatclied,  the  old  Duke  rose,  glasa  in  hand,  btssteady  ey« 

upon  the  comiuiny.  A  silence  firtl  for  a  moment,  and,  raising  his 
glass,  he  said,  in  a  voice  chained  with  respect,  pride,  and  dignity. 
"The  King's  health."  Then,  turning  with  a  bow,  "Sire,  your 
health."  It  was  done  vith  noble  aimplicity.  Tlie  company  rose 
as  one  man.  I  tell  yon,  fiir,  if  I  had  shouted  till  the  roof  rang, 
and  boen  shot  for  it,  I  wouldn't  have  care^.  Talk  of  jatrioUsm  ? 
My  old  spirit  wa.i  a  fiuy.'  (In  fact  the  old  gentieman  seemed  to 
bare  reached  a  climax,  for  words  faiU*d  here.) 

*  When  tbe  company  broke  up,  I  was  taken  by  the  Duki 
steward  to  a  snug  room,  where  I  again  found  my  friend  the  CI; 
Inspector — who  had  now  no  tenors  for  mc — and  some  otliei 
Here  we  enjoyed  a  roost  excellent  supper. 

'Al.  Inst  Sharp  brought  my  oviTcont  and  bejjwd  me  inloi 
remarking  as  he  did  so,  "  He  careful,  »ir ;  in  one  pocket  1  bavi 
put  the  glass  used  by  the  King,  in  the  other  tbe  ontt  tiaed  by 
tbe  Duke ;  they  are  wrapped  in  paper.    And  be  careful  also,  sir, 
of  thefertther*.'"' 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 

A  Sl'SrECTFJ)   BOL'Se. 

The  CoanteHii  Ijsnovitcti  and  Catrina  wem  ^itliog  together  io  the 
too  Ittxuriotls  dnLiriug-room  that  overlooked  the  Kii);;liiih  Qtiay  nod 
the  Neva.  The  double  nindoHs  vejre  rigorouHty  closed,  while  the 
inner  pAnc»  were  oofered  with  a  (hick  rime.  Th«  huq  wan  jost 
fpttiog  over  the  tnanhes  that  bonier  the  upper  waters  of  the  Gulf 
of  Finland,  and  lit  up  the  Know-clod  city  with  a  TO»y  glow  wliifh 
I«DPtxnted  to  the  room  where  the  two  women  sat. 

Lotrina  wns  ivstlpnit,  moving  from  chair  to  chair,  fnUD  fiTe))lao8^ 
In  window,  witii  a  lac^k  of  rfiio^   vhicti    would   certauily  have 
loiu-hed  the  nerres  of  a  less  lethargic  person  than  the  Coantees. 

' My  dear  child ! '  that  lady  was  exchiiming  with  ImkailiiLsicn! 
hooiir,  '  WB  cannot  go  to  Thors  yet.  The  thought  is  too  horrible. 
Yun  never  think  of  my  ht-Alih.  Bejiides,  the  gloom  of  the  ever- 
listing  mow  it  too  painful.  It  makes  me  think  of  your  jioor  niin- 
takeo  bther,  who  is  probably  .ihovelling  it  in  Siberia.  Hero,  at 
all  evrnta,  on«  can  avoid  the  window — one  ne«l  not  look  at  it.' 
*Tbe  policy  of  Mhutting  one's  eyea  is  a  mistake,*  said  Catrina. 
6b«  had  rii^a.  and  wax  standing  by  the  window,  her  stunted 
htm  being  framed,  as  it  were,  in  a  rosy  glow  of  pink. 

The  (.'ounteta  heaved  a  little  nigh  and  gazed  idly  at  the  fire. 
F<li«did  not  ondertlnnd  Catnna.  .Slu<  was  afraid  of  her.  There 
*u  sometliing  nigged  and  dogged  which  the  girl  had  inherited 
femn  her  father — tliat  Slavonic  love  of  pain  for  its  own  sake— 
which  makes  Kusnian  patriots  and  thinkers  strange,  incomprehen- 
■ihle  bKingM. 

'  I  'lueHtKio  il,  Catrina.'  mifl  tlie  elder  lady ; '  but  perhaps  it  is 
« in«lt<T  of  health.     Dr.  Stautovitch  told  me,  quite  between  our- 
»i*m,  that  if  I  had  given  way  to  my  grief  at  the  time  of  the  trial 
t»  woald  niit  liBTi'  held  himnelf  rvspon»ible  for  the  oonsequences.' 
'  ItT.  StaDt»vilcb,'  saiil  Catrina,  '  ia  a  humbug.' 
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'  My  ilear  child  I '  excUim«l  the  CooDtesH,  '  he  attendii  all  th« 
noble  Iiulirt*  of  Petersburg.' 

'  Precbely,*  answered  Oatrioft.  j 

She  vn»  womiui  vnoagh  to  enter  into  futile  arguments  with] 
her  motb«T,  and  man  eooogb  to  deKpii*^  bont^lf  for  ^ing  it.  I 

'  ^liy  do  yon  want  to  go  hack  to  Xbors  so  soon  ? '  murmured] 
the  «1d«r  lady,  with  a  little  sigh  of  dpjpnir.     Shn  kneir  6b«  was 
pUyiug  a  loviiig  (i^mc  vm*  badly.     81i(>  was  mentally  bbuddering 
at  tbe  reooUection  of  former  »lfiigli-jolirne>-ing   from  Tver  toj 
Thora.  ' 

'  TIecau»«  I  am  8ar«  father  would  like  u«  to  Im  there  this  liard 
winter.*  i 

'But  your  fitlbn-  is  in  Siberia,' put  tn  tho  Coantesii,  which 
remark  was  ignored. 

*  fiecaui-e  if  wi>  do  not  go  before*  the  enow  begins  to  melt  wti 
shall  have  to  do  the  jonrney  in  carriages  ovn  had  rond^,  which  is 
eore  to  knock  you  up.  Because  our  place  is  at  Thors,  and  no  one 
waniK  us  her^.  I  hate  Pctenthurg.  II.  is  no  use  living  lierftj 
unless  one  is  rich  and  beautiful  and  popular.  We  are  none  oB 
tbo«o  tliingK,  so  we  are  better  at  I'bom.'  j 

'  But  wc  have  many  nico  friends  here,  dear.    You  will  see,  thia 
afternoon,      I  exjwct  quite  a  reception.     By  the  way,  I  hope' 
Kupfer  has  sent  the  little  cakF«.     Your  lather  used  to  be  so  fond 
of  them.     I  wonder  if  we  could  send  him  a  box  lo  Siberia.     Ho 
would  enjoy  them,  i>oor  man!     Ife  might  give  some  to  the  prisoo^J 
people,  and  thus  obtain  a  little  alleviation.     Yes ;  the  Comte  d4l^| 
Chftunille  said  he  would  come  on  my  first  reception-day,  and,  of^ 
course,  Paul  and  bia  wife  must,  return  my  call.     They  will  come 
to-day.     I  am  anxious  to  see  her.    They  say  she  is  beautiful  and 
dresses  welt.' 

Ofttrina's  broad  white  teeth  gleamed  for  a  moment  in  t 
8ickering  firelight,  as  she  clenched  them  over  her  lower  Up. 

'  And  therefore  Paul's  liappinegs  in  life  is  awured,'  she  aaid, 
a  hard  voic«. 

*  Of  coarse.     What  more  could  be  want  ? '  munnuied  t 
C'ountesti,  in  Mii^sful  ignorance  of  nuy  irony. 

Catrina  looked  at  her  motber  with  n  gleam  of  utter  contempt 
in  her  eyrn.  Tliat  id  one  of  tho  privileges  of  a  great  love,  whether 
it  tiring  happiness  or  miaeiy— the  contempt  for  all  who  have 
never  known  i(. 

While  they  remained  thus  IJie  eotind  of  aleigh-hcll^  oi 
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qolf-t  Englifh  Quay  tnftde  il»clf  lieanl  t]irou|*li  the  double  nindovs. 
There  was  b  clang  of  msny  toned,  and  tbe  borspH  pulled  ap  vttb  a 
jo-k.  Tbi»  TOlnnr  Irfl  Catrina's  f«<«  quite  mddenly,  as  if  wipwi 
nsr,  leaving  hn'  gbaftly.  She  vati  going  to  see  I^ul  and  bis 
wife. 

Prtsently  tbe  door  oj)en«d,  and  Ktta  came  into  the  room  with 
the  indumitablc  awurancc  which  cbamctrriifcd  her  movenK^nti^  and 
earned  for  her  a  tiost  of  feminine  enemies. 

'  Madame  lii  ('rimU-»i^,'  i^lie  wvid,  wllh  her  most  gruoiouit cihile, 
taking  the  limp  band  offered  lo  ber  by  the  ('oimteRii  Lanoritch. 
Calrips  stood  in  the  embniKure  of  the  vindow,  hnting  her. 
I'anl  followed  on  his  wife'n  beelo,  scarcely  concealing  lii» 
batrdom.  He  wac  not  a  society  man.  Catrina  oani«  forw-ard  and 
exofaanged  a  fonnal  bow  with  Ktta.  who  took  in  her  plainne^  and 
tbe  &nJtB  of  lier  dresH  at  one  contemptuous  glance.  She  stniled 
with  llu"  jwrfect  plly  of  n  good  figure  for  no  figure  at  all.  I'aul 
w  shaking  hands  with  the  CountcHs.  When  be  took  Catrinn'n 
band  ber  lingem  were  icy,  and  twitched  nervously  vrilhin  his 
pvp. 

Tbe  Counl^H  was  already  hahhlinc  io  Ktta  in  French.  The 
FrinecM  IIoward-AIcxis  always  began  by  infonning  Paul's  friends 
tint  (he  knew  no  liiiwian.  Kora  moment  Paul  and  Calrinawere 
Mt,  u  it  were,  alone.  When  the  Countess  was  oure  fairly  roused 
frvm  her  chronic  lethargy,  her  voice  wttally  acquired  a  metallic 
ring  which  dominated  any  other  conversation  that  might  be  going 
on  in  (he  room. 

'  I  wish  yoQ  happiness,'  said  <^'atrina,  and  no  one  heard  her 
bat  Fan].  SIk?  did  not  nu*e  her  eyes  to  hi«,  but  looked  vagni-ly 
«t  his  collar.  Her  voice  wa«  short  and  rather  breathless,  as  if  she 
bwl  jn»*  emerged  from  deep  water. 

'Thank  von,'  answered  Paul  simply. 

Ti-  "irne<i  and  ttomewliat  naturally  looked  at  bis  wife,    Catrina's 
J  followed  his.    A  man  is  at  a  disadvantage  in  tbe  presence 
Uir  woman  who  loves  him.     She  usually  «eeH.  through  him — a 
differenre  between  mascoline  and  feminine  love.     Oatrina 
u[i  shaqily  and  caught  liis  eyes  reettng  on  Ktta. 

not  lovr  her — he  does  not:  love  her,"  was  tbe  thought 

tha; 1,'  leapt  into  her  brain. 

Anil  if  »he  bad  faJd  it  to  him  Lc  would  have  contradicted  her 
Bal'  "'i",  and  in  vnin. 

■unless  wax  raying  with  lazy  volubility;  'Paul  is 
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oDfl  of  our  oldest  friends.    We  are  neighbours  in  the  country, 
know.     He  hnif  a,\vi»yt  bc«n  tn  and  out  of  onr  house  like  one  of, 
the  family.    My  poor  hufibaod  va«  very  fond  of  him.' 

'  U  your  husband  dtrad,  th«o  ? '  a»ked  £t(A  in  s  tow  voice,  Witt 
a  KtiBnge  hitste. 

'  No ;  he  i«  only  in  Siberis.     You  Iiave  perhaptt  heard  of 
misfortune — Count  Step&n  J^novitch.' 

Kttfi  iioddt-d  her  hvud  with  the  di.-«i*o-st  «yni[«thy. 

*I  feel  for  you.  Countess,'  she  said.  'And  yet  you  are  m 
bmrc — and  Mndemouelle,'  she  suid,  luruing  to  CatrioR.  '  I  ho{>e 
we  ehall  »ee  more  of  each  other  in  Tver.' 

Cfttxinn  bowed  jukily  and  made  no  reply.    Ktta  glanced  i 
her  shuply.     I'erhaps  she  saw  wore  than  Oitiina  knew. 

*  1  ituppoHe,'  she  said  to  the   Countetts,  with   that  incluaiv 
manner  which  spreads  the  conversation  out,  'that  Paul  and 
Madernottelle  de  l^novitch  were  playmates?' 

The  reply  lay  with  either  of  the  ladies,  hut  Catriua  tamed 
away, 

'  Ye*,' answered  the  Countesa ;  'hut  Catrina  is  only  twenty-] 
four — ten  years  younger  than  I'aul.' 

*  Indeed  ! '  with  a  foint^  cutting  surpriiie. 
Indeed,  Etta  looked  younger  than  CalriDB.    Ok  a  Vagt  de  9on 

cit-ur,  and  if  the  heart  be  worn  it  transmite  itfl  wearinesg  to  the 
bee,  where  suth  signs  are  ascribed  to  yean.  So  the  little  stab 
wax  justified  by  Ctttrina'^t  sppeAmnce. 

While  the  party  assembled  were  thus  exchanging  social 
tuncnilies,  a  ]nw(  mailer  in  #udi  commerce  joined  them  in  the 
person  of  Claude  de  Ohauxrille. 

He  )<miled  his  mechanical,  heartless  smile  upon  them  all,  but 
when  he  bowed  over  Ktta's  hand  his  fa<^e  was  grave.    He  eipre*sed 
no  suqifiKe  at  seeing  I'aul  and  Ktia,  though  his  manner  betokened  ^J 
that  emotion.     There  was  no  ugn  of  this  meeting  having  been  a^H 
prearranged  matter,  brongbl  about  by  himself  through  the  easy  ^ 
and  innocent  iiii>tTumenlahty  of  the  Counle^sti. 

'And  you  are  going  loTver,Dodoubt?'heBaid  almo&t  at  once 
to  Etta. 

'  Yes,'  answered  tliat  iady^  with  a  momentary  hunted  look  in] 
her  eyes.    It  is  strange  how  an  obscure  geographical  name  may] 
force  its  way  into  our  lives,  never  to  lie  foigotten.     Qaeen  Mary  I 
of  Engbiud  *1ruck  a  note  of  the  human  octave  when  she  protested 
ihat  the  word '  Calais' was  graven  on  her  heajl.   It  seemed  to  Ktta 
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tJimt  'Tver'  ina  written  large  wheresoever  she  tarotMl,  for  the  con- 
■cieDCP  look:«  throDgb  n  glniix  and  «'es  whatever  may  be  vrittea^ 
llwreoD  oTeropreading  every  prospect. 

'  The  rrince,'  continued  De  Cbsuxrille.  turning  to  FanI,  *  is  a 
great  Nportxman,  I  am  told — a  mighty  hunter.  I  wonder  why 
Eagtiatunen  alwnyx  <n.nt  to  kill  KOinething.' 

I'aul  mtiled  without  making  an  immediate  answer,  ile  was 
sot  the  man  to  be  led  into  the  danger  of  rt-part^e  liy  KUch  ae 
Oe  trhaaxville. 

'  We  have  n  few  bean  left,'  he  caid. 

'You  are  fonunate,'  protested  De  Chauxville.     *I  shot  one 
rben  I  wu  younger.     I  waM  immentety  afraid,  and  so  wa«  the 
I  have  a  great  desire  to  try  again.' 
Etta  glaaced   at  Paul,  who  returned  De  Chaaxville'x  bland 

witii  ftU  the  impertorbahility  of  a  prince. 
The  C<iunt««.-<V  cackling  voice  Imrke  in  at  Uii#  juncture,  as 
rbaps  De  Chanzvillo  had  intended  it  to  do. 
'  Tben  why  not  come  and  kIumI  unr«  ? '  the  said.     '  We  have 
qnit«  a  numbef-  of  them  in  the  fore«tii  at  Tbor&.' 

•  Ah.  Madame  U  Comtesse,'  he  answered,  with  outspread,  depre- 
banda,  '  bnt  that  would  be  taking  too  great  an  advantage 
>yHiir  bo«|ntalily  and  your  well-known  kindness.' 
He  tamal  to  Catrina,  who  reci-ived  him  with  a  half-concealed 
The  t'ountees  bridled  and  looked  at  her  daughter  with 
rbbviotu  maternal  meaning,  as  one  wlw  wa»  »aying.  '  TTiere— you 
bungled  your  prince,  but  1  have  procured  you  a  baron.' 

■   IMS  of  hospitality  i*  the  Ia.st  refwt;e  nf  (he  nwdy,"  con- 
iiu'  Lauxville  oracularly.     '  But  my  temptation  ia  strong ; 

tball  I  yield  to  it,  ^ladiunoiselle ?' 
Catrina  omiled  unwillingly. 

>  I  wiiald  rather  leave  it  to  your  own  oonitcienoe,'  she  said. . 
■  But  i  btl  tji  see  the  danger  you  anticipate.' 

■  Then  I  occejit,  Madame,'  mid  I>e  ("hanxville,  with  the  en- ' 
'yilging  fnuiknesa  which  <-ver  had  a  faUe  ring  in  il. 

if  the  whole  aBnir  tnd  been  prearranged  in  t^laude  de  Chaux- 
^iTIe'*  mind,  it  i-ertAinly  euceeeded  more  fully  than  is  usnally  the' 
oue  with  botnan  achemc^.     If,  on  the  uthcr  hand,  this  tiivitatioa 
nw  tb«  Tcsolt  of  chance.  Fortune  bad  favoured  Claude  do  Chaux- 
Tfll-  '  '  hlf  de^wrt*. 

"  scene  hod  played  itself  out  before  the  eyes  of  Paul, 
whodidnot  want  it;  of  Etta,  who  desired  it;  and  of  Catrina..  «\^q 
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did  not  exactly  know  vkat  the  lirsnted,  vith  the  preciiiion  oTs 
)rtafre-])laj  citrpfully  rcbearMtd.  I 

Claude  de  Chaiixville  had  unscrnpuloiisly  made  uwof  feniJniia 
vanity  nith  all  the  ."kill  that  vor  hiii.  A  Ultiv  glancv  toward 
Etta  as  he  accepted  the  invitntion  conveyed  to  her  the  feet  that 
(»he  wai*  the  oliji.*c(.  of  bis  clever  liule  plot,  that  it  was  in  order  to 
he  aear  her  thiit  he  had  forced  the  CotiateEs  Ijanovitcb  to  invite 
him  to  Tbom ;  and  Etta,  vith  all  her  fihrevrdneM<,  was  promptly 
hoodirinked.  Vaoity  i«  a  handicap  aitHtgned  to  clev'er  women  by 
]-'at«,  who  handicaps  as  all  without  ap)ieal.  I>o  ninux\'ill)<>  eaw 
by  a  little  ttickvr  of  the  eyelids  that  Iio  had  not  misned  hiit  mark. 
He  bad  bit  Ktta  where  bia  knowledge  of  her  told  him  eho  was 
unuMually  vulni>mble.  He  hod  mode  one  ally.  The  (bantess  be 
looked  npon  with  a  wise  contempt.  She  vna  easier  game  than 
Etta.  Catritia  he  undentood  well  enough.  Her  ni^ed  simpticily 
had  betrayed  iier  secret  to  him  before  he  had  been  five  minutes 
in  the  room.  Paul  he  de!<pi»<-d  n*  a  man  locking _/£»e8se  and  tinprU 
— a  truly  French  form  of  contempt.  For  Frenchmen  have  yet 
to  leani  that  Kuch  ({tialitiei<  have  remarkably  little  to  do  with 
love. 

Claude  de  Chauxville  was  one  of  those  men — alas !  too  many 
who  owe  their  saccesit  in  life  almost,  entirely  to  iiome  feminine 
influence  or  auothiT.     Wieiicvcr  lie  came  into  ilirect  opiwsitJoii 
to  men  it  was  his  iniitinct  to  retire  from  the  Held.     Behind  I'uul^^ 
bock  be  despised  him  ;  before  his  face  he  cringed.  ^H 

■  Then  perhaps/  be  said,  when  the  I'rince>s  was  engaged  in  the     " 
umal  iaiewells  with  the  Oouiit«>«y,  aod  Panl  wa«  moving  towardii 
the  door — 'then  perhaps.  Prince,  we  may  meet  again  before  the 
epring — if  the  Countesfi  intend*  her  invitation  to  be  taken  seri- 

.oosly.' 

\        '  Vee,'  answered  Paul ;  *  I  often  Aool  at.  Thors.' 

'  If  you  do  not  happen  to  come  over,  perhaps  I  may  bo  all 
to  call  and  pay  my  renpects — or  is  the  distanoe  loo  great  ? ' 

I       '  Von  can  do  it  in  an  hour  and  a  bsJf  with  a  quick  horite, 
the  BUow  in  good,'  answered  Paul. 

'Then  I  may  make  it  a"  fewotV?'  inquired  l>e  Cbanx^iii 
holding  out  a  fnuik  hand. 

I        '  Av.  rmmr'  said  Paul,  'if  you  wish  it," 
And  he  lunii-d  to  say  gootl-bye  to  (^trina. 

I.      As  De  Chaaxville  had  arrived  later  than  the  other  vii>ilorv, 

mw  quite  natutal  Uial  he  should  remaia  ofU-r  they  bad  left,  aR< 
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1*  maj  be  MiMy  i>ro««m*id  (hat  he  t»»ok  good  core  to  pin  tlia 

UmmtcES  Lanovitfh  down  to  hc-r  raoh  invitnttan. 

*  Why  16  that  man  coming  to  Ti'er  V '  Haid  Faiil,  rather  pnifflv, 

ihen  Etta  and  he  were  mMled  beneath  the  furs  of  the  sleigh, 
re  do  not  vrant  him  there.' 

'  I  nTjxirl,'  n*iili(iJ[  Kita  rather  iietnUntly,  '  that  we  shall  he  w> 
rihly  dull  that  even  Monstenr  de  Chauxville  will  be  a  velcomo 
'Viatioa.' 

Vanl  said  nothing.     He  gave  a  little  ntf^  to  the  driver,  and 
bon«5  leapt  forinuU  nilb  n  musical  cla«h  of  their  silver  belU. 


CHAPTER  XXU. 
TUE  SrtOEIt  AND  TQE  FLV. 

to  he  feaml  that  there  is  a  lamentable  lack  of  local  colour 
the  prei«nt  narrative.  Havinj;  sifcly  arrived  at  Petersburg, 
w  havp  nothing  to  leil  of  tliai  romantic  city — no  hint*  at  d«ep- ' 
laid  plciti).  no  prison,  nor  tale^  of  jiul-birtU— talo«  with  salt  on 
tbtsn  iim  f»t«ntla-~-thB  osual  grain.  We  have  hardly  mentioned 
tbe  Nemki  I'rofpect..  wLieb  «tre«t  by  ancient  right  must  needs 
fifpnv  in  all  Roesian  romance.  We  liave  instead  been  prating  of 
inwiBg-Tixima  and  mere  iDt<-rior«  of  hooMO,  which  to-day  are 
the  iBtn«  all  the  world  over.  A  Japanese  fan  is  but  a  Japaneso 
iu,  whether  it  hang  on  tho  wall  of  a  Canadian  drawing-room 
flr  the  matting  of  an  Indian  bangalow.  An  Afghan  carpet  is  the 
MUB  un  any  Aoor.  It  i»  the  foot  that  treada  the  caq)et  which 
inak^  one  to  difTt-r  from  another. 

Whether  it  be  tn  l'eler«barg  or  Pekin,  it  still  mudt.  be  tb« 
hmnan  being  that  koida  the  interext  to  the  «till  Life  around  it.  A 
Imre.  ihereforr.  to  jiiit iireeqne  description — sour  grapes  to  tha 
trewnt  pen  -of  church  and  fort,  and  river,  with  which  the  living 
pfTwna  of  whom  we  tell  have  little  or  nothing  to  do. 

Maggie  wa«  alone  in  the  great  drawing-room  of  the  hotu^  nt 

end  of  the  English  tjuay— alone  and  grave.     .Some  people, 

it  noted,  orv  gravevt.  when  alone,  and  they  are  wise,  for  the 

a  ha»  '  '<  granty  for  m  to  t;o  nl>out  it  witli  a  long  face, 

nn.!'         ijrM*.     I.i.'l  i-jich  of  us  U- llip  eentn- of  his  own 

%y,    Ha^ie  Delafiehl  had,  iH-rltn|><i,  (hot  Kpnrk  in  I  he  brain 

whfch  wr  hiivi*  but  Ml  ugly  woi-d.     We  call  it '  plock.'    And 
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by  it  we  are  coftblcd  to  win  *  losing  gune — and,  luirdfT  still, 
law  a  la'iing  game — without  mod)  noise  or  plaint 

\\lmtfv*r  tbis  girl's  joyit  or  mirowa  may  have  been — and  pray 
you,  madam,  remembex  that  no  man  ever  know*  Uis  urigbboor's 
heart!— *hi'  sucf^-eJwl  as  well  as  any  in  ooncealing  both.  There 
are  some  wcHneii  who  tell  one  jost  enougb  about  themsvlv^  to 
piwo  that  tb«y  can  undontand  and  «ympatbis«.  Maggie  was  of 
these ;  but  she  told  no  more. 

She  was  alone  when  Paul  came  into  the  room.  It  was  a  large 
room,  with  more  than  one  fireplace.  Maggie  was  reading,  and 
ahv  did  not  look  rouitd.  Paul  rtopp«l — warming  himself  by  th« 
lire  nearcfil  to  the  door.  He  was  Uie  sort  of  num  to  come  into  a 
room  without  any  rmnark. 

Maggie  looked  up  for  a  moment,  glancing  at  the  wood-Sre.l 
She  Hcvmod  to  know  for  certain  that  it  was  FauL 

'  Ha\'e  you  been  out  ?'  &he  asked. 

'  Yes — otUing.' 

He  came  towards  her,  standing  beside  her  with  his  hands  i 
elaspnl  behind  bis  back,  looking  into  the  fire. 

'  Socially,'  he  said  wirh  a  quiet  humour,  '  I  am  not  a  snoceRi.* 

Her  book  dn^ped  upon  her  knv^ti,  h«r  two  haudii  ciOHwd  upon 
its  pages.  She  stared  at  the  glowing  logs  as  if  his  tbonghts  were 
written  there. 

'  I  do  not  want  to  gi%'«  way,'  he  went  on, '  to  a  habit  of  morbid 
introspection,  bat  socially  I  am  a  horrid  fiulure.' 

There  was  a  little  »mil«  on  the  girl's  face,  not  cauiwd  by  his 
grave  humour.  It  would  appear  that  «he  wm  smiling  at  norne- 
thing  beyond  that — something  only  visible  to  her  own  mental 
vision. 

'  Perhaps  you  do  not  try,"  eba  suggested  practically. 

'  Ob  yes,  I  do.  I  try  in  several  langungcti.  I  have  no  «mal]'- 
talk.' 

'  You  see,'  she  said  gravely,  '  you  are  a  largo  man.' 

'  Doe*  that  make  any  difference  ? '  be  asked  simply. 

She  fumed  and  looked  at  him  as  be  towered  by  her : 
looked  at  him  with  s  queer  smile. 

'  Yes,'  she  annwered.  *  I  think  so.' 

For  some  moments  they  remained  thos  without  speaking — ^inj 
a  peaceful  silence.     Although  the  room  was  very  lai^e,  it  ma  ■ 
pcnccful.    \\'bat  is  it.  by  the  way,  that  brings  jwnce  to  the  atmo- 
sphere of  a  room,  of  a  whole  bouse  sometimea?    ft  can  only  bbi 
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wnnPttiitig  in  the  indivifiuality  of  some  pf-non  in  it.  Wc  talk 
glibly  of  tlie  comfort  of  being  settled — the  peacefulcesii,  the  reet^ 
fBlD(>M  or  it.  f^me  [)«opk',  it  voald  sppimr,  ar«  always  i^cllled— 
mi  Mittlnl  convictiotui,  settled  mind,  settled  purpose.  Paul  Uowaid- 
Aleid'  "Bii  pertap*  Nuch  a  pcnon. 

At  all  events,  the  girl  sitting  in  the  low  chair  by  his  side 
MCBwd  to  be  under  Momv  each  iaSuoncf,  Hiemed  to  liave  e«cap«id 
th*  tinrvet  which  is  said  to  li?e  in  palaces. 

When  she  spoke  it.  was  witli  a  quiet  voice,  as  of  one  having 
plenty  of  tim«  and  leisure. 

•  Where  liave  you  bwn  ? '  sh«  atkcd  pmdically.  Maggie  wa» 
always  practicaL 

'  To  the  IjuiovJtc-li'tf,  where  we  met  the  Buou  do  C1iau.\vtlle.* 

•Ah!' 

■Why-*  ah?* 

'  Becaose  I  dislike  the  Karon  de  (^aaxville/  answered  Maggie 
Is  tuv  decisive'  way. 

'  {  am  glad  of  that — becau:<e  1  liaie  him ! '  said  Paul.  '  Have 
Jim  any  rnaBon  for  your  dislike  ? ' 

Hum  Ifelafield  had  a  reoaoD,  but  it  was  not  one  that  she  could 
BUBtion  to  I'aul.    So  she  gracefully  skirted  the  question. 

'  Ha  has  the  mm«'  effect  ujiod  me  as  mails,'  she  explained 
miiily. 

Then,  aa  if  In  mlve  her  oonK-ieuce,  «he  gave  the  reason,  but 
diagoiaed,  ao  that  he  did  not  re4>>gnis«  it. 

*  X  have  )>een  more  of  M.  de  Chsuxville  than  you  have,'  she 
Craviily.     '  He  is  one  of  those  men  of  whom  women  do  see 

When  men  are  [sesent  he  lo««  confidvncv,  like  a  cur  when 
a  tboronghbred  terrier  is  about.  He  dislikes  you.  1  should 
tsbt  care  to  give  H.  de  (Thaoxville  a  wide  berth  if  I  were  you, 
Paol.' 

He  had  risen,  after  gUncing  at  the  clock.     She  turned  down 

pigeofher  iMok,  anO,  looking  up  suddenly,  met  his  eyes,  for  a 

sent  only. 

'  W>  are  out  likely  to  drop  into  a  clo>e  friendsliip,'  said  Paul 
'Bol — )■■  iog  u>  Tlmrs — twenty  miles  from  ()*femo.' 

TheT>  Niomentar^'  look  of  aiixifty  in  the  girl'ti  eyes,  which 

•iw  ttmed  away  to  hide. 

-ry  for  that,'  shewiiil.    'Doe*  Herr  Steinmetz  know  it?' 

^'-  >^-sir  paa>«d  for  a  inoment.     She  was  tracing  with  the  Up 
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of  li^r  finger  a  fiattern  )^tami)ed  un  the  binding  uf  the  book. 
Would  seem  that  sbe  bad  Eomething  more  to  say.    Then  suddenly 
she  went  avay  vttliDut  Rayint;  it. 

In   th«  iniiinlimv  Claude  dfl  Chauxville  had  gently  led 
Conntesa  Lsnovitch  to  invite  him  to  stay  to  dinner.    He  axiee 
Mr-  inWiatiou  vith  ht'cominf;  reluctance  and   returned   to 
I{6tel  de  Iterhn,  where  he  was  staying,  in  order  to  dress.     He 
fully  nliv«  to  the  cxpcdipncy  of  striking  while  the  iron  is 
more  especially  where  women    are    concerned.    .Moreover,  1 
knowledge  of  the  rountesa  led  him  to  fear  that  thv  would  ^oon 
(ire  of  his  society.      This  hidy  bad   a   lamentable  facility  for 
getting  to  the  bottom  of  her  fn'endit'  jiowen*  of  enlertainment 
within  a  few  days.     It  was  De  Chau.TviIle'it  intention  to  make 
secure  his  invitation  to  Tbors,  and  then  to  absent  himnelf  from  the 
counters. 

At  dinner  he  madn  bimnelf  vastly  agn^eable,  nNwunting  many 
anecdotes   &c«b   from  Paris,  which  duly   ainn£«d   the  Countess 
Ijuioviloh,  and  somewhat  shocked  Otrina,  who  was  not  advance^^ 
or  inclined  to  advance.  ^H 

After  dinner  the  guest  asked  .Mademoiselle  Catrina  to  play^ 
lie  ojiciipd  the  gmnd  jjiono  in  the  inner  drawing-room  with  such 
gallantry  and  eSusion  that  the  sangoine  conntess,  poact^-prandially 
somnolej-i-ent  in  lier  luihrioue  cliair.  began  tehearsing  diS'etent 
modes  of  mentioning  her  son-in-law,  the  haron. 

'  Yes,'  she  mutttTed  to  lierself,  '  and  Catrina  is  plain — terribl; 
plain.' 

ThereuiKin  she  fell  asleep. 

l>e  ChauxvilU)  iiad  a  good  memory,  and  wa.**,  moreover,  a 
^Bd  capable  liar.     So  Catrina  did  not   iind  out   that  he  knew 
i[$thing  whatever  of  mnsic.     Ue  watt^bed  tlie  plain  6ice  aa 
music  rose  and  fell,  bimi>elf  impcn-ious  to  its  tnuiGcendeut  torn 
With  practiced  cunning  he  waited  until  (Vitriim  vm  almoet  in- 
toxicated with  mosic — an  intoxication  to  which  all  great  m 
are  liable. 

*  Ah  ! '  he  said.  '  I  envy  yon  your  power.  With  muole  11 
that  one  can  almost  imagine  that  life  is  what  oiii-  would  wi^h 
iob«.' 

She  did  not  answer,  but  niit  wandered  off  into  another  air — ■ 
Blamber-w>ng. 

'  TUe  8chlummerlied,'  said  De  CliauxviUe  loltly.  '  It  olmofit 
Iia:s  the  power  to  send  a  eorrow  to  sleep/ 
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This  time  she  anHv^red  liim — possibly  because  he  bad  not 
loatu^  &t  lier, 

'  Swli  nevw  slwp,'  she  said. 

'DoTOQ  know  tlmt  too?*  he  a»h«d.  not  in  a  tone  tltat  msted 

Site  made  no  aiiRver. 

•1  em  soiTj,*  he  went  on.  'For  me  it  is  diSerent.  I  vn  a 
nan.  1  have  roan's  work  io  do.  I  can  ounipy  myself  with 
unlixtioo.  At  all  events,  I  have  a  msn's  privilege  of  nuning 
rrvtfnge,' 

lie  saw  her  eyea  light  up,  her  breast  heave  with  a  midden 
•igli.  Sumethiiit;  like  a  rmile  wavered  for  a  moment  tienestb  his 
waxed  monstache. 

Cotfina'ii  fingen*,  mpjile  and  strong,  struck  in  grnit  chonls 
the  air  of  a  gloomy  march  from  tbe  half-forgotten  muse  of  some 
Booastic  com[H»<er.  While  flie  phiyed,  Clftiide  de  Chauxville 
{wooeeded  with  hit*  delicate  touch  to  jJay  on  Ihe  hidden  chords  of 
fta  astamed  heart. 

•  A  ntan'fi  iirivih'ge,'  he  repeated  amsingly. 

'Need  it  be  such  ? '  she  a«ked. 

For  tlie  firrt  time  hiw  eyes  met  hew. 

'  Not  neceRMuily,'  he  answered,  and  her  eyes  dropped  before 
Iii>  namm  goie. 

He  sat  back  in  bis  diair,  content  for  the  moment  with  the 
jirpgrwut  lie  bad  nuide.  He  glanced  at  llie  counios*.  He  wa*"  too 
exjxrienced  a  man  to  be  tricked.  The  countess  was  really  asleep. 
H«T  tsfi  wan  OQ  one  xide.  Iter  mouth  open.  A  woman  who  is 
[  '  :  to  Hleep  usually  docs  so  in  becoming  attitudeii. 

'  ijtusvilU^  did  not  speak  again  for  some  minutes.  He  sat 
lack  in  his  diair,  teaniog  bis  forehead  on  bis  hand,  while  he  jieeped 
Utfoagh  hi*  «Hin  fmijeni.  He  could  almost  read  the  girl's  thooghtc! 
M  4he  jiut  them  into  music. 

'  Sh"  doM  not  hate  him  yet,'  he  wa»  reflecting.  '  But  she 
Mcda  only  to  see  him  with  Ktta  a  few  times  and  she  will  come 
toH.* 

TitB  eui  [dayed  no,  throwing  nil  the  pain  in  her  paiiHonate, 

anta!"  ->  (he  music,     .'^he  knew  nothing  of  the  world  ; 

f^T  tj.  |tlatioas,  its  wtlej.  it«  wickednesses  were  closed 

r  by  the  jilain  (an-  that  Ood  hod  given  her.     For  beautiful 

■■<>  the  womi  «ide  of  human  nature— they  usually  deal 

'  worst  of  men.    fatrina  was  an  easy  tooV  in  Uie  \iaTw\6  o\ 
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tvich  as  CUude  de  Chaoxville ;  for  b«  hiul  dealt  vith  women 
that  whicti  i»  evil  in  vomm  nil  hiK  life,  and  the  onl;  rairtakcK 
ever  made  vere  tboee  cbancteristic  errors  of  omusion  KttacMng 
to  a  pt'nitittfnt  ignonnoe  of  the  innate  good  in  human  nature.  It 
is  this  eame  iaoate  good  that  upMts  thu  calcuIntionE  of  most 
vJUaiog. 

Absorbed  as  she  vas  in  ber  great  gri«f,  CaLrina  was  in  no 
mood  to  Reek  for  motives — to  s[^it  &  moral  straw.  She  only 
knew  that  thii;  in&n  t'Cipmod  to  underetand  ber  as  no  on«  had  ever 
uudtThtood  her.  She  nas  content  with  tbe  knowledge  that  Le 
took  the  trouble  to  express  and  to  »bowa  sympntlif  of  which  tboM 
around  lier  had  not  BUt<]iected  ber  to  be  in  need. 

Tbe  moment  bad  b«en  propitiouc,  and  Claude  dc  Chauzville, 
with  true  Gallic  inflight,  had  seized  it.  Her  heart  was  sore  and 
lonely — almost  breaking— and  itbo  wa*  without  the  worldly  wifdom 
which  tells  m  that  euch  hearts  must,  at  all  costs,  be  bittden  from 
the  world.  8he  was  without  religious  teaching — quite  without 
that  higher  moral  teaching  which  is  independent  of  creed  and 
confonnjtr,  which  is  only  leamt  at  a  good  niotherV  kaee.  Catrina 
bad  not  had  a  good  motlivr.  Sh«  bad  bad  the  countess — a  weak- 
minded,  aelf-indulgent,  Krench  novel-reading  woman.  Jieave: 
protoct  our  cliildrvu  from  such  mothers  ! 

In  the  solitude  of  ber  life  Catrina  Ijanovitcli  had  conceiv«I  a 
great  love — a  passion  such  as  a  few  only  are  capable  of  attaining, 
be  it  for  their  weal  or  woe.  She  bad  seen  tbiti  lovn  ignored — 
walked  uod«r  foot  by  its  object  with  a  grave  deliberation  which 
took  hrr  breath  away  when  nhe  thought  of  it.  It  was  all  in  all  to 
her;  to  bim  it  was  nothing.  Her  philosophy  was  simple.  She 
ooold  not  sit  still  and  endure.  At  this  time  it  seemed  Dnbearabl 
She  most  turn  aud  rend  some  one.  She  did  not  know  whom.  B 
Rome  one  must  suffer.  It  was  in  this  that  Claude  de  CliauxviUo 
jffoposed  to  awiit  her. 

*  It  is  prepoeteroos  that  jtec^le  should  make  others  suffer  aai 
go  unpuniKlied,'  h«t  said,  intent  on  his  noble  purpose. 

Catrina's  eyelids  flickered,  but  she  made  no  answer.  Tlie  so: 
new  of  her  heart,  had  not  taken  thu  form  of  a  definite  revenge 
yet.  Her  low  for  Paul  was  still  love,  but  it  was  perJtoudy  n' 
to  hatred.  She  had  not  reacbed  the  point,  of  wtsbinR  definitel 
that  be  sliould  suffer,  hut  the  sight  of  Etta — beautiful,  sc 
confident,  carelessly  poseessive  in  respect  to  Pttul-~bad  bioogbt 
ber  within  mcvurablo  divtonce  of  it. 
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'Tb«  oiTogBnce  of  tboee  wtio  lutv«  all  that  Ibey  desire  is 
ibit-,'   ttip  Fivmcliiaan  vent  on  ia  bis  favourite,   non- 
liuisg,  epigruuBiatic  my. 
Cfttritw — a  aecood  Eve — glanced  at  him,  and  lt«r  sileuoe  gave 
liiro  pmniiwioD  to  go  on. 

'  Some  meo  have  a  different  code  of  liononr  fm  women,  who 
are  helpltva.' 

CUrioa  Vnev  vaguely  that  unless  a  woman  is  heloved  by  the 
atjart  of  hi-T  itiiq>li'asuiie,  the  <.-at]Dot  vaiiily  make  him  suffer. 

Sha  clenched  her  leelli  over  lier  lower  Up.     As  she  played,  a 
light  waa  dawning  in  her  eyes.    The  music  was  a  tnarvel,  but 
I  one  in  the  room  beard  it. 
'I  wo<n]d  bo  pitiless  to  all  snch  men,'  said  De  Cliauxville. 
'"Higy  deaerve  oo  pity,  for  they  liave  dionii  none.    Tbe  man  who 

daeeivw  ■  woman  is  worthy  of ' 

He  never  finished  the  i>«ntODce,     Her  deep,  paHsionate  oyeg 
Her  bandR  came  down  with  one  linal  crash  on  tbe 
9ie  TOW  and  cro^jted  the  room. 
'Mother.' she  said,  'iihall  I  ring  for  tea?' 
Vfani  till}  <-oun<e!>!t  nnokr,  I>«  Chauxvillc  was  taming  over 
HOe  (heet:  of  miuie  at  the  jfiano. 


CHAPTER  XXUL 

A   WLtTEB    8CKSE. 

Btnaaa  Pctenburg  and  tlie  sw  there  are  several  favourite 
more  or  lees  assigned  to  tbe  foreignerH  residing  in  llie 
uajiitaL  Here  the  Knglioh  live,  and  in  summer  the 
famiUar  criea  of  the  tennis-lawn  may  bo  heard,  while  in  winter 
■ow-ahoeing,  skatiDg,  and  tobogganing  hold  merry  sway. 

It  waa  bare,  namely  on  the  island  of  Christetl'iiky,  that  a  great 
ia  fite  was  held  on  the  day  preceding  the  dejiaflun:  of  the 
Hewanl-Alaxia  honsehnld  for  Tver.  The  fete  was  given  by  one  of 
tfae  fiimgn  ambasKadon,  a  gralle^nan  whose  wife  was  accredited 
lath-  -  '  e  in  Vetersbiirg  society.     It  was  absolutely  necen- 

„.^.  :z  kvrrrvd,  for  tbe  whole  Howard-Alexia  party  to  put 
ia«  RppeBrancei. 

Ttte  ffU  wat>  su]>po«ed  to  begin  at  four  in  the  nftemoon,  and 
by  fin  o'clock  all  St.  I'eterslnirg — all,  e'eat  &  din,  worthy  of 
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mention  in  that  arirtocratic  lAty — bad  arrived.    One  mAyt:e»i^| 
Clande  de  Chamvinc  orrived  earty,  in  beautiful  furs  vHh  a  pfflP 
of  pilver-pl»((>d  »kn(e«  under   his  ann.     He  was  an   influential 
member  of  the  Oercle  des  Patin*ur«  in  Paris.     Steinmetz  arrived 
Kwn  aftiT,  to  look  on,  as  be  told  his  many  friends.     Hf  wa«.  h* 
averred,  too  stout  to  skate  and  too  heavy  for  t-he  tiUle  iron  tled^ 
on  tbe  ic«-)>illit.  ^H 

'No,  no!'  he  said,  'tliew>  is  nothing  lefi    for  me  but  1W 
waloh.     I  ehall  wat«h  De  t'hauxville,'  headde«l,  turning  to  that 
graoefnl  skater  vith  a  grim  emile.    De  Cbausville  nodded  and 
lauf^bed. 

'  Vou  have  l>een  doing  that  any  time  these  twenty  ytta*.  nwn 
ami,'  he  said,  as  he  stood  upright  on  his  iikatcs  and  describek)  an 
eaity  httle  figure  on  tbe  out&ide  edge  backwards.  hJ 

'And  have  always  fonnd  you  on  slippery  gronnd.'  ^^ 

■  And  never  a  fell,'  snid  lie  Chauxville  over  bis  shoulder,  as  he 
fihot  away  across  the  brilliantly  lighted  pond.  ^^ 

It  wa!«  ijutte  dark.     A  young  moon  was  rising  over  the  ci^H 
throwing  out  in  (hirk  relief  againut  the  nky  a  hundred  steeples 
and   domex.    The  long,  thin  spire  of  the  l-'ortresa  t'horch — the   ■ 
tomb  of  the  RoniauofTK — tihot  uj>  into  tlie  heavena  like  a  da^^  I 
Near  at  band,  a  thousand  electric  lights  and  coloured  lantemi;, 
cunningly  swung  on  tbe  branches  of  the  pines,  made  a  veritable 
biryUnd.     Tlie  ceaseless  song  of  the  skates,  on  ice  as  hanl  as  iron, 
mingled  with  the  fUrainei  of  a  hand  playing  in  a  kionk  with  open 
wiudow)>.     From  the  ice-kilU  came  the  swishing  scream  of  the 
iron  ruunen*  down  the  terrific  slope.     The  Bniisiani)  are  a  people 
of  grrat  emotions.     There  is  a  cnndonr  in  their  recognil  ion  of  t  he 
needs  of  the  »en»e»  which  doeit  noc   obtain  in  our  aelf-conscic 
nature. 

These  strangely  constituted  people  of  the  North — a  hnddil 
nation,    a  nation  which  shall  some  day  overrun  the  world- 
ore  easily  intoxicated.      And    theie    ia   a   deltberattnn   about 
their  methods  of  seeking  this  enjoyment  which  npjiears  at  tit 
almost  brutal.    Inhere  is  nothing  more  chanwteristii-'  tiian  t| 
ice-hill. 

Imagine  a  slope  as  steep  as  a  roof,  paved  with  solid  Mocks 
ic^  which  arc  Mihtteqiiently  frozen  together   by   flooding  wij 
water;  imaginea  sledge  with  steel  runners  polUhed  like  a  knit 
imagine  a  fhouiond  light.i  on  either  Mde  of  this  gliltrring  pnX. 
and  you  have  some  idea  of  an  ice-bill.     It    is  rert&inii 
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dnni^ed  furm  of  rxuitdnit'nt  ifoRginaUc — noxt,  p(-rliap«',  to  fftuik-- 
UlUlR. 

L  Then  is  no  qnestion  of  breathing,  once  the  sledge  has  been 
I  (tartr«l  bj  the  attrndnnt,  Th?  nenxation  in  somewhat  HUgge^itive 
■^■■21  (rom  a  balloon,  nnd  yet  one  goes  to  the  to]>  agaio,  as  surely 
PWdronkanl  will  rotuni  lo  bis  bottle.  l''ox-bantiiig  i»  child's 
ptay  to  it,  and  ret  grave  men  have  prayed  that  thev  might  die  in 
pink. 

J^tumnetz  van  stasdisg  at  the  foot  of  the  ice<-hil1  nhen  an  arm 
m  tii]ix>«<d  within  hit. 

'  Will  yon  take  me  down  - '  asked  -Maggi*'  DelaticM. 

Ht>  tumi'tl  and  imiili-d  at  Iivr — fn-sh  and  blooming  in  her  furs. 

*  Vo,  m;  dear  voung  \adj.    1)ut  thank  yon  for  suggesting  it,* 
'I»  it  V4'ry  dniigcrouB?' 

*  Very.  Hut  I  think  yon  ought  to  try  it.  It  is  a  revetation. 
It  tsBD  nporh  in  your  life.  When  I  wn»a  younger  man  I  ui>ed  to 
fseak  away  to  an  ire-hill  where  I  wa.4  not  known,  and  spend 
houn  of  the  keenest  enjoyment ,     Wiere  is  Paul  ? ' 

'He  bu  jiirt:  gone  over  lher«  with  KttA.' 

'  Khu  Tefusps  to  go  ? ' 

*y»,'  aiidwi^red  Maggin, 

tttetninetx  looked  down  at  his  oomponioa  with  hl^  smilo  of 
qriM  n><ignntion. 

'  Vo<i  ti>U  me  you  are  afraid  of  mice.,'  be  said. 

*IIwt«  mice,'  she  replied.  'Ves— I  suppose  I  am  afraid  of 
th(m.' 

*  The  princess  is  not  afraid  of  rata — she  is  afraid  of  very  little, 
tiir  princem,  and  yet  the  will  not  go  on  the  ice-hill.  What 
fr  -fiturcis.  mademoiwlle !  Come,  let  u«  look  for  Paul.  He 
1-  Rian  who  may  Iw  Inuitecl  to  take  you  down.' 

They  fipund  I'aul  and  Etta  together  in  on©  of  the  brilliantly 
HjEblrd  ki'>*k-t  wliire  refreshments  were  being  served,  nil  hot  and 
Meuning,  by  fur-clad  M-nnme.  It.  wa»  a  singular  scene.  If  a 
aiffrt-«ip  wan  irft  fur  •  few  moments  on  the  wWe  by  the  watchful 

'-- 'he  FjiooD  froze  to  the  saucer.    The  refreshments — bread 

(  'liiirity  «iHlwirIif)i  of  caviare,  of  pnU  lU/ols  ffmn,  of  a 

I   i  j'       ••tteMen  from  Berlin  and  Peter^bui^ — were  kept  from 

'-waliT  diihe^     The  whole  scene  was  typical  of  life 

rn  inpital,  where   wealth  wages  a  HUgccMMful  light 

iimie.    Open  firea  bume«l  brillantly  in  iron  tripods  within 

.^  '..^,  nuj  of  tlte  tout,  and  at  iulcnaLi  in  tbo  gardens.    In  a 
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iKigo  ball  a  string  band  consoled  thoso  wlioee  yMn  ot  longs  won! 
not  pennit  of  the  more  ^igoroaii  outdoor  ent«Ttaiiiment«. 

StoinmetK  made  known  to  Paul  ?klaggie'a  desire  to  risk  her  1if« 
on  the  icivlini.t,  and  gallantly  proposed  to  taka  vaxcof  the  princew 
uutLl  hU  return. 

'  Tlien,'  mid  Ftta  gaily,  '  you  muHt  skate.  IL  is  much  too  cold 
to  stand  about.    They  are  going  to  dancn  a  cotillon.' 

'  If  it  in  your  i^otnmaRd,  prinoe««,  I  oIk-v  with  alac-rity.' 

Etta  epoke  rapidly,  looking  round  her  all  the  while  with  the 
bright  enjoyment  which  ovcrsjiri^M  the  fuocti  of  eome  women  at 
almotit  any  form  of  entertainment^  provided  there  be  muxic, 
brilliant  lights,  and  a  crowd  of  people.  One  cannot  help  wonder- 
ing a  Uttle  what  the  minds  of  Buch  bJr  ladies  must  contiLst  of  to 
be  thrown  off  their  batanee  by  tiuch  outward  infliLeiices.  Ktta'ti 
esjea  gleamed  with  excitement.  She  was  beautifully  dreMed  io 
tare,  which  udorumcnt  she.  was  tall  and  otately  enough  to  carry  to 
full  advantage.  She  held  her  graceful  head  with  regal  hauteor, 
every  inch  a  princeiw.  8hc  wu«  enjoying  her  keenest  pleamie — • 
social  triumph.  Ko  whisper  escaped  her,  no  glance,  no  nudge 
of  admiring  ur  envious  notit-e.  On  Stcinmctz's  arm  she  jiassed 
out  of  the  tent;  the  touch  of  her  hand  on  his  sleeve  r«niinde<l  him 
of  a  thoroughbred  hor^  stepping  on  to  turf,  so  full  of  hfe, 
electric  thrill,  of  excitement  was  it.  Hut  then  Karl  Steinmi 
was  a  cynic.  Mo  one  else  could  have  thought  of  comparing  Kt 
oelf- complaisant  humour  to  that  of  a  horse  in  a  railing  paddock. 

They  procured  skates  and  glided  off  luind  in  hand,  equally 
proficient,  e^pially  practised,  maybe  on  this  same  lake;  for  both 
had  learnt  to  skate  in  Russia. 

They  talked  only  of  the  present,  of  the  brilliancy  of  the  fi 
of  the  music,  of  the  tJiou.'<and  lights.     Ktta  wa«  quite  incapabi 
of  thinking  or  talking  of  any  other  subject  at  that  moment. 

Steinmetz  distinguliihed  Claude  de  Chauxville  easily  enough, 
and  avoided  him  with  some  success  for  a  short  time.  But  i)e 
Chauxville  soon  caught  sight  of  them. 

'  Here  is  ^lonsieur  de  tJhauxviUe,'  said  Etta,  with  a  pleased, 
ring  in  her  voice.     '  Leave  me  with  him,     I  expect  you  are 

'  I  am  not  tired,  but  I  am  obedient,'  replied  Steinmetz,  a.4  tl 
Frenchman  came  up  with  his  fur  cap  in  hi«  hand,  bowing  g 
folly,     t'laude  de  Chauxvitlu  usnnlly  overdid  things.     There 
something  honejit  in  a  clumsy  bow  vhtch  had  no  place  in 
courtly  obeisance, 
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Altlioagb  Steinmetz  continned  to  ekate  in  a  lei(tir«Iy  way,  he 
tito  held  to  liiH  original  intrntion  of  looking  on.  He  saw  Paul 
tod  Msgd^ie  ramf  bock  to  the  nlgo  of  tbo  Inkc,  n(xx>mponi<Kl  by 
■n  Eu|!ti>b  ladj  of  !ionM>  importance  in  Ra^ia,  with  whom  Afji^gio 
I"  wt-nt  away  to  the  coac<-rt-nxini. 

ri'-lz  glided  up  to  I'aul,  who  was  lighting  a  cigarette  at 
ibr  t^gr.  of  tbi'  jiond,  wb<Ti.r  an  nlU-ndunl  Klood  by  un  o]M-n  wood> 
fifr  with  cigarrttpa  and  bot  beveragoa. 

•  Got  a  pair  of  skalcj,'  said  tbe  Gprman.  '  This  ice  is  mar- 
TtrllooB  — coIoiKawi-a-i .' 

Hi>  amtwd  bimsrlf  with  describing  fignrps,  liko  a  huge  grave* 
mindml  boy,  unlil  i'aul  jnim'^  him. 

'  Where  la  Ktta  ? '  aek<>d  the  prince  at  once. 

•  OviT  (hrti?  with  Rf  I'haiixviHe.' 

Poal  said  nothing  for  a  fi-w  moments,  lliey  skated  side  by  sidd 
ronod  th»  lake.     It'  was  too  cold  to  stand  still  even  for  a  minute. 

'  I  told  you.'  remarked  Paul  at  length,  'that  that  fellow  iB 
eeaniDg  to  TborH.' 

•  I  *i*h  he  would  go  to  the  devil,'  «aid  Steinmeti. 

■  Xo  doubt  be  will  in  time,'  answered  Paul  eareli-ssly. 

•V«-s;  but  no!  soon  enotigli.  I  a^!>un-  you.  Paul,  I  do  not 
Hki-  it.  Vi'o  nn>  jnst  in  that  po«ition  that  the  least  breatJi  of  sus- 
picion win  get  ua  into  endt)'i.>i  trouble,  Tlie  authorities^  know 
ttial  Stepdn  L«noi.-iteb  ba*  i-staix-d.  At  any  moment  the  Charity 
league  uandal  may  be  resuscitated.  We  ilo  not  want  fellows 
Uks  I>F  CbAaxville  [irowling  about.     I  know  the  man.     He  is  a 

d d  Koandxel  who  would  sell  his  immortal  soul  if  be  could 

get  a  bid  for  it,  Wlmt  itt  he  coming  to  Tbors  for?  He  is  not  a 
•partcman;  why,  he  would  be  afraid  of  a  cock  pheasant,  though  he 
*0iiM  b(i  plucrky  enough  among  the  hens.  You  don't  imagine  he 
it  in  low  with  Oitrina,  do  you  ? ' 

•  So.*  laid  Paul  sharply, '  I  don't.' 
Gtctometz  laiiK-d  bin  Inufaj  eyrbiowfl.     Etta  and  De  Chanivillu 

paal  them  at  that  moment,  laugbiiig  gaily. 
I  have  U-t-n  thinking  about  it,'  went  on  Steiumetz,  'and  I 
hare  eotne  tu  the  conclusion  that  our  fnend  bates  you  personally. 
He  bu  a  gnidi;r-  agninrt  you  of  some  sort.  Of  oaur«e  he  hates 
ata  fa  miia  dire.  H-  has  come  to  Russia  to  watch  as. 
I  am  convincwi  of.  He  baa  come  here  bent  on  mischief, 
it  be  is  bard  up  and  is  to  Ih-  bought.  He  is  always 
_    ^     ,  i»  boo  l)e  Cliaux\ille.  at  a.  price.     We  shall  see,' 
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Stcinmetz  pani^  ond  glAncecl  at  Patil.  He  coold  nob 
him  more.  ]I(t  cwuld  not  tvU  Lim  thnt  Iiix  trife  tuul  KtiA 
Cluirity  ljf*gut:  papiTfl  to  thocw  vba  wanti^d  tiicm.  Ke  coold  Q' 
tell  him  all  that  he  knew  of  ICUb'b  pest.  Kone  of  th««-  thin 
coold  Karl  f?t<'inn]«tz,  in  the  philosophy  that  iras  hiti,  tell  to  the 
person  vhom  thoy  moEt  concerned.  And  who  are  w:  that  wv  may 
hold  him  wrong?  Theqaestion  of  telling  and  withholding  is  not 
hediamis«('d  in  a  few  words.  Bat  it  seems  my  certain  tltat  th 
is  too  much  t«lling,  too  much  npeaking  ont  and  too  tittle  botdin; 
in,  in  thes«dap  of  mucli  pablicily.  Tbcie  iaaechool  of  Bjx-akert^ 
out,  and  would  to  heaven  they  voold  leam  to  hold  their  tongues ! 
There  is  n  school  for  cnllinj^  eiuulv^  hy  no  olher  name,  niid  tliev 
have  still  to  learn  that  the  world  is  hy  no  meona  interested 
their  chatter  of  RhoveUi.  Ilie  p«almii«t  knew  much  of  which 
did  not  write,  and  the  young  men  of  the  modern  school  of 
and  fiction  know  ro  more,  hut  they  lack  tin;  good  tast«  of 
^nger  of  old.     That  is  alt. 

Kail  Strinm<-tx  iko*  a  man  who  fonned  hi.«  opinion  on  the 
heat  basis — namely,  experience,  and  that  had  taught  him  that 
a  bold  reticence  does  Iva  liarra  to  one's  m-ighbour  tban  a  weak 
Toluhility. 

PanI  wa^  an  easy  subject  for  such  treatmf^ot.  His  own  metJ 
inclined  to  eir  on  the  side  of  reticence.  He  ga\'e  few  coDfiden< 
and  asked  none,  as  ii*  the  habit  of  Kngltshmeu. 

'  Well,'  he  said,  '  I  do  not  suppose  be  will  ^tay  long  at  l1ion<, 
and  I  know  thnt  be  will  not  Ktay  at  all  at  0«terao.    Besides,  what 
barm  can  lie  actually  do  to  us  ■■     He  cannot  well  go  about 
infjuiries.     To  begin  with,  he  knows  no  fittseiaD.' 

'  I  doubt  that,'  put  in  Steinmetz. 

■  And  even  if  he  does,  be  cannot  come  poking  about  in.  OBtero 
Catrina  will  give  him  no  infoimation.     Itlaggie  hates  bim.     You 
bim]  1  know  him.     There  is  only  the  countess.' 

'  Who  will  tell  him  all  she  knowa  I    She  would  tender 
Bcrvice  to  a  dro»ki  driver.' 

Paul  shrugged  his  shouldej¥. 

Tlierf  wa-f  no  mention  of  Etta.  They  stood  side  by  side,  boi 
thinking  of  her,  both  looking  at  her,  as  she  ukatc^d  with  De 
OiBUXville.  Then-  lay  (be  danger,  and  they  both  knew  it.  Hut 
she  was  the  wife  of  one  of  them,  and  their  Up6  were  necessarily 
Keali'd. 

'And  it  will  be  permitted,'  Claude  de  Chauxville  happened  to 
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\n.t  moment, '  that  I  call  and  pay  ro;  respects  U>  an 
. '' 
'  There  will  be  dilS<^iUli<»,'  aa«wer«d  Etta,  in  that  tone  which 
let  it  neoeewry  to  protest  that  difhcultieA  are  nothing  under 
■dmunstsnces — the  which  I>i-('l«iuxville  duly  protrsted  with 
much  fkrvour. 

'  You  thloJc  that  twenty  miles  of  enow  woald  deter  me,"  he  said. 
'Well,  they  might." 
■Th*y  mij^it  if— welt— ' 

Hs  left  the  sentence  unRniahed — the  hut  re«)urce  ofthexni-sk 
and  lbs  oovonl  who  wished  to  rcHerve  to  hiiu-^lf  the  letter  of  the 
denial  in  the  spirit  of  1  he  meanest  lie. 


CUAPTER    XSIV. 

BOMB. 

A  TEABlXfi,  howling  wind  from  the  north— from  the  boundless 

mow-dad  plainii  of  Ruiuiia  that  lie  between  the  Neva  and  the  Yellow 

1  grwy  Bky  wwthed  over  a«  with  a  huge  brash  dipped  in  dirty 

•ig;   and   the  plains  of  Tver  a  spotIe^)>,  dazxiing  lertil   of 

mm. 

The  snow  was  falling  softly  and  steadily,  falling,  as  it  never 

Uif  in  England,  in  little  mom  ttian  rmu  i>owder,  with  a  tem- 

piratara  forty  degrees  below  freezing-point,     A  drift — constant} 

rhJc*,  never  altering — sped  over  the  level  plain  liVi;  Ilie  iiast  on 

t  tngh-iwl  before  a  stmdy  wiml.     Tbix  wliiu-  »:ud — a  flying  Hcud 

if  &OBUI  water — was  singnlarly  Uke  the  scud  that  is  Mown  &om 

Ibe  atet   of  the  wares  by  n  cyclone  in  the  China  Seas.     Any 

utject  tliat  broke  the  wind— a  stunted  pine,  a  broken  trec^-trunk, 

AOovemmi-nt  road-pOHt — had  at  it.«  li-erard  side  a  high,  nanow 

m-driA  tailing  off  to  the  dead  level  of  the  plain.     Where  the 

■tad  dropped  th"  rtiow  row  at  once.     Bat  these  objects  were  few 

nd  &r  between.     The  deadly  monotony  of  the  scene — the  track- 

)em  Wei,  tbi^  pre[>osleroui!  dimemiontt  of  the  plain,  (he  Ken^e  of 

ili«aBre  dial  is  t-onveyed  only  by  the  steppe  and  the  great  desert 

'"11  the  (iMow  liefl  on  it— all  these  t/tll  the  Mtme  grim 

1  who  look  on  them,  the  old  truth  that  man  is  but  a 

^  and  his  life  bat  the  flower  of  grass. 

Aov^lhr  plain  of  Tver,  befoTt*  Ibe  north  wind,  a  single  sleigh 
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«aa  U'.ai-ing  as  ftai  ft£  borse  ooald  lay  hoof  to  gronnd — R  stei; 
driven  by  Pniil  I  lovar(I-Alrxi«,  and  the  track  of  it  ira»  n«  a  ti 
dravn  ttom  point  to  point  across  a  map. 

A  titriking  fcntuivof  tlic-  winter  ^r  I^orlliern  Ruiwia  {« 
gloriouH  uncertainty  of  ils  Bnowfalls.  At  Tv*r  the  weatlier-' 
Itod  tioiti : 

"The  snow  has  not  all  fallen  yet.     More  in  Mnoiiig.     It 
yWlow  in  tlie  nky,  although  March  h  n<>Arly  gone' 

The  landlord  of  the  hotel  (a  Rood  enough  resting-place  facing 
the  broad  Volga)  had  urged  upon  ^lonMteur  le  IMnoe  th(>  advitta- 
hility  of  waiting,  as  is  the  uray  of  landlords  nil  the  vortd  over. 
But  Kttn  had  ohown  a  strange  reatlesiineH!),  a  petulant  deiiire  to 
harry  forrard  at  all  risk*.  Shv  lialed  Tvt-r ;  the  hotel  vas 
comfortable,  there  was  an  unhealthy  stnell  about  the  place. 

Paul  acoLHlMl  midily  enough  to  her  wishing.  He  ruther  li 
Tver,  In  a  way  he  was  proud  of  this  busy  town — a  centre 
KujKiaii  i^ivili^atton.  He  would  have  Ulced  Etta  to  be  favourubty 
impressed  with  it,  as  any  prrjudit-o  would  natuxally  reflect  upon 
08l«Tno,  a  hundred  and  forty  miles  ticrosts  the  steppe.  Rut.  with 
a  chanioterislii;  silent  patience  hi*  made  the  necessary  preiMuratiuna 
for  an  immediate  start. 

Tlie  niglit  exjiresa  from  St.  Petersburg  had  deposited  them  on 
the  platform  in  the  early  momiag.  Steinmets  bad  jireceded  them. 
Closed  sleiglu  from  0>tem<>  were  awaiting  them.  A  luxurious 
breakGuit  won  prepared  at  the  hotel.  Kelaya  of  hora^s  were  po«t^ 
along  the  road.  Th«  journey  to  Ostemo  had  been  carefully 
planned  and  arranged  by  Steinmetz — a  king  among  orgauii^crv. 
Tbo  itleigli  drive  acro««  the  stt^jipc  was  to  be  accouiptishcd  in  t' 
hours. 

The  snow  IwJ  bepiui  lo  fall  m  they  clalterod  across  the  floatii 
bridge  of  Tver.    It  had  fallen  ever  since,  and  the  afternoon  lowc 
gloomily.     In  America  sucb   visilationu  arc  colled  'bUKards,' 
here  in  Russia  it  is  merely  '  the  snow.*    The  freezing  wind 
taken  as  u  matter  of  course. 

At  &  distance  of  one  hundred  miles  from  Tver,  the  driver 
the  sleigh  containing  Etta,  Ma^ie,  and  Paul  had  suddenly  rol 
off  his  [lerch.     His  hands  were  frost-bitten;  apiti*<>iu  blue 
peered  out  at  his  nuuiter  through  ice-ladeu  eyebrows,  monstac 
and  beard.     In  a  moment  Sfaggie  was  out  in  the  now  bexide 
two  men,  while  Ktta  hastily  closed  the  door. 

'  He  is  all  right ,'  said  Paul ;  '  it  is  only  the  oold.    Pour  soniB 
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brandy  into  lii«  muiitL  while  I  liold  Lbc  ice  i»U\e.    DatCt  take  off 
TOUT  glorn.    The  H&ek  will  stick  to  your  fing^rE.' 

Maggio  obtfjrsd  trith  lier  u;«ual  brticzy  readiness,  tumiag  to 
nod  iBUsatBQce  to  Ktto,  who,  tmtb  to  tell,  bad  pulled  op  the  rime- 
covered  wiodowA,  ithatling  out  the  uLule  sci^ne. 

*  He  mast  come  inside,'  said  Maggie.  '  We  aie  nice  and  variQ 
vhii  all  (.he  hot-inil#r  cnn«.' 

I^ul  looked  rather  dubiously  towards  the  sleigh. 

'  Yoo  can  cany  him,  I  suppose  ? '  said  tho  prl  cbeerfiiUy. 
•He  it  not  \-enr  big— he  is  all  fur  coat,' 

Etta  lookml  mthcr  di^uxted,  but  made  no  objection,  while 
T^uil  lifted  the  frozen  man  into  the  Heal,  be  had  jufl(  i-ncaled. 

*  WTwn  you  are  cold  1  rill  drive,'  cried  Maggie,  ae  Paul  shut 
lite  door.     '  I  should  love  it.' 

Tbat  it  came  about  that  a  single  Kleigb  was  speeding  across 
th*  plain  of  Tvej-. 

I'aul,  with  tho  ctnnpoetire  that  comes  of  a  large  experience, 
f;atbered  the  reins  In  his  two  handi*,  driving  with  both  and  with 
talgnded  ami!),  after  the  manner  of  Unseiao  yemsdiikfl.  For  a  man 
miui  8<(x-ommotiat<-  himnlf  U>  citvum«ta»c«,  and  fingerleu  glovcK 
aiv  not  conducive  to  a  finuihed  style  of  handUng  the  ribbons. 

This  dri^YT  kn«w  tluil  the  npxt  illation  was  twenty  milc^  off; 
tliat  at  any  moment  Uie  fioree.i  might  break  <1oiiti  or  plunge  inio 
a  drift-  JIc  knew  that  in  the  event  of  such  emergencies  it  would 
be  aingiilarly  easy  for  four  people  to  die  of  cold  within  a  few  miles 
rf  letp.  But  hn  tmd  ftict-ol  ^uoh  pO):tiibititif»  u  hundred  time* 
facbre  In  this  vast  country,  where  the  standard  price  of  a  human 
IQIb  if  no  crmt  i^um.  He  was  not,  therefore,  diMnayed,  but  rather 
tOfrk  delight  in  itattling  with  strong  elements,  as  all  strong  men 
ibrald,  and  moat  of  them,  Ihank  HeAveti,  do.  < 

jKureover  be  battled  sncfeasfully,  and  before  the  moon  was 
*tU  up  diw  rein  out*ide  (be  villjige  of  (.Wemo,  to  accede  at.  Ijist 
U  tb»  oft-repeated  pnyer  of  the  driver  that  he  might  return  to 
lataak. 

*lt  i«  not  meet,'  the  man  had  gruffly  $aid  whenever  a  short 
IiaJt  was  made  to  change  horces,  '  that  a  greet  prince  should  drive 

'  il  is  meet,'  annwered  Paul  simply,  *  for  one  man  to  help 

Then  this  man  of  deeds  and  not  of  words  clambered  into  the 
.::i  and  drew  n[i  the  windows,  hiding  his  head  oa  he  drove 
TQL.  XZT,— HO.  m.  RA  4  I 
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tliroagb  his  own  village,  where  every  man  vns  de])6ndent  for 
and  being  OD  his  charity. 

They  vero  eileot,  for  the  ladies  vere  tired  and  o^d. 
•We  shall  soon  be  thew,'  «ud  Paul  rwutsannglj-.     But  he 
not  lower  the  windows  and  look  out,  as  anv  roan  might  hi 
wished  to  do,  on  retaming  to  the  place  of  He  birth. 

Maggie  sat  bock,  wmp]>ed  in  brr  fun.  She  was  meditati 
over  the  events  of  the  dav,  and  more  particQlarly  over  a  cc: 
skill,  a  quicknvsH  of  touch,  a  deft  handling  of  stricken  men  which 
she  had  noted  far  out  on  the  mowy  steppe  a  few  hours  earlier. 
Paul  wHji  a  difiVrent  man  when  he  hiid  to  deal  with  pain  and 
Bickneas :  be  wa*  quicker,  brighter,  full  of  confidence  in  himaelf. 
For  the  great  sympathy  was  his— that  love  of  the  neighbour  which 
is  thrown  like  a  mantle  ovit  the  shouldera  of  come  men,  making 
them  difTerent  from  their  fellow«,  Ewcoring  to  them  tbstlcn'eof 
great  and  small  which,  perchance,  follows  tome  when  they  are 
'  dead  to  that  place  where  a  human  testimony  may  not  be  all  in 
vain. 

At.  the  cattle  all  wa.<)  in  readiness  for  the  prince  and  prin 
their  departure  from  Tver  having  been  telegraphed.  On  the 
threshold  of  the  great  bouse,  before  she  had  entered  the  mag- 
nificent hall,  Etta's  eyes  brightened,  her  fatigue  vanifhed.  She 
played  her  [Kirt  before  (he  crowd  of  bowing  servants  with  that 
forgetfulness  of  mere  bodily  fatigue  which  is  exported  of  princesses 
and  other  great  ladies.  She  swept  up  the  broad  staircase,  leant, 
on  Paul's  arm,  with  a  carriage,  a  presence,  a  dozxling  wealth 
beauty,  which  did  not  fail  to  impress  the  onlookers.  Whftt«vi;r 
Etta  may  have  failed  to  bring  to  Paul  Howard-Alexis  as  a  wif« 
the  made  him  a  matchless  princess. 

He  led  her  «tnught  through  the  drawing-room  to  the  suite 
iTDoms  which  were  hers.     These  consisted  of  an  ante-room,  a  sm. 
swing-room,  and  her  private  Apartments  beyond. 
Paul  stopped  in  the  drawing-room,  looking  round  with  a  simfA' 
^latisfaction  in  all  that  had  bet^n  done  by  his  orde»  for  Ktta'i 
comfort, 

'These,'  he  eaid,  'are  your  nSom*.' 

He  was  no  adept  at  taming  a  neat  phnuie — at  reeling  off  s 

pretty,  honeymoon  weloome.    Perhaps  he  expected  her  to  expren 

dfligal,  to  come  to  him,  possibly,  and  luxe  him,  as  some  women 

voald  have  done. 

8hc  looked  round  critically. 


se» 

:n^A 


THE  SOWERS. 


7» 


'T«,'  ihe  said,  '  they  are  eery  Dice,' 

Bhe  crossed  the  room  and  drew  aside  the  curtoia  ttmt  covered 
Urn  d(mbI«-tiitt{oed  windows.  The  room  waa  sto  warm  that  there 
nt  ao  rime  on  Lbe  panes.  She  gave  a  little  Hhodder,  and  he 
ffuL  tu  bt!T  aide,  pattiog  bis  strong,  quiet  arm  aroand  her. 

Bolow  them,  stretching  away  hcneatli  tlir;  hrillinnt  moonlight, 
ky  tlie  coantry  tlut  wa«  his  inheritance,  an  estate  as  large  as  a 
iu^  Kn);U8b  county.  Immediately  bene.ith  ihem,  at  the  foot 
«f  the  great,  rock  npon  vhich  tlie  owtle  was  built,  nestled  the 
TUlagv  of  Usterno — straggling,  sqnalid. 

■  Oh  r  she  said  dully.  '  this  is  Siberia.    This  is  terrible.' 

It  bod  never  presented  itself  to  bim  in  that  liglil,  the  won<ier- 
U  tfrctvh  of  uMuitry  over  which  they  were  looking. 

'  It  i#  oat  BO  bed,'  be  said, '  in  the  daylight.' 

And  that  was  all ;  for  lie  had  no  p«rsua«ive  tongue. 

'Thai  in  the  viili^e,'  he  went  on,  afl«r  a  little  iiaase.  'Thase 
am  the  penple  wlio  look  to  lu  to  help  them  in  their  fi^bt 
ifiiBft  terrible  odds.  I  hoped— that  you  would  be  interested  in 
U«.' 

Sbc  looked  down  curiously  at  the  little  wooden  huts,  Iialf 
konnl  in  the  mow  ;  the  nnoking  chimneys;  the  twinkling  cur- 
(■ialaa  windows. 

'  What  do  yon  expect  me  to  do  ? '  »he  asked  in  a  queer  voice. 

He  Inokf^l  at  her  in  a  juirt  of  wonderment.  I'erhaiM  it  seemed 
la  him  that  a  wnman  should  have  no  need  to  a«k  such  a  question. 

*  It  is  a  long  Htory,'  he  naid ;  *  I  will  telt  you  about  it  another 
tfan*.    VoQ  ore  tired  now,  after  your  journey.' 

Hill  arm  clipped  from  her  waixt.  They  stood  side  by  side. 
Aad  hotti  were  vonKious  of  a  fieeling  of  difference.  They  were 
M  tb«  tame  as  they  bad  been  ia  London.  The  atmoitpbere  of 
Jbana  seemed  to  have  liad  aome  subtle  effect  ii)N>n  them. 

Etta  tamed  and  sat  slowly  down  on  a  low  chair  before  the  fire. 
thr  had  thrown  her  furs  aside,  and  they  Uy  in  a  luxurious  heap 
an  the  flunr.  The  maids,  heaHnj;  that  the  prini.'e  aud  [irinceH;^ 
'togethiM'.  waiii'd  sileolly  in  (he  ueit  room  U-hind  the  closed 


Vou  had  better 


'I  think  I  biul  lu-tler  bear  it  now,*  Haiil  Ktta. 
'  But  yoo  orv  tinnl,'  (trotefited  her  bufband. 
I  until  dinner  time.' 
'  No :  I  am  not  tired.* 

lie  ouiM*  towards  her  and  stood  with  one  elbow  on  Uie  mantel* 
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picct',  looking  down  at  hw— a  quiet,  iitrong  innn,  who  had  alrwdy 
(brgoUen  liis  feat  of  enduianoo  of  a  few  hours  earli*^. 

'  Tli(tMP  p<K)|)le,'  be  fn'n\,  '  would  di«  of  starrat ioo  and  cold  and 
sickoPM  if  W(<  did  not  ht'lp  them.  It  i«  simpir  impossible 
them  in  Ow  few  montliii  that  they  can  work  the  land  to  culti 
it  K)  u  to  yield  any  more  ttian  their  taxes.  They  are  overtased, 
and  no  one  caree.  'I'bo  artoy  must  be  kept  up  and  a  hnge  Civil 
iH-n'ice,  and  no  one  olzv*  wluit  happens  to  the  peusontjt.  Some 
day  the  peasants  mvM  turn,  bat  not  yet.  It  is  a  question  for  all 
Russian  landownen>  to  hce,  and  nobody  t»ce»  H,  If  any  one 
to  imprave  the  condition  of  hii<  peasanui — they  vere  happier 
thooawd  timra  as  serfs — the  bureaucrats  of  Petersburg  mark  b 
doim  and  he  is  forced  to  leave  the  oonntry.  The  whole  fitbric 
this  (rovMnment  is  rotten,  but  ever;  one,  except  the  peasante, 
Buflfer  by  it»  fall,  and  therefore  it  standii.' 

Etta  was  staring   into   the   fire.     It   was   impossible   to  mf 
whether  she  heard  with  comprehension  or  not.     Paul  went  on : 

'  There  is  nothing  left.,  therefore-,  but  to  go  and  do  good  by 
Btealth.  I  studied  medicine  with  that  riew.  Steimnetz  has 
scraped  and  ecoitomised  the  working  of  the  ejitate  for  the  name 
purpose.  The  Government  will  not  allow  m  to  have  a  clocttH* 
they  prevent  us  from  organising  relief  and  education  on  anytliii 
like  an  adequate  scale.  Thi-y  do  it  all  by  underhand 
They  linve  not  the  pluck  to  oppo«e  ujg)  openly.  For  year«  we  ha' 
been  doing  what,  we  can.  We  have  almost  eradicated  chol 
They  do  not  die  of  starvation  now.  And  they  are  learning — vi 
slowly,  hat  still  Uiey  are  learning.  We — I — thought  yon 
he  interested  in  your  people ;  you  might-  want  to  help,' 

She   gave  s  short  little   nod.     There   was   a  suggestion   of 
suspense  iu  her  whole  being  and  attitude,  aii  if  she  were  waiting 
hear  something  wbich  she  knew  could  not  be  avoided. 

'  A  few  yenm  ago,'  he  vent  on,  '  a  gigantic  wbeme  was  set  on 
foot.     1  told  you  a  little  about,  it — the  Charity  League.' 

Her  lipa  moved,  but  no  sound  came  from  them,  so  she  nodd 
a  second  time,  A  tiny  carriagc-cloi^k  on  the  mantelpiece  stnick 
seven,  and  she  looked  up  in  a  startled  way,  as  if  the  sound  had 
frightened  her.  The  castle  was  quite  still.  Silence  seemed 
brood  over  the  old  walls. 

'That  fell  through."   he  went   on,   'as  I  told   yon.     It 
betrayed,     Stepftn    I^novitch   was   hanUhed.     He  has   esea' 
however;  Steinmctz  ha«  seen  htm.    He  succeeded  in  dcstroyi 
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of  Ihf  pap^TH  before  liu>  pUce  irod  nearched  aftfr  the  robbery 
pAper  in  jiarticuUir.  If  he  had  not  destroyed  that,  I  Hhotild 
1»T»  been  banished.  I  vaa  one  of  the  leaders  of  the  ('barily 
Lbb|;iu>.  Stvinmc4z  and  I  got  thu  thing  up.  It  would  h«v«  been 
fcr  Uie  bappinwa  of  millionB  of  peainnta  if  it  bad  not  been  betrayed. 
la  lime — w  sliall  find  out  who  did  it.' 

He  piinMii.  He  did  not  nay  what  be  would  do  wheo  he  had 
fuODd  out. 

Eita  was  staring  into  tbe  fire.  Her  lips  were  dry.  She 
hardly  wemed  to  be  breathing. 

'  li  is  poBsibte,'  he  went  on  in  his  Strang,  quiet,  inexorable 
njca,  *  that,  Stnpftn  I^anovilvb  knows  now.' 

Etta  did  not  move.    She  was  staring  into  the  fire — staring— 

Then  she  slowly  fainted,  rolling  from  tite  low  chair  to  tbe  for 
brarthrug, 

l^nl  pieJced  her  op  like  a  child  and  oarried  her  to  the  bedroom , 
where  tb<*  maids  vvn  waiting  to  dnwi  her. 

*  Hfre.'  Iw  nad, '  your  iniDtn«s  has  fainted  from  the  fatigne  of 
tlie  Joumry.' 

And,  with  his  practised  medical  knowK-dge,  bo  himself  tended 
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VonnsnoBTH  has  immortalised  the  Duddon.    It  is  the  only  LaVe 
Dirtj-ict  rtream  (it  hiinlly  neeiu*  to  merit  thfl  more  gntndiloqui:! 
name  of  river)  which  he  has  followed  in  loving  vene  from 
souioe  to  it4  mouth.    He  devotes  no  fewer  fJian  thirly-foar  boue 
to  it,  which,  if  we  exclude  its  Bcven  or  eight  tnile«  of  tidal  wat« 
gives  a  record  of  abont  two  sonnets  to  th©  mile.    There  ib 
another  river  in  the  world  thus  dignified.    One  marveU  that 
honour  of  itself  him  not  procured  forlhePuddoa  valleja  oarrig 
load,  to  enable  pilgrims  at  Wordiiworth's  shriBe  of  all  condition 
of  bodily  strength  to  make  this  pleasant  pilgrimage  book  in  hand 
But  to  the  pedastrioD  it  will  umurcdly  seem  that  things  arc 
w  tlie;  are. 

For  my  pwt,  I  approached  the  Dnddon.  eager  with  i 
from  the  floutb.  It  waa  mid-Jiily,  and  the  cotintrjr  «*a 
with  cat  bay.  But  the  weather  was  fur  from  Buspirious  for  a  walk 
into  the  heart  of  the  Lake  District  mountains,  where  Daddoo 
Bpringi)  into  young  being.  The  Hky  wa«  lud  by  a  ]iack  of  storm 
clouds,  swollen  like  the  cheeks  of  a  tombstone  cherub,  and  speeding; 
from  that  i]ami)est  of  quarters,  the  n>utl)-weet.  Now  and  again 
oases  of  eilver-grey  showed  between  the  clouds ;  else  there  was  no 
faint  of  the  8un.  I  rejoiced  Uiat  the  day  was  near  itit  end,  and  all 
I  hoped  was  that  I  might  get  houBed,  safe  and  dry.  at  Ulpha  ere 
the  looming  night  rains  broke  upon  the  green  rooky  landitcepe. 

I  had  tanied  at  Brougbton  for  the  finishing  of  one  tremendous 
iihover,  and  listened  there  in  the  inn  to  the  arguments  betwee 
mine  hoet  and  two  stnvnded  gipsies  about  the  medicjU  treati 
of  a  lockjawed  horse.  Hard  by  was  a  baker's  house  (a  tiny  sfc 
with  an  unusual  boartl  over  it«  door,  declaring  that  'one  piece  i 
bread '  would  be  given  hero,  '  lo  bo  eaten  on  the  premisee," 
anyone  pa^ng  through  the  town  'direct'  nntU  10  p.m.  The 
institution  of  tbis  local  feat  of  charity  is  due  to  a  certain  ladj 
It  seemM  a<lapted  to  help  the  hungry  vagrant  Into  the  next  _ 

rather  than  aught  else.  T  ayked  if  it  was  appret'iated,  and  was 
told  that  there  were  days  when  twenty  or  thirty  people  might  bo 
seen  standing  waiting  for  tbuir  turn.  There  could  be  no  doubt, 
that  it  wax  appreciated.  Both  the  gipsies  and  the  landlord  tl 
united  in  temesting  tbe  hardneGS  of  the  times.    But  I  could 
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lielp  remarlcmg  that  the  former  drank  &  pint  of  beer  ucli  evea 
during  m  v  brief  rpelt  nf  «lieltvr. 

Fmm  Brougbton  to  I'lpha  it  is  five  rough  mile*,  with  an  im- 
inedial*  aacetit  folloircd  by  a  dctcenl  ia  Lbe  meadoT.1  which  here 
haf(  both  shores  of  the  Duddon.  I  soon  cume  to  the  firxt,  or  last, 
of  the  river's  bridges;  the  tsJIway  viaduct  further  seaward  being 
pDt  oaL  of  conot.  Dcnrath  it  the  stream  lau  fast  and  deep  and 
dnr.  A  Bolituy  angler  vaa  testing  it  where  irilh  common  lock 
at  such  a  tiin*  be  might  have  lulled  a  eslmon.  Beyond  him  the 
«»tcr  2Jgis^ed  towards  th«  tea — 

Over  *mootfa  Hat  mmiIs 

Wordsworth  here  (.'uil_->  it  *  majefllic  DtiddoD.'    Seen  with  the  tide 

*p,  it  may  vnll  be  that,  and  (hen  the  contrast  betwMtn  It  and  the 

■UDe  river  only  fifteen  or  eightMO  mile»  norUt  i^  -ntrong.     Hut 

ia  a  dry  sesMin  and  at  low  tide  there  will  be  little  water  at  tbu 

bridge.    I  coogratnlnted  myself  on  the  wild  weather  in  the  monn- 

taina,  and  tamed  my  Ixtck  on  the  dull  pink  of  the  tands  and 

Barrow's  distant  chimneys  with  their  long  horizontal  tiues  of  »moke. 

Doddon's  charmn  lie  inland.     I  was  »oon  introdnced  to  some 

of  them.    Ah  I  climbed  the  xtecp  road  of  the  valley,  I  bad  hnttbery 

kauUs  brfore  me  sod  high  hedgerows  tangled  with  honeysuckle, 

beoMth  which  paosie*  and  foigloves  and  meadowsweet  abounded. 

The  oneut  fields  were  white  with  ox-eye  daisies.     The  bracken 

■mong  the  rocks  was  of  the  ffr%'rnt  green  which  is  never  bo  well 

ihown  ftwih  as  by  recent  rain  and  present  clouds.    Thenirwas 

Lncing  and  good  to  breathe  aa  it  blew  in  lustily  from  the  darkened 

^     OecasJonal  grey  farmsteads  dung  to  the  sloi^es  between  the 

nad  and  the  river,  thickly  shadowed  by  sycamores  and  huge 

cherry  trees.     A  ttun  column  of  blue  smoke  rose  from  Duddon 

Hall  on  the  west  side  of  the  river:  »lmight  tut  a  lakeland  pine 

imtXl  it  reached  the  zone  of  the  wind,  which  of  a  sudden  wrecked 

tt«  symmetry.     Then  the  llaH'ii  classic  portico  appeared,  and  the 

OodiloB  itself,  now  white  with  fretting.     Ever  in  front  were  the 

tlsod  capped   nuiirotaine,  while  oS*  and  on  the  ueerer  fells  also 

^^(BBsd  their  headgear  of  mist.     80  for  an  hour  and  a  half,  with 

HBbl  rain  squalls,  and  the  river's  singing  uninterroittent.     Then 

^ihs  whitew&sbcil  cnltn)(e«  of  llplm  in  the  hollow  dime  na  an  eo- 

mmgemrnt.    I  had  on  the  whole  dodged  the  storms  fairly.    And 

1  WW  glad  iu  the  gloaming  to  sit  in  the  parloiu-  of '  The  Traveller's 

Sdit'fiD  my  hindlonl's  coal,  with  eleetei  six  inches  too  long  for 
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me),  and  liKten  to  (be  nin  and  th«  vind,  vhtcli  vera  at  timi 
almott  too  much  even  for  iJie  Dnddon's  rigorous  Toioe,  ct 
just  oatfjde. 

Wordsworth  wys — 

•n>«  Kirk  or  Ulpbi  to  tiw  pl^rrtm'*  a7« 

b  velconio  m  a  ttmr  tbat  dolli  prMutt 

lU  ihiaiotc  (areh«>id  throogfa  Um  pwcefvl  imI 

Of  a  black  ebad  dlSwed  o'er  half  Uw  skj. 

I  am  not  ashamed  toauhstitat«  'iui'  for  'Kirk,'  and  applj  the 
altered  VBre«  to  mysvlf  niid  this  particular  night.  Bnt  in  the 
nuMming  I  transferred  my  allegiaDe«  to  thft  '  Kirtc.'  It  is  ontt  of 
thoee  plain,  t^mnll,  unpret4mdiug  buildings  vhich  giv«  character 
to  Ko  many  of  the  IxUce  District  daW.  Thongh  dating  from  th« 
time  of  the  I'lantagenot^,  it  makes  no  conspicuoua  olaim  to  regard 
for  it«  age.  It«  low  body  and  Thit<?washed  walls  carry  a  tiny  bell- 
tover  with  ttro  bcUs,  and  lU;  '  n-aviwa:<h«d  churchyard '  holds  the 
dBBt  of  many  generations  of  stout  yeomen  of  the  ^Tilley.  They 
live  long  horv  by  the  Duddon.  I  was  lold  of  the  death  of  eleven 
persona  in  the  district  whose  ages  in  the  aggregate  came  to  aboot 
a  thousand.  In  two  cases  quite  recently  husband  and  wife  bad 
died  within  a  few  hount  of  each  other,  in  Ihv  eighties.  In  the 
one  case  the  people  far  and  near  folloired  with  extreme,  thongh 
kindly,  interest  the  gradual  waning  of  life  in  the  old  couple. 
Some  thooght  the  dame  would  die  first,  and  Rome  b^r  husband. 
Eventually  the  old  lady  Iwl  the  way,  but  the  old  man's  lamp  wi 
out  the  next  day,  and  they  were  both  buried  at  the  same  time. 

A  rtout  hut  expiring  racr  tlic!*  '  lilatenmen  *  (to  give  thi 
their  largert  titlej  of  the  Lake  District  dales !  They  have  thi 
share  of  self-esteem,  too,  as  honest  men  shoold.  The  Vicar  erf 
I'lphii  had  nuuay  good  words  to  ray  of  them,  and  m  had  a  eom- 
mercial  traveller  who  cliuncnl  to  be  at  the  inn.  The  man  who 
can  pass  muster  with  his  clergyman  and  his  buainess  agait  cannot. 
Iw  witltout  virtuw.  The  iJTtveller.  however,  added  something 
which  gives  another  touch  to  their  portrait :  '  Let  me  make  ii 
mistake  with  them,  and  they  never  foi^et  it.'  One  can  understand 
that  afti-r  very  little  iuteroour^e  with  them.  Anything  in  the 
nature  of  a  dight  they  feel  as  if  it  were  a  wound.  They  have  the 
sensitivenetis  of  all  Molitane*.  Thi«,  probably,  more  than  aught 
else,  explains  their  curtness  to  the  stranger.  ITie  word  •  sir '  comes 
with  difficulty  to  the  lips  of  their  furm  hands,  bred  nndcr  Ihs 
same  condition  as  themselves:  the  open-air  life  puts  men  on  a 
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eertain  looting  of  eqaality,  if  not  of  bratheiiiood.  And  of  the 
•tatesmen  it  may  be  said  timt  they  prefer  not  to  risk  n  oluin<rc 
fBub  fntm  a  lomutnan,  vhom  tliey  think  (rightly  «Dou^h  hm  a 
nth*)  tJieir  mfmor  in  all  inspects  Mve  his  gUbnees  of  speech  and 
■  dexteiily  in  ix^ain  guperficiaL  and  certain  other  andesiniblo 
I     aoeoinptuhments. 

I  Pariof;  lh«  rcjiLoration  of  Ulphn  Church  u  few  y«art  bnck  some 

I  ^b^  fleU  of  human  bones  were  disinterred  from  beneath  the 
I  iDociBg.  Ibey  had  erideulJy  lain  ther«  for  oeuturiex.  In  th« 
I  voids  of  the  vicar, '  They  mu^t  have  been  s  huge  people  in  those 
^^days;'  the  «ize  of  the  bones  testified  thereto.  It  is  the  oBfHpring 
Kgf  loch  stock  aa  this  who  still  inhabit  Duddon  \'alley,  and  seem 
eiitllled  to  HeM  fourscore  yenn  pass  ere  they  join  their  foreAUhert 
in  th«^ '  kirkj-ard.' 

Th«  night  al  iripha  a«h«n'd  in  n  dtnnal  morning,  with  drench- 
ing tain  and  expunged  fell-tope,  vldle  I  somewhat  despondently 
ala  ham  and  '■gg*  for  uiy  bretikfaitt.  For  a  companion  1  liad  a 
youth  tn  hifl  Rtiirt-sleevefl.  Ue  had  come  to  the  inn  after  ten 
D*elni-k  the  jireWous  evening,  wet  to  the  skin,  and  all  but  belated 
OD  tlio  maunt«in».  His  '<:uttole of  civilisation' van  still  dryinfr 
al  th»  Idteben  fire.  Between  ns  we  watched  the  weather  with 
•ombre  interest.  Duddon's  voic«  had  grown  fnrioua  in  the  night, 
and  DOW  tJic  two  cyprvsses  in  the  inn  garden  bt^forc  our  window 
HOtned  to  bow  and  rustle  appealingly  in  the  rain-charged  wind, 
However,  I  had  made  up  iny  mind  to  «ee  Duddon  to  its  birthplaca,  ^ 
and  I  had  ere  (his  had  wide  eiipenence  of  the  \-ahability,  for  good  ' 
m  well  aa  01,  of  the  Lnke  Dixtriel  weather.  And  aa,  in  a  break  of 
IKe  doodi.  I  »eC  off,  prepared  for  the  vorvt,  though  hopeful  of 
brittf  things. 

Xorwaa  I  nnrewnnied.     l-'or  an  hotir  I  trod  in  sliowem,  abrupt 
Tigonnu.  wliicii  kept  the  Inncv  freah  with  the  smell  of  thirsty 
on.     One,  lieavier  thau  ttin  re«t,  drove  mv  into  a  farmhouse. 
I  Mt  in  an  oM-time  room  with  dark  rafters  and  a  tall  gimndfather's 
(of  V^'inster,  that  source  of  so  many  tall  clocks),  and  the 
folk.  Ion  reton'ttl  than  thvir  li(^;ea.  eolertained  me  with 
t  talk.     The  pnstman  joined  me  in  sheltering.    He  bad  si 
'lllliog-fQd  io  hid  hand,  as  wr-U  as  the  letter-bo^  on  hix  hack.     C] 
floold  havR  envied  turn  bo  simple  a  onion  of  pleasure  and  bonueesv^ 
But  aftf-r  ihta  rut  the  day  grew  more  and  more  wniable.    The 
bmke  through  the  tnist  and  clouds,  which  looked  so  black . 
>t  tb?  innocent  mountain-vides.     It  »hoae  upon  a  glorioog  j 
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landscftpe  of  glittering  gram  meadovs  (moro  and  more  cornpresecd, 
with  the  DATTOwing  of  the  vailey),  crimson  heather,  foaming  rills 
from  the  rock«.  w  w«ll  hh  '  torrents  irbite '  of  more  wsuiniog 
quality,  and  especially  the  Dnddon  its«lf,  here  frantic  vith  haste 
and  filling  vrith  its  n-^onant  roar  all  the  ipacv  bi-twcrn  the  iDoao- 
t&jntt.  lu  this  gladsome  company  I  caim  to  the  Stepping  Stones 
of  Seathwaile — tiallowed  metropolis  of  th«  valley. 

The  tStepping  Stooee  of  WmtUwortb'e  ninth  sonnei  must  not 
be  identified  with  these  by  Seathwaite,  hut  with  otliem  higher  up 
the  stream.  Vet  Seathwaite's  stones  also  ought  to  bare  been 
memorialised.  A  prettier  spot  of  its  kind  eannot  be  imagined. 
You  come  to  thv  river's  brink  tlirotifjh  cool  wooda  of  youug  treee, 
and  leave  it  on  the  other  side  for  >ieathwaite  Church,  bovered  in 
tr<-es,  it«  tiny  belfry  chowiiig  vignifi<»nlly  amid  the  foliage.  Boi 
OD  a  day  like  this  the  Stepping  8toneii  were  not  for  me.  The 
water  Htormvd  high  over  ihein.  Only  with  leg»  of  iron,  at  tbi«k 
as  the  stem  of  a  matured  pine-tree,  would  I  bare  tackled  tb» 
vrottving  at  mich  a  time.  There  is,  however,  a  frail  footbridgOj 
adjacent  for  use  on  oecnsions  like  thn  preeent.  I  would  have 
dallied  on  it,  mid  stream,  watching  tlie  Uaddon's  struggles  towards 
the  sea,  hod  I  felt  confidence  in  its  delicacy  to  support  my  weight. 
The  river's  eddies  of  foam,  pearl  grey  and  pale  green,  were  a 
spectacle  worth  beholding.  And  the  bold  crag  of  Wallow-barrow, 
clone  aloDgnde,  gave  noble  natural  framing  to  the  [ucture.  Here, 
if  anywhere,  on  a  day  like  thiK,  Ibo  iHiddon  seemed  a  peer  in 
beauty,  m  well  as  in  stiengtb,  of  the  nobler  Scottish  »tjre«mtt. 
The  old  (,!hapel  of  Sealhwaitc  (tlscath'ut  they  «all  it  locally ;  indeed, 
all  the  district  '  wailes '  are  treated  witb  the  same  disrespect)  has 
been  restored  oflF  the  face  of  the  earth.  '  Wonderful  Walker,"  the 
pariith  prie.it,  or  •  (Joapel  teacher,'  as  Wordsworth  terms  him, 
'  whose  good  works  fonned  an  endlecti  retinue,'  would  recognise  his 
old  temple  only  in  its  smrouitdings.  The  monstrous  yew 
stando  in  the  little  churchyard,  and  his  parsonage,  whence 
supplied  home>bt«wed  ale  to  hi.i  flock  niter  morning  aervicea^ 
altered  mainly  in  the  increased  density  of  its  coat  of  ivy.  Walker 
wa«  a  model  man  of  the  old  dale  typtf :  a  '  i<tatejiman '  at 
he  was  al«o  the  guide,  companion,  and  friend  as  well  as  lawyis', 
doctor,  schoolmaster,  and  clergyman  of  his  widely  scattered  flock. 

Such  prlut  M  Cliaurcr  ttitag  Id  torrent  Inyi ; 
Hnch  ■«  lli«  Hwvoi.taagh*  skill  of  Uertmi  drew ; 
AdA  tondcr  Ootdsmllli  crannpt)  wtlh  dcathlM*  ftulao. 
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The  man  who  could  attract  upon  Iiitn  three  such  linea  from 
Votdi«ractb  must  have  bc«ti  reiaarkable.  Tht?  living  vnu  vortb 
6l,  B  year  when  b«  began  his  curacy.  He  held  it  sisty-eeven  ■ 
joan  and  died  wealthy.  The  plain  dark  slate  «Ub  recumbent  in 
til*  cburcbynrd  tcllii  ai  h«  diixl  at  ninHy-two,  lutvin);  flur\'ived  bin 
vife  two  years,  she  aim  living  to  ninety-two. 

There  have  been  oth«r  Wulken  at  Seathwaite  since  1802,  wh«a 
tbe  *  Wonderful '  deported,  and  a  Walker  »iill  holds  the  living. 
Tb«  Rrv.  Edwanl  Tyton,  who  died  bore  in  18^34,  after  more  than 
fifty  yeaj's*  seTiice  as  incumbent^  may  almost  be  bracketed  with 
Um  fir»t  Walker  for  bi.-)  Iti^n-jtb  of  days.  He  lived  to  the  age  of 
•igbty-fbar,  and  'his  vife  Uotty'  lived  only  one  year  less.  But 
hi*  rirtuee  havc^  not  be«u  eung  by  a  Worditnorlb,  and  m  we  knowi 
BDtluDg  of  him  save  what  tm  tombstone  (ells  us. 

One  would  like  to  tee  some  memorial  of  the  'Wonderful 

Walker*  in  the  cbnruh  other  than  the  Nmall  bnus  tablet  on  the 

nortb  vail.    The  prceent  church  would  adorn  Mayfair.    Like  the 

prnqaage  an  it  i«  now,  it  may  be  vailed  bijou.     With  iU  organ, 

eagle  tecteni,  handsome  brass  chandelier,  swing  lamps,  triple-Iigbt 

Mat  window,  Ktained  (each  light  in  tncmory  of  a  Walker),  uiat- 

omred   floor,  pine  pews,  and  slim  wooden  rafters,  all  lovingly 

ttmlt^.  it  is  a  liurprising  contrast  to  some  of  the  other  dii<triot 

flknrelwi.     The  very  cburcli  key  is  a  neat  little  brass  thing,  cod- 

vminit  far  the  pocket.     There  is  nothing  about  ttie  place  in  the 

kHtdagrM  auggestiveof  the  timejt  ubcu  'the  Wonderful'  made 

Si^waha  fiunooe.     All  is  modem,  clean,  natty,  and  picturesque. 

The  tweaeot  incujnbent  ia  a  bachelor.     Hin  cata  (some  fourteen 

or  fifteen  in  number)  stroll  sedately  in  companies  about  the  church- 

jvd.  □(  adventure  up  the  road  by  the  babbUag  brook  in  queiit  of 

aewly  fledged  birda.     Gnu  of  them  sat  washing  its  (tux  on  a  square 

tasb.     They  made  a  pretty,  if  unei]>ected,  picture,  environed  by 

Uw  glooay  black  old  yov,  tbr  trim  stone  church,  and  the  sunlit 

hanaof  many  traee. 

Sealbwaite  '  diapel '  proflera  a  special  appeal  to  visitors  towards 
U«  needs.  Nor  does  it  app(«l  in  vniu.  According  to  the  metho- 
4iEil  record  by  the  porch,  bom  1883  to  1803,  annual  sums  have 
'■"■n  taken  from  tbe  money-boit  for  llie  puqiose,  ranging  between  , 
'Ji.  in  1884  to  I's.  lUii.  in  188ti.  The  relative  smallneu'l 
tt  the  amount*  may  be  axcribed  less  to  the  parumony  of  the 
stnagera  than  to  Uuddon  Valley's  remoteness. 

Whm  I  teU  ^nthwaite,  with  leluctancr,  the  tun  b^d  fougbt 
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and  conquered  lh«  cloud«.  Tho  becluide  bottlden  were  nme 
agatniit  the  green  meadows  in  the  dazxUng  light.  Long  Mosee 
gill,  Tara  Reck  (a  tribntary  from  Hentbwaite  Ttira,  sevmi  or  eight 
hundred  fe^t  above,  in  the  fells),  and  Dnddon  it<elf  all  I]uu)f^  wild 
mnsic  vitiiiii  a  »1one'M  caul  of  tbo  ohurcli.  Convenation  nrouli 
have  been  difficult  here.  But  there  vae  no  one  to  talk  to :  nothto 
in  sight  fftve  Hie  watw,  llieir  rockv  and  green  bnnk»,  the  clean 
mountaiDB,  and  the  esbilantting  heavens. 

Duddou  grinda  through  a  gorg«  just  above  this  charming 
little  spot.  It  is  loft  to  new  from  the  track,  but  its  noiJ^"  (vlls 
of  it«  efforts,  though  one  is  aj>t.  to  tJiiuk  hut  lighlly  of  them,  dO 
ga;  are  tiie  crimsoned  superincambent  roclie,  with  their  lower 
drapery  in  the  cleft  of 'green  alders,'  «ilrer  birch,  and  mountain< 
ashea. 

Hence  the  river  narrows  rapidly.  Not  «o  the  I'alloy.  however. 
This  keeps  a  wide  margin  of  rough  rocfcy  poGttire  on  eiu^h  side  lo 
the  very  birthpWe  of  ih.?  titream,  with  sheep  and  ewttle  dotting 
itfl  surface.  T!ie  Heathwaite  Fells  showed  their  craggy  outline  on 
the  right  linnd,  Hartw  Fell's  conspicuoun  nodule  ruled  to  the  Idl, 
and  Sea  Fell's  lieutenants  et«od  up  bold  and  black  in  &ont.  Tl»e 
fennsteads  in  the  four  remaining  miles  to  Oockley  Beck  are  so 
few  that  they  seem  entitled  to  be  marked  on  the  map.  And  (<ncb 
keeps  ita  retinue  of  colley  dogs  of  doabtful  ditpoetCion,  who 
dash  forth  at  the  stranger  with  unnecessary  demonstrntione  of 
interest,  as  he  goes  (with  llie  Itack)  right  through  the  heart  ol 
each  farmyard  in  succession.  I  like  not  these  mountain  iih' 
dogs  when  they  are  on  no  8j>e4:ific  leervice.  They  have  tasted 
my  homespun  twice.  But  the  Duddon  pilgrim  must  pat  up  witU- 
them. 

Birks  Bridge,  halfway  between  .'^athwaite  and  Ooekley  Beck, 
is  the  scene  of  the  lawt  and  meet  fcn«atioaal  of  Uoddon's  Frolicsi' 
Here  the  rirer  is  forced  between  rodcs  (smoothened  by  its  wintry 
capers)  which  in  one  place  are  but  three  feet  a[>art .  For  a  scor< 
or  two  yards  the  Hjwctocle  on  this  day  was  demoniacal.  The  ^ 
green  waters  were  all  aboil  as  they  tooaed  from  one  rocky  l«lge 
and  terrace  to  another.  On  a  quiet  day  the  rapid  would  be  but  o 
jioor  attempt  at  the  auMime.  To-day  one's  ftwlinf^  did  homaga 
to  it',  T  van  told  that  tho  river  hero  has  exacted  tribute  of  hnaian 
lives.  It  is  credible  enough.  There  would  be  no  hope  for  the' 
man  whose  arms  fiuled  him  a  few  yards  above  the  Birks  Bridgft 
defile^  -The  bridge  itself  is  a  pretty  graceful  object,  Imt  it  tacka 
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[Muntable  EomnntdiDgs.     I  should  like  to  vnat  the  fifteenth 
into  R  dedicstiaD  to  the  spot : 

Ftam  itiU  doBp  ebaam— wbcru  qQlraing  tunbtotu  ptojr 
PpOn  it*  toltint  cng*- 

ua  nfnud,  hovever,  that  it  will  not  apply.     Woidsworlh  Recmfl 
JbrI  to  lutt-o  ncgk'ticd  BLrks  Bridgo.    Perhaps  he  was  never 
here  after  heavy  rain. 

Hon  hnnyudit,  and  the  »iglit  ot  one  on  the  right  bankj 
Jed  in  sycamorea  m  that  it  ee«med  to  merit  its  name  of 
Hack  Hall,  and  more  oollcy  dogx.     Cocktey  Beck  is  thus  attained 
' — it«pJf  a  fannhotise  of  tin.-  hunt,  cold,  mountain  typp,  prim  with- 
oul  and  prim  vithin,  and  furnished  tu  to  it.i  »ittin^roiiiii.i  with 
china  'inianien(«  and  prints  of  a  tarrible  desciiptioii.    Sea  Fell 
Ufti'  a  forhidding  .ihonlder  at  the  top  of  the  MosMlftle  glen  towardca 
if  w^rtb-VTrit,  it»  vummit  only  suuiv  four  miles  from  the  lann.' 
Here  little  t>addon  enjoys  it«  last,  (or  fiml)  bridge,     Ijooking  op 
Hkt  !■«•  called  WrynoHP  Bottom  (repellent  name!),  I  conld  see 
tfti  fonrce  less  than  two  miles  avay.     It  no  longer  froths  and 
iMi-o  hf-ad  oviT  heels,  but  merely  Bpeeds,  in  a  relatively  Ifrel 

ffporkling  like  a  diamond  and  the  colour  of  one. 

CocJili'V  Beck  stands  about  seven  hundred  feet  above  the  sea. 

til  room*  were  cold  and  Mealt.     They  arc  accostomed  to  provide 

btHid  and  elieeiw  and  oatcake  for  the  hungry,  but  they  cannot 

br  i]9*d  to  seizing  people  hurry  over  their  meals  as  I  here  hurried 

ftrw  mine.     fJutiiide  the  sun  had  again  departed,  and  Sea  Fell 

w.'  H-riF'T?"  a  cloud  ronnd  hi*  head.     Hut  the  outer  air,  though 

,1    ^   :: lid  coiitjored  nith  the  pent  Puritanic  rawness  of  the 

fann»tead'»>  domestic  ntTnoi<ph<Te.     There  wax  a  Iiammcrin);  in  the 

hnu***  while  I  trifled  with  the  milk  and  cheeH>.     I  could  aUnost 

have  flwom  they  were  nailing  the  master  of  the  boase  in  hfK  coffin. 

■■^   niiworth  has  nothing  about  CVwkley  Btvk.  though  in  all  likeli- 

...nii  be  too  once  ale  oalcake  and  raarigold-hued  cheese  inside  it. 

It  ia  a  pity.     Uoe  vould  Itave  enjoyed  oontiosttng  impressions 

'i  bin  about  w  dreary  a  spot.     Vet.  doubtless,  there  is  plenty 

Itappiness  here,  even  in  mid-winter,  with    the  railway  at 

Bmochttm  twelve  welluigh  impracticable  miles  away. 

)-  '     ling  of  the  end.     From  Coi-kley  Beck  the 

thai     .    ..   .  iipling  of  a  stream  is  followwi  to  the  north- 

ait  ibroagh  a  barren,  cheerleiis  mountain  deprecuoo.      Bat  it 
MoiiTM  help  from  all  side*— a  pleoRinl   prerogative  of  youth. j 
FnxD  Red  How  and  Cold  Pike  to  the  north,  and  the  sleep  ftlc^eaj 
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of  Carra  and  Grey  Friar  to  the  south  especially,  tumultuous  threads 
of  ice-cold  water  flash  to  the  little  Dnddoo  in  the  Bottom,  and 
Bwell  it  yard  by  yard.  We  are  now  at  the  second  sonnet  of  Words- 
worth's thirty-four,  one  of  the  most  \-igorous  of  them  all : 

Cbild  of  the  cloQda  '.  ramote  from  eveiy  talitt 

Of  aoidid  indcatr;  tbj  lot  is  cast ; 

Thine  are  the  hononra  of  the  lofty  waste  ; 

Not  teldom,  when  with  heftt  the  vallBjs  faint, 

Thy  hacdmsid  frost  with  ipangled  tisune  quaint 

Thy  ci»dlo  decks ;  to  chant  tbj  birth  thon  bast 

Ko  meaner  poet  than  the  whistling  blast. 

And  desolation  is  thy  patron  sainl ! 

She  guards  tbce,  ruthlc's  power  I  who  would  not  spare 

Those  mighty  forests,  once  the  bison's  screen, 

Where  stallced  the  huge  deer  to  his  shaggy  lair 

Through  paths  and  alleys  rooted  with  sombre  green, 

Thoosands  of  years  bofore  the  silent  air 

Was  pierced  by  whiniog  shaft  of  hunter  keen  1 

The  ascent  to  the  top  of  Wrynose  Pass  is  a  gradual  climb  of 
about  sis  hundred  feet  from  Cockley  Beck.  It  would  be  a  rather 
dismal  business  but  for  the  Duddon.  This  pure,  fresh,  bright 
babbler  (it  would  bear  even  more  adjectives  of  the  eulogistic  kind) 
seems  to  encourage  one  forward.  Only  towards  the  summit  of 
the  pass  does  its  voice  lose  power.  But  it  has  then  done  its  work. 
Looking  back  one  sees  the  trellis  of  caecades  which  united  form 
this  '  Cbild  of  the  CloudB,'  They  make  a  choir  of  pretty  infant 
voices,  soothing  and  sweet  as  the  distant  murmur  of  bees.  From 
one  brackeny  recess  and  another  the  rills  gush  downwards,  eagerly 
as  boys  long  for  life's  earnest  fray.  And  above  black  crags  frown 
upon  the  easier  slopes  whence,  amidst  heather  and  rocks,  the 
springs  break  forth  into  the  light. 

This  is  Duddon's  birthplace. 
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'  GtnllM,  pmiiuiM  foa  vM>d«r  M  lUa  tbow.' 

If  critic*  *xt  sincere  id  the  prayer  they  tn&ke  nowadays  for 
gratter  cimpiicity  in  stage-management — if  their  imaginations 
Iraly  do  hunger  for  an  exerciufi  of  which  tliey  are  deprived  by  the 
loo  ItUDriiflu  realiem  of  the  tiiodem  stage — they  might  peihapa 
isd  their  upiniUone  suited,  and  their  expectations  not  wholly 
diMppotnted,  by  laying  themselrcs  ia  the  way  of  one  of  the 
knriivi'  chuts  of  strolling  eompanies  which  still  stalk  the  country. 
oA  by  Tinting  an  opening  performance  in  some  district  where 
Iheandietice  is  kh  neitrly  nistJR  as  it  is  possible  to  get  it  in  the»e 
fiil  days  of  nndiscnminuting  civilisutiuD. 

They  vc  advised  to  (jy  for  a  Brat  night,  because,  with  stroll- 
ing campaniQ^,  the  first  night  ia  pre-eminently  the  people's 
ligbL  Tbc  (lilt-  '>f  the  neighbourhood  are  invited  Inter  on  to 
«  tihaksperian  revival,  on  which  occasion  the  strollers  strix'e  to 
^»  tl"  '  ^irs  in  town,  and  the  fashionable  cnue  of  (hi;  day 
farev<\  <.'Dtation.     To  a  first  night,  therefore,  we  give  the 

Invr  nf  oil  that  u  primitive  a  corflial  recommendation  to  go ;  and 
*iB  BOW,  by  a  shoit  narrative  of  our  own  experience,  offer  him  a 
■■lilc  oftbeglarioiu  lare  that  is  likely  to  full  to  him. 

tt  ia  a  windy  night,  with  a  Mv/p^on  of  rain  in  it,  which  baa 
■na  to  preside  over  the  opening  of  a  strolling  company's  theatre 
ii  tba  smaU  midland  town  where  we  are  staying.  Ihc  canvas 
nof  of  the  booth  inakes  a  great  Sapping;  and  the  wooden  watU 
toek — with  wind  from  without,  and  with  the  surging  uf  pittites 
finn  within  ;  for  the  doors  have  been  open  some  while — when  we, 
fcr  lixpmoe,  obtain  a  stall  in  the  H>cond  row  from  the  Htug'_-. 
People  who  like  to  air  their  legs  may  pay  a  shilling,  and  sit  out 
a  bant ;  but  on  fir»i  nights  the  shilling  se«t«  stay  empty. 

The  place  is  too  full  of  viud  to  be  called  draughty :  against 
-I  -  "m  (tcntrai  pole*  of  (he  b^Mth  swing  flaring  oil-lampi^  which 
.'linly  when  the  winds  threaten  to  put  them  out.  They 
•wage  to  keep  alight,  however,  causing  a  very  Kembrandteoque 
tCibat  while  at.  variance  with  the  lowers  nf  the  air.  To  us  a 
KsniBudtestiue  effect  always  gives  a  suggestioa  of  strife  between 


88 


STROLLERS. 


^ 


forces  of  darkoess  aad  light — darkoess  beoomitig  an  active  forcd 
a  radiating  power;  and  one  gct«  a  pleasant  fc^eling,  akin  t» 
excitement,  id  wulching  iL  Here  Hie  powers  of  dark&ees,  allied 
with  the  powers  of  the  air,  Ec«med  ftrivtng  to  bring  about  a 
general  collap»e :  tiie  shadows  bounded  along  the  roof,  till  the; 
grasped  at  the  tent-pole ;  tbe  wind  worried  it  in  it«  socket ;  then, 
M  the  wind  fell  o!T,  the  lamps  flared  up  angrily,  and  awa;  skilled 
the  HhadowH  to  the  back  comers. 

Fh>m  tlie«e  thing*  onr  attention  is  called  by  the  noise  d  the 
onJteatn;  a  man,  emni^^ling  tinder  an  oveicont  the  makings  of  • 
atagfr-^nllain,  is  winding  it  round  by  the  handle.    The  stampio, 
populaco  in  the  tear  sober  down  to  take  in  this  foretaste  of 
f«Mt.      Happily  it  is  a  brief  one,  and   so  does  not  dispel 
imaginative  turn  our  tlioughtt;  have  taken. 

Xow  the  manager  comes  before  the  cnrtain,  and  announoe* 
the  overwhelming  r»'*])ectability  of  hi*  company :  nothing  wilt 
take  plac«  here  to  raise  a  blush  on  the  most  modest  cheek ; 
whereat  the  pit  jeers  good-hamouiedly,  wondering,  no  doubt, 
what  there  is  on  the  face  of  this  earth  which  could  make  it 
blash.  '  Our  company,'  the  manager  goes  on  to  say,  *  wintered  ia 
the  cathedral  town  of  Ilcraford  ;  and  any  of  yon  who  know  what 
a  cathedral  town  means  will  understand  that  no  company,  which 
was  not  of  unimp«ichable  respectability,  would  be  allowed  by  the 
dean  and  chapter  to  stay  so  long. 

As  we  are  probably  alone  in  having  any  clear  idea  of  what 
cathedral  town  means,  and  what  sort  of  fearftil  fowl  a  dean  and 
chapter  is,  wc  enjoy  the  joke  in  tscpaiateoess  of  spirit.  But^  to  do 
the  manager  justice,  he  gave  us  no  occasion  to  blnsh. 

Mow  comes  thu  play,  for  the  curtain  strnggles  is  its  rising. 
Hie  play  is,  and  the  females  of  the  play  are,  '  Kaith,  H<^e,  and 
(Parity,'  Ihcee  three,  and  the  grcutek  of  theeu  is  certainly 
Charity. 

(Parity  is  »  big  strapping  wench — so  big,  and  so  strapping ! 
Kun  a  tape  round  her,  lengthways  and  breadthways,  as  yon  do 
round  a  package  to  see  if  it  comes  within  the  official  limitations 
for  parcel  post,  and  you  may  get  her  within  uxteeu  feet  more  or 
less,  probably  more.  She  is  an  admirable  low  comedian — and 
really  is  it  to  be  wondered  a(.  bred  aw  she  has  been  on  the 
applause  «he  win»,  that  she  plays  low  down  for  it  ?— the  pit  is  ijl 
raptures  over  her,  and  sets  the  rear  of  the  theatre  reeling  with  i4 
hobnailed  piaodit».  1 
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The  uUDBger  cotnee  in  an  an  old  man,  vith  a  ptxn  tattered 
rait  of  dotbe*  on  bU  back,  and  a  marl  for  ever  in  bit  mouth.  He 
■tirts  when  he  panes  the  rich  man's  door  to  the  right ;  in 
Uw  centre  bs  aay»  hi«  prayem,  and,  crowing  over  to  the  left, 
knoefca  at  the  poor  widow's  door,  Sho,  after  a  short  difficulty 
«jtJ)  the  door,  managed  to  scrape  herself  through  the  o^xining,  and 
umes  oat.  She  is  Faith,  the  mother  of  Hope  and  Charity.  The 
old  Biarler  ofiTerii  her  a  luutket  of  vegetables,  vhiob  u  '  friend 
ha*  not  her.'  She  does  not  much  believe  in  the  vegetables, 
Fnth  doea  not ;  but,  with  her  mind  tiet  on  '  thingx  noc  seen,' 
plixBgea  ber  hand  deep  down  tinder  the  cabbages  and  bniaselH- 
ipRMita,  and  fetches  forth  a  bug  of  mouey.  In  another  minute  we 
letm  that  this  comes  from  habit. 

*Ohf  yon  good  old  man  !  this  iis  the  third  time  I  have  received 
Buuia  for  paying  my  rent  on  the  very  day  tb&t  it  is  due !  Who  is 
it  that  b  K>  good  to  the  poor  lone  fetherlvi*  widow?'  She 
valka  to  the  centre,  and  prays.  The  old  man  weeps,  snails,  and 
gsca;  while  Faith,  diecovering  by  a  rapid  forecast  that  in  the 
next  scene  the  cottage  i»  going  to  be  a  freehold,  pockets  the 
omIi  and  goes  shopping. 

Tbeo  CoUowH  a  love  scene  between  the  good  yoong  bod  of  the 
bad  Sqnfrr,  and  Charity.  The  part  of  the  .StiuireV  «on  is  taken 
by  a  wealc-ehinoed,  weedy  little  woman,  with  a  pronounced  bust, 
wUdi  a  loose  over-jacket,  to  the  best  of  ita  buttons  and  ability, 
make*  effort  to  conceal ;  but  as  the  poor  young  man  has  but  one 
sDiy  altitode,  to  which,  after  all  others,  he  finally  returns — 
whether  for  eipressing  love,  hatred,  grief,  courage,  or  despair^ 
■ad  thai  one  the  laying  of  un  arm  over  his  '  middle  so  small,'  his 
clothing  does  not  afford  a  very  effectual  concealment.  He  ia 
oautantly  giving  himself  the  most  amazing  digs  in  the  waist,  at 
wldch  tiio  waist,  so  seemingly  soUd,  promptly  collapses. 

Charity  makes  love  to  him  enough  for  two :  he  staggers  under 
Iwr  Idases,  and  anSbcatea  in  her  embraces.  8he  chucks  him 
ondfT  the  chin,  and  he  hangs  his  li<.<ad  nm]>crlng. 

The  hooss  finds  there  is  pleasant  comedy  in  all  this ;  and  we 
loftfiod  eoraedy,  perhaps  in  other  ways,  while  (he  pit  roars  its 
appkoapi  Charity  looks  across  the  footlights  genainely  pleased 
^ttb  (he  andieoce,  and  with  herself. 

Bat  now  Gomca  the  bad  Squire,  breaking  in  upon  this  sweet 
idyl,  .  ' '  re  beginf  a  bad  quarler  of  an  hour  for  his  son. 
Char;  ,  ver,  does  not  desert  her  lover  at  a  piach  ;  whatever 
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grounds  tlie  8qtiir«  eUnds  on,  ntie  cu(8  th<Mn  from  un 
Hear  ber !  '  \^'tmt  btuinea  luve  jrou  in  m;  mother's  gyardeo  ? ' 
Her  mother's  gyarden  for  this  occwion  reaehet  to  t^  Sqoire'B 
front  door ;  that,  we  Nnppose,  is  the  reaBoo  why  the  Squire  is  so 
anxioaa  to  give  the  viilow  notice  to  quit. 

HaTing  obtained  the  title-deeds  by  theft,  as  he  tells  the 
audience  in  an  aside,  he  is  now  in  a  position  to  give  tb«t  widow 
'the  sack.' 

The  Utile  episode  of  the  rent  has  played  Us  yajt,  and  is  for- 
gotten ;  the  ownership  of  the  cottage  now  depends  on  (lie  p08«e»- 
sion  of  title'deedo,  and  Uiese  accordingly  have  henceforth  to  bs 
stolen,  smuggled,  forgvd,  picked  from  pockets,  and  fonnd  i 
undergrotmd  passagee,  as  follows  hereafter. 

When  tlie  Squire  lets  Chanty  know  (hut  her  mother's  poaittoo 
is  pceoarions  and  depends  on  his  will  and  pleasare.  Charity's 
fingers  go  map  in  hts  face ;  at  which  the  pit  awakes  it«  jovial 
thnnderB.  Charity  is  willing  to  hnmour  her  audience  with  any 
mood  wliatever,  so  she  gives  right  thumb  and  foreimger  yet 
another  Koap,  then  ditto  with  the  left,  and  then  all  together — a 
Tolley.  After  the  loader  roar  which  follows,  she  finds  aafety  in 
tweaking  the  Squire'n  nose. 

Anywhere  else  this  would  be  vulgar — very  rulgar ;  but  hera 
the  amazingest  thiogs  are  spontaneous — ^tbey  are  at  once  natural 
and  poetical.  The  Squire's  boose,  the  widon'#  cottage,  the 
garden— which  we  have  to  imagine — have  wrought  ua  up  to 
poetic  piteh  from  which  we  cannot  loose  ourselves.  We 
beholding  what  other  eyes,  the  moet  sincere  and  native  in  thi 
land,  find  to  be  both  poeAy  and  life:  Life — the  size  of  life,  aoi 
twic«  as  natural.  The  widow  bus  at  last  noticed  a  noise,  and, 
coming  out,  receives  a  week's  warning  to  quit.  Proudly  she  sendji 
her  daughter  Hoi^e  Ut  fetch  the  title-deeds.  Of  course  they 
goDB.  *  Von  never  had  them,'  cays  the  Squire  in  triumph, 
speaks  her  mild,  hoirever,  and  will  let  her  stay  on  if  be  may 
allowed  to  pay  bis  addresKes  to  '  Miss  'Ope,'  whom  it  is  his  cro 
jug  wickedness  to  love.  The  whole  family  rejects  him  with  scorn  ; 
even  his  son  plucks  np  heart  to  say  that  he  will  not  have  Am  for 
a  brother-in-law. 

Now  the  plot  thickens  into  deep  murkiness,  as  all  retire  b' 
the  Squire  i  and  the  old  tatterdemalion  corner  un  to  threatt-n 
in  words  of  mystery.     The  pit  has  been  waiting  for  its  myst 
and  now  it  has  it.    In  every  play  there  must  be  mystery — . 
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iUog  Uut  cannot  be  explained.  So  now  begins  m^stMv — real 
mjttery,  not  to  be  explained.  It  never  ia  explained ;  that  is  itK 
hBBot;— tbr  tiudienoe  will  preMrncly  be  able  to  go  home  nith  a 
myrter;  on  Ha  conscience.  The  Squire  is  at  last  left  alone,  to 
lUgger  aboQt  lu8  own  doorstep  and  now  and  then  tre«pa«s  into 
tlta  too  contiguooa  garden  of  the  widow — also  to  send  for  the 
•tagfr-villain,  who  dr«MM  like  a  bandit,  and  ne-ars  a  glimmering 
nf  repentance  in  the  corner  of  one  eye.  He  is  Etraightway  dea- 
palchrd  lo  knoek  the  tatterdemalion 'm  brain?  out;  and,  while  bv 
it  abeent,  the  Evgoire  deposits  a  casket  of  jewels  in  tbc  raspberrj- 
OLset  behind  the  widowV  liouxe. 

Then  the  villain  retnms  to  demand  Wood-money;  but  the 
Stimri!,  who  is  a  J.P.,  denitti^  all  knowledge,  and  wamR  him  out  of 
the  ooontry  on  pain  of  death.  Ho  the  stage-villain  rctirei),  with 
hatred  more  than  glimmering  in  his  baffled  eye. 

And  DOW,  in  the  nick  of  time,  Hope  trips  in,  carrying  the 
ouket.  The  Sqoire  catohes  her,  sends  for  a  policeman,  and  sen- 
kooat  ber,  then  and  tlier«,  to  a  month'8  imprisonment.  The 
liaalljr  Icne«l  and  imjJore ;  they  can  prove  an  alihi,  or  something 
of  that  ■nrl,  if  he  will  wait  till  to-morrow.  He  relentii  to  the 
rxtent  that  he  will  allow  Miss  'Ope  to  be  locked  up  for  the  night 
a  hit  own  house  iiutcad  of  in  the  jail  (his  asides  at  thiH  time  are 
fan  of  devilry) ;  and  the  grateful,  foolish  family  tears  itself  in  two 
with  weeping  and  smiles  of  reoasurance. 

Nest  the  Squire  warns  bis  eod  into  the  wide  wide  world  to 
•ak  a  living;  &ud  the  bouse  being  now  left  clear  of  anybody  but 
the  Sqolre  and  his  prisoner,  night  taWs  with  lightning  celerity. 

In  steals  the  villain,  waving  a  match-box,  and  creeps  to  the 
rsar  of  Ihe  Squire's  dwelling.  The  brmthlesii  audience  beam  the 
^nrt  of  a  match,  then  there  ficxles  a  rosy  magnesian  light,  and, 
n  aa  in«taat,  the  hoave  in  suffused  witli  fire,  red-hot  as  a 
bnncv. 

Faith  and  Charity  come  runhing,  fresh  from  Hluraber,  and 
Hope's  name  resonnds  abovo  the  roaring  of  the  flameit.  'Mc 
tetgfater^r^r ! '  in  a  ihrtll  blast  of  lungs  from  the  mother,  fetches 
lliB  villain  full  of  heruism  and  repentance.  He  had  no  ides,  he 
mya  ounfutedly,  while  calling  for  a  ladder,  that  Miss  Hope  was 
ttaying  at  the  Si)uir*)'a  ;  but  oh  I  for  a  ladder,  and  he  will  save  her 
ft^  Charily  brings  hrm  a  kitchen  chair ;  through  the  chinks  uf 
the  boning  hon^e  we  see  Hope  running  to  be  rescued — her 
haotifol  hwd  and  arms  appear  through  a  window,  and  commence 
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ftvtog.  Thft  elmir  on  which  tho  villain  sUnds  is  rickety,  tlw 
iUiin'i  lega  u>)»  rickety,  and  the  biuning  botue  is  most  rickety  of 
«1L  Hope  is  hair  ia  and  half  out,  and  ihen  irtick«.  The  suipMiM 
I"  ttx^  t.in<iidfitl  in  mare  ways  than  one — to  the  andieooe  in  one 
*«y,  autl  to  the  vilhun  and  walls  of  the  cramblin^  maauoo  in 
<|Qlla  another.  Is  she  hopelessly  jammed?  Are  her  legs 
,  fin  vhiln  her  beaatifal  head  and  arms  gesttoalate  for 
kWh)  the  villaJQ  totten  onder  her  weight,  bat  cannot  draw 
her  forth?  Charity  to  the  resonel  Charity  openii  the  door  of 
tti«  hoiiHA  a  little  way,  and  given  her  sister  a  vigorous  bout  np. 
W>e  ia  out  like  a  pellet  from  a  popgun,  and  (he  ctutain  oomM 
tliwn  to  Bounda  of  Bobbing  and  prayer. 

Mual  not  joy  and  delight  be  crowned  in  a  scene  lik^  (liiti?  Jt 
It  not  to  be  expected  that  the  rest  of  the  play  will  abate  some- 
what in  novelty  and  interest  ?     Wait,  wail,  only  wait ! 

ln«  Rtage-Tillain  has  oome  ont,  and  has  got  the  orehestn  by 
tn»  handle.  Iliere  is  religion  in  the  uituio  it  begins  to  pour 
'h  :  •  Poor  old  Joe,'  the  *  Waft  her,  angels'  of  roatic  audience?, 
shoulders  with  the  '  Rock  of  Ages,'  and  the  curtain  rises  on 
raith  lying  a-dying.  She  has  always  trained  np  her  daught«n 
tn  tile  way  they  should  go,  and  she  now  makes  them  go  through 
Ihoir  Catechism,  as  a  preparation  for  facing  the  world  alone. 

I  he  tatterdetD&Iion  is  there  with  his  head  in  bandages;  he 
forgives  the  repentant  villain  on  the  upot  when  the  latter  coines 
towceive  the  thanks  of  the  dying  mother.  Oh,  tliat  mother! 
How  she  dies!  She  has  the  advantage  of  a  peculiarly  bilious 
oxpreeaioo,  with  which  to  emphasise  the  pains  of  death ;  and  now 
tat  the  first  time  she  b^os  to  roll  her  eyes  ubonU  She  rolls 
th«m  on  to  the  Squire  when  ho  vnterv,  on  eWction  intent^  and 
almtiRt  flows  him. 

Then  she  tells  him  to  repent ;  «>  does  Hope;  so  does  Charity; 
•n  aifo  does  the  Ertage-villain — very  impressively,  all  the  while 
Ntealing  the  title-deeds  from  the  Squire's  coat-tail  pocket,  wlience 
they  have  been  conspicuously  prolmding  since  his  entiy. 

liot  the  S<iuire  is  anidous  only  to  complel«  bis  httsiness;  he 
gets  a  tittle  morecourage  now  that  those  dreadful  eyes  have  ceased 
to  roll  on  him.  Suddenly  Hope  and  Charity  lift  up  their  voice* 
with  an  exceeding  bitter  cry;  the  tatterdemalion  strikes  the 
Squire's  hat  from  his  head — '  Take  "ff  your 'at,  «r,'h«snys  impres- 
sively ;  *you  are  in  the  presence  of  the  dead.' 

In  the  next  scene  the  fimenil  is  over ;  and  thv,m9ae  that  tbe_ 
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Oltoffhimw  alone  vill  not  help  iJiem  ttirougb  llic  vorM  strikes  the 
iotmly  bmrU  of  the  two  puoi  girln.  Hope,  the  religious  006,  »y^  , 
^  I^  na  pt&y  to  oar  mother  ta  Iit^lp  qh  ! '  And  Cbuity'o  knees  tbomp 
the  hoards  ioobedieoee  to  her  word.  Then  says  Hop«, 'Mother,  look 
down  on  ;our  eliililti^n,  nnd  h«lp  dm  ! '  Whereat  the  drop-scene* 
iridofa  represents  the  vatl  of  a  room,  begins  to  lift  il*i;lf ;  vith 
maaj  creaks,  and  a  few  jolt.*)  on  the  way,  Jl  trundles  expediUoosly 
tuthe  top,  A  white  light  is  fizzling iivay  in  the  viiigs,and  we  see 
a  giariog  vLiioo  of  a  largo  cro^s  of  rock-sail,  sapportvd  on  the  one 
tido  by  a  bcvnble  wnx  aagol,  and  on  the  other  by  the  bilious- 
looUng  mamma.  The  cross  is  toppled  sUghtty  >!i<lewny.'<,  doiieiKling 
no  the  mamnia  for  sDpport,  since  Xhe  wax  angel  can  do  nothing  ; 
only  bis  glass  eye  glares  liorribly  in  the  limelight  from  its  projecting 
SDdnt.  AaKWoasthvlimelJghtbasbamtitHdfootjdowQ  trundles 
the  drop-ieene,  and  the  sisters  go  forth  into  the  widu  wide  world 
ta  fight  the  powers  of  darkness  with  scmps  from  the  Cateobism. 

In  the  Ust  act  the  inevitable  lakes  place  in  a  few  duHhiiig 
incidents.  The  Squire's  son  returus,  within  a  fortnight,  with  a 
Isfgft  fortone.  Tlie  Sqoirc  bitvs  a  new  villiiia  to  throw  Miss  IIopu 
down  a  well,  which  be  does  in  a  perfectly  blood-curdling  manner, 
■ad  is  canght  in  the  act  by  the  other  viUuin — llif  rcpvnbint  one. 
Then  enters  Charity,  and  goes  to  the  well's  brink,  making  heart- 
nndiag  appeals  U>  lier  dejMUted  sister.  The  Si|uiri-  turns  up  with 
■Bother  title-deed,  and  proves  the  one  taken  out  of  bis  pocket  to 
bun  heeo  but  a  copy.  Rut  Hope  turns  up  also,  without  a  bruise 
on  her  beantifal  body,  and  bringing  with  her  the  one  true  and 
ftnoiaft  litle*deed. 

'Why  t  I  thought  I  ordered  you  to  be  thrown  down  this  well, 
iSim  V)pe,*criestheSqaireincontinently,and  is  taken  intocustody 
t^  the  policeman  for  saying  so. 

'  Ves,'  says  Hope,  *  but  my  hair  oanght  in  some  creepers,  and 
broke  m?  &dl,  and  the  well  was  dry,  and  I  found  a  tittle  door 
which  led  up  some  steps  into  a  room,  where  I  found  the  trae 
liUe-deed,  and  a  lot  of  money  bcsidrs  which  belonged  to  my 
fnat-gnutdbther.' 

Enry  aoe  belieres  her,  so  all  ends  happily.  The  tatterdemalion 
tmiM  ottt  to  be  the  girls'  uncle,  once  wicked,  but  now  good,  and 
ray  very  rich. 

Tk*  concerted  villain  slips  out,  and  round  to  the  orchestra,  and 
ma  BMve  the  droji-ncene  (this  time  in  volring  in  its  folds  a  bridge^ 
a  fMd,  ft  TiUiiga  church,  and  a  Tew  cows)  roUe  itself  heavenvinl. 


U  STROLLERS. 

Heaven  has  not  cured  the  mother  of  her  snUen  and  bilious  expired 
BioQ  even  yet ;  and  she  and  the  wax  angel  vie  with  each  other  in 
hideonsnesB ;  the  cross  is  as  sideways  as  ever,  but  the  mother  holds 
it  op  Btordily ;  the  limelight  fizzles  oat  its  brief  life,  and  the 
orcfaestia  grinds  down  the  curtain  to  the  tone  of  <  liock  of  Ages.* 

So  the  primitive  pageant  is  over ;  and  we  think,  and  mourn  to 
think,  how  much  great  London  misses  from  not  having  its  stage 
matters  conducted  thns,  and  no  otherwise. 

This  we  know — we  have  no  memory  of  the  stage  so  vivid,  or 
so  diverse  irom  all  others,  as  this  one  of  *  Faith,  Hope,  and 
Charity ' — a  play  containing  much  sweetness  and  light  of  a  certain 
sort,  such  as  cannot  readily  be  spared  by  those  who  valne  poetry 
in  nature,  and  simplicity  in  poetry.  And  this  is  the  play  of  which 
we  have  attempted  to  give  a  £uthful  and  anvamished  account  to 
the  critics  of  Gockneydom. 

And  oh  I  manager  of  that  company,  whose  name  we  no  longer 
remember,  if  your  eye  should  light  upon  these  lines,  and  remind 
you  that  it  is  your  intention  once  more  to  make  circnit  of  onr 
midlands,  let  ua  know  of  your  seasons  and  your  whereabonts,  and 
we  will  try  once  more  to  follow  the  leadings  of  a  willing  fiuicy,  and 
cross  country  to  join  you. 
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Vt  bftm  come  wUUin  kobj  diittauce  of  tlie  end  of  oar  holiday, 
•oxtA  fintl  ourselves  blgb  and  dry  at  Trihi'fg  with  uutliing  par* 
ticnlu  to  do.  A  wntfrroll  is  alwuyii  <-)uirniin{;,  and  the  fact  of 
ibeoneat  Triberg  being  lit  up  at  night  by  electricity  of  countc 
nnMJ«T»  it  parlicularly  «> ;  but  even  wiiU-rfijlU  )iull  apon  tbo 
UMUUt  in  tiiDf.  It  is  diKtinctly  dull  nt  Triberg.  In  bot,  tvo 
tannbent  of  our  |)arty  have  aln>ady  follen  into  bitter  regriniinatioii 
upon  the  eiibject  of  oar  having  cocae  tbi-re  at  all,  vhen  to  as 
•-nusii  our  boot — spectacled,  beaming,  entha-qutic-. 

ThcTp  is  ■  wedding  at  X.  to-<lay — a  rtal  Black  Forest  wedding. 
(.,{\i<'.ie  it  y  en  a  peu.  There  has  not  been  a  winding  like  tbi« 
i-ji  iifty  years.  X.  is  tlie  highest  village  iu  <he  Black  Forest, 
ud  it  ia  the  daughter  of  the  princijAl  farmer  of  the  district  who 
u  la  1-  1.  with  all  HuiliiliU'  (winp  and  ('rri.>inonie:s.     Would 

out  thi'  !  I  laften  like  to  drive  up  the  mountain  to  see  it  ? 

Th«  Ucmchaftcii  jump  at  iJie-  ide*.  A  real  Black  Forest 
wedding?  By  all  meaniil  the  very  thing!  It  will  be  so  inte- 
neriinj;  l»  nvv  tliK  quaint  wedding  cerfinooie:',  and  to  watch  tli» 
amplB  peoaaolH  enjoying  theniselvcE.  The  two  maU-ontents  are 
noNKiltxI  at  oncei,  and  begin  a  cheerful  hunt  for  vrap^  and 
goidfr-books.  One  of  our  party  iuunediulc-Iy  provides  himi^elf 
vith  a  Urge  iiot«-book  in  which  to  reoord  his  impressiotu,  and  we 
til  start,  in  Lhr  be»t  of  apirits. 

Down  the  steep  street  we  clatter,  post  the  little  windows  filled 
*ith  elodw  and  oan'iag^t,  over  the  bridge,  and  up  into  the  lonely 
BBcmain  nnd.  On  the  right,  hand  tho  ntottatains  tower  above 
w,  mreml  with  the  Kolenui  green  uf  the  pine-tree* ;  on  the  left 
«*  Lnik  down  a  sheer  and  t«rrible  descent,  also  clolhe<l  with  the 
SisrHth  ipTi'n  of  the  trees.  A  lonely  toad ;  steep,  and  not  too 
•ide.  (Jur  Ungaist  inquirers  of  the  driver,  with  some  aniiety,  as 
M  thv  [milnbUi  rejiult:<>  of  a  carriage  coming  <iot<'n  at  tlio  xame 
'•■'-  but  he  gains  no  fAtJafaction  thereby,  the  reply  being  couched 
bruwle*t  pntoitt,  npl  to  be  understandeit  of  Ute  ordinary 
<ntmn.  I'p  and  up  we  go.  Here  and  there  a  lonely  village; 
'•'•  ind  thrre  a  (iny  cliilet  or  a  solitary  cliarcoal-bumers  hot; 
I  rmrriagei,  no  foot-i>asMDg«n — nothing  but  the  clattering 
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Iramp  of  tho  i-igbt  iron-sliod  Loof^,  the  cvprlaEtiiig  pine-treBs,  th0- 
thin,  clear  air  high  above  oa,  and  the  sileace  of  the  moiiptaina  < 

Thehighost  village  in  tho  BWk  Forest  israiherdisapiwinlin^ 
iFhen  »e  at  length  reach  it.  A  long,  dusty  stxeet  of  mean-looking 
white  homes,  with  small  windows  and  tMwvy  roofo,  can  not  1» 
considered  pictur^quc  in  appearance,  vhalever  itti  altitade  maj 
he;  and  it  io  only  the  nonti mental  in«R)h(>r  of  oar  puiy  wl 
munnurs  nnder  lipr  breath,  '  Ifov  interesting! '  A  collection 
wirla  of  the  roughest  d<werip1  ion,  thjit  liave  hrotighl  guesU  fr 
afar,  standi  in  u  melBiicholy  row  down  one  ^ide  of  the 
1'here  io  one  inn — a  tMiuare  whitewashed  building  with  a  ohabby 
little  portico  in  front— which  inn  is  evidently  the  very  centre 
and  focus  of  the  festivity,  to  judge  by  the  rear  view  of  village 
crowding  round  the  oi>en  window.  As  we  drive  up  tHc  ugly 
and  alight  at  the  inn-door,  we  are  surrounded  by  boyii  and 
proffering  bunches  of  the  cheapest  and  eommoneslurtificiul  flowers. 
Tbe«e  evidently  constitute  the  nect-fsory  wedding-garment ;  every 
buman  being  we  see  is  decorated  with  their  dreary  tawdrine.<!s. 

Our   liiiguiHt   makes   inijuiry   of  a  dirty  waiter   who   coe 
forward  cheerfnlly  to  me*t  us,  and  teams  with  Fome  difUcult 
that  (lie  ceremony  took  place  at  twelve,  and  that  the  wedding 
feast  commenced  dirm-tly  after,  and  is  still  going  on.     It  is 
indisputable  b«'t   that  the  waiter  in  dnink;  but  bo  mRuages 
show  ua  the  way  to  the  tceae  of  festirity,  and  to  take  the 
for  a  Iwttle  of  wine  in  which  to  drink  the  health  of  the  we 
couple. 

It  i«  a  hu-ge  kjuoto  room  with  plastered  walls,  and  anadomel 
except  by  two  at  three  coarse  coloured  prinfji.  It  i»  only  fu 
nifihed  with  a  number  of  long  trestle  tables  and  forms,  and  round 
these  tables  are  crowded  the  wedding  guests,  !<tolidly  and  con- 
tinuously eating  enormous  cherry  tarts  and  drinking  new  wine. 
There  in  nothing  festive  about  them,  and  they  are  noi  benultful 
to  behold.  The  women  are  dressed  in  an  ugly  fiishion ;  they 
weAT  black  bodices  and  short  black  skirtji,  phuted  into  an  astound- 
ing thickness  at  tbe  waist,  and  some  of  them  liavo  hideous  tigl 
fitting  black  silk  caps,  tied  closely  nnder  their  chins  with 
bkck  strings.  It  would  take  a  very  pretty  woman  to  stand  thtt 
effect  of  this  ooetome,  and  tbe  re<]uisite  amount  of  beauty  is 
forthcoming  in  X.  But  the  bride  and  her  bridesmaids  (at 
fifty  in  Qtunber)  are  more  gorgeously  arrayed,  inaamoch  es 
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mta  cpownB— monstrooB  ewctiona  of  gUss  hmda,  glittering  balls, 
nri  ■  ■  I'lWfm,   and  bits  of  tinsel,  all  fixed  apon  a  caKll)o«r»i 

f[i._  I    llLut   tavera  a  good  foot  and  a  half  id   heiglil,  jiihI 

itvenibtuloim  the  wenrer's  bead  and  face.  It  JM  vonderful  how 
th«;  out  b«ar  the  weight  of  them.  I'he  men  are  some  in  peasant 
<n4lame,  and  namv  in  ordinary  (lr¥«»;  tbcre  it  littl«  of  the  pic- 
tnnsjai!  moiuiuiiieer  of  our  imagination  about  Ibero. 

IJur  entnuu.'e  does  not  cKu»e  «n_v  suqirisc     The  rc\'ril(*r6  rfare 

U  tu  for  a  moment  frith  strange,  stupid  faces.     The  bride  and 

bridegnxtm,  deatc*!  Hthmlly   and  stolidly  iiid«   by  side,  take  no 

natiet  nf  as  at  all  as  we  take  omr  seats  near  the  door,  after  bowing 

pulildy  to  the  company.     It  u  a  strange  assembly.    The  air  is 

koavy  with  the  fames  of  wine  aod  tobacco,  and  the  square,  heavy 

'-- — 111   facM  loom  tlirDUgb   a  vloud  of  iEmokv,      There   is  no 

■r.  nil  jesting;  only  a  subdued  growl  of  guttural  Bpeech. 

'  Lien  one  of  tbe  women  atnlcex  up  a  song,  and  her  ithrill 

<.a^«  £h&ri>ly  into  the  dull  murmur  of  voices,     ■^he  sings 

-  or  two  in  a  monotonous  sing-song,  and  then  dro]»  into 

onain.      ^lore  wine,  more  cherry  tarts.     From  overhead 

'  '-nvy,  measurtdtliuiupingon  the  floor,  and  the  twanging 

■  of  fiddle§.     One  of  the  wedding  guests  has  gone  to 

»li^(  klretuly,  with  hi*  bead  falli-n  fiirward  on  the  xmt-ary  table. 

Tie  two  coiaU  windows  are  filled  up  by  the  villagers,  who  look  on 

&«D  the  cMtdde,  and  wbo  have  evidently  had  their  xliare  of  vine. 

Thsy    :  'T^arks  through  the  windows  which  seem  to  he  of 

'^r],  m.    liugly  jocular  chamct4.'r,  that  we  are  thankful  our 

"Ice  of  the  patois  does  not  permit  us  to  appreciate  them  at 


.  this  festivity  goes  a  long  way:  let  us  go  upstairs 

■e  tin*  dancing.     It  ia  not  easily  seen  tiirough  the  clouds  of 
'  !l  the  room.     The  floor  ia  trembling  under  the  rhyth- 

jf  tjie  hcavv  fwt  ;  the  walls  echo  to  the  vhrick  of  tlie 

I;   and  in  the  midst  of  the  dust  and  noise  the  wedding 

Mlbebifp  waltz  witb  t4-rriblc  energy.     Tlicrr  i^  no 

fllBignor  altouL  (heir  iicrformance,  no  ease  of  motion ;  it  is 

bard  work,  and  they  go  at  it  with  a  will.    Tbc  men  hold 

Ben  firmly  round  the  wnist  ;  the  girls  clasp  their  arms 

necks  of  thi*  men  ;  and  ihua  solidly  fastened  together 

gyrate  iu  heavy-breathing  solenmity.     8onie  of  (bo  brides- 

arv  donring,  *ti\\  crowned  with  their  tinsel  inagnifioencp, 

ola  fhakn  perilously  at  es'ery  hop ;  they  look  ouiiouf^,  and  now 
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and  th«n  stop  to  sdjast  tiiemE«lvCB.     When  the  djincers  nre  iU 
out  and  can  bop  no  more,  they  descenil  to  consnmc  more  wine  i 
ch«n7  tArt«,  nnd  eomc  of  tlie  rcplet«  ooes  bttloir  a»cend  to  take ' 
their  pWeH, 

Tlie  landlord  hss  appeared  by  this  time — a  stout  man,  rf-rj 
nrgpQt  in  bis  invitations  to  take  more  wine,  and  to  join  more  freely 
in  lltH  frjitivitie* ;  and  our  linguist  inquires  of  liim  wli^llior  tbc 
is  am'thing  more  to  see,  or  if  this  comprise  all  the  vedding  cei 
moniw.  Xot  hy  any  means,  it  sccdui.  Th«  daiiuing  and  «alil 
and  drinking  will  continue  all  night  and  all  the  next  day.    In 

evwiing  the  bridfgroom  will  claim  hi»  bride,  and  all  the  girlfti 

the  village  will  form  a  circle  around  her,  and  refun-  to  give  hvr  up. 
Then  the  bridegroom  will  ofTer  io  buy  her,  and  the  girls 
demand  to  much  wiue>  as  her  price ;  and  when  that  is  given  a^ 
will  be  surrendered  lo  him. 

'  And  then  it  i<  all  over  ? '  we  HUpixise.  Not  at  all.  The  wil 
paid  for  the  hride  has  to  be  druuk.  and  the  dancing  will  be  ke 
up  through  (be  night,  and  there  will  h«  more  feasting  and  mt 
dancing  for  the  rest  of  the  week.  This,  we  must  underriaud,  ii 
real  Black  Kore«t  wndding  of  the  old  style.  The  English  imi 
cation  shudders  at  the  ptx>6pect. 

In  tlie  meantime  it  is  growing  dark,  and  they  have  ligbt 
two  great  lampc  in  the  banqueting  room.  We  have  wen  enoD 
and  arv  anxious  to  depart ;  the  simple  mountaineers  do  ad 
improve  in  their  mannerx  a^  the  feiu>t  ooittinue^i.  llut  ueitlif 
carriage  nor  driver appvars.  and  there  is  nothing  for  it  but  for  our 
linguiitt  to  go  in  search  of  them,  while  we  wait  in  the  porch. 
Looking  through  Ihc  windows  of  the  great  room,  we  see  the  bride 
and  bridegroom  still  seated  side  by  side,  silent  and  onsmiling,  but 
the  guetds  are  becoming  noisier,  and  do  not  look  the  better 
their  increased  liveliness. 

Herfl  comes  our  driver  at  last,  but,  alas!  he  is  not  of  mt 
use.     He  lias  a  lady  upon  ea<rh  ann  ;  he  has  been  drinkiug 
bride's  heidtb,  and  is  unsteady  of  utterance  and  much  uplifted 
spirits — not  to  say  drunk.     He  is  not  singular  in  this  res]; 
ev«y  soul  in    the  village  iw  more  or  les«  intoxicated  j   yet 
horses  mast  be  bameased,  and  we  set:  to  work  ourselves, 
dru»k(>n  ostler  holding  au  uiistvady  lantern  by  way  of  Kssi^taIK 

Dark  figures  waver  and  plunge  about  in  the  sbadows, 
form  a  derisive  crowd  around  m ;  the  wedding  gu«flt«  are  rourioji 
the  choms  of  a  patois  song  within ;  the  smoky,  yellow  light 
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till"  windowH  lights  tip  tb^  crowd  of  Fiiiy,  dnuiken  bce^,  Ungliing, 
-'-■■■-■:'.  <li«lort«d,  now  in  the  flare,  now  ia  the  shadow :  s  shiftioj; 
-msgoria,  an  ugly  dream.  They  nre  dancing  now  outitidf* 
liir  iiiu  <iH  tti-ll  ns  inside;  some  of  the  men  dimh  ti|)  and  hold 
iin  ta  the  carriAge,  with  hideous  grimncN^  and  Hhoutei  of  laughter. 
Ik  it  oeftainly  tiinp  to  be  off. 

At  lost  it  iH  done,  and  with  eorae  difficiiHy  the  driver  is  extri- 
(al«d  fmm  Ihv  crowd  and  ptTsmtdtKl  to  mouiil  the  box.  Th« 
&i^htcDeil  hoTKea  rear  and  plunge,  and  the  peaiutnts  fall  hack ;  we 
grt  away  wilh  a  da-nh  and  .tinuiilile,  swaying  from  one  ^Jdc  of  th« 
ctmt  to  the  other  under  the  guidance  of  the  drunken  coachman 
and  panned  with  drunken  laughter  and  «bout«.  One  tmcooth 
&gurv  storlA  in  aimlefta  jmrHiiit,  bat  be  cannot  get  far,  and  reels 
mill  &ilbt  heavily  on  the  rotigh  i'ton«ii. 

The  fiar»  of  coanw  light  and  tlio  ugly  distorted  faces  dieapix^ar 

t^cUind  u>,  (hough  wi*  Htill  henr  the  rough  Toioe«  and  high-pitched 

Usgblcr.     Die  dark  NtillnesH  of  the  mountain  road  comee  as  a 

I4bmh1  relief  when  we  are  finally  oat  of  Right  and  iieanng  of  the 

T"'  '    ■  ■    >--t  wedding.     ITie  driver  is  dispoesesaed  of  his  reins 

>•  y,  and  (aIU  into  a  dmnkt-u  xhuiiber.     I>own  we  go 

— thmofth  the  black  shadows  of  the  trees,  and  acrom  the  moonlit 

ifWM  when'  the  light  is  as  clear  as  day — past   the  little  dim 

tillaee«,  wbcr(>  th<>  dogH  Kirk  liourK^ly  ok  wo  go  by,  and  Hie  dull 

'rf  a  cow-bell  soands  out  of  the  dark  woods  beyond  ;  down 

■wi  iinwn  throngli  (Im  d<.-wy  night,  with  a  clatter  and  tramp  of 

Wib,  wirJi  due  caution   as  to  corners  and  renewed  anxiety  as  to 

:ig  another  carriage ;  till  the  cluster  of  lights  Indow  spreads 

■■uL  iLiid  broadens  into  the  tiny  town,  and  we  roll  over  the  bridge 

iatti  Tribcrg  again. 
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THE  STORY  OF  BESSIE  COSTRF.LU 
BY  MBS.  UlMrBRY  WARD. 

SCESK  V. 

So  the  busband  and  wife  were  ktl  together  in  tlie  cottage  rooi 
Hie  door  bod  tio  800Der  l-Io^  on   Sauoden  and  his  companioD? 
tluQ  Isaac  was  eetwd  with  thut  strange  sense  of  walking  amtij 
things  unreal  u[>on  a  wavering  earth  which  is  apt  Lo  beitet 
m»n  who  ha»  any  portion  of  the  dn-.'uiii'r'it  t^rmiKTaiuent,  unde^ 
any  :«udde.n  rush  of  circumatance.     lie  drew  liU  hiuid  iutom  liiJt 
brow,  bewildered.    The  Gro  leapt  and  ehiitt«recl  in  the  gmte ; 
newly  washed  tea-things  on  the  table  shone  under  the  lamp  ;  tt 
cat  lay  curled,  as  uitua),  on  the  chair  where  he  eat  after  supi 
to  read  his  '  Christian  World ;'  yet  all  things  were  not  the  same. 
What  had  changed  ? 

Then  across  poor  John's   rified   box  he  saw  his  wife  sitti: 
rigid  on  the  chair  where  be  tiAd  left  ber. 

He  came  and  sat  down  at  the  comer  of  the  tAble,  clow  to  bei^ 
bis  chin  on  his  band. 

-  'Ow  did  yer  spend  it  ? '  he  said,  startled,  as  the  words  came 
out,  by  his  own  voice,  «)  grin<iing  and  ugly  was  the  note  of  it. 

Her  miserable  eyes  travelled  over  his  face,  seeking,  as  it  were, 
for  some  promise,  however  faint,  of  future  help  and  succour,  how- 
ever distant. 

Apparently  she  saw  none,  for  ber  own  look  flamed  to  fresh 
defiance. 

'  I  didn't  si>end  it.     Saunders  wor  lyin,' 

''Ow  did  yer  get  them  half-crowns?' 

•  1  got  era  at  Bedford.     Mr.  Urimstone  give  'em  me,' 

Isaac  looked  at  her  bard,  his  shame  burniug  into  his  heart. 
This  was  bow  she  had  got  her  money  for  the  gin.  Of  oourae,  she 
had  lied  to  bim  the  night  before,  in  her  account  of  ht-r  fall,  and  of 
ttiat  mark  on  her  forehead,  *hich  Rt ill  showed,  a  red  disfigurement, 
under  the  hair  she  had  drawn  across  it.  The  Might  of  it,  of  her, 
began  to  excite  in  him  a  quick  loathing.  Ho  was  at  bottom  a 
man  of  nolent  passions,  and  in  the  presence  of  evil^doiog  ao 

'  ('opnlii>>>  lt>»3  1»  »'«  U&lieil  f>t-tlM  I'j'  UnciDQlaii  &  Co.  aiul 
^s^XuoKt'*  Son*. 
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,  M>  oToe] — (rf  a  faooMbold  miti  so  complete — liis  religion 
him. 

'Wbro  tra*  it,  lu  yn  optratd  that,  box  fast?*  be  aaked  b«r 
tfuB,  (coming  her  denials. 

Sie  bnr^t  intn  i»  raf-t;  of  twird,  lifting  her  njiron  to  her  eyps, 
wA  (liaging  namefl  at  him  that  Ite  scarcely  heard. 

latere  viu  s  little  mid  lea  tn  a  eu|>  close  to  him  that  Uftssie 
W  fai^pittcn.  Ho  ctrotchMi  out  bis  band,  aud  took  a  mouthful, 
■UtADiiig  hiM  dry  Up*  and  throat, 

*  YetHI  go  to  ]>riM>D  for  this,'  br  Eoid,  jerking  it  out  a»  he  jmt 
lliinip  dofrn. 

Hit  lAir  lier  sbiver.  Ilcr  nerve  nns  failing  bcr.  Tlic  convid- 
•in>  lohe  continumt,  but  »Ue  erased  to  abnse  him.  lie  wondered 
vfam  htt  ibould  be  abU>  to  get  it  out  of  her.  lie  hiinself  coold  no 
wan  have  wejit  ilmn  iron  and  fire  weei», 

'  Are  yn  goin  to  teJl  me  when  yer  took  Ibat  money,  aod  'ow 
"T  -•■nt  it  y     't'os,  if  yer  don't,  i  »liall  go  to  Wateon.' 

I   -u  in  her  alw^cment  it  Htruck  hi;r  a«  ithamcful,  unnatural, 

■'.  her  hu-^hand,  vlioiild  ^ay  thin.    Her  remorse  returned  \i\ton 

-.  ..titrt,  like  a  tide  driven  hack.     SbeanKwcrvd  Inm  not  a  word. 

klie  )iuL  his  silver  watvli  on  the  table. 
'Ill  give  yer  two  minutes,'  he  said, 
Tb««  was  frilence  in  tbe  cottage  excejrt.  for  the  chokin;;, 
lentnl  vonnds  ebe  coold  not  master.  Then  he  took  up  hU  bat 
t^ain.  and  went  oot  into  the  iinow,  vtiich  was  by  now  falling  ft«t. 
)&e  remained  bttlpletis  and  itobbing.  uncouMions  of  tbe  poenge 
•(  lime,  ooe  batul  playing  incessantly  with  a  chitd'ti  comforter  Uiat 
hf  beride  her  on  tlie  table,  the  other  wiping  awny  the  crowding 
f*irt.  Bnt  her  mind  worked  fevemhly  all  the  time,  and  grada- 
.-■  fuogbt  berxelf  free  of  tbi»  weeping,  which  elntcbed  her 
4(Ua«t  her  will. 

lauc  wKa  nway  for  an  hour.     When  lie  came  back,  be  clofcd 

tW  ilmir  cwfolly,  and,  walking  to  the  table,  threw  down  his  bat 

qm  it.     His  face  ander  iU  ruddy  brown  had  Buffered  Kome  radical 

'ng  change. 

They've  traced  yer,'  be  nud  hoarsely ; '  they've  got  it  up  to 

I,  an  more.     .Most  on  it  'ere  in  ("linton — some  on 

-  n'  Ktampton  ull  nwcw  to.     Watson  nil  go  over  to 

Taia|>toB.  for  the  warrant — to-morror.* 

newi  shook  ber  from  bead  to  foot.    She  Htared  at  him 
4peecbl««. 


109 


THE  STORY  0I-' 


'  Bat  that's  not  arf,'  he  went  on — '  not.  nvai  arf.    l>o  yer  'e 
Wiint  did  yer  do  with  tho  re«t  ?     I'll  not  answer  for  keepin 
'anda  off  jit  if  jvr  won't  toll.' 

lo  hui  tiaoce  of  n4{e  and  agony,  h^  was  incapable  of  pit 
lie  ha<l  Kmall   dm^   to  threaten   her  with  blows — evrry 
stabbed. 

But  her  turn  had  come  to  Ktrike  back.     8he  nvi»d  her  head  : 
shft  meiaanred  her  newit  againtit  his ;  and  she  did  it  with  a  kind  < 
exultation. 

■  Then  I  tciU  1«1I  y«r— on  I  'ope  it  nil  do  jer  po<xl.     / 
thirty-one  pound  o'  Bolderfield'ft  money  then — but  it  wani't 
took  Uie  re^t.    Some  one  else  tuk  it,  an  I  stood  by  an  mw  'in 
When  I  tried  to  stop  'im — look  'ere.' 

She  raised  her  hand,  nodding,  and  pointiof;  lo  (he  wound 
her  brow. 

Imoc  leant  heavily  on  the  table.     A  horrible  suitpicion  swe 
through  him.     Had  tihe  wronf^d  him  in  a  yet  blacker  way? 
bont  over  her,  breathing  fa«t  — ready  to  strike, 

'Who  was  it:-" 

She  langlied.     'Well,  it  wor  TimoOty  flien-yur  i>recioi 
heuatiful  son — Timotby ! ' 

Ue  fell  back. 

*YoTe  lyin,*  he  cried;  'yer  want  to  throw  it  off  on  some 
How  cud  Timothy  'ave  'atl  aiiyrhin  to  do  with  John's  moneyj 
Timothy's  not  b^n  near  the  plaee  this  three  months.' 

'Not  till  la«Ht  night,'  she  Raid,  mocking  him.     '  I'll  gnmt 
-^Dot  till  taset  night.    But  it  do  'appen,  as  lasst  night  IHrnotf 
took  forty-onft  poimd  o'  John  Rorroful's  money  out  o'  tliat  box, 
got  off— clean.     I'm  sorry  if  yer  don't  like  it^ — but  I  can't 
that ;  yo  listen  'ere.* 

And  lifting  a  (luivering  finger  she  told  her  tale  at  last,  all 
beginning  of  it  confuted  and  almost  uninielligililc,  but  Uic 
with  Timothy  vivid,  swift,  convincing — a  direct  impression  fr 
the  ugly  immediate  fact, 

}[e  tihtened,  his  fa<:e  lying  on  hiR  arms.     II  watt  Ixue,  all  \xi 
She  might  have  taken  more  and  Timothy  less ;  no  doubt  she 
making  it  oat  as  hod  oei  nhe  could  for  Timothy.      Uul    it 
between  them — his  wifit  and  hiit  son — it  lay  Iwtween  tlicm. 

'  An  I  'eard  yer  coming,'  hhe  ended;  'an  I  thought  I'd 
yer — an  I  wor  £rlght«ned  about  (he  arf-crowni — iwoplo  'ad 
talkin  so  at  Paweon's — an  I  didn't  see  no  way  out— on — an — ' 
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Sbo  ookw^  hvi  band  plucking  agnin  at  the  comforter,  hw 
throat  wofklng. 

Ha,  too.  tboaght  of  the  loving  word«  I>e  bad  said  to  her,  and 
the  memory  of  tbem  only  made  his  misery  the  more  fierce. 

■  An  ihiTf  ninl  no  way  out,*  hi-  sAiJ  violently,  niiKiiig  IiIk  bt'Dtl. 

'TetT!  bu  took  before  the  magistrates  next  wevk,  an  the  assizes 

ul)  bf  Id  Ffrhniary.iuiyer'Ilg^t  six  uionllia — if  ycrdon'tgetmope.' 

She  got  up  firom  her  chair  as  though  pb^Tically  goadfid  by  the 

vnnk. 

'ID  not  go  toJMl.'ulie  aaid  under  her  breath.     TU  not—* 
A  «otmd  of  scorn  broke  from  lauic. 

'  Voa  aboold  ha'  ihonghl  o'  that,'  he  said.     '  \o  should  ba' 

tlntis;fat  o'  that.     An  what  you've  been  sayin  abont  Timothy 

■  •■  it  n  's|Kirth  the  l>eUer— not  for  j/»n.'     Vo  l«i  'im  iiilo 

'  It  'uilu'l  been  for  yo,  ce'd  never  ha'  iwii  the  ciusod  stuff. 

"  draggtd  'im  down  n-orse  nor  ee  were — an  yerself— an  tba 

i"i     nn  me.     An  llir  drink,  on  the  lyin ! — it  tunis  a  nmu'H 

1  t(t  think  on  ii.     .An  Tvp  been  livin  with  yer— liie.sn 

win-.     I  wish  to  the  l*OTd  I'd  never  Heen  yer — as  the 

lu  ad  never  l>eeD   bom!     They'll  be  known  all  their  life 

,.'..  ~fu-  a.  ill  '.-ul  vi<-li  u  woman  for  tliwr  mother!' 

A  demou  of  pouiian  possessed  him  more  and  more.    He  looked 

it  hcf  with  murU'rouH  eym,  liix  hand  on  the  table  working. 

Fat  hia  world,  too,  by  in  ruins  sbont  him.    Through  many 

-notking    and  virtuous  years   be  hud   counted   among   the 

'<'  I'l-^  raen  of  (he  village — the  men  whom  the  Almighty  must 

'  •  Aoa  to  the  good  whenever  the  score  of  Clinton  Magna 

!  r»  be  made  op.      And  this   pre-eminence   had  come  to  be 

if  the  babitual  furniture  of  lifr  and  thntight.    To  be  suddenly 

:  :  \iM  (if  it — to  be,  not  only  disgraced  by  his  wife,  to  be  thrust 

-'<  hinuieir  among  the  low  and  rinful  herd — ^this  thought  made 

•■■r   man  of  him ;    made  him  wicked,  as   it  were.  ]>ejforce. 

•  liD  that  hi«nl  the  Rlwy  would  ever  believe  that  he  was  not 

, dinner  of  her  erime'r'     Had  he  not  eaten  and  drunk  of  it; 

- . .   not  he  Bud  lii»  children  now  dothiKl  by  it  ? 

Heade  did  not  answer  him  nor  look  at  him.     At  any  oilier 

M   linvr   lnTn  afraid   of  liim ;  now  ^he  fcoml 

_:    :  ..■-    i[ii(it:e  m  her  own  mind — herwelf  led  along  the 

'-et,  i*ocl'Mrd  in  that  hateful  buikling,  cut  off  from  all 

.'[  i.'"^   moving  and  willing — alone  and  denptsed — her 

.^ IaAhi;  liuta  her. 
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S^^aij  ^  «dk«d  into  tbr  imA  idbebm  aad 
k^ii^  to  tbe  Bvdeci. 

Oobide  treiTthtitg  br  tvathed  to  wfaic«,  and  ■  mowEtonn 
I  dxifiing  OTCT  tbe  deep  cap  of  bud  vlneii  bdd  Uk  village.    Ail 
.  ndmcfaoly  moooUgbt  feaned  lo  t»  aonievbere  behind  tlfll 
coituD,  for  the  mnffled  sbapei  of  tlir  booses  b»loT  adiI  tbe 
nreep  of  the  bill  were  vimble  tbioagb  tbe  dark,  and 
in  ibe  little  gud«n  ttsetT  vcre  atotoft  iltstiiict.    'niera, 
tbe  coin,  rose  the  rotnid  Etooe  edging  of  tbe  well,  tbe 
well,  tuuk  deep  into  the  chalk,  tot  whkh  KecneV  oeight 
enrinl  het,  whencr  her  good  natttre  let  them  draw  tntiy  at 
lime  of  droDglit.     (>n  either  Kide  of  it  tbe  gnarlnl  f4enis  of 
fhiit^reea  sod  thp  hare  Bticks  of  winter  kail  niftde  Itlack 
aod  blot*  opm  the  while. 

Bearie  looked  oat.  leaning  «gain«t  tbe  doonrajr,  au<1  lieedle 
of  the  wind  that  drove  npon  her.     Uown  below  then*  waa  a  ligh 
ill  WatBoo's  vottagc,  and  n  fvw  lighta  from  the  main  street  beyoc 
ptert-ed the dukneai.    Tbe  '^Hitt««l  l>eer'maitt  bettt  that  mat 
foil  of  people,  all  talking  of  her  and  Imac,    Her  eve  came  hast 
bock  to  the  Mnow-«hrouded  well  and  dwelt  upon  it, 

'  Hhat  that  door !'  leaac  commsndMl  firom  inude.    Hbeobeyr 
»<Dd  came  bock   into  the  kitcbrn.    Tliere  tbe  moved  ri^tlceslj 
kabout  a  minute  or  two,  followed  by  bis  frowning  look — tbe  look,  oa 
of  a  basbaod.  bnt  of  an  enemy.     Tbi-n  a  sodden  animal  ycamtt 
for  reot  and  warmth  seized   her.     t^he  opened  tbe  door  by  tin 
llieartb  abruptly  and  went  up,  longing  simjJy  to  lie  down  and 
ewer  hwself  from  the  cold. 

But,  after  all,  »hc  turned  ande  to  the  childr«n,  and  sat  the 
for  Kome  time  at  the  foot  of  the  little  boyic'  bed.    Tbe  cbildr    _ 
specially  Arthur,  bad  been  rvstles);  for  long,  kept  awakv  and  tjem- 
ing  by  the  straoge  eonnde  outside  their  door  and  tbe  loud  voict 
dowDstairs ;  but,  with  the  deep  silence  that  had  suddenly 
on  tbe  bouse  after  Isaac  had  gone  away  to  »eek  hi«  interview  wit 
Wat«on,  kIoc]}  had  come  lo  them,  and  even  Arthur,  on  whose 
cheeks  tbe  smeant  left  by  crying  were  »till  visible,  wa«  quit 
unconM-iort«  of  bit  mother,     Sb«  looked  at  them  from  time 
lime,  by  the  light  of  a  bit  of  a  candle  »be  bad  placed  <m  n 
beude  her ;  but  she  did  not  kiss  them,  and  her  eyes  liod  no  tt 
{*Tom  time  l<>  time  she  looked  quickly   round   bcr,  as  tht 
Einrlle^i  by  ft  iwund,  n  breathing. 

['reecDlly,  shivering  with  cold,  she  went  into  her  own 
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TbcTp,  iMcluinicaUy,  she  took  off  htrr  outer  drees,  as  tboogb  to  go 
la  hnl ;  bat  wlien  »tii'  bad  done  so  \m  handit  fell  by  her  itidc ;  »1ir 
ctood  moLionlesa  till,  saddenly  wrapping  an  old  nhawl  round  her, 
thv  took  Dp  her  candle  aod  went  downstairs  again. 

&»  Khc  pushed  ope.n  the  door  at  the  foot  of  tJio  stairs,  she  saw 
lauc,  iih«tr  »hr  find  left  him,  sitting  on  hin  trltair,  )>ent  forward, 
hii  baadfi  dropping  between  Iiis  knees,  bin  gaze  fixed  on  a  hit  of 
dftDg  firr  in  tlie  gmlv. 

•baiuzV 

He  looked  np  with  the  (inwilb'ngnc^s  of  one  who  bates  the 
soaml  h»*  besvis,  anti  *aw  her  stAnding  on  the  lowwt  st^\  Hit 
btai-Ji.  hair  )uu]  fBllcn  njion  her  t-honlders,  her  quick  breath  Hhook 
(he  ■bawl  ■!)(■  Ill-Ill  »Ih>uL  her,  and  the  light  in  her  hand  nhoiriid 
Uie  anguished  brightnej'M  of  the  vyvs. 

•  tnac,  arv  jcr  i-omin  up  ? ' 

The  ({oestton  innddened  him.     Ho  tamed  to  look  at  ber  more 

'i^omjn  up?  noa,  I'm  not  comin  ap — ao  now  yei  know.    Take 

f  off,  an  he  i]uie)i.' 
.-!.«  inunbled. 

'  Alt  yw  goin  to  aleep  down  'ere,  Isaac  ? ' 
•Aye,  iir  when-ver  I  like:':  it'*  no  (•onoem  o'  youm.     I'm  no 
niWid  o'  yuan)  from  this  day  forth.     Take  yourself  off,  I  say ! — 
D'aw  no  thief  for  my  wifo!' 

tint  inft«ad  of  going  she  stepped  down  into  the  kitchen.     Hii> 
mdi  bad  hrok«n  her  down ;  t\\e  was  crying  again. 

'Imcc,  rd  ha'  put  it   luu-k,'  8b«  wid  imploring.     *I  wor 
fibt  in  to  Bedfofd  to  i>ce  .Mr.  CirimKlonf — ec'd  ha'  manager)  it  for 
''•'    I'd  a  worked  extra — 1  could  ha'  done  it — if  it  'adn't  been 
mritby.     H  youll  'dp — an  you'd  oogbter,  for  yer  are  my 
li.  witativer  yer  may  say — we  t-ould  pay  John  hn<?k— some 
Vo  can  go  to  'im,  an  to  ^\'a^((on,  mi  say  a*  wf'll  i^iay  it 
: — ^yo  eauld,  Isaac.    1  can  take  ter  the  ptatUn  again,  an  1 
!■■  k  for  Mr».  Drew — she  asked  mr  again  laK^t  week. 

Koy  'i  -ee  to  tie  childer.    ^'on  go  to  .lohn,  l»aac,  to-morrer 

— Ml — to  Wali.011.     AU  they  waulit  in  tlie  money  beck.     Ver 
■  onldn'l — see  mo  look  to  prison.  Isaac.' 
.  for  hr»«h,  wiping  Iht-  mist  from  her  eyes  with  the 
if  her  fthanl. 
I  I  '     -'     '         lu-  f&i.i   only   niiiddened  tlie  man's  harsh  and 
IK  .o  mor«.     Thv  futility  of  bcr  propotolii,  of  her 
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daring  to  ihink,  nfU-r  his  fiat  and  the  lavN  fa«d  f>on«  forth,  tit. 
therft  wasi  aar  way  ost  of  vbal  she  had  dooe,  for  her  or  for  hiiaj 
drove  him  to  fn-nzy.     And  hio  wretched  80O  wiu*  faramj';  so 
must  vent  the  frenzy  on  her.     'ilio  melancholia,  which  rell 
bad  more  or  less  reetiaincd  and  comfortMl  during  a  LroDbled 
time,  became  on  thJH  tragic  night  a  wild-beast  Impulse  that  m' 
have  its  prey. 

He  ru»e  suddenly  and  eame  towards  her,  his  eyes  glaring,  nni 
a  hurst  of  invective  on  his  whit«  lips.  TheD  he  inadu  a  rush  fi 
a  heavy  !<tick  tliat  leant  against  the  wall. 

8h(;  6vil  from  him,  rcacht^l  her  bedroom  tn  safety,  and  bol 
the  door.    She  heard  him  give  a  grouu  on  the  stairs,  throw  awa 
the  Klick,  and  desuvend  again. 

'rbeii  for  nearly  two  hours  lher«  wn<4  abKo1nt«  stillQe^H  on< 
mure  in  thiM  miHerahle  hoose,     IJeiuiie  had  tmnk,  half  fidnting,  oi 
a  chair  hy  the  bed,  and  lay  Uierei  her  head  lying  against  i 
pillow. 

But  in  a  very  short  time  the  hiessed  numhness  was  gone, 
tx>nscioii<!neftii  became  onc«  mor4>  a  torture,  the  medium  of  tcnoi 
not  to  be  borne.     Isaac  hated  her- — she  would  be  taken  from  h< 
cbildreii— she  felt  Wat«on*s  grip  upon  her  trm — she  saw  the  j< 
ing  foces  at  the  village  doors. 

At  time»  a  n'ave  of  sheer  bewilderment  swept  across  her. 
How  bad  it  oome  about  that  she  was  sitting  there  like  this  ? 
Only  two  days  before  she  had  been  «v«rybody*8  friend.  Life  h. 
been  perpetually  gay  and  exciting.  She  bad  had  <jtialms  iud 
niotnentji  of  a  quick  anguish,  before  the  scene  in  the  '  Spot* 
Ituf  there  had  been  always  some  thought  to  prolcct  hi 
om  herself.  John  was  not  coming  liuck  for  u  lung,  long  time.  Shi 
would  replace  the  money— of  course  she  would  !  And  she 
Bot  take  aiiy  more — or  only  a  ver>-  liltle.  Meanwhilfr  the  h 
»ted  by,  dressed  in  a  colour  and  variety  they  had  never  vi 
for  her — charged  with  all  Ibe  delights  of  wealth, 
ach  a  human  being  under  such  conditionB  is  able  to  eonceiv 
them. 

Her  nature,  indeed,  liad  n<^ver  ganged  its  own  capacities  It 
pleasure  till  witliin  the  last  few  months.  Kxcitement,  amosi 
ment,  society— she  had  grown  to  tliem;  they  had  evoked  in  h 
a  richer  and  fuller  life,  ex[)aaded  and  quickened  all  the  curreai 
of  her  blood.  Ab  iihe  Rat  shivering  in  the  darkne»!t  and  c«tttud< 
»he  thought  with  a  sick  longing  of  the  hours  in  the  pubU 
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lufow — the  UglitB,  the  Ulk,  the  vannth  irithiD  and  witliout. 
Tb9  drink-thirst  vae  u{)on  her  nl  tliiit  moinoDt.  It  had  driven 
down  to  the  villAge  tbst  afternoon  at  the  moment  of  John'H 
Hvol.  Rut  nhr  hod  no  nioiioy.  She  hod  not  dared  to  uidock 
tV  trupboard  again,  and  H)ie  conld  only  vander  up  and  dou'n 
Uii'  bit  or  dark  rood  beyond  the  'Spott«d  Deer,*  sufferiDg  uad 
_crnring. 

Well,  it  WB."  all  ilone— all  done ! 

She  faivl  come  up  wit)ioiit  her  candle,  and  the  only  light   in 

tl«  room  van  a  <nld  gliintner  from  the  Hnow  oat.-<idc.     Kut  she 

aiut  fimi  a  light,  for  she  must  write  a  letter.     By  much  groiiing 

•he  found  Mime  inalvheK.  and  then  lit  one  after  another  vhile 

Alt  f«&rrlie<l  in  her  untidy  drawers  for  an  ink-bottle  and  a  pen 

i->^  tnu"!  l»e  there. 

--■Lp  foand  theui,  iind  with  infinite  HiHiculty — holding  match 

•hff  matrh  in  her  left  hand— she  Bcrawleil  a  few  blotteil  liiira 

«  n  t(ffn  piece  of  [Hi(ier.     She  was  a  poor  Hcholar,  and  the  toil 

»»  ft^at,     Whffu  it  was  done,  «hc  proi>i>ed  the  pa[>cr  up  againi-t 

tk#  looking-gl&!<!'. 

n,«n  ^he  fell  for  licr  ffresK,  and  delil)erat<'ly  put  it  on  again, 
.■■  dark,  though  her  handa  were  so  numb  with  «old  that  she 
Kcareely  hook  tlie  <a«tening«.  Her  teeth  chattered  as  she 
shawl  round  her. 
ikg  down  Khe  took  off  her  booti;,  and  pushing  the  bolt  of 
aV own  door  back  au  noueletisly  as  posKible,  she  crept  down  the 
ftibs-  An  alie  uKuvf)  the  lower  door,  the  Nound  of  two  or  three 
Jffoi  hnwthings  caught  her  ear. 

Her  h«mrt  contracted  with  an  awful  senile  of  loneliness.     Her 

aJe]it — her  ehildren  slept — ^while  she 

the  wave  of  a  strange,  a  Ju>t  [■a.'Ston  mounted  within 
in.  She  stepped  into  the  kitchen,  and  walking  up  to  her  hu*- 
hMuf*  etiair,  'he  stood  still  a  moment  Io<it;ing  at  him.  Ilie  lamp 
idj^ng  away,  Irut  nhe  ivuld  vlill  we  hini  plainly.  .She  held 
[ctttdity  erect ;  a  frown  nas  on  her  lirow,  a  flame  in  her  eyo». 
'  '  -.uu:'  she  »aid.  in  a  low  but  firm  voice, 
Tl  <  .  the  buck  door  and  openod  it,  taking  no 

IifttI  itl  noi-c  ;  the  latcb  fell  heavily,  the  binges  creaked. 
Ltaai' ! '  =lie  crii-il,  lier  lones  load  and  ringing, '  tmac'* 
Therewit^B  '^uddi-u  sound  in  the  kitclien.     .SheslipjK'd  tbrough 
I  door,  and  rut  along  the  ^ow-coverefl  garden. 
T~".  roUMd  by  her  coll  from  llie  dt«-p  trance  of  exhaustion 
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which  oiitv  a  fi-vr  miniilt^  b^foro  hnA  fallcii  upon  Ms  miserr,  stood 
up,  fi°U  the  blast  rui^hing  in  through  the  open  door  at  the  1)kU 
and  ran  blindljr.  ^H 

The  door  had  evung  to  ii);^n.  He  clutched  it  open ;  mfl| 
dim  vp'firtl  IJf^lit,  lie  mw  »  dark  figure  stoop  ovpr  the  well'^nBi 
beaid  somethiog  fluug  aside,  which  fell  upon  the  saov  with  ■ 
thud  ;  then  the  figure  uprang  upon  the  coping  of  the  well.  i 

He  ran  vith  all  his  speed,  his  face  beateu  by  the  wind  and 
deet.  But  he  wax  too  late.  A  sharp  cry  pierced  the  ntght.  Jm 
he  re&che<l  the  well,  and  hung  over  it,  he  baud,  or  thought  hi 
beard,  a  groan,  a  K*aling  of  the  vater— then  no  more.  I 

Isaac's  »liouti>  for  li<-!p  nttmclod  the  noliee  ofa  neighbour  nliJ 
wan  nitiiiig  np  villi  her  daughter  and  a  new-horn  i^hild.  Abm 
roused  her  suiKiD-lan  and  bis  boy,  and  through  them  a  Boore  m 
otbeiv,  deep  night  though  it  was.  I 

Watfon  wa£  among  the  first  of  tbo«e  who  gathered  round  tbl 
well.  He  and  other>:  towered  L^aao  with  ropest  into  ili*  icy  depthJ 
and  drew  him  up  again,  while  the  enow  beat  u[>oq  them  ali — tbl 
straining  men — the  two  dripping itliapes  emerging  from  the  eartlq 
A  munntir  of  horror  greeted  the  first  sight  of  that  marred  face  on 
Intac'ti  arm,  as  the  lanterns  fell  upon  it.  Kor  there  was  n  gash 
above  (he  eye,  cautted  by  a  projection  in  the  bard  chalk  sideof  ihu 
well,  which  of  il»«If  ^toke  death. 

Ixaac  carried  her  in,  and  laid  her  down  before  the  still  glowi: 
hearth.     A  nhudder  ran  through  him  an  be  knelt,  bending  o 
her.     The  new  wound  bad  effaced  all  the  traces  of  Timothy's  blow. 
How  long  was  it  sitice  xhe  bad  stood  there  before  him  pointing  to  it 

The  features  were  already  rigid.     No  one  felt  the  small 
lioi)e.    Yet,  with  that  futile  tendemeaa  all  can  show  to  the  dead, 
everything  was  tried.     .^lary  Anne  Waller  came — white  and  speec 
leu— and  her  deft  gentle  hands  did  wliatever  the  village  dod. 
totd  her.     And  there  were  many  other  women,  (oo,  who  did  th 
best.    Some  of  them,  had  Bessie  dared  to  hve,  would  have  hel 
with  all  their  might  to  fill  her  cup  of  puniiihment  to  the 
Now  that  tihe  had  thrown  here^  on  death  as  her  only  friend,  thi 
were  dissolved  in  pity. 

Everything  failed.     Bestiie  had  meant  to  die,  and  she  had 
misH-d  her  aim.     Thfre  came  a  moment  when  the  doctor,  la; 
bis  ear  for  the  last  time  to  her  cold  breast,  raised  himself  t 
the  useless  effort  cease. 
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*SmA  tbrm  all  avnj,'  h«  Mtd  to  tbe  little  triduw,  'And  yaa 
ly.'  WbIxod  hi'l[ir<l  to  cleur  Ihi^room,  Ihcii  Ik*  aikI  IsiimM-arriwI 
iW  il«ld  woman  ujts-tairs.  An  old  mim  fullowml  tliem.  a  benl  aiid 
hrokini  Wing,  vtio  ilmggei]  hiini^rir  up  tlie  8tr|M  wttli  bi:*  stick. 
Wutt'on  nut  iif  compA^isioii  came  back  to  he]p  liim. 

■  Jotin  — vrrVl  bettor  go.boiiio,  uu  to  ycr  bvd — yer  can't  do  no 
pul.' 

'  I'll  miit  for  Mary  Anne,'  said  John,  in  a  xhakiDg  whisper — 
'I'll  wnil  for  Mary  Anne.' 

And  be  stood  at  thfl  doorway  leatung  on  hi^  stick ;  bis  weak 
ott  mldrnMl  i>ye«  lixed  on  biK  uoitiiin,  lii«  inoiitb  open  fi>eb1y. 

Bat  Slnry  Anne,  weeping,  bet'koni>d  to  anollier  woman  who  luul 
naie  up  witli  the  UttJe  procemion,  and  tbey  Ixfgnn  llieir  lii»l  offices. 
*      '  Ijpt  lu  go,'  Aid  tbe  doctw  kindly,  his  hand  on  Isaac's  shotdder. 
Mill  tbey  have  done/ 

At  that  mnment  Watson,  throwing  a  last  profedsional  glance 
lUiail  the  room,  perceived  tbe  piece  of  torn  |)aper  propjicd  against 
tb*  glwi.     Ah  !  there  was  the  letter.     There  was  always  a  letter. 
Ue  iralked  forward,  glanced  aL  it.  and  banded  it  to  Iraac. 
di«w  hi9  hand  across  his  t«ow  in  bewildennent,  tbt>u  seemed 
racogniae  the  handwriting  and  thrust  it  into  his  pocket  niihoul 
■  vurd.     Watson  touched  his  arm.     '  Don't  you  destroy  it,'  be  said 
is  nmiog ;  '  it'll  be  asked  for  at  (he  imjuent.' 

Tbtt  men  de^^eoded.     Wateon  and  the  doctor  departed.     John 

isd  Iiaac  were  left  ulone  in  the  kitchen.     Jsaat^  bung  over  the  fire, 

bad  been  piled  np  in  the  hope  of  restoring  warmth  to  the 

woman.     Suddenly  he  took  out  the  U-tter  and,  bending 

atiMfl  to  the  blaze,  began  to  rend  it. 

'  UoBc,  yer  a  tmel  husband  to  me,  an  there's  no  way  fer  me 
bat  the  way  I'm  goin.    I  didn't,  mean  no  'arm,  not  at  first,  but 
t^ae,wot'iilbe  good  of  talkin.     1  can't  bear  the  way  as  yous]>enks 
In  me  as  lookn  at  me,  an  I'll  never  go  to  prison — no,  never.     It's 
nriul~Ier  (be  ebildnrn  all  'ave  no  inotlier,  an  I  don't  know  how- 
Arthur  all  man^e.     But  yer  woo<Ient   sihew  me  no  mercy, 
_.  I  can't  think  of  anytbiu  diffvreut.     I  did  love  yer  an   the 
,  hot  tlie  drink  got  holt  of  me.    Yer  mu»  »e«  as  Arthur  U 
up,  on  Eilie's  eyes  nil  'ave  to  Ik-  wen  to  now  anagen.    I'm 
,  but  there'*  uolhin  else.     I  wud  like  yer  to  ki»>  me  oust, 
titfj  bring  m«  iu,  and  j««  say,  Bessie,  I  forgire  yer.     It 
it  do  yer  no  'arm,  an  p'raps  I  may  'ear  it  without  your  knowin. 
^ood-bye  "imac,  from  yur  loviu  wife,  Bessie.  .  .  .' 
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As  he  read  it,  the  man's  fisM  pallor  and  iron  calm  gave  w 
Jte  leant  againjit  the  mantelpiece,  aliaken  at  la-it  iritb  the  sobn 
R  Lnman  anil  a  liolpless  remorw. 

John,  from  his  wwt  on  Ihf  wJtlr  n  fiiir  y$Lrd»  away,  looked 
Imuc  miHprebl.T.     HJa  lips  opened  now  and  then  as  though 
8{ieak,   then   olooed   again.     Kin   brain   could   form   no  diati 
ioiogc.     Ke  was  encompsHied  bv  a  general  sense  of  desol 
djiringing  from  the  \oss  of  hi»  money,  which  was  jiien-ed  evi 
now  nnd  then  by  a  strange  Hense  of  gniU.     It  eeemed  to  ha 
something  to  do  with  Bessie,  this  last,  though  what  be  could 
liare  told. 

So  they  Rat,  till  Mary  AnneV  voice  called  '  I^aac '  &am  the  tap 
of  the  Ktnin. 

Isaac  Ftood  up,  drew  one  deep  bre«th,  controlled  himself,  and  * 
went,  John  following. 

Mary  Anne  held  the  bedroom  door  open   for  them,  and  tl: 
two  men  ent4fred,  trending  BOftly. 

The  women  stood  on  either  hand  crying.     They  had  clot 
the  dead  in  whitv  and  crofsed  her  hands  u]>on  h<-r  breast., 
linen  covering  had  been  pa^eed,  nan-like,  round  the  bead  and 
chin.    Th<^  wound  was  hidden,  and  the  fac«^  lay  framed  in  an  oval 
of  pure  white,  which  gave  it  a  strange  severity.  ^ 

iMiac  bent  over  her.    Was  this  Bea»i« — Be-tnie,  the  hnroa^H 
faulty,  chattering  creature — whom  he,  her  natural  maRler,   hi^^ 
been  free  to  ^otd  or  caress  at  will  ?     At  bottom  he  liad  nlwayi^ 
been  conscious  in  regard  to  her  of  a  silent  but  immea.«unilil« 
superiority,  whether  as  mero  man   to  mere  woman,  or  a»   t 
CbristJan  to  the  ainner. 

Now — he  dared  scarcely  touch  her.    As  she  lay  in  (bis  m 
found  dignity,  the  proud  peace  of  her  look  intimidated, 
him — would  always  accuse  lum  till  he  too  rested  as  she 
now,  clad  for  the  end.     Vet  she  had  bid  him  kixs  her — and 
obeyed  her — groaning  within  himself,  incai>able  altogether,  out 
sheer  abasement,  of  saying  those  words  she  had  asked  of  him. 

I'hen  he  sat  down  beside  her.  moiionle^.  John  tried  odc« 
twice  to  speak  to  him,  but  Isaac  shook  his  head  impatiently, 
last  the  mejre  preM>nce  of  Bolderfield  in  the  room  seemed  to  asj 
him.  He  threw  the  old  man  such  dark  and  restless  looks  i 
Mary  Anne  pcfreeived  them,  and,  with  instinctive  understandi 
persuaded  John  to  go. 

She,  however,  must  needs  go  with  him,  and  sho  went.    ThT 
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etlter  wmDoa  otareiL     Eicty  now  and  then  she  looked  furlivel^ 
kt  laanc. 

'  If  Kome  one  don't  look  arfer  'itn,'  she  said  to  b«rseir,  '  Wll  go 
u  hill  fallirr  and  lii»  Vtrollifni  vrtmt,  afore  him.  'Fk^'s  got  the  look 
■■>i  ■•  awready,     Wbenivei  it'a  light  I'll  go  fetch  Muster  Drew." 

With  the  first  niys  of  the  morninp  llolilerficld  got  iip  from  the 
heit  in  Mary  Anne's  cattuge,  whi-n-  s\ii>  liud  placed  him  a  couple 
of  houiB  before,  imploring  bim  to  lie  still  and  rext  bimmUf.  He 
'1  on  hi»  coat,  the  only  gannent  he  hnd  taki-n  off.  and 
-  -.  .ji  bit  stick  he  crept  down  to  the  cottage  door.  .Mary  Anne, 
wUd  Iwil  gone  oat  to  fetuh  Mme  brend,  hod  left,  it  ejnr.  I(e 
nppOMl  it  and  etoud  on  the  ihreKhold  looking  out. 

The  storm  of  the  night  waR  over,  and  already  a  milder  breeM 
«M  beginninft  to  tnelt  tb«  newly  fallen  ttnow.  The  hod  was 
Ktiiktng  1^1  "    from  Ihe  hill  behind  hitn  upon  the  glistening 

flir&nai  ol  i:iiit  rielttx  ;  the  oM  li\l>ouitT  felt  u  bint  of  spring 

lu  the  air.     It  brought  with  it  a  himdred  vague  a.<)!K>ciations,  and 
filled  him  wilb  a  l«undle*a  dei^pair.     What  would  Iwcome  of  him , 
time— prnniltv'H  aud  ol<i  and  fe«-ble  ?     The  horror  of  Keside's  death 
Bi  Imier  stood  between  Iiim  and  his  own  pain,  and  would  bood 
rvfi)  nrmuf  to  protect  her  from  his  hatred. 

Mary  Anne  came  bock  along  the  lane,  carrying  a  jug  and  a 
load  Her  little  face  was  all  blanched  and  drait-n  witli  vearinens  ; 
jH  what  the  «aiw  him  her  look  kindled,     She  ran  up  to  bim. 

"What  did  yer  come  down  for,  .lohn?  I'd  ba  taken  jer  yer 
bnaklnrt  in  yer  bnl.' 

He  looked  at  ber,  then  at  the  food.    His  eyes  filled  with  tears. 

'  I  can't  [Ay  yer  for  it,'  he  tiaid,  i>oinlin';  Kilh  liix  »tick  ;  '  I 
ao't  i«y  yer  Air  it.' 

Uary  Anat  led  him  in.  Bcolding  and  coaxing  him  with  her 
grade  trembling  voice.  She  made  bim  sit  down  while  ahe  blew 
1]  Miefirvi  (the  fe<l  and  tended  him.  When  tihe  liud  foR-ed  him 
ui  (uit  iwmething,  ebe  came  bebin<l  him  and  laid  her  hand  on  bis 
•bouliler. 

*  John/  the  paid,  clearing  her  throat,  '  Jolm,  yer  shan't  want 
wltilp  Tra  livin.  t  |>TT>mis«d  Etixa  I  wouldn't  forget  yer,  and  I 
wunL.  I  oan  work  yet — there's  plenty  o'  i>eople  want  ine  to  work 
'..  'fin— an  maybe,  when  yer  get  over  thin,  you'll  work  a  bit  too 
ttviv  uu)  again.  We'll  bold  together,  John — anyways.  While  I 
Uf«  ud  keop  my  *dtb    yer    shaii't  want.     An    yer'U    forgiva 
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lie'— *Le  brol«'  into  *iKM*n  sobbing.    *01il  I'll  nevM 

lie  word  about  Bessie  in  my  'oase,  ««•«■/' 

John  put  bU  arms  on  the  t»Ue  anrl  bid  hit  fac«  upon  ttiem. 

He  could  not  »iieak  of  forgiveneas,  nor  could  be  tbitnk  her  for  be 

protnii'c.     liix  cbicf  focUng  wan  ftO  int«n8e  «i»b  to  i^lcrt;p ;  but 

Mary  Anne  dried  ber  tears  and  began  to  go  about  ber  bousebold 

rk,  tbe  sound  of  bpr  tte\>.  tbe  >ien*e  of  her  lovtiiij  i)re«'nce  vr 
iita,  began  for  the  first  time  to  relax  the  acbing  grip  upon  hii 
bvort.  He  had  always  been  vealc  and  dependent,  in  ttpit«  of  liia 
ttbnil  and  bis  money,  lit-  would  b©  far  more  weak  and  dependen 
rnow  and  benceforward.  But  again,  be  had  found  a  vroinan'l 
tenderneiss  to  lean  upon,  and  as  ebe  ministered  to  bim — Uti| 
bumble  Khrinking  creature  he  had  once  so  cordially  deitpised — tl 
first  drop  of  balm  fell  uijon  bis  sore. 

Meanwhile,  in  another  oottngc  a  few  j-ards  away,  Mr.  Drei 
wait  wrestling  with  l.'iaac.  In  bis  own  opinion,  he  met  with  snuill 
success.  Tbe  man  who  liad  refused  bis  wife  morey,  shrank  witb  a 
kind  of  horror  from  talking  of  the  Divine  mercy.  Isaac  Coatreirf 
was  a  strange  and  groping  toul.  liut  those  misjudged  liim 
called  bim  a  hypocrite. 

Yet  ill  truth,  during  tlic  years  that  followed,  whenever  be  wi 
not  under  tbe  influence  of  recurrent  attacks  of  melttucbolia,  la 
did  again  dcrivi^  mucb  comfort  from  the  aspirations  and  self 
abajiementa  of  religion.  Xo  hlinmu  life  would  be  po«9ribK'  if  thei 
were  not  forces  in  and  round  man  perpetually  tending  to  re[ 
tbe  wounds  and  breaches  that  he  himself  makes.  Misery  provoke 
pity ;  despair  throws  it«clf  on  a  Divine  tenderness.  And  fw  tbt 
who  have  Hie  '  grace'  of  faith,  in  the  broken  and  imjierfect  actic 
of  these  healing  jjowcrs  upon  this  various  world — in  the  love 
of  tbe  merciful  for  the  unhappy,  in  tbe  tremulous  yet  tmdyini 
hope  that  pierces  even  sin  and  remorse  with  tbe  vision  of  soma 
DitiiiiAtv  salvalion  from  the  wlf  that  breeds  them — in  ibi 
jjowers  there  speaks  the  only  voice  which  can  make  as  patjec 
uuder  the  tragedies  of  human  fate,  whether  these  tragedies  1> 
'  the  falls  of  princes '  or  such  meaner,  narrower  pains  as  brougt 
poor  Bc3.£ie  Costrell  to  b«r  end. 
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ADVENTURE  VH. 

TnE  ADVENTDBE  OP  THE  COCKKOACQES. 

[  Any  Cl«|>  Kelly  becwne  paper-boy  at  the  shop  of  MUlress 
.  the  top  comer  of  Meggst's  Close.  And  be  wanted  you  to 
He  Wfla  no  loogef  as  tJie  paper-boys  who  lag  nbout 
iWnverley,  vaiting  for  etray  taggage  left  on  the  platforms,  nor 
I  a*  ttiU  auUtfb-boy.  H«  «aa  in  a  situation. 
Ilia  bonn  were  from  half-ptutt  Kt.\  in  {he  monuDg  to  half-post 
>h  in  Ihe  raoniing,  vben  be  began  again.  Hit)  wagcx  w<>rn  three 
*ltiDtiigi)  a  vcck — and  bin  c)iuni.'e.  But  hv  wan  qtiitu  coutontt'd,  for 
lip  cnuld  MitiUive  bi«  owd  amenitiea  by  the  way.  lUs  father  had 
btm  in  a  bnd  temper  ever  tuace  be  lo«t  his  tool#,  and  m  Cleg  did 
go  Uime  oflen. 

Thia  was  Lbe  way  id  which  he  got  hia  situation  and  became  a 
ahet  of  the  established  order  of  things,  indeed,  tbe  next  tiling 
I  a  voter.     There  had  been  a  cheap  prei»id  advcrtlHemeot  in  tbe 
'  £T«iiing  Si-rapbook '  which  nm  as  follows : — 

'  WaXTEli,  nn  (icttr«  and  iuUUi<j«rU  ma»ag«4ioy,  ahU  to  read 
ttrriUi.  ilust  be  u-eU  neommendtd  as  a  0irutian  boy  of 
pood  and  wilting  digpo»Ui(m.  Waga  not  large,  but  tciU  be 
tnatti  OM  vm  0/  (Ae  fainUy. — Apply  Xo.  2,301,  "Scrapbook  " 

Oo^tifflit  ISDd  ialbe  Dnitod  SUia  of  AmotiOR  by  D.  A|)[>lat«i  ie  Co. 


TOL.  XXV.— BO.  1«,  K.S. 


6 


lU 


CLEG  KELI.Y,  ARAB  OF  THE  CITY  : 


Now  Miss  Cecilia  Tennant  tboiight  tliis  a  moHt  inl«i!«ting  and 
enooumging  adi-erti»einenC.  8h«  tiad  bt-cn  for  n  long  time  oo  the 
look-oat  for  a  »tuatioti  to  suit  Cifg.  The  Janior  Partner  indeed 
tonid  liave  lieen  induced  to  find  a  plaoe  for  Cl^g  in  'The  Worke,' 
but  itwasjudgcd  better  that  the  trnnsitioDlrom  the  freedom  of  thv 
ati«ela  to  the  lettered  ease  of  an  office  de^k  shoold  b<^  made  gnuia- 
allj.     Po  C«lif  Tcniiant  went  :iOt-r  I  his  $iUintion  for  Cleg  in  pt^ntoi 

The  arrangement  vith  MietretiS  Hoy  in  the  I'leasanw  wa«  a  litt 
difRcult  to  make,  but  Celie  made  it.     Sho  vent  down  oneclami 
evening,  vhen  the  etrvetii  were  covered  with  a  greaxy  Hlirne,  an^ 
the  pavements  reflected   the   gloomy  sky.     In   the  grey  )ain| 
sprinkled  twilight  she  reached  the  paper-shop.    I'here  were  i<he 
of  paper*  and  joomala  hang  up  on  i  he  cheeks  of  the  door.     Coantel™ 
colotired  valentines  hung  in  the  window,  chiefly  rude  portndturea 
of  enormoiLily  fat  women  with  frying-pane,  and  of  red-nosed  police- 
men with  batons  to  correspond. 

Celie  TcuuaQt  entered.  There  waa  a  heavy  smell  of 
tolwcco  all  about.  The  floor  of  the  little  shop  was  strewn 
newspaper,  apparently  of  ancient  date,  certainly  of  ancient  dir 
These  rustled  and  moved  of  themselves  in  a  cnrioiu  way, 
though  they  had  untimely  oome  alive,  As  Indeed  they  had 
done,  for  the  stir  was  cau«>d  by  the  Gockroadiee  airan^ng  their 
ilomtwtio  ftfEhir?  underneath.  Celie  liRed  her  nose  a  little  and  her 
akirta  a  good  deal.  It  took  more  courage  to  stand  still  and  hear 
that  faint  rustling  than  to  face  the  wont  boUy  of  Brannigu's 
gang  in  the  Sooth  Bock.    .She  mpped  briskly  on  tlie  counter. 

A  man  came  Hhuflling  out  of  (he  room  in  the  rear.  He  was 
dad  in  ru*ty  black,  and  had  a  short  clay  pipe  in  hi*  mouth.  Itia 
eyes  were  narrow  and  foxy,  and  he  looked  unwltolesomely  ^aly — as 
if  he  had  been  soaked  in  strong  brine  for  half  a  year,  but  had  for- 
gotten rither  to  finiiih  the  proceiss,  or  to  remove  tiie  traces  of  tlie 
incomplete  pickling. 

'  Servant,  m'am ! '  said  he,  putting  hiD  pijie  behind  him  oh  he 
came  into  the  shop. 

'  I  was  referred  here — to  thia  address — from  the  oSlee  of  the 
"  Evening  ScraplKwk,"' said  Celie,  with  grr>«t  dignity,  standing  on 
her  tiptoes  among  th»  [jajierv,  '  I  colled  about  the  situation  ol 
SKDsage-lwy  yon  advertised  for.' 

'  Ye  wasna  thinkin'  o'  applyin'  jewel"  1 '  said  the  raio),  with  a 
weak  jocularity.    '  I'or  my  ain  part  I  hae  uoe  objectious  lo 
bit  bss,  but  the  mUtre»  micbtna  like  it.' 
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Mwa  C*cilia  Tennant  looked  at  him  in  u  way  that  would  have 
froBcn  A  younger  miui,  but  the  frowsy  object  from  llie  Utck  nbop 
nnly  fimirknl  and  laughed,  lA'ith  care,  the  jest  would  sen'e  him  a 
week.  He  made  up  his  mind  to  whom  tte  would  t«ll  it  wheJi  the 
lady  vms  gone. 

'  I  with  to  recommend  one  of  the  boys  from  my  class  for  the 
paction.  I[i«  nnmn  is  Charles  K«lly,  He  in  a  innart  boy  of 
ihirt«<Aii,  and  be  iii  anitioas  to  get  good  and  iiteady  work.  What 
■re  the  wages  yon  offer  ? ' 

The  man  looked  cunningly  all  about  the  shop.  He  craned  his 
udt  orer  thv  counter  and  looked  up  the  street..  He  had  n  long- 
jnnlcd  body,  and  a  neck  that  chut  up  and  pulled  out  like  a  tbre^ 
ioM  telescope.  Celte  TennoBt  shrank  instinctively  when  the 
mm  pnHroded  hiti  head  ]ia»t  her  in  IhJA  curiotu  manner,  as  she 
onght  hsre  shrunk  from  some  luuthly  animal. 

ThcD.  having  resumed  his  normal  slouch  behind  the  counter,  h« 
looked  St  his  disitant  and  said,  '  The  wage  is  hidf  a  croon  a  week, 
■td  his  diance  o'  the  drawer — the  same  tu  mysel'.' 

'  Hi*  chani:e  of  the  drawer ! '  said  Celie,  not  underttanding. 
'Wlum  s^'«  oot,'  the  man  continued,  laying  his  finger  against 
ttwode  of  his  nos»  and  winking  nith  meaning  and  expression 
■t  Ills  vifitor.  Ttw  cJcpreKsion  of  disgust  at  thn  comer  of  iliint 
TtBiiaat's  nose  threatened  to  result  in  a  permanent  tilt,  which 
Mlfhl  havo  been  unbecoming,  and  which  certainly  must  have 
bi0ilexted  the  Junior  Partner. 

'When  she's  oot,'    ivpwited    the   frowsy   one,  eon&dent iully, 

'»»mrfriefid  is  weloome  to  his  chance  o'  the  drawer — if,'  he  added, 

'-  caution, '  jdie  was  to  l««ve  it  unlocked!,  which  she  »«ldora 

ii  p  lock'd  the  noo!  See!'    And  he  shook  a  greasy  knob 

:  the  counter  till  IhedrawerratJiedagainst  the  bolt  of  the  lock. 

*'«  just   like  Ler!     She  aye  does  that  when  she  gangs  oot. 

'-..  -  iku  awsomu  uenr  woman  !    She  has  uae  don&denoe.  ooe  open- 

twuttd  ledMiality,  sic'  as  a  wife  ought  to  hae  wi'  the  husband  of 

bo*  bMam.' 

Ho  yoQ  want  a  me«8age-boy,  or  do  yon  not  ?*  said  Celie,  who 
.\t  io  the  inteieata  of  t'l^  she  would  bee  a  battery  of  artil- 
lit  wlin  rrnlly  conk)  not  stand  (he  rniitling  among  the  papern 
~  ^1-  iiMtr  rejy  luuiih  kmger. 

'Ostnin  she  do  that!'   said  the  man,   'an  active  boy,  an 
ttteltigBDt  boy,  n  4'hriatian  boy — half  a  croon  a  week — and  bis 
a'  the  drawn.' 

ft— 1 
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(>noe  more  he  prolruded  bis  head  in  th&t  monstrouiily  i 
tine  numncr  round   (he  oomcr  o(  the  \ov  sho|>^oor.     Bni 
time  he  retract«d  it  quick  as  lightning,  and  ahnftled  ha«k  into  tl 
room  behind.    Celi'^  hf«rd  him  tlmtn  hiinoelf  on  «  chur,  wbi^ 
groaned  nnder  him. 

'  I'm  tilwptn'  noo,'  be  said, '  «le«pin'  Mooad.    Pinna  my  tirni,  I 
ewt  Bpoke  Ull  ye,  for  I'll  deny  it  if  ye  do ! '  he  Gaid. 

Cecilia  Tesoaat  Ntood  her  ground  bravely,  thouf^h  the 
papen  on  ihe  Qottr  nistied  continnooaly.    She  wondered  why 
path  of  duty  was  such  a  cockroaohy  one.     A  ntomeut  aficrwar 
a  grim-looking,  hard-fB4:ed  woman  entered,     Sbe  was  a  tall  wot 
with  a  hooked  nofie  and  broad  masculine  face.     The  eyns  were 
onctt   Qvrcii  nud   KUxptcJous.     8hii   innrvhvid   etraigfat   round 
counter,  lifting  the  tittle  flap  at  the  hack  and  letting  it  (all  wttbl 
bang.     The  cat  was  eitting  ott  the  end  of  the  counter  nearest 
door  of  the  inner  room,     llie  woman  took  her  hand  and  .^wept 
&om  the  vouiitvr,  us  though  she  had  mi^rely  knocked  off  a  litt 
dtut.    The  cat  went  into  the  inner  room  like  a  projectile. 

Then,  having  enlrt'iiclitil  bi?r»i-If  at  the  back  of  the  counter,  It 
fierce-eyed  womuti  turned  eharp  round  and  &ced  Celie  Tennant.j 

'  Well  ? '  she  Mud,  with  a  certain  defiance  in  ber  tone  sach ) 
vomen  only  use  to  one  another,  which  was  at  once  de^ 
aod  pitiful.     The  Jaoior  Partmi'  would  havo  turned  and 
but  Celie  Tennant  was  afoud  of  do  woman  tlut  walked. 

'  I  came,"  she  said,  clearly  and  coldly, '  to  ask  about  the  dt 
tion  of  mesaage-boy  for  one  of  my  Mi>«ion   bids.     I   wa« 
here  firom  the  office  of  the  newspaper.    Has  the  aituatioQ 
fiUed?' 

'  What  is  the  boy's  name  ? '  asked  the  woman,  twitching 
level  single  lino  of  her  bhick  hrowa  at  her  viaitor. 

'  ilis  name  is  CharW  Kelly,' 

'Kono'l'im  Kelly  that  leeves  in  the  Brickfield?' a.-tked 
woman  quickly, 

*  I  believe  that  is  hi*  &thiT'«  name.'  mid  Celie,  giving  gl) 
for  glance. 

'  Then  w«  dinna  want  the  likes  o'  him  bore  1 '  said  the  wo 
half  turning  on  her  heel  with  a  certain  dark  contempt. 

'  But  my  name  is  Cecilia  Tennant  of  Qlonleven  Road,  8ii<i 
am  quite  willing  to  give  security  for  the  boy — to  a  reason 

amount,  thai  i» '  continued  Celie.  who  had  a  practical 

and  much  miniatore  dignity. 
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*  Will  ye  1nv«  the  taoo^y  ? '  twked  th«  vrotnAn,  as  il  a  tbought 
■track  ha. 

*  Certainly  not,'  tp])L>«1  01i«, '  but  I  will  writ«  you  n  lin«  dating 
that  I  hold  myseir  reaponsible  for  anything  he  is  proved  guilty  of 
■Ualing,  to  thf  <-]tt«nl  of  t^n  poiindH.' 

It  wa."  thus  that  Cleg  Kelly  became  nevsboy  and  geneoral 
uaLrtant  to  Mistress  Koy  and  h«r  hunbund  at  Roy's  corner. 

Ah  ('eU«  went  oai,  nhe  heard  Mr.  Roy  streto hiog  himself  and 
fawning,  lu  tLongh  awakening  out  of  a  dtM-p  ^levp. 

'  Wha*6  that  ye  hae  had  in?*  he  inquired  pleasantly. 

'  What.  bu-HlHecit  i*  tlwt  o'  yoorg,  ye  mnekle  glabber  ? '  returned 
hii  wife  with  instaDt  aggression. 

Antl  the  cockroaches  continue  lo  ruHtIa  all  the  time  beneath 
ttiB  orpst  of  old  nevHpapeTF. 


ADVENTUBE  VIIL 

TnE   FLlGltT  OP  SIIKEHt-S. 

5nt  moniiag  Cleg  Kelly  entered  upon  his  datiee.     He  carried 

«nkn  to  tlut  various  jiubliiihing  ufficv^   for  about  two  hundred 

ppva  in  all.     Ife   had  often  been  there  before  upon   fats   own 

Mnmnt,  so  that  the  crowd  and  IJie  rough  jocularity  were  not  new 

ta  blm.     But   now  he  practised  a  kind  of  aiu-tere,  ariBtociatic 

faiatenr.     He  was  not  any  longer  a  prowler  on  the  tit Tf  cU,  with  only 

« ■laaor  for  which  he  might  have  to  fight.   He  was  a  newevendoi'a 

Buta&t.     He  would  not  even  accept  wager  of  betlle  upon  provo- 

allan  offered.     Ke>  oouM,  howevor,  t^till  kick ;  and  cut  hv  hod  an 

•daiirable  pair  of  boots  with  tackety  soles  an  inch  thick  to  do  it 

with,  be  soon  niad<>  hinif«lf  the  Dio«;t  respected  boy  in  the  crowd. 

t'ta  r«t.aming  to  the  Fleasanci*,  he  was  adinitti-d  through  tiie 

tUtik  of  the  door  by  ili;ftress  Roy,  who  was  comprehensivoly 

inmid  in  a  vast  yellow  flannel  bed-gown,  which  grew  murkier  and 

ansklex  towards  lier  feet.     Her  hair  was  tumbling  about  her  eyes. 

TbaJL,  tim,  WBB  of  a  yellow  grey,  as  though  part  of  the  bed-gown  bad 

Wn  ravelled  out  and  attached  loosely  to  her  head.     Feathervand 

wooUy  dojit  were  stuck  impartially  over  hair  and  bed-gown. 

*  Writf)  thit  namtrt  on  (he  |)ui>«r«  ait  I  cry  them,'  she  said  to 
■**r   '  onrl  look  slippy.' 

'  -^  was  quick  lo  obey.    He  bad,  in  fart,  his  pencil  ready. 
'  r-^idy.  niunber  Berenleen — three  stain  back,     Dinna  writ* 
.    ..iii.    Write  the  name,  an'  mind  (he  rest,'  said  Mivtress  Koy. 
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'IfacTaae,  Iwentj-inui,  shop,'  and  aocn  vmt  Uie  list  io 
tninablj. 

MiitJBW  BoT  kept  no  bix>k«.  but  in  fapr  memory  she  bad  tbe 
mkot  toauU  snd  reckoninge  of  all  grades  of  her  caAomeni.  She 
TCtained  tb«Tp,  for  inflame,  thv  exact  mnoonU  <^  the  inlriinU.- 
MCWCB  of  the  bojm  vbo  took  in  the  '  Boy?  of  Ute  City.'  Kbe  knew 
who  had  not  paid  for  tbe  but  ehafter  of '  Nik!  Kelly ;  or,  the  Inn-clad 
Autialiati  Basbnager.*  She  bad  a  meatal  gauge  on  the  great  roll 
of  blst'k  LwijM  lohacco  which  Uy  on  tbe  counter  among  old '  Evening 
BcrajK.'  She  knew  exactly  how  mocb  there  was  in  tbe  casks  of 
■tnmg  witt«n  tindrr  tbe  stain,  from  which,  every  Sunday,  her 
tnoDeroiu  firieods  and  callers  were  largely  entertained. 

When  Cleg  weal  out  to  deliver  his  papers  he  had  nearly 
hundred  calls  to  make.  But  sncb  was  his  aeose  of  locality  and  his 
knowledge  of  tbe  district  that,  with  tbe  help  of  a  butcher's  boy  of 
bis  acquaintance  (to  wliom  be  promised  n  rt«ding  of  (4ie  '  De^- 
paradoes  of  New  Urleuu ;  or,  the  Good  Ku  Klox '),  he  managed 
to  deliver  nil — except  u  cingle  'Sootcman'  to  one  Miu-kimmun, 
wlio  lived  in  a  big  land  at  the  comer  of  Kankeillor  fitreet.  I 
be  w«»  utterly  tmable  to  discover. 

Upon  hiR  return  ^listreiw  Koy  was  waiting  for  him. 
'  Did  ye  deliver  them  u'  ? '  »he  a»ked,  bending  forward  h«r  hi 
in  a  tbreateoing  manner  ax  if  expecting  a  n^^ve  reply. 

'  A'  but  yin  ! '  ttaid  Clegr  who  wa«  in  good  ttpirit^,  and  pleasi 
with  himself. 

His  mtstresft  took  up  a  brush.  Cleg's  hand  dropped  lighi 
npon  a  pound  weight.  lie  did  not  mean  to  play  the  abased  li' 
messBge-boy  if  bt^  knew  it. 

'And  what  yin  might  that  be?'  said  Mistress  Roy. 
'  Klackimmon,'  said  tbe  boy  btiefiy,  '  he's  no  in  Kankeillor 
Street  ara'.' 

Tbe  band  Ibat  held  the  bru»ih  went  bock  in  act  to  throw. 
Now  this  was,  ftx>m  the  point  of  view  of  psychological  dynamics, 
a  mistake  in  tactics.  A  woman  should  never  attempt  to  throw 
anything  in  controversy,  least  of  all  a  brush.  Uer  stronghold  is 
to  advance  to  the  chiuge  wiUi  all  her  natural  w«ipon:«  and  vigour. 
But  to  throw  8  brush  is  to  abdicate  her  providential  ndv; 
And  so  Miiitresit  Koy  found. 

A  straight  line  is  the  shortest  distance  between  two  pMi 
oik]  that  was  (he  ooiu-Ne  dt-^uribed  by  the  jwund  weight  on  wht 
Cleg  Kelly  dropped  his  baud.     It  sped  foir  and  level  from  bis 
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luwd,  fluBg  law  lu  ho  luul  many  a  time  »liiiumcd  stones  on  Sftint 
Margnret'a  IakU  in  the  hollow  xindcr  the  Crags. 

'OiiiChf'  Niiil  KwUh-nly  MiKtiu««  Ku^-,  tak«:i>  as  she  h<>rsf>lf 
aaid,  '  in  the  short  of  tlie  wind.'  The  h«aTt]i-bniEh  with  which 
•b«  httd  hnea  wont  la  rorrect  her  fonner  niMMge  bojH  fell  bn)|>- 
leadjr  to  the  ground. 

'  Frtch  me  a  loothfu'  fnw  the  liew^k  o'  lh«  door.    Oh,  y«  viilain, 

KpUv  !     I'm  a'  ovprcomo  like ! '  she  said. 
tltn  weai   to  the  l«u:tc  of  ibn  door  where  tltero  nas  a  keg 
ith  a  Hpigot.     He  brought  biii  mixtresd  a  drink  iu  u  liltle 
tinnikin. 

She  Heenieil  <o  bave  forgotten  Lo  bo  aagrj?,  and  bent  her  bro«ii 
n\wa  hilu  more  pleiUBntly  tbuQ  t<hr  Iiad  yet  done. 
'  I  tbocht  that  ye  were  a  religiotiij  Iny,*  she  said, 
□eg  stood  baek  a  littlo  vilh  >fack)mmoQ'»  paper  Rtill  in  hU 

■  Pimd  wccht  for  bwom  shank  is  good  religion,"  nid  the  im- 
prfeot  CttriiitiAn  but  exooJient  message-boy, 

'Gang  and  deliver  that  paper!'  Mistress  Roy  commanded, 
apin  looking  up. 

'  I  want  my  bre&kfast,'  mid  Cleg,  with  an  air  of  sullen  deteiv 
Bioatinn. 

His  tuistreM  looked  at.  him  a  moment,  still  sitting  wilb  the 
tiKikin  of  ondutied  whisky  in  her  hand,  and  occasionally  taking 
■  lip.     Cleg  eyMl  Lor  level-fronted, 
iibe  gave  in  all  at  once. 

'Tak'  the  knife  and  help  your»rl',*  she  Butd,  pointing  to  a  loaf 
1 1  piece  of  yellow  cheese. 
H)»e  Went  into  a  hack  room. 

*G«t  op,  Jock,'  she  said,  giving  the  clothes  a  jerk  over  the 
the  bnl.  and  t<eizing  n  water  ran.     Her  husband  n»«  to 
oo  the  floor  without  a  word,     llius  was  business  begun 
th  Mtttm  Boy's  [wjier-sliop  on  the  Plnwance. 

All  '  liny  went  on,  thr'Tirstofmaoy.  WhenOHeTennant 

■fcrt  '_  „  r.  he  was  getting  on.  be  <^d,  as  the  manner  of  bis 
kind  U, '  Fine ! '  And  no  word  miHe  could  she  get  out  of  him.  For 
Ung  WBM  not  a  l)i>y  to  cunigiUin.  Him  father,  Timothy  Kelly,  was 
•fely  in  gaol,  aud  that  was  enough  to  give  Cleg  an  interest  in 
fib.  Moreover,  be  could  «ave  some  of  Lis  three  shillings  a  week 
Vara  Karaniiab  to  hel|i  her  with  the  children. 
i'i  mit  iw  yet  taken  advantage  of  the  'chance  of  the 
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drawer'  offend  by  >Ir.  Roy.    But,  on  th«  other  band,  b»TJH 
Btnck  out  for  thrc*  «hilling«  and  bis  keep.  " 

Also,  as  the  advertisements  which  he  read  iwvry  day  in  tbo 
papers  eaid,  he  meant  to  »i^  that  he  f^nt  it. 

Vara  Kavanuah  was  a  friend  of  Cleg's.  She  lived  with  ber 
mother  in  a  ]K>or  room  in  the  Tinklers'  I^nd«,  and  tried  to  do  her 
duty  by  her  little  baby  brother  Gavin  and  her  younger  brother 
llagb.  Her  mothi?r  wii*  a  friend  of  Mr.  Timothy  Kelly's,  and  there 
it  no  more  to  be  satd.  The  only  happy  time  for  all  of  them  waa 
when  both  Mr.  Kt-lly,  wnior,  and  'Sal  Kavamwli  wcrv  provided  for 
in  the  gaol  on  the  (^tton.  Bat  this  did  not  hapiien  often  at  oi 
time.  When  it  did.  Cleg  went  up  tlie  long  Ktairv  and  told  Vi 
Then  they  started  and  took  the  baby  and  Uugh  for  a  long  walk  i 
the  Qtiwn's  Park.  Cleg  carriod  the  baby.  The  boy*  of  his  O' 
age  did  not  mock  him  to  bis  bee  for  doing  this.  The  Drabble  had 
don*  it  once,  and  severely  regrettwl  it  for  nevi-nil  dayn,  during 
which  time  hts  face  conveyed  a  moral  lesson  to  all  beholders. 
I  It  was  also  a  happy  time  for  Vam  Kavannah  when  her  mother 
was  safely  locked  np  on  a  long  gentence,  or  wben  for  some  weeks 
8ho  du^appcarpd  from  the  city.  Her  father,  a  kindly,  weak  man, 
Btood  the  dog's  life  his  wife  led  him  as  long  as  possible. 

SheemuB  Kavannah  was  a  poet.  The  heart  was  in  him  whid 
telU  men  that  the  world  ia  wide  and  fair.  He  bod  endored  bis 
wife  in  the  bitteme^  of  his  heart,  tjll  lat«  one  evening  be  rose, 
and  with  bis  wife  lying  on  the  floor,  a  \og,  he  awaked  his  little 
loss.  There  were  tears  stretuning  down  his  cheeks.  His  daughter 
Rtarted  from  her  bed  with  all  her  hair  aboat  her.  She  was  nited 
to  sudden  and  painful  wakenings. 

'Vara,'  he  said,  speaking  in  Iri.-'h,  '  daygbler  of  Sheemmi,  Vara 
Kavannah,  hark  to  me.  Mavonmeen,  my  heart  is  broke  witli  your 
mother.  It'ii  no  good  at  all  to  slay.  1  am  poing  to  Liverpool  for 
work,  and  when  I  get  it  I  shall  oome  back  aiul  take  you  away — 
you  \'ara,  and  Hugh  and  little  Gavin.  Lonely  ehall  my  road  be 
and  far.     But  I  shall  retnm,  I  shall  retorn  ! ' 

Now  ^'ara,  being  bred  where  they  5poke  not  the  tongue  of  the 
old  country,  underHtood  nothing  but  the  last  words,  *I  shall 
retorn,  I  shall  return  1 '  ■ 

So  it  VM  in  this  way  that  Cl^  Kelly  became  father  nnl 
mother  to  the  little  company  of  three  in  Iho  Tinklers'  Lands.      I 

As  he  went  on  th«  way  of  hi?  duty,  he  found  out  some  thing 
about  tho  boainees  capacity  of  Mistreis  [Coy  that,  would  ban 
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astonished  th«  police.  He  had,  in  the  imii^uous  ardour  of 
Toath,  clinrod  nirav  thp  tipcumulnt«d  papers  oa  the  floor,  and 
mUUd  Ui«  swarming  owkroaches. 

'Hollo,  mothw,  what's  the  tnaU«r  here?'  liried  one  of  the 
ri  of  the  plooe,  coming  to  Mistress  Roy,  who  sat  in  the 

Uti-i      ':  lit  the  back. 

*Haethin)<,'  said  that  lady.  '  It's  onl;  that  daf)  laddie.  He 
daoM  think  I  gie  him  ancueh  to  do,  eo  he'it  ta'en  lo  finding  wark 
fbrhinuelV 

Tlw  cnst«iii«r,  a  burlir,  clean*«haven  man,  took  a  long  look  at 

Or?. 

*  Tim  Kelly's  kid,'  said  the  woman,  by  way  of  explanation. 

The  man  whistled — a  long  mellow  whistle — with  an  odd  turn 
•t  the  end. 

'  No,'  said  Mixtreiu  Hoy,  shaking  her  bead,  '  the  lad's  »)nAre. 
And  what's  mair.  I'm  no  f;aun  to  liae  him  meddled.  He's  the 
ftnt  boy  that  e\'er  took  ont  the  papers  without  cheatin'.'  A  good 
itan(<i*i-  u  a  roloable  lusvt,  even  in  a  »hebeeu. 


ADVENTDRE  IX. 

TDR  VARMirtti   OF  THE  DItABDLB. 

Tm  Kavnnoahs  lived  in  the  I'inkterH'  Land-t  at  the  foot  of  Davie 
Dnn'i  Street.  That  was  where  Shecmus  Kavonnah  left  them 
whro  hp  went  to  Liveipool  to  seek  work.  Originally  they  had 
Uinl  on  the  second  floor  of  this  great  rahhit-warren  of  a  hind,  hnt 
MV  they  had  sunk  till  they  oceupted  one  room  of  the  cellar.  I'heir 
«le  light  came  from  an  iron  grating  let  into  the  pavement. 

Ttwt  Kavaonsbs  bod  no  foniitare.     It  was  ju8l  possible  for 
Tinato  get  Kime  lirtle  IhingM  lo-jfther  daring  the  jieriods  when 
W  moUier  wo*  under  the  care  of  the  authorities.     But  as  soon  as!] 
Kal  Karannah  came  ool-,  everything  that  would  sell  or  i>awn  was  ' 
instanily  dissolred  into  whisky. 

Al  all  timi-n  ii   was  a  sore  battle  in  tlie  TitUdem'  l^ands,  for 

itia*  wue  the  days iM^fore  vity  improvementa.     In  his  wildestdaysl 

■     I    ■  befriended  theK«i7innah«,and  he  liad  beeaj 

I    '      1  r]  un  tlio  sly  ui<  u  Xwy  ooold  be  who  valued 

the  good   opinion   of   his  companion)'.      Bnl   when   Cleg  grew 

dangv  in  his  mnaein  and  leu  amenable  to  pnhlio  opinion,  he 

6—* 
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paUiciy  aanoimced  tliat  be  would  'wann'  aoy  boy  wlio  eaid  a 
word  to  him  about  th«  KarannaliK. 

One  day  he  heard  that  Archie  Drabble  had  kicked  over 
Ksvaunnhs'  fninily  bed,  and  lofk  it  lyiiii^,  nhrn  Viutt  was  oat  getting 
BOm^  things  for  tJie  children.  Cleg  started  out  to  lo(^  up  the 
Drabble.  Hv  hod  formerly  had  an  intervit^-  with  that  gentleman, 
whicb  basbeea  chronicled  eUewhere.'  Cleg  Kelly  was  on  the  way 
to  reformation  now,  so  would  not  kick  him.  Hut  aa  a  liiithfut 
friend  he  would  '  warm  *  him  for  his  soul's  good.  Cleg  did  uot 
mind  doinf;  tlit^.     It  wsa  a  oongonial  sphere  of  ChriHtuin  work. 

The  Drubbte  v&8  found  trying  to  steal  collars  off  a  clothea-line 
at  the  liack  of  Arthur  Street.  Cleg  Kelly  had  no  objections  to 
this  feat.  Jlo  was  not  a  policetnsn.  and  if  the  Drabble  wished  to 
get  into  the  loi-k-ap,  it  was  not  his  business.  But  lintt  of  all  hv 
most  settle  the  noatter  of  the  Kavannabs'  bed.  After  that  t 
Drabble,  an  it  liked  him,  might  steal  all  the  coliara  tn  the  PI 

'  Drabble,'  cried  Cleg,  '  comu  hen,t,  I  want  ye ! ' 

'  Want  away,'  cried  the  Drabble,  *  gang  and  say  yer  prayers 

This  was  intended  for  an  ini>ull,  and  to  Cleg  took  it. 

'  Ye  had  better  say  yours  ! '  he  retorted.  '  When  I  catch  you 
itll  no  be  ordinnr'  prayers  tlmt  will  help  you ! ' 

Cleg  had  a  disbelief  in  the  efficacy  of  the  loayetB  of  the  wicked 
which  was  thoroughly  orthodox.  The  Drabble  ww  of  the  wicked. 
Onoe  he  had  thrown  mad  at  a  Sunday  School  teacher,  (^tg  only 
threw  snow,  as  soft  as  he  could  get  it. 

There  was  a  wall  between  Cleg  and  the  Drabble,  a  wall  with  a 
place  for  your  toes.     With  his  bwts  off  Cleg  could  have  shinned 
up  like  a  eat.     Uut  three-ahitling  boota  with  toe  capw  are  tendei; 
things  and  need  to  be  treated  with  retti>cct.     WbeteujiOD  (leg  hi 
rPBon  to  guile. 

'  llae  ye  seen  the  lost  number  o'  "  Gory  Dick,  the  De^rader 
the  Prairies,"  Drabble?'  cried  Cleg  over  the  walL 

*  Gae  'way,  man,  an'  wit  sawdust,  yoa  paper  boy ! '  eried  the 
Drabble  over  tlie  wall. 

The  Drabble  was  of  the  more  noble  caste  of  the  sneak  thiet 
Hs  had  rtill  Iiis  eye  on  the  collars.     Cleg  mged  impotently. 
his  Irishry  boiled  within  him. 

'Be  the  powers,  Archie  Drabble,  wait  till  I  catch  ye.    Til  n 
leave  a  leevin'  creature  on  ye  from  liend  to  fuf ! ' 

The  completeness  of  tlu--'  threat  might  have  intimidated  t 
<  Tin)  Stunt  ilU^4trr.  lOtli  cdhiua,  p.  1&3. 
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Dtabble,  bot  be  was  on  the  Esfe  stdv  of  tku  vbU,  und  only  taiigliod. 
Uv  luul  a  vast  contempt  for  ('leg,  inn-imuch  aa  be  bad  forsaken  tlie 
good  and  dutiugukhixl  irayi;  of  Timothy  Kelly,  bio  bither,  aiid 
takvTi  to  MissJons  and  Sunday  Kcboola.  Cleg  foamed  in  belplees 
fury  at  the  foot  of  Ibo  nail.  Ho  f^w  to  liatv  Iuk  boot^t  and  bU 
meodrd  dolbeji,  in  iiiii  great  desire  to  get  at  the  Drabble.  To  the 
original  sin  with  re^rd  to  ibo  bed  of  the  Kavannabs.  tbe  Dmbbte 
bad  now  added  many  actual  tmn^KEsioDS.  ('leg  was  the  vindi- 
cmtor  of  joKticc,  nud  lie  mentally  arranged  bo  k  utcety  wliure  and 
bow  be  wonid  poncb  the  Drabble. 

Bot  jiut  thootbo  Drabble  came  ov-i-r  (ho  wall  at  a  run.  Ha  had 
bwD  spotted  from  a  dintonoe  by  an  active  yoimg  officer,  llonetable 
Gilehrtst,  who  was  not^  for  bis  xral  iii  providing  for  tbo  youth  of 
tbe  MUtb  (;idc.  Tiie  Drabble  dropped  to  the  ground  like  a  cat, 
vitb  the  drawn  pale  Uux  and  furtive  eye*  which  told  Cleg  tliat 
tbn  *  poliw'  were  after  bim. 

U'ilbont  iloabt  Cleg  ought  to  Imve  given  the  ofTctndfr  iip  lo 
jiutue,  t»  a  matter  of  privat«  dnty.     He  might  thu.«  liave  settled 
hit  own  private  matters  with  the  pursued.     Hut  tbe  traditional 
fattfiocU  of  the  outlaw  bold.     And,  «e«ing  the  double  look  which 
Ihi  Drabble  turned  up  and  down  the  street,  he  said  softly — 
'  Here,  llmbble;  help  me  to  deliver  thae  papeta.' 
The  T)rabble  glanced  at  (!leg  to  make  out  if  he  meant  to  Rell 
him  to  jmiiie.     That,  won  indcvd  almost  an  im[>0KMibility.     But 
t^  Iltatihle  did  not  know  bow  for  tbe  evil  oommunicationx  of 
Ifuoday  Schools  might  have  corruptM)  the  original  good  niunuen 
•ftbe  t^ptaiu  of  tbe  ^^ooth-Itack  Gang. 

However,  there  was  tiinl   in  i'leg'e  loco  which  gave  bim  confi- 

dowe.     The  Drabble  grabbed  the  pajtera  and  was  found  busily 

dtfinrtng  them  up  one  side  of  tbo  street  while  Cleg  Kelly  took 

(Iw  olbrr,  when  ('onatable  (lilcbrist,  reinforced  by  a  friend,  lutme 

'  - -t't  over  the  wall  by  Ibe  aid  of  a  ciotli««-pr<^  and  Uie  nicks 

■tone!!. 

•Now  the  pcttpoful  occuimtiou  of  deliverinf;  evening  uew»])apera 

*•»«  a  breach  of  the  peaoe  nor  yet  a  contravention  of  the  city 

bkn.    €on*tabl<^  (iilchri>l   vm  di>«ppointed.     He  was  certain 

llot  he  had  seen  that  Imy  '  loitering  with  intent ' ;  but   here  he 

■a*  peacefully  puiwuiug  a  htwful  nvocaljon.     The  Drabble  had  a 

nBMw,  or  at  leaat  on  excuiw,  for  being  on  tbe  spot.     Ho  the  chase 

*ii  in  mia,  and  Coii^tnble  (iilchrLit  kneir  it.     But  bis  componioa 

n>  111)1.  mi  eoMily  [lut  off  the  scent. 
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*  C3«g  Kdlj,'  he  cried,  '  I  see  you ;  hae  you  a  care,  my  son,  d^| 
yonll  end  tip  alongytdu  of  your  fittlt«r.'  ^M 

'  Thank  ye,  Bir,'  said  ("leg  Kelly.     '  Buy  a  jVew?*,  sir  ? '  ^M 

'  Be  off,  you  impudent  young  shaver ! '  cried  th«  »«rgcant, 
laughing.  ^J 

And  Cleg  wont  off,  ^H 

'  Thai's  a  smart  boy,  and  doing  well,*  utid  Constable  Gilchrist. 

*  Demut  enough,'  retamed  the  sergeant,  '  but  he's  in  u  bad 
shop  at  Roy's,  and  hell  get  no  good  from  that  Ihmbble  loon  I ' 

And  thiit  iras  a  truth.  But  at  that  moment,  at  the  httck  of  th« 
Tinklers'  Lanile,  the  Drabble  va«  getting  much  good  from  Cleg 
Kelly.  Cleg  had  off  hts  coat  and  the  Drabble  was  being 
'  wanned.' 

'  That'll  Inun  ye  to  touch  the  Kavannahs'  bed  I '  cried  Cle^. 

And  the  Drabble  xat  down. 

'That's  for  miscaain'  my  faitber  ! ' 

Tho  Drabble  «at  down  again  at  full  length. 

*  That's  for  tellin*  me  to  say  my  prayers  1  I  learn  you  to  meddlo 
wi'  my  prayers ! ' 

Tbua  Oeg  upheld  ttie  Conscience  iTIause. 

But  the  Drabble  soon  had  enough.     He  warded  Cleg  off 
a  knee  and  elbow,  and  stated  what  he  would  do  when  he  met  Mm 
again  ou  »  future  annam«d  oocation. 

He  would  t«ll  his  big  brother,  so  he  would,  aqd  hiii  big  broiht 
would  itmatth  the  fact-  of  all  the  Kellyn  that  over  brt^ithed. 

Cl^  was  not  to  be  outdone. 

'  I'll  tvll  my  big  brother  o'  you.  Drabble.     He  am  fecbt  U 
polijBlsen,  and  he  ctHild  dicbt  the  street  wi'  your  brither,  and  throi^ 
him  ower  a  lamp-port  to  dry." 

Cleg  and  the  Drabble  ftJt  that  they  mast  do  something  for  the 
honour  of  their  rwspective  hoostsf,  for  this  sort  of  family  |Hic 
is  s  noble  thing  and  much  practised  in  genulogieit. 

So,  pausing  every  t«n  yards  to  etat*  what  their  several  bi| 
hnthers  would  do,  and  with  the  felle.it  intAntiona  as  lu  futum" 
brmches  of  the  ^leac^e,  the  coml!ntnnt«  parted.     The  uft^moou  air 
tiore  to  the  Drabble  from  the  next  street —  ■ 

'  You — Utr—the  Kavannahg — aUmeJrm  thie  oot — or  i(U  be  In 
waur/oryov,/'  I 

The  Drabble  nibb«»d  hix  notw  on  Ium  Klecre,  and  thought  thafl 
on  the  whole  it  might  be  so.  ■ 

Then  ho  took  out  three  papers  which  he  had  secreted  np  hisj 
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«)ecT»,  and  went  jojrfolty  and  sold  t^em.  The  Drabble  -vaa  a  boy 
of  retource.  Cleg  bnd  to  come  good  for  tho#«  pnpers  to  Miiitress 
Kor,  nnd  also  bear  facr  tongno  for  having  lost  tbem.  She  slopped 
tiir>ra  (Ml)  nf  liin  wnces.  Th<>n  (leg's  langtinge  bwAm«  a*  liiuJ  us 
thai  of  an  angry  Sunday  School  superintendent.  The  wise  men  say 
t   the  Scoln  dialetrt  is  only  Early  KngHsh.     (leg's  was  that 

Irat.  drlnwd  l>y  an  ndmtxtun-  of  Later  Decorated. 
Hp  merely  Mated  what  he  meant  to  do  to  tJie  Drabble  when 
hv  tnct  him  agniu.     But  tlit^  «t»teineiit  ontcrvd  so  much  into 
mmeoeenry  detail  that  there  is  no  need  to  record  it  folly. 


^E<] 


ADVESTUHE  X. 
TDK  iHqtlARIXO   OP   THK   rOLtCE. 

Cud  mu  bte  ami  Inrefoot.  Hix  Either  mm  '  in '  for  twelve  months. 
JUu  it  na  the  siuomer  season,  and  toh  was  the  sun.  The 
•Aaidiwere  shut — not  that  it  mattered  muchastothat,  for  secular 
•riacaiJou  wbh  not  much  in  Clleg's  way,  compulsory  attendance  being 
BKw  jet  great  in  the  land.  Oeg  bud  bwn  ftpendint.'  the  morning 
nortiog  on  milingH  and  '  laying  for  softies' — by  which  he  meant 
OKtercing  with  hoys  f»  nicft  clean  jackets,  with  nice  ctean 
BuBum,  wbooe  methods  of  wm*  and  whotte  habit  of  speech  were 
■aUegV 

(leg  had  recently  en(oTr^d  nimn  a  new  contract  with  the  mistress 

'"         .  '    [1,    He  wasnow'outdoor  hoy'instead  of  "indoor 

;:lad  of  it.     He  bad  dIm  rakt-n  new  loil^ngs. 

'>heti  the  polire  took  Ida  father  to  pri»on,  to  the  son's  great 

rtwi'and  delight,  the  landlord  of  the  little  room  by  the  briokfield 

M  east   tbtt  fi-w  Ktickn  of  furniture  and  the  mattress  into  the 

' .  and,  as  he  Mid,  '  made  a  complete  clearance  of  the  nibbiah.' 

hr  wlflded  Oeg. 

U<ii  it  wa«  not  m  mHy  to  get  rid  of  Cleg,  for  tlie  boy  had  bin 

pvntr  board*  in  etery  crevice  and  iH'hiiid  n-very  raHer.     So  that 

TKTBigLt ,  with  Ibe  root  of  a  candle  which  lie  bonowcd  from  a  cellar 

■wlnw  to  whit^h  he  tuul  nccvss  (owing  to  hU  size  and  agilily),  tiv 

'ock  and  mn*Mcked  hii«  late  home,     lie  prised  ap  the  boarcUi 

floor.     He  tore  a»id«  the  lalh«  where  the  i>la)tt«r  had  given 

He  ren)n«iil  the  plaster  itself  with  a  tenjjenny  nail  where 

■  ly  mended.     He  tore  down  the  entire  series  of 

.1  j..j- .-  fn>m  the  ceiling,  disturlnng  mj-rinds  of  tn<<ecl« 
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both  active  sad  8lDggi.«h  wUich  do  not  n«ed  to  be  farther  pt^^^f 
ooUrised.  ^M 

*  I'll  l««ru  auld  SkinHiiit  to  turn  my  faith«r'«  pFoi)ert.y  oot  owH 
the  street,'  said  Cleg,  his  aational  instinct  against  eviction  coming 
strongly  uiH>n  him.    '  111  wager  I  can  autke  thi»  place  so  tlmt  th^^ 
man  what  built  it  winna  ken  it  the  mam'ii  meaning ! '  ^M 

And  he  kept  his  word.  When  Xathao,  the  Jew  pawnbroker  and  ' 
dieap  jeveller,  cnmc  with  his  men  to  do  u  Little  cleaning  up,  tbe 
•oene  which  Htrnck  them  on  entering,  as  a  stone  strikes  the  face, 
WBB,  as  the  roporters  nty,  eimply  apjAlIlng.  The  Gnt  rt<.'p  Mr. 
NaUian  took  brought  down  the  ceiling-dnst  and  its  inhabitanu 
in  sbowen.  The  next  took  him,  ho  far  on  his  legs  were  con-  | 
cemed,  into  the  floor  beneatb,  for  he  had  stepped  throngh  a  hole, 
in  which  Clog  tuul  dii-eovcR-d  u  rich  deposit  of  KilvLTsptxHumarke 
with  an  entire  alphabet  of  initials. 

The  police  ioFpoctor  vms  sunmioned,  and  hi',  in  lii»  tarn, 
in  amaze  at  the  destruction. 

'  It's  that  gaol-bird,  young  K^^Iy  1 '  cried  Nathan,  dmicing  and 
diiint[dng  in  his  inarticulate  wrath.  '  I'U  have  him  lagged  for  i^ 
— «ar»  u  I  live.' 

'  Aye  ?  *  said  the  inspector,  grav-ely.     Ho  had  his  own  reasons] 
for   believing   (hat   Mr.   Nathan   would  do  nothing  of  the  sor 
'  Meantime,  1  have  a  friend  who  will  bo  interested  in  this  place.' 

And  Rtraightway  he  went  down  and  brought  him.  The  fiicnd 
wail  the  Chief  Sanitary  Inspector,  n  medical  0100  of  much  emphasis 
of  manner  and  abruptness  of  utterance. 

■  ttliat's  this  ?     M'hat'K  thi:<  ?     Clear  out  the  whole  damnablJ 
pig-hole !     What  d'ye  mean,  Jackson,  by  having  such  a  ».ty  ail 
this  in  your  district  ?    Clean  it  out. !    'Tear  it  down  I    It's  lika^ 
having  »even  bulb  of  Bashan  in  one  stable.     Never  saw  such  k 
hog's  mess  in  my  life.     Clear  it  out !     (-lear  it  out ! '  g 

'I'he  miserable  Nathan  wrung  his  hands,  and  hopped  abouB 
like  u  hen.  I 

'  Oh,  Doctor  (lurietopher,  1  shall  have  it  pat  in  beautiful  onlea 
— beautiful  order.  Kverything  shall  be  done  in  the  besht  style,  ■ 
do  assure  yon '  m 

'  Best  style,  Btuff"  and  noniwnse!  Tear  it  down — gut  it  out^-S 
take  it  all  away  and  buiy  it.  Ill  send  men  to-morrow  nioming !  I 
cried  the  doctor,  decidedly.  I 

And  Dr.  Christopher  departed  at  a  dog-trot  to  investigates 
misbehaving  trap  in  a  drain  at  Collbridge.  I 
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The  police  inspector  latiglied. 

'  Aie  ;oa  still  in  a  mind  to  prosecDt«  voung  Kelly,  Mr. 
Nfttban  ? '  he  said. 

But  tho  grief  aod  terror  of  the  pawnbroker  were  beyond  wordn. 
He  snt  down  on  the  narrow  sUir,  and  laid  his  hmd  l)ctw«ea 
hio  hnmU. 

•  I  Khali  be  mined — mined !  I  took  the  place  for  a  debt.  I 
iMver  got  a  |>enuy  of  tvnl  for  it,  and  now  to  be  made  to  spend 
money  apon  it ' 

Tbff  police  inspectfu-  touched  liiin  on  the  itlioulder. 

'  If  I  wern  jou,  Nathan,'  he  said,  '  I  nhonld  get  this  put  iu 
onkr.  If  it  ia  true  that  you  got  no  r«at  for  this  pL&cc,  tho 
Bidting-iiot  in  your  bock  c«Ilar  got  plenty.' 

*  U's  a  lie— B  lie ! '  cried  the  little  own,  getting  opas  if  stung. 
■  It  wa»  Derer  proved.     I  got  off ! ' 

'Aye,'  Mid  the  inspector,  'ye  got  off?  Bui  though  "Not 
pmrv) "  cleara  a  man  o'  the  t^toa  gaol,  it  keeps  him  on  our  books.' 

'Yee,  yes,'  nid  the  little  Jew,  clapping  his  hands  as  if  he  wero 
*ominoning  slavet;  in  the  Arabian  NightM,  '  it  shall  be  done.  I 
linll  attend  lo  it  ai.  once.' 

And  the  inspector  went  oat  into  tJie  street,  laughing  so 
Wtily  within  htm  that  tocKe  (ban  onoe  wmething  like  the 
tlMdow  of  a  grin  crossed  the  8t«ni  ofhcial  taxe  which  covered  so 
■ndt  k{ndline«A  iirom  the  ken  of  the  world. 

Tie  truth  uf  the  matter  wa«  that  Clc^  Kelly  had  Kjoared  the 
ptliEe.  It.  IB  a  Btraoge  thing  to  ^y,  for  the  force  of  the  city  ia 
fl^joaed  of  men  xtaunc-hly  inoorrujitible.  I  have  trivd  it  myt^elf 
Md  know,  'llie  EdinbnrRb  police  has  been  bouoorably  dietin- 
pidml  fint  by  an  ambition  to  prevent  crime,  to  catch  the  criminal 
tta,  aad,  UfiUy,  to  core  for  the  miwrable  women  and  children 
vhoia  Deariy  rvfsy  criminal  dragtt  to  infamy  in  hut  wake. 

Vet  with  all  these  faonoumble  titles  to  divtiiK-tiou,  upon  thiH 
acaskm  the  jiolice  had  certainly  been  eqtuired,  and  that  by  Cleg 
Kcllj.    And  in  thifi  wi«e. 

When  Ueg  had  finished  Ma  search  thraugh  the  receptacles  of 

blher  and  hi>  own  hidie-boln,  he  found  himself  in  possession 

M  eoriotis  a  collection  of  misceUaneomi  coriojittes  ax  might 

■  It  a  DuoQtry  mnsetmi  ur  net  n  tU-nler  in  oM  junk  up  in  biixines!<. 

'ore  tiiauy  f>|ioond  of  silver,  and  a  few  of  Jiritjuinia  metal 

f-,->    r  hnd  broui^lit  awny  iu  mixlake,  or  becauw?  he  wax 

anil  haled   lo  give  trouble.     There  were  forks 


CLEG  KELLY,  ARAB  OF  THE  CITY : 


whole,  and  forks  brokpn  at  the  handle  where  the  inilialR  ought 
have  oome,  t«(i[>otM  with  th«  leavoH  still  within  them,  the  todd; 
howl  of  a  city  magnate — with  no  in.<cription  Hetttng  /orth  that 
had  been  prevented  to  liailiv  Porti-r  for  twenty  years  of  etticfejn 
senioe  in  the  department  of  cleaning  and  lighting,  and  nlso 
TOcognitioD   of  hilt  unif<:»'ui  courtesy  euid  abundftnt  boepitalil.; 
There  were  also  delicate  onnalu  clocks  and  nearly  a  score  of  war«he: 
portly  verge,  itUnj  (reneva,  and  blnff  swnriowibU!  Knjjliifh  Itrer. 

Cleg  biought  onu  of  bis  mother's  wicker  clothes-l)asketfi  which 
had  beeo  to«s«d  oat  on  the  tttxeet  by  I^tr.  NatbanV  men  the  day 
before,  aad,  putting  a  rich  Indian  shawl  in  the  bottom  to  atop  the 
crevicw,  he  put  into  it  all  the  spoil,  except  ttach  items  at  belonged 
strictly  to  himself,  and  with  which  the  nimble  fingers  of  hiii  fath«^^ri 
had  had  no  connection.  ^| 

Such  were  the  top  half  of  a  brnsa  candlestick,  which  b«  tiad 
himself  found  in  an  a.'ih-luicket  on  th«  ^txecl.     He  remembered 
the  exact  ■  backet.'     It  was  in  front  of  old  Kermack,  the  baker's, 
and  he  had  had  to  Bght  a  big  dog  to  get  x>o«»e«sion.  because  the 
brass  ni  the  top  being  ooTer«d  with  th«  grease,  the  dog  considered 
the  candlestick  a deeirable  article  of  vertu.    I'hejm  vrai<  a  «osp-box, 
for  which  he  had  once  fought  a  battlA ;  the  basin  he  used  for 
dr^ging  about  by  a  string  on  the  pavement,  with  hideous  Ontcrti 
wheneverthe  devil  within  made  it  necessary  for  him  to  produce  tb 
most  penetrating  and  objectionable  noise  he  could  think  of.  Tbi 
waK  (his  mo«t  Miluahle  posseiwion)  a  bright  brasa  hamesa  rein-holder,' 
for  which   the  keeiicr   of  a  Uvery  stable  had  offered    him   Sv« 
sltillings  if  he  would  bring  the  pair,  or  trixpencQ  for  the  single  one 
— an  offer  which  Qcg  had  declim-d,  but  which  had  marie  him  evej 
aflur  clicrish  the  rejn-liolder  as  worth  more  than  aU  the  jewellc, 
shops  on  Princes  Street. 

Tbe«e  and  other  possessions  to  which  his  title  wna  incontro-' 
vertiblo  he  laid  luidu  for  couv«ynnce  to  his  new  home,  an  old 
eoBBtnidion  hut  which  now  lay  neglected  in  a  builder's  yard  uear 
the  St.  I..eonanls  Station. 

AU  the  other  things  t!Ieg  took  straight  over  to  the  police-office 
near  the  brickfield,  whore  bis  friend,  tlio  sergeant's  wife,  held  nn 
her  hands  at  sight  of  them.  Nor  did  she  call  her  hn^Evuiil  till  site 
had  been  assured  ttint  (Jleg  had  had  permnally  nothing  to  do  with 
the  collection  of  them. 

When  (.he  sergeanl  came  in   his  face  changed  and  liis  e 
glittered,  fw  here  was  stolen  property  in  abundu)c«,  uf  which  the 
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Chief— tlut  MJmlnblt^  gratlemim  of  tb«  quiet  irumner^  and  the 
limiUne  memory — bad  long  ago  given  «p  bU  hope. 

■Ab!  ir  onl;  theyooDg  nacal  bad  brought  ns  tbefle  things 
beTore  Tna's  trial,  I  would  have  got  Mm  tweaty  y«urB  ! '  said  the 
Chivf. 

Bot  ibongh  Cleg  Kelly  baled  and  deeplBed  his  lather,  bis 
batnid  did  not  quite  go  that  length.     He  did  not  love  the  police 
K^r    '  '^m  Hake,  tliougb  lie  irius  friendly  enough  with  many  of 

HK'  <  iual  officers,  and,  in  especial,  with  the  tiergfiaDt'.->  nife, 

■  who  g«ve  bim  '  pieces '  in  memory  of  bis  mother,  and,  lieing  a 
I  voroan,  alto  perhapB  a  little  in  memory  of  vbat  his  fntber  had 
I   Rux  (Wemed  to  her, 

I         Oeg  did  not  Btay  to  he  asked  many  qnestiona  as  to  faow  he 
I   canw  into  possetsioa  of  >o  many  valuables.     He  had  found  them, 
I   he  *atd ;  but  be  could  not  be  induced  to  condescend  upon  the 
IMTtipnlart  of  the  discovery. 

So  the  sergeant  was  foreed  to  be  content.  But  ever  after  this 
aSur  it  wag  quite  evident  that  Cleg  was  a  {oivileged  pereoD,  and 
did  not  come  within  Mr.  Nathan's  {wwer  of  aecufatlon.  So  it  was 
nantfMl.  that  Ch-g  Kelly  lind  cnrrtipti-d  th«  incorrnptible,  and 
onnuid  bis  esjitoits  by  eqaaring  the  metropolitan  police. 


ADVENTURE  XI. 

TRK  BOY  W  TflS  WO0»ES  HUT. 

Tia  VKiden  1ml  where  Cleg  had  taken  up  his  abode  was  on  the* 

"™'*^y  of  n  former  latuJloTd,  who  in  hU  time  had  tired  of  Tim 

M  a  tenant,  and  bad  insisted  upon  Ma  removsl,  getting  bis 

'  '  broken  into  in  ooQsec|uence.     Kut  Mr.  (^Ulendar  bad 

;.<   u  unkind  to  label  and  Clr:^.    80  the  boy  had   kindly 

riee  of  the  bnildcr,  and  ejtpecially  be  remembered  the  Hmel) 

rihavjugoa^  Callendar's  men  planed  deal  board*  U>  grain 

,»  ,^any.     The  icuut  Htriick  Heg  aa  the  eletiiiest  thing  ho 

■ttr  imelled  in  bin  life. 

<U  the  help  of  an  npiirent  ice  joiner,  he  Bet  op  the  old 

:.iin  hat,  whii^h,  having  been  used  many  years  ago  in  the 

naldng  uf  the  mnr  coal  siding*  at  the  St.  Leonanls  Station,  Iiad 

^■ffl  thnwu  aside  at  Uie  end  of  the  job,  and  never  broken  up. 

The  builder  saw  t1eg  Hilling  hither  and  ihjlher  alwnt  the 
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yard,  bat,  being  accustomed  to  KUch  visitors,  be  took  no 
notice  of  Lh«  Ix)y,  till  one  fifty,  iwking  ufwut  among  some  1 
mbbifih  and  boards  at  the  bock  of  bis  yard,  be  bappcned  to  glaaoe 
M  th«  old  hut.     (ir^-it  yms  his  a^toniiihni^nt  to  svn  it  set  on  t 
end,  a  niiidow  frnme  too  large  for  the  aperturB  eecuri'd  on  t 
oatside  with  iarge  nails  driven  in  at  the  eomera,  a  little  fringe  of 
Moil  6cra{>(Kl  rougtily  about  it  r«  if  a  brood  of  vhickcnH  had  worked 
th(!ir  way  round   the  hut,   and   a   few   »oUtary  daisies  dibbled 
iuto  tho  lootH>  earth,  lying  over  on  their  eiddi;,  in  Kpito  of  thi|^| 
amall  ration  of  water  which  ha<l  been  carefaUy  served  out  to  eacb^ 

Tboma«  Calleudnr  *tood  a  moment  gutheriog  bin  seniie*.     He 
had  a  callant  of  his  own  who  might  conceivably  have  been  at  the 
pains  to  eslnbliMh  a  8Utninei>hoiiite  in  hi«  yard.     But  then  Jnnt' 
was  at  present  at  the  seaside  with  his  motlier.     The  buildi 
vent  round  the  tittle  hul.  and  at  the  further  side  he  came  n 
Cleg  Kelly  dribbling  water  upon  tbv  wilting  daixiee  from  a  brok< 
brown  teapot,  and  holding  on  the  lid  with  his  other  hand. 

'  Mercy  on  us  !  what  are  ye  domg  here,  caUant  ?*  cried  Lhe 
astonished  builder. 

Cleg  Kelly  stood  up  with  the  teapot  in  his  hand,  taking  care 
to  keep  the  lid  on  am  he  did  «o.    His  life  was  so  constant  a  Rucce«sio: 
of  surprises  provided  against  hy  watchfulness  tliai  hardly  c 
an  earthc)tiake  wonld  have  taken  him  un[>repared. 

He  balanced  the  teapot  in   one  band,  and   with  the  oi 
he  pulled  at  his  hat^brim  to  make  his  nuinnent. 

'  If  ye  please,  Eiir,'  he  said,  '  they  turned  me  oot  at  the  brie! 
yaird,  and  I  brooht  the  bittt  o'  thingst  here.     I  kenned  ye  w 
send  aie  nnay,  Maister  Caltendar.' 

'  How  kenned  y»  that  I  wadna  turn  ye  away,  boy  ? '  8aid  the 
builder. 

'  Oh,  I  jui»t  ^farrwi  to  come  bock  here,  at  onv  mtc," 
Cl«g. 

'  But  why  ? '  pereisted  Mr.  Callendar. 

i'leg  scratched  the  tumed-up  esuth  of  his  garden  thought 
withhu  toe>. 

'  Weel,'  he  said.  '  if  ye  maun  ken,  it  was  because  I  had  riuflu 
li[^n '  to  the  deil  I  ken  than  to  the  deil  I  dinua  ken  t ' 

The  builder  laughed  good-naturedly. 

*  So  ye  think  me  a  deil  ? '  he  asked,  making  believe  to  c 
at  the  buy  with  the  bit  of  planed  moulding  be   was   carryf: 

'  Tinrt. 
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in  bia  bftad  vitb  black  pencil  marks  at  interroU  upon  it  as  a 
moMtariog-rod. 

'  ()v.  it's  jaiet  a  mainnflr  o'  speaking ! '  said  Cleg,  glanotng  up 
nt  Mr.  lUlra<lar  with  twinkling  eyes.  He  knew  that  jiermifnton 
In  faidn  WW  ax  good  M  (^Rmtwl.  Tim  builder  cjime  and  lookwl 
within.  The  hal  was  whttcwnslipd  inside,  and  the  black  edges  of 
tlw  boanls  tnad«  Lraniivej-!N>  tineK  tu:ro»»  lli«  tttnring  white. 
Cleg  explained. 

'1  didna  i<Iral  ibc  whitewa«h,'  he  xaid ;  *  I  got  it  frao  Andrew 
Vbitiop  for  bet[i)n'  bim  wi*  biii  Utae-niixing.' 

'it'll  a  tini>  bmltbwme,  be»rt«otm'<  suicll,'  tbe  boy  went  on, 
noticing  Ibat  tbe  builder  was  snifling.  '  Ob,  man,  ifa  tbe  tar  that 
ye  timell,'  br  a;;uin  broke  in.  '  Fm  f^un  to  tar  it  on  the  oot«idv. 
It  keeps  tbe  weather  off  bmooa.  I  gst  the  tar  frae  a  watchman 
■t  tlw  end  o'  tbe  Lothian  Rood,  wbert^  tb^y  are  laying  a  new 
Idsd  o'  pavement  wi'  an  awaome  smell.* 

Hie  tolerior  of  the  but  was  (jhelred,  and  upon  a  pair  of  old 
tRMl«  wae  a  good  new  mattress.  The  builder  looked  corioosly 
Kit. 

'It  was  tbe  I'lewance  stodeot  miarionar;  got  It' in  for  my 
■ither  to  Up  on  afore  she  died,'  said  Cl^  in  explanation. 

'  Aye,  and  yoor  mither  is  awa,'  mJd  the  builder ;  *  it's  a 
tdeue.' 

'Aye,  it  is  that,'  said  Cleg,  from  who«e  young  heart  sorrow 
tt  Ui  mother's  dMtb  tiad  wholly  passed  away.  lie  was  not 
(iBou,  bat  he  was  otd-faabioned  and  world-experienced  enough 
ta  ncogoise  fiwts  fnuiklj.  It  was  a  release  indeed  for  Isbel  Kelly. 
'Weel/said  tbe  builder,  'mind  ye  behave  yoursel'.  Bring 
sae  wild  gilravage  o'  loonx  liere,  or  oot  ye  gang,' 

'  ilmrkeu  ye,  Maister,'  said  Cleg.  *  There's  no  a  boy  atween 
Heay  I'lace  an'  (be  Booth  Bock  tliat  wull  daui  to  show  tbe  ill- 
bnxned  fiioe  o'  Itim  within  your  muckle  yett.  I'll  be  tbe  best 
»«tch  that  ei-er  ye  bad.  Maister  C'allendar.    See  if  I'm  no ! ' 

Tbe  builder  Niniled  as  be  went  away.  He  took  tbn  inMSuring- 
radnf  white  moulding  in  his  baud,  and  looked  at  the  morki;  lo 
<*caU  what  particolar  business  he  bad  been  employed  uj^ion.  Itut 
Mm  as  be  did  so  a  thought  struck  liim.     He  turned  back. 

'  JGiwI  yon,'  be  said  In  Cleg,  '  tbe  first  time  t  iwt  ye  bring  the 
Ukar  o*  ye  aboot  my  yaird,  (o  the  curb-etane  ye  gang  wi'  a'  your 
ttapiind  tjuntlunis!' 

Gei{  [i^ejiMl  elvishly  oat  of  hui  citadel. 
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*My  fiutlier,'  ho  iiaid,  'is  raug  in  a  far  gm»d«r  boose 
yoare  or  mine,  Miuxter  Calkndar.    He  baa  ts'en  tbeacoommodat 
for  a  ;ear,  and  gotten  dose  vurk  froo  (lie  Gowrenunent  n' 
tjm«!' 

*  What  mesa  je  ?  *  said  the  builder ;  •  your  fiiiUier  iias  neve 
refonnod?' 

*  Na,  DO  that,'  answered  Cleg ;  *  but  be  got  a  year  for  Kftngir 
intil  anitber  maoV  boofe  without  tpceriug  hiH  leave.  And  I 
there  and  saw  the  judge  gie  him  a  tongne^reHsing  afore  be  spolt 
oot  the  sentence.  "  One  year ! "  pays  he.  "  Make  it  three,  my 
I/>rd  I "  esys  I  frac  the  boek  of  the  eoort,  ^  they  mn  me  cot ; 
but  my  Esther  kenned  wha  it  was,  for  he  cried,  "  May  banger, 
flicknees,  and  trouble  i-uck  the  life  from  ye,  ye  bloodcucking  8on 
of  my  flonrow !  Wait  till  I  get  hoult  o'  ye  I  III  make  ye  mclt_ 
off  tbc  earth  like  tbe  mow  off  a  dyke,  son  ©'mine  though  ye  are!' 

The  rei^>ectable  builder  stood  aghast. 

'And  your  ain  laitber  said  the  like  o' that  till  ye?'  he  a^kt 
vith  a  look  of  awe  in  bis  &ce  as  if  be  had  been  listening  to 
blaHpbemy.     '  And  what  did  you  ^uy  to  him  ? ' 

■  Faith !  I  only  said,  "  1  hope  ye'l)  like  the  oakum,  &itha' ! "] 


ADVENTUBE  XU. 

VIHA   KAVANXJIH  OF  THE  TIKELEBS'   LAXDS. 

Clbo  having  finished  his  di9|)0««UDns,  shut  to  his  door,  and  barred  it 
with  a  cunniug  bolt  Hhot  with  string,  which  he  had  constructed 
till  be  should  be  able  to  iind  au  old  lock  to  manipulate  wilb  the 
crnlt  inherited  fiom  his  father.  Then  he  net  forth  for  the  Tinkle 
Lands,  to  visit  his  friends  the  Knvannahs.  He  had  deliver^il  bii 
pajteri'  in  the  early  morning,  and  now  ho  was  &ee  till  the  e^er 
I^or  since  a  threatened  descent  of  the  police,  Mtstre«#  Roy, 
honest  mPTchant,  bad  diKOuragcd  Cleg  from  'hanging  round' 
after  his  work  was  limsbed.  She  attempted  to  do  the  diseonragit 
with  a  broomj^tick  or  anything  e1#«  that  oune  bandy.  But  Cle 
was  far  too  active  to  be  struck  by  a  womim.  And,  turning  u[ 
his  mistrexg  with  a  sudden  ftovb  of  teeth  like  the  grin  of  n  wild 
cat,  he  sent  that  lady  back  upon  the  swend  line  of  her  defenc 
-into  the  little  bock  nhop  where  that  peculiar  comiiany  oKsi'mble 
which  gave  to  Itoy'e  pupcr-«hop  its  other  ijuably  of  Rhebeeu. 
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Cleg  bad  ja.it  reached  the  arched  gateway  which  I(>d  inlo  tbe 
bailder'ti  jrard.  wbea  he  saw,  pottrring  along  the  aide-walk  twenty 
jnnlA  before  him  the  squat,  ba&dy-legged  figiu«  of  his  latv  lottd- 
kwd,  Mr.  NntluiQ.  He  hud  Iteen  going  the  round  of  the  builders, 
andeavouring  lo  discover  which  of  them  would  effect  the  repairs 
of  Tim  Kelly'ti  munsioa  at  the  leiut  expanse,  And  at  the  Kaiu«  tims 
be  i*re{iared  to  Ealisfy  the  liery  Inspector  of  UanitatiOD. 

Without  a  momenl'it  hi'ailat.ton,  aud  an  a  mexe  matter  of 
daty,  01^  bent  his  bead,  and,  numing  full-tilt  betweeu  his  late 
laadlonf «  ieg»,  he  overset  him  on  tJie  pavetin-iit  and  «hot  ahead  on 
his  way  tp  make  ha  morning  call  on  the  Kuvannahs.  The  fulfil- 
mvnt  of  hnltby  natural  function  required  that  a  well-conducted 
bay  of  good  [jrin<.^iple:)  should  cheek  a  jMlicentau  and  overset  a 
J«w  laodliird  whenever  met  with.  In  xuch  a  war  there  could  be 
DO  iroa-  or  imrley. 

Tinklen'  Lands  vas  in  one  of  the  wont  ))art«  of  the  city.  Davie 
itean'*  Street  goe«  Mee[>ly  down  hill,  and  luu  apparently  uirni.'d 
tU  ItM  inhabitants  with  it.  Tinklers*  Lands  is  quite  at  the  foot, 
and  the  inliabitanta  have  oome  m  low  Hat  they  cuu  fivir  no  furtbe 
ha.  The  Kavannabs,  oe  baa  been  said,  dwelt  in  the  cellar  of  tt 
wont  boaae  in  Tinklers'  lAods. 

Cliffy  ran  down  into  the  area  and  bent  over  the  graling, 
'  Vam !  *  he  criod,  rnnking  a  tnimjH-l  of  the  bars  and  1^  bands. 
'  Aye,  Cleg,  is  that  yon  ? '  said  Vara,     '  ^i^s  oot ;  ye  can 
imie  in.* 

Sn  Cleg  trolled  Inrjxkly  down  the  sUmy  black  steps,  from  which 
tlw  tup  hotul-nul  bad  long  since  vanished.     The  >tumpy  palingBi 
<hHiu«lveH  would  also  have  disappeared  if  they  had  been  any- ' 
tlimg  else   lluin   cast  metal,  a  material   which  can  neither  be 
bmud  Dor  profitably  disposed  of  to  the  old  Junk  man. 

Vara  met  him  at  the  foot.  She  wait  a  pleaMuit  rouiHl-facMl, 
mtrry-eyed  girl  of  ten — or,  rather,  she  would  have  been  round- 
boU  but  fur  the  pitiful  drawing  about  the  mouth  and  the 
friglitenixl  hwk  with  which  Khu  seemed  to  shrink  back  at  any 
•widen  movfiuenl  near  her.  As  Cleg  arrived  nt  tlie  door  of  the 
ttUar  a  foul,  dank  smell  rose  &om  the  depths  to  meet  him  ;  aud 
tie.  &wh  from  the  air  and  cleanliness  uf  hiii  own  nowabodeamon^ 
Ih  kliBvinga  aud  the  chip«,  noticed  it  as  ho  would  not  have  don< 
U  be  cume  dirediy  trom  the  bouse  by  the  brickfield. 

'bbe  gmt>d  awa'  hut  uicbt  wi'  an  ill  man,' said  Vara,  'and  I  hoe 
Man  nwht  o'  her  unoe,' 
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Voni  Knvannah  spoke  of  Stu^jntu  Kavtuioah  as  '  faitber,' 
alvav^  of  her  mother  as  *  she.'  To-day  the  girl  hud  her  fair  hair 
done  up  in  a  womiuily  net  and  stowed  avay  on  the  lop  of  her 
bead.  When  one  has  the  care«  of  a  hotuc  and  family,  it  i» 
oeoematy  to  drc:*^  in  a  grovrn-up  fiuihion.  Indeed,  in  some  of  hex 
moodfl,  when  the  trooble  of  Hugh  and  the  Imby  lay  heavy  on 
brr,  Vara  lookod  like  a  little  old  woman,  a.-<  if  she  had  been  h 
own  (aixy  godinothiT  fa1l<m  apon  evil  times. 

But  toniay  she  had  her  bead  also  tied  in  a  napkin,  rolled  wbi 
and  smooth  about  brr  browx.  Cleg  glanced  at  it  with  tiie  'lui' 
comprehension  which  comes  from  a  kindred  bitterness. 

'  Uer ? '  be  (jaeried,  na  much  with  his  thamb  and  eyebrow 
with  Jiifl  voice. 

'  Aye,'  »id  Vara,  looking  down  at  the  floor,  for  in  tbe  Tjom 
Buch  occurrences  vere  not  spoken  of  outside  the  family 
■  yestreen.' 

Hearing  the  voices  at  the  door,  little  Hugh,  Vara's  brother 
of  four,  came  toddling  nnevenly  upon  legs  which  ought  to  Ikare 
been  chubby,  hnt  which  were  only  fiseble  and  oncertain.  He  bad 
one  hand  wrapped  in  a  {^eoe  of  white  rag ;  and,  whenever  he 
remembered,  he  carried  it  in  bis  other  band  and  wept  over  it  with 
a  sad.  wearying  whimper. 

Cleg  again  looked  his  qnery  at  Vara. 

'  Aye,'  said  the  girl,  her  eyes  lighting  this  time  with  a  glint 
of  anger;  'the  batm  toddled  to  ber  when  she  cam'  hame,  and  he 
Asked  for  a  bit  |Hec«.  And  wi'  that  she  took  bim  and  gied  him  a 
ing  ncTOM  the  floor,  and  he  hurt  his  ainn  on  the  ooroer  of  the 


And  Cleg,  though  be  had  given  up  swearing,  swore, 

'  The  wean's  asleep ! '  said  Vara  j  '  speak  <jnietly.* 

And  uiwa  tiptoe  she  led  the  way.  llie  dusk  of  the  cellar  was 
BO  dense  and  the  oppression  of  the  foul  air  so  terrible  that  bad 
not  t!Ieg  been  to  the  manner  bom,  he  could  hardly  hare  reachMl 
the  little  crib  whero  the  baby  lay  huddled  among  swathingR  of  old 
petticoats  and  bits  of  flannel,  while  nndemeath  was  a  hiyer  of 
bay. 

Vara  stood  gaxing  with  inexpressible  rapture  at  tlie  babe. 

'  Isna  he  bonny — bormy  ? ' 

She  clasped  her  bands  as  she  spoke,  and  looked  for  the 
lUtAvering  admiration  in  Cle;;'i^  face, 

'  Aye,'  said  Cleg,  who  knew  what  wue  demanded  of  bim  jf 
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fxpMod  Id  rotDfUQ  Vara  K&vannah'a  jriend;  'he's  juist  terrible 
tmnny — elegant  a«  a  pictur' !' 

He  had  heard  his  bther  say  tliat  of  a  new  *  jemin;.' 
in  truth,  the  biibe  va*  but  skin  and  bone,  with  the  drawn  face 
at  a  nittmtny  of  five  tboosand  yeara — nnd  liny  tuinds,  prehensile 
Ukt!  those  of  a  monkey. 

*  Vata,*  uid  (-leg,  '  ye  csnua  bide  bere.  I  maun  get  ye  awa'. 
Thk  is  no  to  be  tholtd.     WHiat  hac  yc  had  to  eat  the  day  ? 

* Vkf  had  some  broth  that  a  neighbour  brocht  in  ye^erday 
and  some  fish.  But  the  fish  was  bod,'  said  Vara,  flui-hing  and 
htiaitatiiig  even  to  say  these  things  to  f^^eg. 

The  badness  of  the  fish,  iodtted,  sufficiently  advcrtispd  itself. 
At  tb<*  mention  of  something  to  eat  little  Hugh  sliarpened  bis 
cmoa  of  pain  into  a  ycU. 

'  Hugh's  awtome  hungry !     Hagb  boy  wanta  bis  dinner  I ' 
Vara  went  to  him  and  knelt  Ix-^Jde  him. 

'  Hash  Ihee,  I  lugb  boy ! '  she  Rai<l,  speaking  with  a  fragrance  of 
DMherlinesa  which  inufl  have  come  to  her  from  some  ancestor,  foe 
ortainly  never  in  licr  life  had  she  i^\[ierienced  anything  like  it. 
'Iluh!  Hugh  boy  shall  bav«  bis  dinner  if  be  is  a  good  boy.  Poor 
kadis !    Poor,  poor  handie  I  * 

And  the  girl  took  ihe  swollen  wrist  and  torn  hand  into  hers 
■nd  rocked  to  and  fro  with  the  hoy  on  her  knee. 

'Hugh is  gaun  to  be  a  man,'  slie  said.  '  Ue  wadna  greet.  Na, 
hswill  wait  till  faither  comes  bame.  And  then  be  will  get  Irnm,  nice 
ham.  tinging  tti  the  pan  ;  aye.  aud  red  herring  brandering  on  the 
fire,  Btid  salmon  in  tins,  an'  aipples,  an'  oranges,  and  cancellarieii.' 
'  Loah,  aye,  bat  tliat  wull  l>e  ^u>d ! '  said  Ifugh,  stopping  his 
aiding  to  liJlMi  lo  the  enthralling  catalogoe. 

■Aye,'  aaid  Vara,  "and  when  hither  comes  bame,  he  will  tak' 

B  away  to  a  hoony  boose  to  leeve  where  the  fhipH  mlII  by.     For 

■hilda  lias  gane  to  the  aeande  to  look  for  wark.     It  will  be  a  bonny 

I  ■■  wf  fwinga  at  every  dow,  and  blacky  men  that  dance  in  braw, 

'    V'u,  and  shows.     And  Hugh  boy  ^hall  gang  to  them  a'. 

■;  boW  in  ihe  ixail,  and  &I1  the  dirt  into  backet^  and 

ir  giniB,  llnghie.  And  we  »hnll  jiaidie  in  the  tide,  and  splash 

'  uc  inmny  wat<-r  aboon  oor  heJds ! ' 

*Dh,  oh,'  tried  the  child, '  Hugh  Iwy  wants  to  gang  noo.  He 
waul*  <i>  piiirlie  in  the  Iwony  water  and  eat  tlie  oranges ! ' 

'  Biile  ye.  bonny  man,'  Mud  Maggie,  fondling  him,  '  that's  a' 
to  be  wiieit  dndda  comeH  bame.' 
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'  Hogb  boy  is  gangin'  to  the  door  to  look  for  dndda ! '  said 
boy  as  be  moved  off  with  hin  bandaged  hand  chilohed  lo  bU  xid 

The  btiby  in  the  bunk  among  lliv  old  clouts  E«t  op  a  cr 
and  Cleg  went  to  it,  for  he  wan  touched  to  tbe  heart  hj  the  vot< 
of  dumb  things  in  jioin,  whether  t»be«  or  brasts. 

But  little  (Savin  (called  for  a  comrade  of  Sheemusi  Kav 
who  luul  been  kind  tubim)wa:t  wrinkling  all  his  &cc into  amj 
crinkles.  Then,  tilling  op  tbe  tiniest  shrill  pipe,  he  cried  with  tbe 
cry  of  underfed  and  ill-used  ebildhood — a  cry  that  breidu  off 
sharp  in  tbe  middle  and  never  attains  to  the  lusty  roar  of 
healthy  and  well-grown  malcontent, 

V»m  tiew  to  Oavin  and,  taking  the  babe  in  heranns,  she  busfai 
him  back  again  to  sleep,  making  a  swift  gesture  of  command 
silence.     She  kept  h«3-  eyes  fondly  upon  the  peaked  little  face,  till 
tbe  wailing  ceased,  tbc  tiny  clenched  band  fell  bock  from 
puckered  &ce,  and  the  infant  dropped  again  to  sleep,  clasping  i 
frill  of  Vnra's  pinafore  witb  fiugt-nt  like  bird  daws. 

'  I  vrtui  feared  he  wad  waken  an'  I  bad  nocht  to  gie  him  ! '  sf 
ezplaiiiixl,  riiini>ly. 

'  God  I '  said  C!leg ;  '  I  canna  stand  this.' 

And  without  a  word  he  skimmed  up  the  cellar  steps  and  oq( 
Ue  went  straight  to  bis  mistxees  of  the  paper-flbop,  and  with  tier 
he   bad  a   lood-voioed   and  maledictory-  interview,  in  which  be 
endeavoured  to  npbft  bia  week's  wage  before  it  was  due-    Tb 
were  tbreutx  uud  recriminations  on  both  sides  bef<Nre  a  compnnni 
was  effected.    It  ended  in  the  half,  which  had  already  been  worked' 
for,  being  paid  over  in  viow  of  injftant  necessities — which,  it  is  to  1 
regretted,  tUeg  did  not  quite  truthfully  represent  to  Mistress 

Thi;n,  with  two  irilrer  shillings  in  his  band,  Cleg  went 
bought,  twopence  worth  of  meat  from  the  neck  and  a  penny 
for  boiling,  n  penny  worth  of  carrots,  a  baUi)enny  cabbage,  a  1 
four-pound  loaf,  and  twopence  worth  of  the  best  milk.     To 
be  added  two  apples  and  an  omngc  for  Hugh,  so  that  be  mjgl 
have  a  foretaste  of  tbe  golden  time  when  dadda  should  come  home 

It  was  as  good  at  a  (nrcui>  jtrocession  when  Cleg  went  back 
like  n  l)ee,  and  no  bumble  bee  either,  to  the  cellar  in  Tinklers' '. 
He  bad  his  head  in  the  air  and  bi#  chest  out,  just  as  he  lued 
march  when  hw  bean)  the  regiments  coming  down  the  High  Sire 
from  the  Cattle,  and  caught  a  glimpse  of  their  swinging  torti 
and  towering  plumes. 

Vara  met  him  at  the  door.    Sbo  raised  her  bands  in  omozO^ 
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I  mnibaiiicKJly  checked  the  cty  of  gladness  and  admiratioo  on 
lips  us  (llpg  cumr  Hcrambliag  down,  witiioul  ever  minding  bis 
ah  Uie  idippery  stairs. 

'  Cl^  KeDy ! '  nid  she,  speaking  under  her  brecUit  '  what  an 
doin'  wi'  n'  thai  meat  ? ' 

•  UU,  it's  QocUt  avB,'  aaid  Cleg  lightly ; '  it^s  joist  some  tbinga 
that  1  bad  nae  u»e  for  tliu  week.  Ye  ken  I'm  vatcliman  noo  at 
Callendar's  as  weel  as  working  at  the  paper-shop  t ' 

*Savn  OS  1 '  mid  Von, '  thi*  U  nevi-r  a'  tor  v».  I  canou  tak'  it. 
I  eanna!' 

'  Ay*,  is  it  f '  «ftid  Clf's.  ' ""'  you  tak'  it  for  th*  bairm*  sake. 
Bhinniu  will  i»y  me  wlten  ho  comes  back,  gin  y«  like ! ' 

Toni'i  hrart   broke  out  in  a  cry,  '  0  CIpg,  I  cauna  thank  ye  !* 
And  her  tears  (airly  rained  down  while  she  sobbed  (joickly  and 
-My. 
^^B  'Dfama,  Vara,  dinna.  lassie  I '  said  Cleg,  edging  for  the  door ; 
^^B*  naoD  stop  that  or  I  dechire  I'll  hae  to  rin ! ' 
^^r  Ftom  within  came  the  babe's  cry.    But  it  bad  oo  tenx>»  for 
Tna  now. 

*  Onet,  (iavin,  greet,'  she  cried ;  '  aye,  that  is  richt.  I^ei  tii 
hicr  nmething  like  n  noiwe,  for  I  hae  gotten  something  to  gie  ye 
■tkrt.' 

So  iba  luuted  and  nn  for  the  baby's  bottli? — which,  na  in  all 
poor  faooaea,  was  one  of  Maw's  best.  She  mixed  rapidly  the  due 
'  irtionit  of  milk  and  water,  and  t««t«d  the  drawing  of  the-  tube 
I  lit)  tier  month  as  she  ran  to  the  cot.  At  first,  the  babe  could  not 
b;  brooght  to  beliere  in  the  genutneneds  of  the  noun«hment 
iSmd,  M  often  bad  the  cold  comfort  of  the  empty  tabe  been 
(And.  It  was  a  moment  or  two  before  he  tasted  the  milk; 
hot,  aa  soon  as  be  did  ro,  his  outcry  ceased  as  if  by  magic, 
(ke  pttckers  smoothed  out,  and  the  big  solemn  baby  eyen  fixed 
ttanadves  on  the  ceiling  of  the  cellar  with  a  store  of  grove 

Then  llee  took  himself  off,  with  a  hop  and  a  skip  up  the  steps, 

baring  anm  Hugh  settled  to  bin  breml  and  butlor,  eating  ragerly 

and  iMlooidy,  bat  never  for  a  moment  letting  the  orange,  earnest  of 

!'romi»ed  Ijind  of  hi*  fathpya  return,  out  of  bis  other  hand. 

wav  putting  away  the  great  store  of  prmHsion  in  the  empty 

-«nl  when  Cleg   looked   his   last  down   the  grating  which 

•dnii'  ■  '-nnty  light  to  the  Kftvnnnahs"  home, 

T: :  licvn  U-n  happier  days  in  Cleg  Kelly's  life  than  thi* 

'L.  iiv,— xu.  i«,  sj.  1 
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on  which  he  8{>eDt  the  half  of  bis  week's  wage  for  the  beii«& 
the  Knvannahs. 

So  altogethpT  happy  di<I  ho  f<e«l  tliat  he  went  and  cuffed  the 
eani  of  two  w«U-dr«s»ed  boys  for  looking  at  him.  Thro  h«  threw 
their  new  bonnets  in  the  gutter  and  defnitad  in  a  perfect  glow  i 
bappines-i  and  philanllirapy. 


ADVENTURE  XIU. 
CLEQ'S  SECO.M)   BOROLJUtY. 

ClJo  slept  soundly  on  his  bed  within  the  whit«wn«hMl  bat.  Tbe 
lanl  thing  he  did  the  night  before  wan  to  go  to  tbe  bench  where 
the  men  had  bven  working,  and  bring  an  armful  of  the  fragrant 
pine  flhavings  for  a  bouquet  to  »cent  his  chamber.  And  never  did 
boy  sleep  better.  It  tnust  be  confessed,  however,  that  the  po^ittd 
of  night-watchman  at  (.^teiidar'ii,  of  which  he  had  boasted  to  Va 
Kavannab,  was  entirely  a  sinecure.  For  it  wa»  not  till  be  he 
the  gruff  voices  of  the  men  clicking  their  tools  and  answering  < 
another  In  pre-brcakliuit  monosyllables  that  h«  realised  he 
changed  bis  abode,  llien  he  stirred  so  sharply  that  the  mat 
fell  off  tho  Irt^tlee,  and  Cleg  was  brought  up  all  standing 
the  side  of  the  hut. 

All  that  day  he  went  about  bia  duties  as  usual.  lie  trotted  to 
be  newBpaperofEceand  distributed  his  roll  of  papers  mechBnically; 
but  his  mind  wa«  with  thi^  Kuvaunabit,  and  he  longed  for  ttit-  tjin« 
to  come  when  he  could,  with  some  self-respect,  go  and  gloat  ov 
the  effects  of  his  generosity,  Doubtless  there  was  a  touch  uf  self 
glorification  in  this,  which,  however,  he  kept  strictly  to  hiini>et: 
But  who  will  grudge  it  to  a  boy,  wbo  fcH'  the  sake  of  a  lassie 
spent  nearly  half  of  his  week's  wnge^  and  who  knows  that  he 
have  to  live  on  bread  and  water  for  ten  days  in  consequence? 

Cleg  judged  that  it  would  not  he  advisable  for  liim  to  go  to ' 
Tinklers'  Land.i  before  noon.     So  in  the  meanwhile  he  betook 
himself  to  Simon  ^uare  to  '  lag  fco- '  Humpy  Joe,  who  had  called 
him  '  Iri.shmun '  the  previoos  evening,  at  a  time  when,  with 
papers  under  his  arm,  t^leg  was  incapacitated  for  warfare,  beinfl 
like  -Martha,  much  cumbered  with  serving. 

But  Humpy  Joe  proved  unattainable.  For  he  had  seen 
enemy's  approach,  and  as  ttoon  as  Cleg  set  foot  within  the  sqt 
lie  saluted  turn  with  a  rotten  egg,  carefully  selected  and  laid  asid 
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{or  each  an  emo^ocjr.    And  bad  it  not<  br«n  for  the  habitual 
wntcbfolness  of  Cleg,  Joe's  missile  would  hare  '  got  him.'    Bat  m 
it  WM,  a  raddeo  Ivap  iuto  the  air  1ik«  that  of  a  jack-in-the-box 
jtat  ctMared  the  danger,  and  the  egg,  jnssiog  between  Qeg's  bore 
ttttf  made  a  long  yotky  tnark  of  <>xi;laniAtioti  ou  thft  ground. 

Being  defeated  in  thii>,  Ilumpv  Jim;  looke<d  forth  from  uu  t-ud 
vindow,  nn<l  entertained  the  ueighbourfaood  with  a  gratuitoaa  and 
wb- "  '      nwount  of  Cli-g's  unt-oHtorx.     And  Cleg,  in 

re|>:  oust  tortures,  which  he  declared  would  b«  the 

[mrtion  of  llnmpy  Joe,  when  next  he  caught  him  '  oat.' 

ThiM,  after  tiring  of  this,  th(*  embattled  helligerenia  u>parated 
tn  hi>:l>  delight  and  with  muluul  re»puct  and  good  feeling,  vowing 
angnioory  vengeances  when  next  they  Hbould  meet  at  Sunday 
^Mltool. 

Ai  fawt  the  time  came  for  Cleg  to  feast  his  happy  eyes  upon 
th*  table  which  had  been  ti]>rf?ad  by  hix  moauH  for  his  friends  the 
Kavannoli^.     But  first  he  lingered  awhile  about  the  end  of  Da\ie 
Dfon'fl  ikmol,  ostcattttioualy  looking  for  a  boy  to  lick,  and  throw- 
ing ftxniM  iivrr  the  wall  at  the  baker's  fat  watch-dog  to  make  it 
buk.    In  reality  he  was  making  sure  that  none  of  his  companions 
WW  in  the  neighbourhood,  lest,  with  some  colour  of  truth,  they 
ttwvld  out  Qp  at  him  the  capital  offence  of  '  speAking  to  a  lassie.' 
At  but  the  i-oast  waa  elear.     Tlie  only  boy  within  iialf  a  mile 
hid  been  chaseil  Under  the  protection  of  the  great  guns  of  hi»  own 
iortiect,  being  the  vicinity  of  his  inothei-'s  wadh-tobs.     Then  Cleg 
iliTcd  qnickly  down  to  tlie  cellar  lienmlh  Tinklers'  l..ands. 

For  the  firat  time  in  his  experience,  the  door  was  >ihut.     Cleg 
W  mt  his  ear  In  the  key})[.il<'  and  liKlened.     Then  be  put  his  eye 
Ikre.     liut  neither  sense  told  him  anything. 

'  Vara  I '  he  cried  aoftly,  and  s>et  bin  ear  against  the  Boor.   Cleg 

■  he  place  to  henr  b^-hind  a  door  (if  there  is  no  danger 

-  ..-  .......^  baitttly  opened)  is  not  at  the  keyhole,  but  clo«e  to  the 

fasi     He  liatenH),  holding  his  breath.     At  first  he  could  hear 
wlhing:  but   in  a  little,  alow  Mb  at  stated  intervals  detached 
![»•'?  from   the   cursory  noises   made   by  the  other   lenantx   of 
'•'  liinds  and  from  the  steady  growl  of  the  streets  above. 

be  crii-d,  a  liUlfi  louder ; '  Vara  Kavannah,  are  ye  in  ? 

'^'  Jl  nothing  came  bock  to  him  but  the  mechanical  sob,  which 
I'ldeuly  to  the  breaking  ]H>inl. 
I,'  Faid  L'lfg,  who  lutd  once  been  at  the  open<i 
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kiog  of  a  door,  and  liiul  ttwn  that  wlikh  was  witliin.     '1*11  Iv^H 

■open   the  door.     And  witli  tb&t  be  dashed   himself  ag&inol  M^| 

But  the  strength  of  the  bolt  raaisted  bi#  utmost  Htreogih.  ^M 

'  Cleg.'  aid  a  voice  from  within,  very  weak  and  feeble,  '  gU)fl| 

awa'  like  a  guid  lad.     Dinna  come  he-re  ony  mair-  —  ■•'  ^^^H 

It  was  Vora's  voice,  speaking  throagh  pain  and  tears.       ^^^| 

'  Vara.'  vaid  Ci^, '  what'«  wrang  ?    What  for  wull  ye  do  opc^^ 

the  door  ? '  ^j 

*  I  ntniui,  Cleg ;  she's  here,  lyin'  on  the  floor  in  the  comer.   ^H 

canna  turn  the  key,  for  she  has  tied  me  to  the  bed-foot.'  ^^ 

Cleg  ingtnntJy  understood  the  circuiiutanccf.    They  were  none 

m  unprecedented  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Tinklen'  ].And8,     Sal 

l£avaQnab  had  oome  home  drunk,  (tiiigly  or  in  company.    She  bad 

rftbused  the  children,  and  ended  by  tying  tip  N'ara.  lest  Rhe  ithould 

go  oat  while  she  lay  in  her  drunken  Hlccp.    8uch  things  had  been 

Ldone  within  ('leg'a  knowledge — ^aye,  things  intioitely  worse  than 

I  theee.     .Ajid  with  hi«  uiiohildi^h  wisdom  Cleg  feared  tho  worst, 

I        But  he  wa.1  not  11m  Kelly's  son  for  nothing.     And  it  did  not 

Eeost  him  a  moment  to  search  in  his  pockets  for  a   fine  strong 

rpiece  of  twine,  »uch  a^  all  shoemakers  use.     He  alwayn  carried 

at  least  ton  aorta  of  cord  about  with  him.     This  cobbler's  string 

wn-i  a  lipet^ial  brand,  so  wonderful  that  Cleg  had  made  frieods  with 

the  sboemaker's  boy  (whom  b«  loathed)  iwlely  in  order  to  obtain  it. 

Cleg  knew  that  tho  key  was  in  the  lock,  but  that  the  wards 

LWero  tamed  clear,  for  his  eyes,  growing  accustomed  to  the  glooc 

Poould  now  look  into  Ibe  cellar.     He  eiso  knew  lliat  nine  dc 

keys  out  of  ten  have  a  little  groove  nt  the  end  of  the  shank  ju< 

below  the  wardii.     So  he  made  a  noose  of  the  fine,  hard  (M>bUe 

twine,  and  slipped  it  into  thv  keyhole  just  as  if  he  bad 

'  giming '  Htickl^hacks  and  '  bairdies '  in  the  shallow  bunts  abot 

the  Loch  of  Locbend. 

After  a  failure  or  two  the  loo]i  caught  and  tigbt«ned.     The 
Cleg  shook  the  string  about  with  a  canning  see-eawing  motia 
learned  from  his  father,  till  he  felt  the  wards  of  the  key  drop  doi 
perpendicularly.   Then  be  took  a  long  piece  of  stick,  and,  thmiitinj 
it  into  tlie  keyhole,  lie  bnd  the  satisfaction  of  FevHng  th«  key  drop 
inside  the  door,  and  bang  by  the  cobbler's  twine.    He  eased 
down  to  the  floor,  and  found  lhat>,  as  in  the  en^  with  niosl  do 
the  bottom  of  that  of  the  cellar  of  'finklere'  Lands  did  not 
quite  clo«e  to  iJie  floor.     It  was  therefore  im«y  for  Cleg  to  dangf 
the  key  a  littto  till  be  could  bring  the  end  of  it  to  the  place  wbc 
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eh  WM  vorn  wide^.  Th<^i)  be  took  bis  booked  vire  and 
the  key  towanls  bim-  It  was  in  itself  a  pretty  trick,  and 
1  oxrcuKtl  by  Cl<^  in  far  le-<i  time  (han  it  uke«  to  t#ll  ithout  it, 
With  Ibe  key  in  his  hand,  tind  in  the  other  an  open  claap- 
lifr,  ri«rg  tamed  the  bolt  hai^k  and  titejiped  vrithin.  A  tt-rriblv 
eaaogfa  eight  met  hi))  eyeti.  fhuu<;b  not  thai  which  hv  dreaded. 
In  tbe  <3>r»er  Uj  Sal  Kftvannah,  with  a  pair  of  empty  boUJeii 
tossed  at  her  side,  her  black  hair  over  her  (ace,  lying  drnwD  to- 
f!«ther  iu  •  heap.  Tied  to  the  bed  was  Vara,  bleeding  ^m  a 
1^1  the  bead,  and  trying  to  cover  her  annit  nnd  bands  from  his 
-.^.,1.  Kut  Hugh  and  the  baby  lay  in  tlie  bunk  together,  sleep- 
iag  peacefally.  It  wa«  ujion  poor  V«m  that  the  hnint  of  the 
voonAo'^  tnauiai-  fury  hail  &lleu. 

t)!leg  stood  stricken  ;  bot  the  right  of  V»u  bound  with  cords 
MDUed  him.  Hn  bad  the  knife  in  hi«  hand,  and  i(  did  nnt  take 
•  ■ament  to  free  her.  Bat  she  was  so  etifi'and  exboocted  that 
it*  feD  fonranl  on  her  face  as  mon  ax  the  trtrapa  vent  removed. 
IWn,  aJW  Cleg  had  lifted  her.  be  tamed  npon  the  sodden  heap 
is  (he  comer,  and.  with  bis  knife  glittering  in  hiH  hand  and  the 
•ildot  grin  on  his  face,  he  »aid,  with  a  deep  indrawing  of  bid 
kwih. '  Oh,  if  y«  had  only  been  my  ain  faither ! ' 

And  it  was  as  well  tliat  it  wa.<i  Sal  Kavannah  and  not  Tim 

Qy  that  hod  doiK'*  (his  thing. 

Kow,  is  an  emergency  Cteg  alwayn  acted  first  and  aaked  leave 

*Cbi!iu>  awa*  00^  o'  this.  Vara,  and  FIl   bring  the  boim  and 
Ijh.'  said  he  to  the  girl,  when  she  was  wmewbat  recorered. 
'1!^      '"■     ,  where  are  we  to  gang?'  said  Vara,  etaitiog  hack. 
'.N  ii  ht^.  Vara;  there  iimun  N^  ii«e  inalr  o' this  frae 

[time  Dot.' 

;  trwntuM-  vas  so  positive  tttat  thi^  girl  ^ve  way.    Anything 
■than  abide  with  the  thing  which  Uy  in  the  comer. 
'  Hoe  ye  ochi  that  ye  wad  like  lo  bring  wi'  ye  ? '  Cle^  oskod  of 
he  shotildered  llngh,  and  took  up  the  baby  on  his  other 

•Ay».'  mid  Vnni,  '  wee  GaWn's  feedin*  bottle.' 

And  xfae  bad  to  step  oTer  tlM  mdden  fiu'e  of  her  mother  to 

■  A. 

8u  the  roar  went  out  into  tbo  noonday  stret-ts.  und  Cleg 
I  forth  like  the  pi]>c-major  of  the  Black  Watch — than  whom 

I  <w)  earth  walks  with  more  dignity  and  jiomp,  when  thiTO 

'  k1i%  panuJe  und  the  fall  band  of  pipers  Irads  the  regiment 
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Cleg  almost  vished  that  Humpy  Joe  might  see  him  uid  tatmt 
him,  so  that  on  Sonda;  he  might  beat  him  to  a  jelly.  But,  as  it 
chanced,  the  Bteeete  were  deserted,  for  it  vas  the  very  middle  of 
the  workmen's  dinner-hour.  So  that  the  streams  that  went  and 
came  a  quarter  of  an  hour  sooner  and  a  quarter  of  an  hour  later 
were  for  the  moment  all  safely  boosed ;  while  those  who  had 
brought  their  dinners  with  them  sat  on  benches  in  the  shade, 
and  took  no  notice  of  the  small  forlorn  company  passing  along  ibe 
causeway. 

There  was  another  way  to  the  old  construction  hut  at  the  back 
of  Callendar's  yard  which  did  not  lead  through  the  main  gateway, 
but  entered  from  some  waste  ground,  where  only  broken  bottles 
and  old  tin  cans  dwelt. 

The  children  passed  safely  and  unobserved  by  this  way,  and  in 
a  little  while  Cleg  had  them  safely  housed  in  his  own  city  of 
refuge.  But  Vara  was  in  great  fear  lest  some  of  the  men  sboold 
see  them  and  turn  them  out  upon  the  street.  So  Geg  shut  the 
door  upon  them  with  the  lock  of  his  own  devising,  and  started  at 
a  run  to  find  Mr.  Callendar. 


{Te  be  cefUinvtd.') 
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ttttsr  u  ptobahlj  no  better  ohango  to  t.ired  dwellfti^  in  citiw,  Mid^ 

tw  rach  mt  to  overstnitn«i  nerves — the  duease  of  these  vild 

DUketaetith-century days — lliaii  may  b*-  ohliiiiii-d  frwma twmporEry 

rnddence  in  on*  of  the  mountain  valleys  o{  SwiUerUnd.      But  the 

nlley  nboDld  bet  lar  enough  from  the  trammeU  of  ciri]i»atton  to 

■Uev  of  perfpct  fn«dom,  and  the  stay  should,  if  po&siblf,  be  « 

long  one,  for  the  chanoa  of  the  mountain  life  do  not  rrveul  tht^m- 

•Iras  all  nt  oaoe.     The  fint  tbing  apt  loudly  to  asaert  it«elf  Li  the 

■iMiiDe  of  thone  'oomfoits'  to  whieb  we  poor  creatures  of  habit 

■n  M>  oocuMomnl,  but  vhicL.  in  u  few  dnyi>,  ve  find  to  be  quite 

OBBeceasary.    Given  good  air,  a  gl<moa3  mountain  viev  on  every 

ite,  perfect  clcantinr-s«,  Hnfficiedit  eatable  food,  and  good  beds 

(ihrayB  to  be  found  in  the  simplest  Swiss  home),  it  is  astoniithiDg 

W  little  elK  h  really  retqaired. 

\msA.  year,  in  a  mountain  walk  in  the  Canton  of  Vaud,  twenty- 
fin  milnt  from  the  railway  line,  I  poHHcd.  on  the  outiikirtfi  of  a 
ii^  mcnntain  village  what  neemed  to  me  a  pcrfefit  example  of 
tki  'Chalet  Suisse,'  To  my  sorrow  it  was  let  to  a  French  family, 
*fa  wbont  we  stole  a  march  Die  following  !*pnng  by  seviu-ing  it 
iWosnelvea  at  an  early  date. 

"ntcM  ebalets  are  all  built  of  plain  white  wood  (there  are, 
1?  Ut*  way,  a  few  stone  houses,  bat  they  look  glaring  and  awlcnaid, 
tt  If  eaoKioDfi  they  tiad  do  right  to  be  there),  and  are  capable  of 
Inig  washed,  inside  and  out,  with  lumeet  soap  and  water. 

The  ixwrer  aort  have  tlieir  stairaase  on  the  outiiide,  which  adds 
>B(fa  to  theiT  pictoieeque  appeBTSoce;  all  have  sombre  over- 
l>Hgiiig  eaves,  (ram  tbree  to  nine  feet  in  depth.  These  are  a 
nadofa)  protection  Imtb  from  the  winter  snow  and  summer  sun. 
W*  have  lie«ii  suq)rised  to  Gud  a  room  of  sooth  aspect  perfectly 
ml  in  the  dog  days,  for  the  sun,  being  high  in  the  tiMveiis,  does 
M  penetrate  below  the  spreading  eaves.  This  eeems  to  show 
iBpoutty  oa  tbe  part  of  the  builder,  for  the  same  room  in  winter, 
*hin  the  siiD  U  low,  will  catch  every  ray  of  warmth.  Much  taste 
ii  ihown  in  the  decoration  of  the  exterior,  where  the  skill  of  tha 
Mtini  artist  ftoerta  itaelf  in  telling  bits  of  coloured  can-ing— red, 
Uoe,  gteeo,  and  violet,  »et  off  Bometimes  by  a  while  ba<.^kgrouDd. 
Ihm  ar«,  of  ooone,  tbe  unfailing  green  shutters  (tbe  pastor's 
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bouae  iii  marked  always  b^  grvcn-nnd-whitc  i>liutl4Ms)  and  tb 
krge  roomy  Kjunrp  balcony,  well  protected  from  wind  and  nun, 
ibrding  accommodation  for  tlie  wliole  fiimily,  and  Mrring  often 
at  dining  and  eiUing  room.  How  one  longs  to  see  ttiif 
fiicoidly  adjunct  ^liored  by  ihtt  hoiuteii  of  ou-  Kngli«b  poor  1  Oar 
mucb-maligiied  climate  vookl  not  pre\-mit  the  enjoyment  of  a 
balcony,  which  is  a  ival  promoter  both  of  bealLli  and  plowure. 
Yet,  aji  A  rule,  it  ia  the  rich  who  enjoy  this  simple  luxury,  which, 
with  a  little  enlai^ng  of  the  mind  (or  shall  we  say  the  heart  ?)  of 
tJie  architect,  might  *o  iiaxily  be  Hccorded  alw  to  the  poor.  In- 
variably tb«r«  iii  a  projecting  sbetf  with  a  carefully  tended  row  of 
|6oweni,  and  mtich  effect  i»  gained  by  this  one  row  of  brilliant 
reoloar. 

In  course  of  yearn  the  outside  of  the  house  is  dyed  by  tho  soa, 

.  yellow,  then  a  goldt-n  brown,  and  finally  it  becomeo  almost 

ck.     A  few  are  entirety  grey.     The  latter  shade,  the  pewants 

My,  is  the  vork  of  tbt>  sotting  suu,  bat  I  roDfws  to  fiiwUng  this 

(theory  difficult  to  credit.    The  blending  of  the  many  ahadeii  on 

Fth«  unrlnUting   green  of  the    motmtain  slope  makes  a  most 

harmonious  whole. 

Kach  chalet  has  its  store  of  wood  for  fael,  neatly  stacked  on 
the  out«ide — for  thetl  is  unknown  in  this  honest  valley^-a&d  each 
becuB  a  record,  burnt  or  painted  on  the  front,  of  the  name  of  the 
Lboihlt-rs,  follows)  UKunlly  by  the  date  of  bailding  and  a  touching 
ayer  or  invocation  for  the  blessing  of  God  on  the  house  and  its 
inmatetc,  with  sometimes  an  exhortation  to  lead  piotis  and  (rod- 
fearing  lives  to  those  who  come  after.  The  ftdlowing  inM-riptionH 
I  copy  from  tiouMit  in  oor  immediate  neighbourhood.  The  Frencli 
is  at  times  old  and  difficult  to  decipher,  at  othets  too  illitetate  to 
«c^y  at  all. 


1701.    Dlan  bjntn  odio  mftlMii,  et  tons  omx  qui  te  pcwMoront,    O  Gtcme 
■oil  !e  eondticiURic  dc  Iciua  sainoDii  en  palx,  et  lenr  donoer  boalwur,  at  pais  In  via 
HtTn^llf.    Anwn. 

179>.    (t>D  a  uule  ibtd.)    Ulsa  doqs  coMeir*  &o*  bkwi,    B.  it.    A.  f.      

(On  B  boQM  far  lommu  only.)    EUe  Bmptitam  V   Dion  da  toat«  r-iliaannr ) 
piotfig*  eeuz  qui  lliubitvrout  en  fU 

P&r  U  Ktiot  (l«  r»ea,  Plono  et  Jebao  BomIct  btrta  oat  fiJt  bJtlr 
Biilinn,  Dlco  l'ar«nt  III*  Unl,  «t  ttn  ctaiMna  aatsoa  en  pkiz. 

IS19.    PkT  le  Moaan  4xtxa,  J«ui  Btltieod  ■  fait  bdtir  osttc  nttbon  pu  ] 
I  HaiH  Henctio*.    Ofa  1  nonri  T«rttai)lMDanl  I'uu  ile  icn  Dloo  cl  d*  Ition 
g*nl««MCOBioiMidMncM!  alon  la  t*nir«  f«K  t«n  bonlieur  K  t'Etcmi!!  U  teiic 

Lc«  pemUeoj*  dv  prfacnt  Mtlm«nl  Mitit  fiiorl^  trts-tjrieiuieincuil  i  i 
DioB.  gBider  KdgneaMBenl  tow  vea  statiia  ct  nfaus  cosDMOKlMMna,  poor  mM* 
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iTfn*  tUlWllMMiil,  car  U  to  Ml  na  diiinilii  de  jwtlco,  «t  In  to1«  An  MRU«r 
r  M-Ile-sl  no  Mad  rrdnt  li  1>  mart.    J.  B.  U.    B^  IL  fi. 
lH»h.    Que  la  b^oMictian  da  Dleu  t*  m  ftkix  rcftocMt  nor  o«tl«  nutboo. 
LB-    K-  IL 

Thii  brings  me  to  the  religion  of  these  numntun  people.    The 

.  Caltitiitiai  of  pTDl<»itnDt  S^wiuorlftnd,  to  hard  and  uDAttructiv« 

ui  tbe  plaiiu,  is  here  much  tempered  sad  modified;  and  the 

aimpli'  villager,  who  hnt>  no  oulaide  diKtracUoiif,  Uve#  mo  nnir  to 

tiod  and  Heaven  that  one  ia  constant  l/Teminded  of  the  extra- 

onlitisnr  Outh  and  devotion  of  thv  Roman  Catholic  peasantry  of 

T^Tnl  aiid  Bavaria.      In  thia  connection  a  saying  attributed  to 

John  Urigbt  often  oct^ars  to  me,  '  All  "ood  people  are  of  the  tumu 

nUgion.'     But  the  [leaiout  of  Tytol — from  a  long  residence  in  his 

dinlil.  Imod,  I  am  mnch  attached  to  him — will  lio  ami  steal,  for  all 

hu  devi^ion.     Be  mfrriful,  kind  reader.    It  is  hin  special  it-mpta- 

litni  (1  know  it  is  not  jour*).    My  eympathy  is  with  Aim,  bat 

lilh  Nirrow  I  own  thai  my  frotci'tant  jieaKant  of  lo-day  in  mora 

api|{ht  t<oth  in  word  and  de^.    Tbe  most  scrapulous  truth  and 

bnuwty  preMiil,     A  low,  tmvarj'ing  niarkH  price,  n  jiut  weight,  a 

fair  wage.     If  a  stranger  try  to  bargain,  he  is  looked  at.  with 

wnUanpt,  not  to  rrv  dintruM,  an<l  a  iiiiiel ,  '  On  n'a  pa«  I'habitude 

dfoibirB,  Monsieur,'  teaches  bim,  we  hope,  his  miotake.     It  ie 

alifying  to  twe  thv  w)ioU>  villngf  turn  out  for  church  at  nine 

^dook  on  Sunday  morning,  climbing  cheerfully  a  very  tite^p  hill— < 

(»,•■  OFual,  thi^  nndcnl  cburoli  is  built  on  the  highest  available 

Mtnnl   eiuinenrtf,  Irom  which    it   piclures^ut^ly  domiiuih-:t   thu 

vluite  village — but  the  nwent  in  bard  work  for  the  sick  and  aged, 

»ho  ■pcm  not  to  have  been  considered  in  th*"  dayn  of  il*  conrilruc- 

liw.    Thu  diildn-n  B«i»«mhlv  in  llif  aflrrnoou  for  a  '  CatL'chisme,' 

«  chiUreu'a  service,  which  is  obligatory  till  the  ag<>  of  sixteen. 

'Bw  Uoly  Communion  is  G^«braled  four  timen  a  year,  on  two 

ootvutive  Hnndays,  when  every  »ou)  in  the  diittrict  who  ba.4  been 

aiafinDed  alLemU,  all  aliired  in  black,  liO  that  the  effect  tit  that 

tit  foneial.     The  seiee  are  di\-ided — men  on  one  side  and  women 

■1  (hrt  other— and  wben  the  time  for  Oiiiinunion  arrives  the  men 

fil»  one  behind  the  other  in  long  ]iroceEtiion  to  the  'table,'  at 

•  '    ii   tl  .  .   ,  K    fttand  Willi    Iwwed   ln-wl.      The  wouicn 

V     I  ■■    Mr .  •  ime  the  Bible  is  read  aloud  from  tbe  {lulpit 

<>  *tii>  NJuMiUuafitcr.     The  i-Bcct  on  a  stranger  is  impra«>ive  and 

ueinAknal.     '.)n<^  (nay  well  be  shocked  by  the  hare  ugltnrxK  of  the 

uilniorof  the  church,  ami  eniwi'iiilly  hy  the  huge  black  pijwof 
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lie  sMtv,  wliich  i»8«w,  wjthouf  any  ceremony,  clean  throtigli  iJift 
^caitt  windov.    Bat  the  good  Coltinifit  mind  mjoiirs  evidently 
cxtpmal  nid  lo  devotion,  jort  a»  the  Otlvinixt  body  is  shtittfied  vjt 
tlip  liardcst  of  deal  seats,  vfaich  often  have  no  hnc^t  at  all, 
the  charchj-snl  we  found  on<>'  KngUsh  gnvc,  quite  overgrown  vitE 
nettles.    It  its  that  of  a  yoong  orphan  girl,  who  din)  hvru  r«v(!iity 
I  ago,  at  the  age  of  twenty-one.     Thiti  {Mior  littli^  grave 
^ways  to  Hppml  to  as.  and  we  carefnlly  tend  it  and  plant'  it'  wit 
fiowen,  and  aftk  ooreelveii  what  wa«  the  «nd  Uetory  of 
Hopkins,*  and  what  brought  ber  to  die  eo  br  frcrni  her  Englidl 
borne. 

Agriculture  la  naturally  the  chief  industry  of  the^e  mountain 
ilk.     Neilhftr  the  vine  w>ni  nor  any  edible  grain  will  grow  at 
rthis altitude — 3,71X1  feet— and  apples,  pe«t«,  cuirauttt,  gO(Xf«berries 
and  wild  clmwbejriw  and  rAspberries  are  the  only  fruit,  but  i 
crop*  of  hay  are  superabundant.     The  proce«A  of  hay  making 
owing  to  the  dryne^  of  the  cltmate,  much  shorter  than  with 
Tb«  whole  family  torn  oat  with  the  first  ray  of  light  to  mow, 
'  women  also  using  thi*  wythe,  and  there  is  little  hired  help, 
tte  nejit  process  is  to  '  fener'  (throw  the  hay  high  into  the  air 
wHh  a  fork),  and  by  the  next  day,  with  the  help  of  a  broiling  stm, 
It  it  ready  to  be  put  into  cock,  and  caiiied  at  once  to  iht^  bam. 
A  bugv  net,  callt^  a  'fUard.'  i»  Bprmd  on  the  gmond.  ami  an 
^VQonnoQS  amount  of  hay  put  into  it.    lliis  is  securely  tied  by 
the  ropes  of  the  net ;  then  hoisted  an  to  t  he  shoald^rs  of  the  bead 
of  the  family.     Like  a  tottering   Itay-cock  be  Btmggle«  to  th« 
bam — oftiBD   a  considersble  duitance — and    tbrn    resi^ieara 
(•Bother  load. 

The  production  of  cr«am,  butler,  and  cheese  a  very  abundant 
pities  the  poor  cows,  who,  one*  or  twice  a  year,  aw  takt 
gber  in  thr  moQntainf>  or  into  the  fields  to  gnue.   hot  wb 
^leod  the  rwt  of  t.hcir  \i\if*  in  cnimticd  tittle  cowsheds,  vitli 
tnre  the  opening  of  a  window,  which  is  consadfnd  amply 

it  for  »  snpply  of  oxone.     As  the  cow,  however,  in  of  ^^ 
jtic  baild  and  giv««  excellent  milk,  I  presmne  no  harm   ^H 
done  by  this  life  nf  sedmioo.  ^ 

O^un   and   egp  are   osuBlly  the  ooly   R&vshment    to    be 
obtained  by  wouy  tiavellem,  wbu,  afler  h(«u»  of  climbing,  come 
a  ^uiace  moontain  chalet.    A  huge  bowl  of  cream  i* 

aad  In  raeb  of  the  ]»ity  is  given  a  quaint  wooden  fpooi 
ituch  lltey  all  dip  into  the  fame  dish.    Hibb  spcNim 
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well  owed,  nnd  are  often  beirlootDR  in  the  fiimily.    A«  often  i 

not  payment  is  altogctlicr  reftued,  which  drives  one  to  the  cos- , 

elonon   that,   allowing    for    a    large-hearted    generosity,  these 

,    '  ii)ootagnimt« '  are  not  iw  poor  as  (hey  look. 

^H     Milk  t§  carried  to  be  sold  at  the  vilUge  laiterie  in  a  nort  of 

^Bt  tiD  ewe,  called  a  '  boille,'  xtnpped  to  tlie  back  of  the  ««Uer. 

^Bbe  lugfi  flat  cheeses  be  carries  on  bis  head  in  a  quaint  tray, 

^nrith  aim*  and  le^,  called  '  tin  oimau.'     I  one  the  patois  of  the 

Boontry,  which  doeti  not,  we  hope,  aspire  to  be  French.     Tlio 

ilder  women,  be«iide«  the  privile^  of  knitting  socks  and  EtockingB  ' 

for  the  entire  hmily,  have  an   industry  all  their  own.     They 

recnvi-  villingly  the  oldest  drew>vv,  [x-tticoatx,  old  linen  rags— in 

{■d  every  kind  of  *  chiffon '—  with  which  they  weave  an  admirable 

^^DTt  of  washing  carpot,  which  is  very  durable.     The  colours  are 

^Bell  blended,  and  even  at  home  this  carpet  would  not  be  despised 

^Bbr  what  Mnple  &  Co.  call  'secondary  bed roomtt.'     It  i;<  mid  for 

Vhntt  two  bancs  a  yard.     I  have  not  yet  tried,  but  I  am  sure  I 

thoold  have  much  taUsbction  in  thuK  treading  under  foot  my 

fiRaided  town  garments.     Here  one'a  dreas  is  of  the  very  simplest, 

,n4tt  is  a  question  whether,  in  counio  of  time,  one  might  not,  in 

Ittat    respect,   become  qait«    a    peasant.     Walking    skirts  and 

[mUng  blottiwi  are  the  iitaple  dre^s  for  a  nummer  vi»iit,  with 

vutbing  very  warm  and  very  woollen  for  the  few  days  of 

■ii««?e  caiil  and  wet  which  will  occasionally  drive  us  shivering 

Uoon  uvea  in  midsummer.    Wo  certainly  cannot  pretend  to  an 

•loiUe  climate. 

Tlw  native  refinement  of  the  peasantry  is  wondcrt'ul,  though 
*f  what  we  nnderstand  by  the  degraded  term  'gentlepeople' 
Um  an  absolately  none.  Of  Xatore's  gentlefolk  there  are 
ndsed  nuuiy.  I  with  I  could  introduce  my  reader  to  our  friendly 
•MkffldioTd,  who,  with  his  worthy  wife,  lives  in  the  lower  part  of 
■Vcbatttt.  I  look  him  at  tint  for  a  gardener — a  tall,  spare  old 
>M,  worUng  io  his  shirt-«lc«ves,  who  received  me  with  a  gentle 
dipitty  and  courtesy  which  would  not  disgrace  an  arcbbish<^. 
Hi  ud  his  wife  have  no  i«n'aiit« ;  they  do  (heir  own  work,  and 
ptlwr  their  own  crops  with  but  littJe  help.  Yet  there  is  no  more 
■foctant  pereon  in  the  whole  neighbourhood  Hum  *  >Ion.iieur 
Dttini  p^re.'  Ui-  owns  a  fair  amount  of  land,  is  president  of  the 
lilUge,  tmnirer  of  the  infirmary,  head  of  the  workhouse,  and 
tatnl  relieviog  officer,  so  to  sp«ak.  All  thejte  unpaid  reeponn- 
tiilUieB  call  him  mocb  away,  and  are  looked  upon  by  his  wife  will; 
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mingled  prida  and  eorrcnr.  She  is  maeb  alone  in  conaeqTu^flf 
and  y«t  thetv  is  tlio  ooDKolation  '  Mniii  uui,  mon  man  eat 
indispeuBable  an  viUage.'  Then  there  is  the  pottly  young  banker 
• — marriiM)  (o  (he  richest  heireftc  of  thp  place — who  milks  his  owa 
covr  and  makes  bis  oim  hay.  The  buflineKj)  of  hanking  doeii  aat, 
apparontly,  absorb  cither. his  time  or  his  eavrgy,  and  it  is  amusing 
to  see.  him,  Ibr^e  timee  a  day,  patiently  going,  '  vers  sa  vache 
attending  himself  to  the  ImmurMl  and  solitary  beast,  who  f^vi 
fort!)  excellent  milk,  quite  worthy  of  a  lengthy  insoriptioQ  under 
which  she  li^-es.  The  banker's  tgiuverfnl  of  sturdy  little  boys  are 
an  excellent  testimony  to  (he  quality  of  the  milk ;  and  their 
manner*,  like  thofle  of  every  little  urcihtn  in  the  place,  u« 
delightfuL  llieir  interest  in  '  oes  dames '  is  sincere  and  ke«»,  and 
they  never  fiul  to  take  off  their  hat«  vilh  the  hearty  '  adieu ' 
which  U  the  common  salatation  both  for  meeting  and  parting. 
Their  bearing  generally  well  conveys  (heir  owa  idea  of  a  frit^ndly 
oqonlity  not  devoid  of  respect.  Very  upsetting  to  English  ideas 
are  the  number  of  commissione  given  to  our  driver  whenever  we 
hire  a  carriage  for  a  dintant  drive.  We  set  out,  of  coarse,  with  a 
feeble  notion  that  a  carriage  and  driver,  hired  and  paid  for  by 
oorseJvea,  was,  for  the  time  being,  all  our  own.  But  no !  An 
ineradicable  principle  of  mountain  Switzerland  if  '  thrift.'  If  our 
driver  can  execute  the  commission  it  will  save  certainly  a  stamp, 
and  perhaps  the  oxpL-ntw  of  a  special  messenger.  So  it  is  do 
uncommon  thing  for  a  woman  to  stop  our  coachman :  '  My  sister 
lives  in  the  last  house  in  such-and^fiuch  a  ullage.  Will  you  please 
give  her  my  best  love,  and  tell  her,  &e.,  &c.  ? '  or  M>me  errand  of 
u  like  nature.  A  boy  pursued  the  carriage  some  di^t^nce  one  day 
with  a  watch  to  be  given  to  his  brother  in  scnne  place  which  was 
on  our  way.  Our  leave  is  never  asked,  but  we  tin:  ex^iected  to 
wait  (and  let  us  admit  that  we  do  wait)  in  the  village  street  till 
the  ermnd  is  RatiBfnctorily  executed.  On  the  whole  it  doe:*  ut  no 
harm  to  have  our  insular  notions  ui>»vt,  and  we  hope  to  return  to 
England  two  wiser  and  less  exacting  women. 

Not  to  give  too  eouleur  <U  rose  an  account,  J  will  frankly  own 
(hat  one  must  go  throngh  a  good  dcnl  to  set  up  even  the  sem- 
blance of  a  comfortable  F^igUidt  home  under  the  circuBistaaces. 
Oar  chalet,  standing  with  a  quaint  little  dignity  in  it£  little  plod 
of  white-railed  garden,  where  peas,  cabbages,  lettuces,  and  old4 
fiwhioned  garden  Sowers  tmile  away  in  queer  little  rows  in  btam 
of  our  eit(ing-room  windows,  our  creeper-covered  balcony,  aom 
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inside  the  dainty  spotleasnesa  of  our  wooden  walls,  look  moat  in- 
viting ;  but  there  is  mom  to  do,  we  find,  than  simply  to  lie  down  in 
our  soft  white  htKU.  In  twenty-four  hourti  we  dincovor  thftt  our 
two  Swiss  maidens  think  '  civilisation '  the?  English  for  'bctise.' 
Th^y  know  how  to  Hcrubnnd  clean — in  fact,  the  everla-uting  denning 
necessitated  a  strike  on  our  part  ;  for  w«  could  stiind  it  no  longer. 
But.  in  irvuryihing  concerning  the  niceties  of  life,  one  comes  to  a, 
bUnIc  wail  of  ignomnce  very  hard  to  break  down. 

The  laying  of  the  tiible  and  waiting  thereat  are  a  mystery, 

:  which  even  now,  after  twelve  weeks'  trial,  is  scarcely  fothomed,  A 

friend,  who  laid  her  own  table  with  some  care,  told  me  it  was  con- 

'sidereil  so  mysterious  »  work  of  art.  that  she  used  to  hear  her  maid 

bringing  in  v-arious  frienda  and  relations  to  wonder  ninl  luluiire. 

I        We  took  our  cook  '  Celeste '  entirely  on  the  score  of  her  '  devo- 

'tion  to  onr  person,' to  borrow  a  royal  expression;  but  in  a  few 

days  we  felt  anything  but  royid.  her  idean  of  cooking  being  most 

I  ecoenlrie.     She  would  put  the  potatoes  on  soon  aft^-r  breakfust.  let 

them  boil  a  little,  cool  a  little,  and  then  boil  a  second  and  third 

time.     Finally,  they  sat  on  the  kitehen-table  and  deg«>-nerated 

into  a  tepid,  sodden  mass  whose  sole  rirttu)  Was  economy,  for  we 

oiHild  not  eat  them  at  all. 

In  oelf-defence  I  one  day  made  a  coke,  and  left  Celeste  to  bake 
it.  She  let  tho  firt?  out  nl  least  threi-  times  during  the  baking, 
and  brought  the  cake  twice  to  me  on  the  balcony,  remarking  that 
we  should  bo  fortunate  if  it  were  done  by  to-momiw.  As  I  had 
'  foi^otten  the  butter,  it  is  perhaps  well  to  draw  a  modest  veil  over 
the  result. 

Our  parlourmaid  '  Rosine,'  who  does  not  sleep  in  the  house, 

comes  regularly,  with  broad  smiling  fiice.  to  shake  hands  and  say 

, '  Good-night '  before  she  goes   home.     Swiss  maids  have  no  idea 

'  of  tidying  themselves  and  '  presenting  arms '  in  the  afternoon,  ag. 

their  RngUtih  sisters  would  do.     We  invited  friends  to  tea.  and 

insisted  on  clean  caps  and  aprons.     No  one  could  have  looked 

'  more  fresh  and  dainty ;  hut  just  as  we  expect  our  tea-party.  Celeste, 

'  with  a  laudable  desire  not  to  waste  time,  encamps  outside  the  front 

door,  and  proct>eds  to  jiolish,  with  many  doubtful  looking  rags,  a 

whole  array  of  brass  candlesticks.     To  our  horror,  we  find  our 

plate  ix  itlM>  cleaned   in   ihis  prouiinenl.  posilion.  for   Kosine  has 

never  heard  of  a  thief.     Our  boots.  I  regret  to  way,  aft^T  some 

needful  repninE,  lived  outside  for  linlf  a  day,  in  full  view  of  the 

High  Road.     Perhape  Celeste's  most  tiying  performance  was  when 
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I  confided  to  her  my  dress,  from  which  she  begged  to  clean  a 
single  grease  spot.  To  my  dismay,  that  afternoon  I  descried  in 
tiie  pabhc  washing-trough  a  black  mass,  a  shapeless,  melancholy 
palp,  which  proved  on  investigation  to  be  my  decent  black  gown. 
I  fear  I  was  not  much  consoled  by  Celeste's  remark,  '  Du  moins, 
c'eet  propre,'  but  I  thanked  her  hamblj,  for  she  is  eoft-hearted 
and  meant  well. 

After  all,  these  are  the  smallest  of  minor  evils  when  compared 
with  all  the  rest,  refreshment,  and  novelty  we  have  enjoyed  in 
our  mountain  retreat,  and  it  will  be  a  sad  day  when  we  must  torn 
oar  backs  upon  our  chalet  home,  to  take  up — cheerfully,  we  hope, 
and  willingly — the  responsibilities  of  our  more  bardeneome  English 
life. 


I  in 


AN  OUT-OF-DATE  REFORMER. 

I. 

Tiie  tittle  ehop  stood  on  the  Glafgov  Bond,  nrar  Uie  entrance  to 
Dninii'rnie.  It  waa,  in  fact,  inerely  the  front  room  of  a  boti^e, 
MP  of  a  row,  tlir  otJicn)  beiog  occupied  by  ^renvrrti.  Tbi-rc  was 
■0  Dkodeni  disjday  in  the  shoji-wiiidov — no  sbant  beapa  of  nuHinx 
udcamntA.  Ttic  upii^r  pnrt  of  it  vw  flU(^  witli  »1i<-lveti,  on 
viiitfb  were  placed  targe  jars  of  ^weetH,  with  sugar  animals  between 
Ikon  ;  tbti  Itnrei  ptut  bvlil  uran^c^  and  np])le«.  For  muiy  year* 
tlw«  had  been  over  the  door  a  signboard  bearing  the  words — 

WIJiUAU  Gn.I,ESPIR, 
LictntcJ  to  Ttlail  r«>»  «nd  Tobaeeo, 

It  WW  n  frwty  monirug.  the  first  day  of  November.  At  tialf- 
|H.  *evva  William  (Hllesj^iie  stood  ootside  hie  sb<^»-door.  He 
«■»  a  tall,  thin-fooed,  beaidle«8  man.  Ilis  fine  grey  hair  hung 
Oiigfat  down  nnder  (he  anefenl.  tall  hat  which  he  wore.  Ky  his 
dtrttiXMl  bis  son,  his  only  son,  John,  lie  was  shorter  than  his 
k^,  aud  rather  thick-eet,  bat  pale  and  delioate-looking.  Ky 
buiiip  ttood  n  largff  curpft-bttg.  full  to  bur:<{ing.  for  it  contained 
■t  oaly  bi»  library  and  bis  wardrobe,  but  a  selection  of  provisions 
fcom  tlire  »hiiii.  Tlie  young  man  mij;hi  have  beeo  ninetvvn  yi-ttn! 
*il  Ue  wore  a  black  overcoat,  a  good  dral  worn  and  two  sizes 
t4»  mull   for  him,  black  cloth  glows,  and  a  fhit-topped  Switch 

^'.  niuHt  mighl  he  aeen  by  the  light  of  a  candle  which  Mi». 
(j9lM|Be,  standing  ja>l.  within  tlie  fhop^oor,  held  in  her  hand. 
*IUade  it  wax  quiiedark,  but  fortbe  reflection  firomthe  sprinkling 
tf  MOW  in  the  road. 

No  worda  {MUied  between  the  three.     All  needful  instructions 

1  ntburtations  hail  Ufn  given.     And,  liei^irtcu,  Mr.  tiillexpie's 

ut  <tKt  («o  full  for  wordf.    'ITie  first  step  towards  the  realisation 

>Iw  long-cheriobnl  wiiih  of  lun  heart  was  about   to  be  taken. 

'1  ■         iT  to  co!If[;.\  to  become  a  minister. 

.<^  of  hooU  ai)d  the  roll  of  wheels  were  heard 
n  liw  stillDess.   'rbon  ifae  gleam  of  the  coach  luniw  shone  on  the 
rued  the  corner. 
'  iiqiet-bag  with  Itlo  left,  hand,  aud  gave  hi* 
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right  to  hia  fsther.  Neither  of  them  spoke  s  wwd ;  it  was  tw* 
Qe«ded.  Then  John  bumedly  oinbmcvd  his  mother.  He  bad 
barely  time  to  do  so,  when  the  ooach^«  truncated,  low-nrnfed 
omoibtut,  dmwn  hy  thrvv  Imd  ho»«s  yoked  abrMMi^vtoiipod  at 
the  door. 

'  0«t«d8  or  in?'  collod  ouHh«  cooclimnn, 

■  iiat'  replied  the  lad.     The  fitre  was  three  Hhillings  ooFsiile, 
four  ^hillingH  inndv;  and  thnt,  of  counw,  ««ttlcd  the  qneetioD. 

John  handed  up  hia  big  oArpet-bng,  and  climbed  up  aft«r  it,  I 

A  miuulv  uflrrwardfi.  lokini;  lm«rk,  he  saw  the  light  etiU  bt 
ing.     His  fatiier  wa*  ntnuding  with  his  hat  off,  and  Jiis  grey  lit 
bowed  down  ui>on  his  br«att. 

n. 

John  Gillespie  did  not  belie  his  father's  hopett.    He  was  steady 
■nd  worked  hard,  sttiacting  littl«  notice,  hot  respected  by 
who  knew  htm. 

Of  course  he  was  very  poor.    Oft«n  he  would  gladly  ha^ 
joined  himself  to  the  group  of  ragged  lacU  who  hung  about  tfi^T 
nilway-etations  in  the  hope  of  earning  a  fi-w  pence  by  carr^ni 
big  portmanteaus.     It  was  next  to  impossible  for  him  to 
money ;  the  jxiOT  Mudent'ft   resource,  conchiii^  dull  Hchoolbo^ 
was  not  open  to  him.     His  clothes  were  too  sliabby.  and  he 
DO  introductions.     Bui  ho  struggled  through  the  winter 
how,  and  went   home  at  the  end  of  April  with  two  unrM 
votames  bound  in  whiU-~and-gold.  aitd  with   Iho   ooltege 
stamped  on  them,  in  the  big  caipet>-bag. 

Next  Noveml>cr,  when   he  returned  to  eollege  for  n 
twssion,  Gilles]iie  was  no  longer  a  boy.     He  was  l)eginning  to 
out  upon  the  world,  and  form  hi»  own  judgmmts  uf  what  be 
tiiere. 

XSHiat  he  Niw  did  not  please  him.  l'erhH]u  he  was  a  lit 
soared  by  his  poverty.  At  any  rale,  he  lookod  on  the  oetentatja 
display  of  wealth  made  by  the  fat,  good-natured  citizens  aron 
him  with  K>mething  of  a  jaundiced  and  jealoux  eye. 

In  church  matters  he  was  even  less  sutistied.     Ilje  services 
the  larg«  (;i(y  ohurchni  did  not'  [ilease  the  Mudcnt  accustomed 
a  bare  simplicity  of  worship  fiom  bis  childhood.    Oi^;anK.  (mini 
ohoirs,    Btaincd-gla*x   windows,   luxurious   p«ws.   multiplicity 
hymns,  with  Khortene<l  prayers  and  sermooii.  and,  al»ve  all, 
euftom  of  stAnding  to  aing  and  Fitting  at  ptnv-er,  obtained  eve 
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viuve ;  uid  tb«m  things  vere  ar  Ennoko  to  his  oostriU.  It  aeeirifd 
tD  bim  that  modfni  Piviib^teriuniKm  wnx  drejily  tAiDt«d  with  Uie 
Tices  of  proflperity. 

And  Lhr^rr  wu  a  Kpvcta)  roanon  why  yoiin);  Gillmpio  look  tbeae 

thjngv  to  heart.     It  wss  a  £ict,  though  he  nuver  spoke  of  it  even 

to  his  most  intimate  companions,  tliat  het  vms  )inc«Uy  <]e«oended 

from  Bobnt  Ciillespi?,  who  had  given  his  life  for  the  ^ood  caose, 

having  bmm  hanged  at  the  (iraxnn)uk«t  in  tlie  dark  dny^  before 

1^  BevotatioD.     Ysa,  the  hlood  of  a  martTr  tloved  in  the  young 

waa'»  voBM ;  and  many  a  titae  did  hiii  hct»d  uncon»cioaaly  raise 

iUelf.  nod  bin  »ye  Hash  with  u  Btiange  gleam,  as  he  thought  of  it, 

'What  would   my  anceiitor  have  aaid  to  all  this?'  be  would 

tidnk  to  himself,  n«  he  mtrrcd  a  fashionable  chorch.  and  noted 

dv  fi^M  of  luxury  around  him,  while  the  Roft  tones  of  an  exiten- 

nm  Qrgan  filled  bix  ««».     '  Wa«  it  for  this  that  fiobert  Gilli-spic, 

lod  muiy  a  one  like  him.  eufFcreil  and  died— that  men  might  be 

ha  to  worebip  God  on  eoft-cu«htoued  seat^  instead  of  a  wet  hill- 

Tbeie  thoughts  he  locked  up  in  hiit  own  breast.  Ho  confided 
i»  no  aoe,  or  answers  might  have  been  given  to  his  <)nestioas 
vUcb  migbl,  in  part  at  least,  have  MUivfii-d  him.  Only  to  Ms 
itkB  did  be  bint  at  wlat  was  pasEing  in  his  mind ;  and  the  old 
mm,  deligbt«d  to  find  thai  hi«  son  vnv<  mindrd  to  walk  in  lh«  old 
ptb*  and  wad  undazzled  by  the  glitter  of  wealth  and  the  softness 
*(lB0c1rni  timi>«,  nn^wered  with  a  few«mpba(iv  woitlK  of  approval. 
Aad  gisdoally  t  hn  uk<a  formed  itself  in  the  young  man's  mind 
Oat-  the  noUoit  detttluj  ronc«ivable  would  be  to  bring  bs«k  Hoot- 
U  to  the  principles  of  the  Covenant — to  restore  lo  her  the  old 
ri^iUdty  of  wordtip,  (he  ol<l  fervour  of  faith,  the  old  stern  in- 
UIkidci!  of  GODiproniiso  with  tivil.  He  felt  convinced  that  sui^  a 
■fcnu  was  possible ;  that  it  was  more  through  heedlessness  and 
lw«  of  (liqilay,  and  careless  good  nature,  that  Scotchmen  bad 
rtnyvd  to  for  from  the  ways  of  their  forefathers  than  from  any 
""•"HiTn  of  wrongdoing.  Tiiey  needed  but  a  voico  to  bring 
tkno  buk  lo  their  allegiance,  to  till  their  hearlj  on^se  mote  with 
t^  otd  Pmritan  fire. 

for  levf-n  yeans — daring  the  whole  lime  of  hij  attmdanoe  at 

«flfte  Bod  at  tilt*  divinity  elaeaes— this  idea  haunted  his  mind ; 

<-an  be  ua  great  wonder  that  finally  he  began  to  think 

itn^'-ir  might  Iw  th*-  divinely  ai)i>ointed  instrument  for 

'  L-    ..' .  ii  of  this  great  task.     Was  he  not  marked  out  for  the 
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work  by  i>i!i  liunage,  hy  hiH  calling  to  LL«  mtniHtxy,  above  all  bv 
hiB  profound  nttachm^nt  to  the  memory  of  the  Covenanters  and  to 
their  principle?  He  well  knew  (hat  be  was  neitber  eloquent, 
DOT  learned,  nor  en<kive<l  with  a  commanding  preeenoe.  Bot  he 
knew  alM  ttial.  some,  at  lenKt,  of  the  great  reform^s  had  poitMMMl 
no  tmcb  gifU.  He  was  ooDMioot  that  tbetr  spirit  vas  working 
within  him ;  besidee,  as  he  told  himeelf  with  b  humility  that  was 
iiol  altogether  fidse,  the  lew  fitted  the  tool  for  (he  woric  in  hand, 
the  greater  tbe  glory  of  Him  who  tised  it.  'The  treaeore,'  he 
would  whisper  to  himself,  'is  in  mrtben  veswU.  that  the  gloiy 
and  pmi*e  may  be  of  God.' 

The  years  passed  by,  and  in  due  conrse  the  Presbytery  of 
Stonyford,  to  which  John  OiUettpie  owed  Allegiance,  licen^wd  bim 
as  a  preacher. 

The  TOung  miniuter'ti  lirKt  Mormon  was  prMched  in  Dnmuynie. 
in  the  little  squaje  church  in  which  he  haid  worshipped  since  his 
boyhood.     Half  tbe  town,  &k  it  seemed,  flocked   to  hear  him. 
&k>nie  were  attracted  by  a  kindly  interest  in  their  young  towns- 
man ;  olben  were  simply  attmcted  by  a  degire  of  obtaining  a 
little  excitement  tn  a  legitimate  way  on  that  day  of  the  week    . 
when  excitement  of  any   kind  wtu  hard  to  come  by,     A  f«^H 
pcrbapc,  came  from  the  malidoua  hope  of  witnessing  an  iguo^l 
minioDH   breakdown.      Hut    if  any   of  Jolm   Gillf)>]>ie's   hcaren 
belonged  to  this  category  they  went  away  dt.tnpjiointed. 

Tlio  preacher  seemed  unconscious  of  the  f^  that  the  criti' 
eyes  of  bis  friends  and  neighbours  were  upon  bim.  He  looked 
congregation  Imldly  in  tbe  &ce  as  he  read  ont  his  text :  '  / 
coiiaidered  Uie  dayt  of  otd,  tA«  yean  of  anci«rU  timea.'   It 
in  a  word,  a  sermCHi  in  praise  of  the  Covenanters ;  and  it  appealed 
both  to  the  retigiooa  conviction-i  and  the  patriotic  feelings  of  the 
people.     They  listened  with  gratified  pride  nliile  tins  clergyman 
reminded  tbem  that  their  own  (ieldti  bad  been  reddened  by  the 
Uood  of  those  who  had  fallen  gloriously  in  the  cause  of  civil  and 
reltgioiu  liberty ;  nor  did  they  take  it  amisa  when  they  were  told 
in  plain  terms  that  tjiey  were  but  degenerate  sons  of  these  well- 
nigh  forgotten  heroes. 

>Ir.  and  Mrs.  Gillespie,  as  they  made  their  way  ont  of 
church  porch,  heard  on  all  sides  admiring  commenU. 

'That  wa«  a  grinid  sermon."  said  one  elder  to  another, 

'  Aye ;  a  most  powerful  dincoursw.     Mark  my  words,  Tan; 
that  young  man  will  rise  very  far,' 
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Oh)  6ilt««pi^3t  file*  fsfivts  no  tAga  ut  th«M)  vrords  fell  apon  his 
bat  hi*  heart  beat  vitb  paternal  pride,  and  he  felt  bis  wife'* 
thin  &agen  tretnhlp  on  hts  nijo. 

'iM.  ua  no*,  bpovcrmncli  uplifted,  Grace,'  said  the  old  man  to 
hi-  -■■"'■  ■■ '  ■'  ''ley  were  ont of  Leariag.  '  "  I*ride,"y«  ken, "  gowth 
U  i.iu.Kiid  a  haughty  spirit  iH-furc  a  hit."    Aod  yci.' 

Iw  adood  with  n  aigb  of  content,  '  be  seems  a  gracious  lad ;  and  [ 
m  thankfu'  he  baa  found  acceplaiioe  among  lh«  Ijord's  pmple.' 

(HUe^pie  was  now  called  on  to  '  supply  the  pulpits  *  of  roini- 

Miin  vho  IfiA.  home,  and  to  preach  in  vacant  churclM^K.    And  for  a 

tine  hi«  *vn')cr«  in  both  caiiocitieti  vrre  in  c-ooetderable  demaad. 

But  befoiv  long  people  began  to  say  that  they  were  tired  of  hear- 

rtoiuiii  altout  lh«  Solemn  I>eague  and  ('uvcnnnl,  and  modem 

,  i^ii^iu  from  that  high  etandud.     No  matter  what  text  the 

7«uig   miiii»t«r  cbotio,  it  in»  an  ab»olut«  fierlainty  that  before 

\ht  eod  of  bis  sermon  he  nould  revert  to  bi-a  accustomed  theme. 

Eom«linie»  lii-  would  dutoct  n  smilv  on  (hu  facem  of  Home  of  hia 

oGeoce  when  allaaions  were  made  to  the  great  men  of  the  past ; 

Im  GiUespie  never  h>  much  as  dreamt  of  omitting  a  word  of  bis 

BMMiga  Ibr  any  regard  for  the  opinions  of  others.     It  vaa  in  vain 

iW  fomo  of  (be  older  ministers  hinted  to  him  that  it  would  be 

kS  to  avoid   the  Mtbjact  for  a  time,     (tilledpie  received  vucb 

■fawaitioau  with  a  at«m  and  chilling  silence,    in  his  heart  be 

dafiiMid  racb  conmtwU  as  carnal  and  self-weking. 

William  Gil]ps|iie  was  far  too  shrcvd  a  man  to  be  blind  to  the 
hd  tbal  hiv  Bon's  devotion  (o  the  caui^i^of  th«1Jovenantwa«  likely 
to  ptove  a  aeriouK  obstacle  to  bis  obtaining  the  main  object  of  a 
jmnt);  p«th«itiont'r'*anibition~akirkorbii'own.  There  hapjwned 
la  he  a  vacancy  jnst  Ihen  in  the  church  of  tbp  neighbouring 
nlk^  of  Craigfoot ;  and  the  committee  who  had  the  ordering  of 
\hat  mat''  "inted  John  Gillespie  to  preach  there  on  two 

atwmtiv  .  s  in  orvler  tliat  he.  Hktt  his  fellow  prohntioni>r8, 

^HM|jit  have  a  chance  of  obtaining  a  call  from  the  congregation. 
^^     It  «■•  not  au  important  charge,  nor  waa  tbe  stipend  a  hirge 
<nf,  Imt   it  wa<  soGScient  (or  the  old  man's  mode»t   ambition. 
!  1 1  tluit  if  he  conld  »e«  hifl  son  minister  of  the  little  kirk 
K  ■  riigt'H't  hi'  ooald  die  content. 

On  rhe  ^lurday  before  John  had  to  preach  at  ('raigfoot,  Mr. 
'-ft  thf  xhop  iu  charge  of  hh<  wife  for  an  hoar,  andancom- 
nn  for  part  of  the  journey.     There  waa  no  necessity  to 
.1  A^kUMT,  Ml  Ihi;  distance  wa«oaly  uiuc  milM. 
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*JoIin,'Baid  (he  old  mtm.  vhc.n  tlii'y  Iiad  gonv  b  mile  or' 
the  way  and  it  was  n^rly  time  for  him  to  turn  back,  ■  John,' 
have  bi-cn  thinking  that  it  might  be  veil  for  you  to  say  nothing 
about  the  Covenanters  at  CraiRfoot.' 

The  young  man  tilood  »tiU  in  sheta*  surpriM,  and  threw  a 
strangR  look  at  his  father ;  but  luit  fother  kept  his  eyes  bent  on  the 
ground  and  vidkvd  fteadily  on. 

'  Wn  from  no  want  of  teB)>ect  for  the  persecuted  remnant  tha^ 
I  Bjieak,'  continued  the  oM  loan ;  *  it's  a  tnero  insider  of  pniti 
Folkii  are  remarkin',  John,  that  you  should  oa  baip  sae  much 
ae  string.     Then  may  Iw  «oiii«thing  in  what  they  say.' 

The  xpeaker  took  a  aide  glance  at  hiii  companion.    He 
pale,  and  his  lips  were  drawn  in,  with  an  exprei>i>ion  there  was 
mii^laking. 

'  Weel,  I  maun  be  tumin*  hame,'  tiaid  the  old  man,  suddenly 
stopping.    The  minister  stopped,  and  hekl  oat  bi«  band. 
•  (iood-day,  father.' 

■  Oood-day  t'ye,  John.  Ye'll  be  hame  on  >Iondar  ? ' 
'  Donbtlesa— if  the  1»M  will." 
Tlioy  parted,  and  the  older  man  went  homewiutl  with  down- 
bent  head,  lie  understood  weil  that  his  son  was  cenauring  him 
in  hiii  ht^art  for  his  woHdIy-wise  counsel ;  and  tiiat  nolhin;;  but 
respect  for  him  as  his  father  had  sealed  the  young  man's  Ups. 
And  he  could  guess  what  eort  of  wrmon  the  Craigfoot 
would  hear  next  day, 

A  few  months  after  tliis  Hi.  and  ^Iis.  Gillespie  were  sitting  in. 
the  small  room  behind  the  shop  that  served  for  the  f&titily  sittii 
room.    The  ehop  was  closed,  for  it  was  late;  but  they  had 
thought   of  going  to  bed.     TTiey  were  waiting  for  news, 
election  of  a  minister  at  (.Wgfoot  was  to  take  pWe  that  even 
and  the  Itev.  Jolin  Gillespie  von  our  of  the  candidates, 
could  be  little  doubt  that  he  had  much  injured  hi«  chance 
being  called  by  the  persistency  with  whi<!h  he  had  appealed  to  I 
people  to  return  to  the  purer  and  sterner  religion  of  their  fathc 
Bat,  on  the  other  band,  he  had  won  respect'  by  bis  earaeFtuees ; '. 
bad  the  advantage  of  belonging  lo  the  neighbourhood;  and 
rival  wa«  no  very  fonnidable  antagonist.     There  seemed  s 
chance  that  John  Gillespie  would  be  I'aUed  to  i'migfoot.     One 
the  Drumsynie  people  who  bad  btisiness  in  the  little  moorlan? 
village  that  day  had  kindly  pronused  to  wait  there  till  Ihe  chnr 
meeting  was  over,  and  bring  news  of  tlie  result  that  same  nigbU  j 
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Bo  tlie  two  old  f^k  iniitMi,  outwanll;  culm,  bat  iDirRrilly 
eao«Qn>fd  with  oimety,  thpir  hearts  beating  st  every  foot«t«|)  tbat 
[■Med  their  door. 

Stulctciiljr  the  door  opened,  and  John  himself  entered.  There 
TO  a  stmnf;«  glmm  in  hiii  t-yra. 

'  Voa'vi!  got  the  c&U,  John  t '  oried  his  mother,  ctaspiDg  her 
faanils  together. 

'  No,  mother.  Mr.  Tbompeon  has  been  called  by  a  Urge 
la^iarit;.' 

The  (dd  Udj  lei  her  bands  &U  in  her  lap,  1'ben  the  cLveied 
W  bee  and  wept, 

'  What  for  do  ye  greet,  mother  ? '  anked  her  eon,  retamiog  in 
1»  rxcileiDCDt  to  thv  homely  word  of  bia  boyhood. 

'  I  beiiere,'  said  old  Gille^]iie,  ftlmont  (>1emly,  '  if  you  had 
Ukeu  my  wJvice  thu  would  not  have  hnppened.' 

The  fire  still  gleamed  in  the  young  man'8  eye*. 

'I  know  that  wvcl.  air!  Mr.  MacEarlaoe  told  me  I  would 
■rtainly  tiave  got  the  call  had  I  wilbhetd  my  testimony.  Hut  is 
tUa  a  time,  air,  when  the  wolves  are  preying  on  the  Hock,  for  the 
4)001  to  keep  silent  ?  "  Woe  to  me  if  I  prt-acli  not  thegoitpel," 
vai  BaoL  And  woe  to  me  if  I  cesse  to  mind  tikis  people  of  the 
■kmn  Covenant  they  have  neglected  and  despised  I ' 

Tbere  vaa  an  air  of  solemnity  in  the  young  raini)iter'.i  face  and 
nianer  that  awed  bii^  father.  The  old  man  felt  us  if  the  mantle 
rfUiB  reformers  had  indeed  descended  npon  the  lad.  Ue  so 
Inpr  felt  gneved,  much  lr»8  angi}'. 

'Wbiiiht.  mother.'  said  John,  going  ap  to  his  mother  and 
bjing  his  hand  kindly  on  her  shoulder.  'Think  ye  that  t^e 
MM  hen  of  tlie  martyrs  lamented  for  their  children  ?  No ;  they 
ngoioed  that  they  were  counted  worthy  1o  suffer  for  IIih  name. 
Aad  if  1  foETer  &>r  the  cause,  though  it  were  but  a.*!  the  hile  of  a 
faa  is  conipariiKin,  yoa  too  should  rejoice' 

Mn.  (jiliespie  looked  up  at  her  eon's  face  in  a  sort  of  wonder. 
It  «w  to  her  eyes  almo«1  a»  though  one  of  the  old  martyr- 
(vepheu  hod  riieo  again.  Hat,  for  all  that,  the  mother  cried 
hanair  to  ideep  tliat  night. 

m. 

ft  vw  not  long  after  this  that  a  trivial  incident  gave  JoliD  Gil- 
ImiUi  ud  liii  miaBion  an  altogether  new  valoe  in  the  eyes  uf  the 
Public 
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Prraching  on  hiit  u«u»l  mibjefit  one  Snbluitli  afiemoon  ji^^^ 
Urge  linlf-empty  chorcli  in  Olaegow,  he  attracted  the  attention  of 
a  reporter  who  luipp^ned  lo  be  one  or  the  voiigregntJon,     There 
tma  Bometbing  in  the  young  minister's  [lolpitating  yet  sabdaed 
r  MrnMtneHH,  bis  toiw*  of  genuine  fmtJWity,  hU  aelf-forgelfuluw* — 
i>oin«thiitg,  too,  in  bi»  appearance,  bis  thin  white  taeo  toQcbed 
uomelimm  vilb  u  tluHb  of  oolour  th»t  told  of  constitntionnl  weak- 
nKBS,  his  long,  caal-l>Uck  hair,  bin  gleaming  eyc^  and  unt'ODven^i 
tiooal  gMltimt.  that  rivet«d  tli«  att«ntion  of  (be  preftsmim.     Ht^H 
nncoDsctoiulj  he  took  out  bis  notobook,  and  began  to  make  a  fe^^ 
jottiugs.     locideotally  the  prejtcher  remarked  that  just  two  hun- 
dred jean  bod  elapsed  atnc«  the  obscure  bnt  gallant  company  of 
rmoorland    »hephei^i*   bad  mode  their  .itand  ngain»t  tynuiDy 
PCboTcb  and  Htale :  and  llist  it  ^d  but  little  for  their  it 
that  the  anniversary  vas  being  altoired  to  paai  without  remarb 
'  ilad  the  principlc-H   of  (ho  CovdoantvrH,'  asked    the    miiust< 
'  [jerished  out  of  the  land  ?     Or  was  it  mere  forget fulneitH  tJ 
caused   tb«tr  vhtUrea   to    appear    wanting    in   the  commoE 
gratitude?' 

Tbu  reporter  thought  he  saw  bin  my  to  some  good  copy ;  an 
next  day,  to  the  intense  sorpriEe  of  the  enthuHiaxt,  the  i!er<ild 
d«>'ot«l  lhn>«*quarters  of  a  column  to  his  xormon.  Not  only  K^J 
but  a  short  editorial  called  attention  to  the  subject,  and,  with  ^H 
niixtore  of  seriousncHs  and  badinage,  exhorted  the  pnhlic  to  boild^ 
the  tombs  of  the  prophets. 

Tlio  idea  "caught  on.'  Mtwtings  were  held,  epeeches  yten 
kdelirested,  and  money  was  subscribed  tor  memorial  churche.i,  mento- 
*rial  window*,  and  memorial  stones. 

Nor  was  it  forgotten  that  the  firiil  man  to  remind  bia  ooimt 

men  of  the  claim;!)  of  the  heroes  and  mattyrK  of  old   to  lovit 

remembianoe  was  the  Rev.  John  Gillespie.     Invitations  topp 

ebowwred  in  upon  him.    Itwaa  rtwogsised  on  all  sides  that  he 

l&mifluon.  and  that  be  was  succeeding  in  his  mifision.     Even  tl 

EmiiUBter'H   father  began   to   think   that  something   bette-r  tlu 

Claigfoot  might,  be  in  store  for  bi»  son  ;  and  be  remarked  to 
I  wife  that  the  ways  of  Providenee  in  respect  of  that  poiaful  dis 
FBatiou  might  berwifter  1h^  fully  juntifii-d. 

Nor  did  it  appear  that  the  yotmg  mioiat«r  vo»  in  any 
tpuffed  up  by  lii«  ituddctn  i>oi>nIarity.     If  anything  he  ^ 
rteserred,  more  earoeirt,  more  utterly  oblirious  of  worldly  i 
tionEand  the  oittnions  of  those  around  bim,  than  he  had  been 
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Hf  {ircAcliml  lo  a  thoiii«nd  vell-draswd  sinnen  nitli  u 
'legard  Eu  tfaor  prejndices  or  their  sociftl  position  us  if 
ihtj  tuul  been  to  uaatj  handloota  v«ftv«r».  On  one  oc-cattiou  he 
•topped  the  service  becaow.on  bis  giving  out  tbe  pealm,  th«loud 
looM  of  an  oi^Ati  (wliiiih,  he  Iiad  undTxtood,  should  b«  iiileot  for 
the  d«y)  foUowed  his  voice.  '  If  the  caroal  instroment  were  not 
domh,'  he  Mid, '  he  would  be  dutnb,*  the  ooDgn^iou  yielded 
and  reopected  hitn  none  the  less — but  they  smiled  at  each  other 
behind  their  poalm-boolu. 

And  when  the  vave  of  popular  eathuaaam  began  to  ebb,  when 
tavltatioDs  lo  preach  before  wealthy  conf^regutioni*  »nd  lenmed 
pnrf— oni  no  longer  found  their  way  to  the  little  grocer's  shop  at 
Dnnnsynie,  (iillespie'a  spirit  showed  no  aign  of  a  corresponding 
dtdcaaion.  He  became  boldvr,  more  intent  tJian  ever,  more 
jaMiMiihlj  bent  on  turning  men's  hearts  to  the  C?orenant,  and 
faringiog  to  mme  good  effect  the  popular  excitement  which  had 
tprmd  over  the  coontiy. 

Ala*  1  men  were  getting  tired  of  tbe  subject.  Few,  very  few, 
wymded  lo  his  appeaU.  I'he  minister's  father  saw,  with  terrible 
dHtinctneae,  that  the  tide  had  turned,  and  that  his  son,  brave  and 
|iied  aa  b«  was,  had  not  profited  by  it.  He  foresaw  the  af^roach 
dthe  day  vhon  John,  hia  hope  and  his  pride,  would  become  that 
Ituig  of  p<ipular  soom — a  »tickit  minister.  .lohn,  meanwhile, 
nal  on  hi^  way  caieleas  of  all  things  but.  this— that  h«  might  be 
iHaat,  in  aeaaon  and  out  of  seaion,  to  bring  men's  minds  back  to 
ike  inh«itanoe  they  were  neglecting,  to  jicnniBde  them  to  take  up 
md  carry  on  the  work  of  their  fathers.  He  becjune  ever  more 
■ir>cQntained,  man  engroMcd  by  his  grnit  id««,  more  obUrious 
of  the  world.  Hifl  mother  waa  ansious  on  the  score  of  his  health, 
fcritm  in  fommer  be  did  not  quite  lose  a  coagh  which  had 
blshled  him  during  the  preceding  winter.  Old  people,  too, 
AWMloiuily  told  him  that  ho  wa«  overtaxing  his  tttength.  But 
tb*  yaaag  man  only  smiled  gently,  and  quoted  the  text,  '  As  thy 
di7iara,  to  dull  thy  strength  be.* 


IV. 
It  happtiued  that  almiit  fonr  miles  ftom  Prum-iynie,  jn»t  on  the 
hwder  line  between  tbt>  vultivnted  fields  and  th<-  wild  mourlaud, 
ffK  the  tite  of  one  of  those  skirmishes  which  occasionally  took 
}iKe  in  the  reign  of  .Tames  II.  hetwet-n  thn  Corenaiiten  and  the 
Vmg'i  tnBfH.     Suvb  actions  were  ran>,  fin-  the  upholders  of  the 
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Covenant,  thou)*!"  brave  and  det«nDUied  meii,  were  »cat' 
n  vide  vzt«ut  of  cotmtry,  Imiily  amed,  and  withoat  l«5dera. 
ma  not  withoai  pride,  therefore,  that  the  men  of  Dnunajmie 
pointed  out  (o  strangers  '  the  battlefield '  of  BWknwM. 

Dnring  one  of  the  solitury  rarableii  which  n-ere  bi«  sole  recnar 
tion,  John  (rilleepie  conceived  the  idea  of  turning  to  good  account 
the  local  enthusiasm  for  the  oBmeleea  heroeii'  who  had  made  tl^^ 
hectoring  dragoons  turn  and  flee.  Thetwo-hundrt^Ilii  anniversa^^ 
of  tJie  action  was  not  yet  put.  Why  should  be  not  summon  bis 
fellow-Umusmen  to  meet  him  on  the  anniventary  day  on  the 
battlefield,  and  there,  abovci  the  bone?  of  their  dead  vhnmpioasi 
pledge  theroaelres  to  uphold  the  csuse  for  which  they  foogi 
The  day  fell  on  n  Sunday — m  much  the  better.  The 
would  be  more  s(4emn ;  there  would  be  less  risk  of  the  intntsii 
of  worldly  counselii. 

For  the  next  three  weekR  the  young  minMa-  seemed  ft  a 
creature.     lie  could  islcep  but  little ;  he  could  hardly  spare  time 
for  fftting.     Ijite  and  early  he  was  at  work,  writing  letters 
invitation,  arrongiug  the  pUn  of  proceediug*,  niid  composing 
sermon  which  he  was  to  deliver  on  the  great  occasion. 

Ilie  ininti)ter«  of  Onimsynle  looked  upon  the  project  with  ■ 
doubtful  eye.     They  fearwi  that  the  excitement  of  the  gatJn 
would  tend  to  uniiettle  their  Bocks  ;  and  thej  did  not  believe 
any  practical  result  would  come  of  the  demonHtratJon.     Still,  tl 
did  not  care  to  oppose  the  project ;  and  they  nil  *  intimated 
their  pulpits  the  proposed  meeting  on  tlie  battlefield  of  Itlack- 
moss. 

The  day  arrived — the  2lst  of  October.     The  liour  of  m 
bad  been  fixed  for  two  o'clock,  so  as  to  allow  the  DninuyuiB 
to  attend  church  a-s  uxnal  before  setting  out. 

No  sooner  did  John  Gillespie  and  bis  father  reach  home 
the  morning  service  than  they  started  for  Htackmoss,  It 
bleak  autumn  day,  with  occasional  showen!  of  rain  mixed  with  si 

'  It'p  a  Imd  day  for  the  meeting,  John,'  remarked  hi*  lather, 
he  cowered  under  Im  old  umbrcUa. 

'  Nay,  father,'  replied  the  minister,  '  wliat:  mattfs*  a  puff 
wind,  n  few  druiM  of  nun  ?     llesides,  the  rough  weather  will  »e: 
to  win  the  com  firae  the  chaff.    Better  a  fen  earnest,  God-fn 
men  than  a  great  crowd  of  mere  hangera-on.     Were  not  two 
thirty  tjiousuid,  save  three  hundred,  tamed  back,  when  (he  I. 
wrought  salvation  by  tbe  hand  of  Gideon  ? ' 
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When  LliD  father  and  son  reached  their  deetination,  th^y  foand 
k  crowd  of  five  or  six  litindred  people,  rhicfly  young  men  and 
wcmen.  icattered  or<>r  tho  nedy  ground  whcic  the  battle  liad  bopn 
fimelir.  A  l<mg  row  of  gi^  and  dog^carU  lined  the  moorland 
Tond.  i  >Qe  or  two  minist«rs.  i-onspicuouB  in  their  black  clotbee  and 
whitr  BMk'clutb*.  «ere  in  tlie  crowd,  and  they  came  forward  to 
greet  John  Gillespie  and  bis  father. 

•WehadbeltPT  begin,'  said  one  of  tbe  ministers,  'else  the 
fiumers  vill  bp  thinkin'  their  beacts  may  take  cold.' 

A  •tone,  some  four  feet,  high,  with  a  worn  in*cri[>tion,  marked 
tbe  precise  spot  on  whith.  two  hnndred  years  before,  the  Oove- 
iauit«<n  hwl  made  their  stand.  A  single  iron  mil,  about  two  feet 
ftvm  liie  ground,  Runrded  it  from  injury.  To  this  atone  the 
liUDiit4:n,  arcronipaiiied  by  William  Uilleapie  and  a  few  elders, 
made  their  way ;  and  the  senior  minister  ]>rfscnt  gave  out  a  pealm. 
Natunlly  he  ^eleL-led  that  which,  acoordingto  tradition,  had  Itfen 
•osig  by  the  ( 'ovL-nanter*  on  that  very  spot  two  centuries  before, 
••  they  availed,  pike  in  hand,  the  charge  of  the  dragoons : 

[b  JiMlah'ii  Innd  Qod  U  well  known, 

lUi  Ksmc's  In  lirael  greal ; 
l«  SalBm  Is  Hit  iBbcmKCIv, 

tn  KloD  b  Hi*  *m1. 
Tbcni  arrowi  of  ibu  bow  U«  btokc, 

Tbp  ihMd,  tlw  svwtI,  tlie  *at. 
Hem  glorine*  Diou  iluui  hUb  ol  pny, 

Uorc  OKviknt  nrt  for. 

As  the  strong,  clear  voices  of  the  moorland  folk  swelled  up 
into  tbe  wintry  air,  their  hearts  thrilled  with  tbe  memory  of  tbe 
pait.  Hrrr,  wh<Te  they  eiood,  their  forefathers  )iad  sung  that 
batl]e-«oDg,  and  fought  as  with  ro{K-ti  about  their  necks;  over  that 
nitni;  [rround  yonder  the  proud  Englitibmen  had  come  riding 
lofint  down  the  heroic  hand.  These  brown  moors  and  black  peat- 
teo  had  echoed  the  volleys  of  musketry,  the  cntvh  of  k(im4  on 
>!»»!.  the  shouts  nf  tritnoph.  It  did  not  occur  to  any  one  tiiere  to 
»lt  whether  the  cirenmstaoceti  of  the  case  justified  an  nrmtd 
n-ioU.  Nor  did  any  remember  the  sour  temper  and  impracticable 
•  >■!•  of  the  Covenanten.  One  sentiment  filled  the  hearts  of  all 
iT>-^iil.  They  honoured  the  mc^'n  who  had  made  a  stand  against 
UL<<>[i-niMtf  oppresHion,  Kut,  for  John  <rille?pie,  tho  ]>olitic*],  the 
Lie  side  of  the  question  hardly  <!xisled.  To  him,  the  Covo- 
|r  -  -  cruHdeis.  ITieir  cause  was  the  cause  of  f'hrist. 
.  wife  the  soldiers  of  the  Kvil  One.  ^len,  looking 
vou.  XXV.— Jto.  iM,  K.a.  8 
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at  the  youug  iniDifiter  aa  the  pealm  was  eung,  saw  that  his  hand 
were  clas]>wl  aiid  his  cj«  tightly  closed.     He  was  id  kd  ecstany. 

After  the  p»alm  a  prayer  waa  offered  b;  the  miniBter ;  and  it 
was  then  time  for  John  Gillesju^  to  deliver  his  aildreit.i.  By 
common  coiii«ent  Ihe  post  of  honour  was  awarded  to  him,  for  he 
had  Iteea  the  moving  ttptrit  of  the  deino&ttratioo. 

Thv  youufr  probationer  began  by  offering  a  second  prayerf 
then,  giving  hie  hat  to  one  of  the  by»tand«t8,  he  unked  the  |M>ople 
to  acvompauy  him  in  spirit  to  the  scene  which  had  been  enacted 
there  that  i^y  two  hundred  yean  ago.  With  true  fervour  he 
paiiitod  the  distresH  and  hardships  erf'  the  CovMiantcrs,  the  cruel 
penalties  inSicted  on  them  for  the  crime  of  woreliipping  God 
according  to  t]ie  dictates  of  their  consciences,  and  the  indomitable 
spirit  which  led  them  to  meet  for  worship  in  loDi-Iy  hollows  am 
the  hills,  knowing  well  that  the  thnmhscr«w,  the  rack,  and 
gibbet  might  be  the  reward  of  their  faithfulness.  He  then  wi 
on  to  s{>oak  of  the  meeting  which  had  been  held  na  on  that  day  at 
KlackmoRs.  He  pictured  the  approach  of  the  troops,  the  hasty 
withdrawal  of  the  women  aiid  childn-n,  the  fruitier  summons 
surrender,  the  charge  of  the  dragoaDu,  the  volley»  with  which  t 
charge  wan  met,  the  floundering  of  tiie  horses  in  the  bofigj'  gro' 
the  counter-charge  of  the  Covenanters,  and  the  flight  of  the  euem, 

To  all  this  the  crowd  Ustened  with  keen  att«ntion. 
biting  wind  swept  by  them  unheeded ;  even  a  few  flakes  of 
the  first  hemlds  of  winter,  passed  unnoticed. 

Itut  when  the  orulor  paascd  to  the  second  port  of  his 
iind  dwelt  on  the  signs  of  degeneracy  that  were  to  be  >>een  on  all 
hands,  the  intcriwl  of  the  audience  began  to  Nl  off.  "When  51 
Uillcspie  nxked  in  tones  of  paaslonate  indignation  what 
have  been  the  verdict  of  the  Covenanters  upon  many  of  thi 
social  and  religiuUM  customs ;  when  he  asked  hilterly  whether  thi 
were  prepared  to  suffer,  not  only  ignominy  and  persecution, 
death  itself,  for  the  sake  of  the  Covenant,  he  evoked  no  answi 
enthusiasm.  A  practised  orator  would  have  known  frotn 
wandering  looks  and  restless  movements  of  bis  hearers  that  be 
was  tiring  out  Ihvir  ]iutieDee.  But  the  young  minister  waa 
full  of  his  subject  to  note  these  sigON.  He  was  intent  on 
thing — awakening  the  people  to  a  sense  of  their  backsliding, 
inspiring  them  to  pletlge  tlicmMve*  to  n  renewal  of  the  Covenan' 

Alas  I     The  more  eomeHt  ho  became,  the  more  vigoroufily 
upbraided,  persuaded,  and  entreated,  the  more  weary  became  ti 
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peofili^  The;  w«ru  tiitMl  of  stMiidiDg,  chilled,  and  duthvarteoail, 
Sefvral  of  the  bnnss,  whupering  to  each  other  that  '  it  never 
wkI  (Ue  to  let  the  beasts  get  t  cauld,'  sltppcd  out  of  the  crovrd, 
moonted  into  tbeir  dogcarts,  and  drove  away. 

The  xniior  miiiiHtiT,  afttT  vainly  attempting  n  fricDdly  int«T- 
rapciou,  iwiit  a  iftreat,  and  one  of  hia  eolIt-Agneji,  after  a  few 
DQJnatM,  followed  his  example.  By  impercoptible  degree  tlte 
onwd  OMlted  away,  till  only  about  a  third  of  the  original  number, 
dnefly  oaiuuting  of  lads  and  young  nicii,  rcmuinvd. 

John  Uil[r9pi«  wemed  to  he  onaware  that  bLs  hearem  were 
Aliening.  Only  when  his  Toi<:o  began  to  fiiil  him  did  he  s«e  fit 
Is  dm  TO  a  (.-ondurioo. 

By  this  time  a  cold,  drizzling  tain  waa  falling ;  bat  the  epealcM 
Ad  not  know  it.    He  was  propheoyiug  thu  vpeedy  triumph  of  the 


'Aye,'  hf.  «ud,  '  from  on«  end  of  S<.'otlnnd  toanothvr  the  sound 
ha*  gt>B«  forth.  >!en  hnvn  heard  it ;  they  are  hearkening.  They 
■»  ooaddmng.  Hpeedily  ihey  will  come  to  the  oonclueion,  as 
their  fathm  did,  thut  tlic^^  things  muet  not  be ;  that  jK>pery  and 
pnlacy  most  no  longer  stalk  nnabashed  thronghoat  the  land; 
that  tlip  tDark!*  of  AotichriKt  ihuhI  be  removed  from  amongst  tu. 
8ooa  onr  cities  and  chief  towns  fihall  see,  as  of  old,  gathering 
snltHodrs  come  togetlier  to  «wear  alleginnt-e  to  Clirist  and  llis 
Om^wot.  The  bine  banner  »hall  yet  be  borne,  as  in  fonner  days, 
m  the  van  of  the  Scottish  \u»ti'.  Men  will  see  and  know  that 
Kupviei  the  other  natiwii  of  tb«  earth  may  follow  idols,  we  will 
i»  inw  Ui  the  God  of  Isntel  t 

'And  it  Is  fitting,  men  of  Blackmose,  tluit  here,  first  ol  all, 
the  andnnt  fervour  Khould  be  renewed ;  the  old  vows  reiiented  and 
oonfirBwd.  Here,  where  the  servants  of  the  Lord  bronght  low 
tkc  |cide  and  the  Mrcn^th  of  carnal  and  bloody-minded  men; 
We,  wlien*  heroes  sbed  their  blood  like  water  in  defence  of  the 
(nth,  let  us  follow  thr  example  of  our  falh«n,  and  renew  their 
CbVRmnt '.  I''rle[i(l.t,  l^e  ofiT  your  hfttii,  raise  yonr  right  hiUKl«  to 
htnea,  and  TF[imt  then*  wordH  after  me :  "  I  promise  and  cove- 
■Bl  wiUi  tirjd  and  my  feilow<coantrymen,  that  I  will  do  my  utmost 
>»  root  QOt  of  this  land  all  so-called  religion  that  is  not  in 
n-n/i.riTi^iv  «itb  the  Scriptlues  and  the  Westminster  Oonfedsion 


_• ,  brother,'  whispered  a  voice  in  the  speaker's  ear. 
■jii  bim  like  a  flash.    It  was  a  minister  who  hwl 
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spoken.     Indignantly  QilleEpie  looked  round  for  the  other  tlH 
minifters,  as  if  seeking  their  support.     They  were  gone.   He  lookflP 
at  th«  cnnrd.    Sot  a  band  was  raised.     Here  and  there  a  Btnfle 
broke  over  a  brood,  good-nKturt^l  Wo.     John  Gillespi«  turned  veij 
pale.     Be  had  to  vait  a  few  momenta  before  be  could  proceed. 

Meanwhile  tlie  rain  had  changed  to  sleet.  Already  it  seemed 
to  he  growing  dark.  The  people  were  moving  about,  impatient 
to  be  gone. 

'  At  least  promise  this  ! '  cried  the  reformer:  "Ipromiaei 
vow  to  God  and  my  country  that  I  will  resist  to  the  utmost  tl 
carnal  innovations  that  are  now  creeping  into  the  public  worsl 
in  our  churche)),  such  ait  in^rumental  muMic,  flinging  of  uninnpired 
hymns,  the  reading  of  eermons,  and  other  like  novelties." ' 

A  few  hamlii,  tiioxeof  the  older  men  remaining,  were  lifted  : 
few  voices  munnured  the  pledge,     llat  the  majority  of  the 
seeing  (he  poor  array  of  hands  raised,  gave  a  abort  loagh. 

'And  finally,'  continued  GiUecpie,  'proniise  me  solemnly, 
before  God  and  each  otber,  that  you  will  follow  tbe  niepe  of  your 
fftthers  in  yet  one  other  matter.  Say,  "  I  promise  and  vow 
I  will  shun,  and  do  my  best  to  abolish,  tbe  ungodly  and  wurid 
amusements,  such  as  were  abhorred  of  the  CoveQauters — as 
drinking  customs,  games,  and  diversionj;.'' ' 

Thia  time  not  a  hand  was  rabed.    There  was  an  instant  \ 
silence.    Tlieo  a  nboat  of  coarse  laughter.    The  rowdy  lads  in 
the  crowd,  tired  and  oat  of  temper,  were  delighted  at  the  Soaoo^ 

'  Ye'U  be  the  only  Covenanter  yersel",  Jock ! '  cried  a 
vitted  man  in  the  audience ;  and  again  Ihe  young  meji  laughed^ 

John  GiUetpie  was  trembling  &om  bead  to  foot,  white  to 
lips  with  passion.     It  was  not  the  personal  insult  that  mov 
him,  but  the  fact  that  tbe  Covenant  bad  been  put  before  t] 
this  people  and  they  had  rejected  it.     It  was  to  him  as  if  wil 
his  own  ears  he  hod  heard  ihem  shout  for  Barabbas.  

'Woe  unto  you!'  he  cried,  turning  on  them  in  his  wrath. 
'Woe  onto  you,  ye  son*  of  Kedar.  Sons  of  Kedar,  do  I  say? 
Sons  of  Uelial  I  might  call  you  I  For  you  have  heard  the  truth,.^ 
and  you  have  not  received  il.  You.,  the  son«  of  the  Covenontt 
Jfsy  1  ye  have  do  part  or  lot  with  them.  Ve  are  on  the 
and  wide  road  that  leadeth  to  destruction ;  ye ' 

Here  tbe  young  minister  was  forced  to  atop,  for  some  un- 
mannerly fellows  on  the  out«kiris  of  the  crowd  began  imshini; 
against  those  before  tbem.  so  that  tboee  nearest  to  the  speaker 
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v«i«,  A^oM  th^Jr  will,  forced  clofie  upon  him.  GiU«spie  angrily 
ramoniitnted ;  bis  remonfrtraiici-s  wn:  met  vilb  indignant  denials. 
Tbt^  Udi  on  tbe  outside,  enjoying  the  fan,  ptuhed  harder,  and 
began  to  laugh  and  jeer  at  tbe  disowned  leader.  The  rain  and 
deol  fell  tMttT. 

It  wss  over. 

John'M  bither  got.  bis  eon'ti  bat,  forced  it  opon  his  head,  linked 
Johu's  arm  in  bia  own,  and  led  him  away. 

Tbe  wind  wiw  in  their  facn;  and  neither  felt  inclined  for 
talk.     Only,  aa  they  Beared  borne,  William  Gillespie  eoid  gently — 

'  I  doot  th*  time  for  the  Covenant,' >i  gone  by,  John.' 

John  looked  quickly  up  at  bia  &ther,  but  aud  nothing. 

That  evening  ihe  young  minister  vast  feverish  and  restleti, 
Uis  tJda  bnnied ;  be  could  neither  read  nor  think  coherently. 

Aboat  ten  o'clock  be  ro«e  to  go  oot — decbred  tliat  be  wanted 
ur ;  bat  hi*  mother  persosded  him  to  go  to  bed.  Then  she  brought 
his)  a  hot  drink,  and  locked  th«  hhuikolM  round  bin  neck  as  she 
Ud  done  twenty  yeara  before.    He  lay  slill  and  passive  as  a  child. 

K«xt  morning  John  did  not  come  down  to  breakfast^  and  hin 
Mwr  wrat  up  to  call  him.  Jn  a  few  seconds  the  old  man  came 
buk  witii  white,  »cared  (Ava, 

'Gtaee,'  he  said,  'I  doot  Eomethiog's  come  over  John.  He's 
n  tben,  an' ' 

Ha  rtopped.  and  sank  into  a  cbair,  for  a  great  fear  lay  at  his 
hnit. 

Tbe  old  people  asked  everywhere,  bat  no  one  liad  seen  their 
«B ;  no  one  ooold  give  any  tidings  of  him. 

'The  lad's  hir  cracked  about  tbae  uuld-wnrld  Whiga  and 
CMvnastcra,  aa  they  cs'  them,'  said  Thomas  Mucklewham,  the 
pnotor,  to  bis  neigbboor  Andrew  Wilson.  '  I  doot  the  puir 
^kT*  do'  a'  there.  But  the  auld  man's  dean  dumbfoondered. 
It  l»iKiT6B  tu  to  seek  for  tbe  callant.' 

Before  noon  a  score  of  people  were  scattered  over  the  ooantry- 
ride,  MBTthing  for  the  misaing  man. 

It  was  late  in  the  afternoon  bef^e  they  found  bim.  Tbe 
■iaiiter  wan  lying  on  (lie  battlefield,  dead,  close  to  tbe  memorial 
Mow;  DDR  of  bia  bonds  wa«  touching  it.  His  head  wuji  liar(%  and 
Qm  now  lay  in  pat«h«  on  hiH  black  raiment.  They  lifted  him  in 
tiknoa,  and  carried  him  home  to  the  woman  that  boro  bim. 

BaiDtt  that  day  tbcr?  has  be«n  no  anniversary  sermon  at 
Blukmow.     U  is  not  likely  that  there  will  ovor  be  aaotber* 
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PuusE  Toa  to  mount  the  caipet  and  trav^  bRckwrnitls  throogb  a 
inatt«r  of  two  tbousund  jears.  It  is  our  wilt  that  you  laud  npon 
(lie  D^oha  of  Tlinpftnuna^u,  Oie  rrli&«hrin«  built  by  ft  dovoat 
king  in  his  city  of  Anoradhapum  to  contain  the  coliar-bone  of 
Boiddha. 

B«botd  tbe  dt;  spread  beneath  you — a  great  plaoe  of  palaoH 
and  temples,  of  red-brick  houses  of  the  wealthy  set  amid  fruit 
gaidens,  of  squares  bedecked  with  elephants  and  bnlla  in  rtone, 
of  wide  loni;  ^ircv^^  lined  vith  the  bonuin,  of  narrow  nlleyK  iiqaalid 
vitb  Eastern  garbage  and  naked  ehildren.  Heboid  Ibis  city 
fifty-two  milc«  around  its  ring,  nxtcen  miles  across  from  gate 
gate.  Uemember  ttiat  maibroom  Ijondon  bn.i  yet  to  crawl  foi 
from  the  forestjs  and  swamjis  which  Bank  the  Thames ;  and  that, 
amongst  the  hillH  where  Edinburgh  is  to  arii>e,  a  prowling  savage 
^mn^jMbe -brasts  with  a  stone-shod  mace.  Realise  that  you  ore 
gaong  down  upon  Anuradbapura  of  Ceylon  in  the  height  of  its 
fiune,  and  with  the  inistti  of  twt-nty  centuries  bmsbed  away. 

The  air  is  clear  as  nothingness,  rich  hut  bloe  overhead,  and 
the  colours  wliich  [xiiut  tht^  city  come  to  you  vivid  and  on- 
diminished.  V'ou  glance  over  the  whole  wide  ring  of  tbe  bound; 
wuIIk  and  remember  that,  within  them  are  penned  three  millii 
of  human  beingti.  You  see  them  nn  the  hou-^etops, 
gardens,  in  the  streets,  and  you  hear  the  hum  of  them  from  t; 
doonrayK  and  through  the  shuttered  windows.  The  streets  sqni 
tike  tortured  snakes  amongst  the  houses,  div'Orced  as  far  as  may 
be  from  any  cmrnxied  rectanguhir  plan ;  the  botisea  are  built,  wii 
Infinite  variety  of  form  and  colour ;  tlio  dust  rises  in  faint 
clouds  from  ihv  fwt  of  the  Imffic. 

It  is  a  city  of  processious,  and  erery  street  has  its  caval< 
A  lady  of  IJie  harem  ride«  by  in  ber  shuttered  palanquin,  and 
btarvr^oolies  shout  to  clear  the  crowd.     A  pearl-captain  with 
little  leathern  poneh  folloW:<,  surrounded  by  liis  crew  well  arm 
carr^'ing  the  spoils  of  a  year  to  the  merchant  who  employs 
A  religious  procession  of  a  thoa.<iand  pilgrims  and  n  »con>  of  <wh 
robed  priestii  treads  on  their  becl^.     Then  come  more  coolies  wi 
bales  of  silks  from  India-across-the-water,  and  brooKe  sword-bladca, 
and  wood  for  the  Unce-ebaft  leUen  in  the  bazaar.    Tho'  striped 
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■vningB  abore  rmdi  balf-viiy  across  the  itt3««t,  and  ondm-  them 
Um  Iiud  red  brick  of  tlio  lioiisos  givm  out  tb«  bt^at  toalcMl  is 
throc^  many  centuries,  liut  the  iinttR  of  the  great  city  never 
mt.  The;  are  no  trom-out  race  of  Orientals.  Tbey  are  a  people 
in  their  prime — tbey  are  fall  of  a  hackstering  feverish  enerfy. 

Id  tbp  main  KttT«t  nf  Um  city,  a  gorgpoo^  thoroughfare  of  t«n 
th4XisaJKl  bonseB,  a  (itUe  stonn  arises.  A  naked  thief  baa  pilfered 
6an  DOu  of  the  nierchant'H  Kloreit  disijIayMl  undt-r  a  oavemous 
■rchway.  A  serraul  runs  out  to  seize  bin,  and  the  fellow 
rtmgglaL  Kood  in  shed.  A  goard  of  anned  men  presseii  up 
tluoagb  tiie  gathering  crowds — clanking,  jitalvarl,  upright.  They 
•eiie  the  thief,  wordf  are  KpoiieD.  and  the  thief  ceases  to  exist  an 
■Q  <3itim  man.  Then  they  take  mooity  from  tb«  meroliant  and 
depart  to  the  place  from  nbicb  they  came,  leaving  behind  them  a 
battered  oorpae  io  tlie  roadvay.  Tlio  gaunt  dt^x  are  aln-jidy 
beginning  to  airiva  from  down  the  alloys,  and  tbi^  carricm  fon-l 
■bore  the  boiitietojis.  It  is  an  incident  not  uncommon. 
■  ate  thre<e  milbons  of  peof^  in  the  city,  and  order  must  b« 

ItFpt. 

A  fwunhy,  reckless-looking  fellow  rolls  up  the  street,  kicks  one 
rf  the  pariah  dogw  out  of  his  way,  and  prooceds  to  do  buuncvs  with 
tbe  OMtrebant  who  has  joiit  been  despoiled.  He  wears  a  purple 
fag  lotmd  bis  neck,  battorrd  nrmour  on  bis  trunk,  and  a  broad 
■Inng  by  a  thong  to  bis  wrist.  He  baa  got  so  thoroughly 
io  danger  of  cvrry  (■oDcrivnbl«  «ort  that  (en  minutes  of 
iMiiiiil  safrty  would  unnerve  him.  He  is  mariner,  peddler, 
firatr  thr  last  always  when  oocMion  eervtw.  His  home  i»  in  Ihc 
dbtant  aea-pon  of  Tyre,  in  the  little-knovm  northern  sea.  He 
baa  brought  with  hiui  a  tiny  cargo  of  dye-xluflb  for  di^poml,  and 
iaiat  makes  him  pUnt  bis  back  against  the  wall  and  grip  the  aie* 
hmr^*"  as  bo  )mTtt-rs. 

.Anotbrr  religiona  procession  with  deneely  filled  ranks  surges 
bv  aod  Mnla  ibe  I'yrinn  and  the  merchant  from  view.  This  one 
la  a  temple,  and  the  yellow-^'lAd  priests  chaut,  and  Imtter- 
'  flicker  in  the  gloom  befori'  th*;  iinngft  of  the  god.  Buddha 
and  his  worshippers  devout.  Thmughoat  all  the  days  of 
ynu  aod  thmtigh  all  the  tiighic)  thoy  ceaM  not  in  their 
jiayaa  and  {radaes.  The  rest  of  the  city  may  sJeop,  but  not  the 
piJMti.  ^Vbea  oaf  tim,  another  takes  his  place;  and  when  ono 
d»e>,  a  norice  jotna  the  priesthood.  Tlio  man  who  scoffs  at 
nhgioD  is  a  man  jM  to  be  bom  long  centuries  hence. 
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But  the  people  are  not  without  their  lighter  moments. 
the  s<juares  and  in  t  he  public  ganlesB  are  platforms  oo  which  nn 
and  vomes  dance  and  postar*,  nnd  tnuoed  oniioftl*  show  tl 
tricks,  aod  jugglers  make  a  mango  tree  grow  out  of  a  seed, 
throw  a  rojM;  into  the  air  sod  climb  up  it  iind  di-appear 
nothittgnees.    There  are  fieastings  too,  and  races,  fights  with 
knuckle-duster  and  tricks  on  the  balanced  pole;  and  those 
come  lo  watch,  and  thoitA  vho  stay  to  feast,  pay  in  kind  or 
according  to  what  thoj  get  and  according  to  their  means, 

'iliere  are  hatbii,  too,  which  are  plaoea  for  loxor;  aud 
Thcv  are  placed  in  every  ward  of  the  city  and  an  bailt  for  cv< 
fiute  and  grade.     There  are  baths  built  of  marble  and  batbs 
homely  granite.     There  are  ])rivBt«  baths  in  thu  houwui  of 
king's  brothers  of  bnmifthed  gold  and  iTorr. 

And  over  all,  the  foldieiy  or  the  king  keep  guard  and  order. 

The  king !     Ves,  a  real  king ;  a  monarch  imch  as  has  ceased 
to  exist  for  many  a  wvary  century,  and  itbo  lives  ia  a  palaoo 
ap|»ropriate  to  his  state.     You  that  stand  on  the  high  dome  of  the 
Dagoba  of  Thuparamnya,  behold  \     This  royal  dwelling  is  built  in 
a  square,  with  sides  2S0  feet  in  length,  and  the  appermoet  storey  ,j 
i«  (h«  ninth  above  the  ground.    On  every  floor  tlii-re  are  a  hundr^H 
rooms,  and  in  every  room  four  windows  filled  in  with  gilded  trcllo^ 
Above  all  ia  a  thing  which  one  believed  to  exist  only  in.  the 
Arabian  lights  Entertainment — a  roof  of  polished  brass.    See 
the  winking  splendour  of  it  under  the  bluie  of  sky,  and  gue«s  ai 
millionth  of  the  thiagu  that  have  passed  beneath  its  shelter ! 

There  is  a  procession  of  hondahed  elephants  coming  up 
moment'—huge  fellows  without  tuske.  «ho  plod  on  entirely  carel< 
of  the  crowds  which  scuttle  from  their  path.   A  glittering  squadron 
of  cavalry  attends  them,  aud  the  banners  tell  t}iat  the  pageant  is 
made  to  eeoort  in  a  viHitiog  king  from  his  halliog-place  witlt 
the  city  walls.     The  great  bronxe  doors  open,  and  he  pereeo  i 
the  palace,  and  the  doors  clash  behind  him  as  they  have  closed 
the  heels  of  mightier  than  he.     fliram  of  I'yre  (in  earlier  da; 
has  sent  an  embassy  to  that  palace,  and  with  him  was  a 
nosed  man  who  took  back  word  to  Jerusalem  of '  apee  and 
and  excited  a  new  avarioe  in  Ua»6  Solomon. 

DyUMtiet  might  change — bad  changed — but  thai  palace 
its  glitter  of  roof  «as  destined  to  endure  down  eight  ce: 
and  to  houM.'  a  king  who  was  a  real  king.    It  was  always  the 
who  did  everything,  whose  will  was  the  people's  law.    One  built 
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;  aootber  baaars ;  one  spent  his  life  in  ynr,  and  another  in 
{Mncocks.  Kiiig  Pruktmiaa  it  mw  who,  for  tite  belter 
•■Lnhnjpply  of  his  country,  caused  1,470  tanke  to  be  caniitrucc«d, 
■']•>  ii  mm  In  bn  knomi  an  the  '  *ta»  of  Praknuoa'  sU  dovn 
tluaugU  the  agoe.  Bat  (Vv«ni|>iatissa  the  King  (of  307  B.C.)  was 
the  noat  remnraed  of  all,  for  ho  it  wiis  who  tet  op  the  cult  of 
Bnddba,  a*  the  tutional  worship,  and  who  planted  the  Mcred  Bo- 
(M8  B.C.> 

The  tr«  w**  xtwlMl  a»  a  trivial  budding  rfip.  Tliey  brought 
%a  tarn  from  far  withoat  his  city  of  Anoradhapura,  in  a  great 
which  gathered  pomp  and  numbers  as  it  adva»i-«d.  It 
a  catting  from  the  tre«  under  which  Gmutuma  had  become 
Boddha — a  thing  of  indescribable  holineea — a  gift  more  precious 
mil  th«  king'a  potuie»«ionii.  He  bonoored  it  fittingly.  He 
a  temple  of  red  brick  for  it«  attendant  priestf,  and  in  tb« 
oourij'ard  of  the  lemplf,  on  a  triple  platform  of  cunning 
,  they  planted  the  little  Hwitch  of  wood. 
Tbs  tne  gre^i  looking  like  a  banyan  with  branches  which  did 
oet  root,  and  it  put  forth  heart-ahaped  leaves  with  long,  attenuated 
pmnta.  The  folk  from  India-acTOc^-thi<^wnter  who  i-smo  to  do 
pflgiimage  there  called  it  I'ipal ;  but  tbe  men  who  came  in  later 
jmn.  aftvr  the  manner  of  their  ixlnndit,  tilled  the  ti««  a  «aci«d  fig, 
ben  they  wanted  to  be  pedantic-,  wrote  it  aa  J^aia  rHijfioM, 


And  DOW,  you  who  read  tbi».  Ktep  from  the  carpet  which  has 
b«ld  you  bock  fifteen  centuries  in  the  pai-t,  and  look  at  Anurad- 
hi^nta  at  it  is  in  the  current  year  of  grace.  Yon  will  8ee  som» 
of  those  old  scenes  atill  around  yon ;  and  for  the  rest 
BOrt  wade  through  the  '  Mah&wani«a,'  which  is  a  metrical 
et '  written  in  the  Pali  tongue. 
Tb»  city  hoM  lallen  upon  evil  times,  and  the  decay  of  age  has 
ippcd  all  her  bones.  The  king  nnd  h\»  thre<:-  millions  of  snbjecta , 
niK,  and  the  fierce-growing  Singhalese  6ora  has  invaded  even 
he  wnctity  of  the  temples.  The  great  hoQiet  and  bazaunt  aro 
■Ing  rubbiBh-licaps.  The  stone  bulls  and  elephants  peer 
amid  acnib  thai:  is  hung  with  orchidx.  Tbe  king's  palace 
ftarif  ahowa  only  a  brisUing  forest  of  sixteen  hundred  granite 
entomusprouring  tint  from  a  wilderness  of  rubble.  Of  the  great 
>  iDof,  wbo  shall  say  into  what  melting-poits  the  platea  of  that 
I  Iniiid  a  my  ? 
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The  forest  is  th«  chief  holder  of  the  city  now.     Trees  guall 

the  £all<^  images,  and  smother  &om  ttight  the  domett  of  the  hugl 

leLic-ehrinea.    Shnibs  faAve  levered  down  a  milliard  miUtard  brictu ; 

I  tank  jtmglp-plants  have  buret  up  the  tooled  atone  cau^ewn;'^.    Bat 

r  mftn  has  nevor  lo«t  i-inlirc  tourh  Killi  th»  place,  and  to-day  he  ia 

regaining  potsEeasion.     A  squalid  native  rill&ge  has  alvAjs  huddled 

amid  the  eeittro  of  the  min^  and  this  is  doit  Ix^iniiing  to  glcnr 

with  a  oewer  life,     Tliv  api'Dt-s  of  the  Crown  Colony  of  Ceyloo 

bat's  it  in  hand.     The  great  tank  of  Kalawewa,  which  for  oenturies 

had  been  amio,  was  in  16SU  repaired  nft«r  years  of  labour,  and 

once  more  Aoumdhapura  has  water  flowing  thnnigh  ht^r  ducti;. 

There  is  a  Goveramont  rest*houee,  a  British  magistrate  to  punish 

L'th«  evil-doer,  and  ^loSice  to  spcesd  the  lav  of  the  land.     On  ulcor 

rnighti*  one  OAO  hear  the  screiun  of  the  loc-omotive  whistle  from  the 

terminus  at  AIntale.     The  age  is  utiUtarian.     Even  dead  Pliorac^ 

ia  bosttcd  from  his  grave  to  beoooic  a  Kpeetncle. 

Bat  one  thing  in  Aniiradhapun  hait  not  changed  through  all 
the  weariness  of  time,  and  has  not  bent  to  heathen  conqueror  or 
bowed  to  that  greater  Vandal,  the  civiiisation  of  tJie  West.  The 
temple  of  the  sacred  Bo-tree  «till  romaim,  an  oasis  tilled  by 
kx«ligion.  The  brick  of  the  courtyard  walls  maintains  it«  blush  ; 
the  priests  are  in  the  same  odire-eolo«red  robes;  the  tree  beam 
leaves  t«  a  line  the  same  as  those  it  bore  when  King  tievenipiutissa 
aat  on  his  throne  of  gold  and  ivory  and  precious  gems.  The  [H-a- 
cocks  are  there  too,  as  they  always  have  been,  to  lend  colour 
the  pWe  with  their  living  jewellery. 

Only  once  in  all  its  life  of  over  two  thoujuuid  yeare  have  the 
^ewer  godit  frowned  on  the  tree,  and  that  was  is  the  October  of 
ri887.  Then  it  was  that  they  sent  a  great  storm  and  ^ilintercd 
off  the  main  stem  and  threw  it  to  the  litter  of  the  conityard. 
The  vellow-elotlied  priest*  with  somow  took  the  wood  and  cremated 
it  with  va«t  and  mournful  ceremony,  and  the  cult  of  the  SDrriving 
branches  contiimen. 

The  tree  now  in  hoary  with  years,  and  rwts  feebly  on  i 
cmtched  sticks,  and  is  bound  about  the  middle  with  many  a  girdle ; 
hut  its  liMUrt-shaped  leaves  are  as  freah  as  those  it  bore  in  that  far 
mvsterioas  past,  and  never  for  an  instant  do  they  rest.  Unceas* 
tngW  they  circle  and  dance  and  quiver  before  the  little  monkeys 
on  tiie  wall,  and  the  yellow-robed  priests  of  Ihe  temple,  and  the 
tired  pilgrims  who  do  obeiaancc  in  the  courtyard.  They 
never  cut,  never  ehakco ;  but  when  they  fell  to  the  ground. 
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the  demmt  take  them  ae  holy  relics,  and  give  what  is  dae  to  the 
prieata  of  the  temple. 

Tliia  is  the  year  of  oar  Lord  1895,  and  the  Buddhist  pilgrimB 
hare  done  reverence  to  every  leaf  which  has  fallen  from  that  tree 
nnce  288  years  before  His  birth.  We  know  that  the  heathen  is 
an  erring  man  who  bows  down  to  wood  and  stone,  but  we  do  not 
always  realise  that  his  constancy  is  a  thing  we  cannot  match. 

Two  thottsand  one  hundred  and  eighty-three  years — one  tree — 
me  religion ;  think  the  matter  out.  It  may  bring  understanding 
ta  other  things  which  lie  within  that  smiling,  haggard,  mysterious 
Eart. 
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IR  Starx  hnd  juiit  finiiilied  a,  laif^  and  pleseing  lireakfiut 
Trndcwheat.  cakn  and  Jeney  ttaoMgc — tiU  own  killing  of  jiigH,  his 
own  mtn'  of  buckwheat — and  as,  seated  on  tilt«d  chair,  he  drt-n 
long  urbiflTs  from  his  corn-cob  pipo,  hp  allowed  (hat  Thankitgiving 
Day  liad  openM  well  at  Conaliehoch&n  Farm. 

WTiile  he  smoked,  Catherin«  Ann,  the  wife,  cWred  awny  ti 
breakfast  things  in  rapid  but  sbeent-uunded  &»bioa.     She  had 
Bometbing  to  wty  to  Josiab,  but  wiu  puzxl^nl  a«  to  bow  tluit  some- 
thing  should  be  said.     When  the  Ia£t  cnimbt)  had  be«n  t-wept  u; 
and  the  tablecloth  put  away  against  dinner-time,  she  broke 
long  silenoe  with,  '  Coming  to  service  this  mornin',  ain't  y 
JoBbh?- 

A  cloud  heavier  than  tobacco-smoke  settled  on  the  farmer's 
&ce. 

'  I  reckon  no,  (l^atherine  Ann — not  t.u-day ;  no,  not  tu-day.' 

'  And  why  not,  Joeiah  ? '  queried  Catherine  Ann,  who 
the  room  to  where  be  sat,  and  flicked  a  bit  of  hay  off  bis 
shoulder. 

'  Well,  Catherine  Ann,  it's  just  this,  I've  got  a  feelin'  as  I'd 
like  to  Epend  this  momin'  alone  with  Nator'.  I  waro't  brought  t^J 
Btrict-Iike  in  Church  matters,  as  yon  was,  and  somehow  I've  d^^ 
(pinion  I  do  a  better  thankiigiving  out  in  the  woods,  thinkin*  in 
my  own  quar  way,  figuring  up  all  the  Ijord  her  done  for  the  (arm 
and  me  during  the  jrast  year.  Yon  and  the  children  go  to  meetin' ; 
I'll  just  meander  Iwat  and  tarn  up  at  dinner-time.' 

A  look  of  dimppoint meat  settWl  on  the  woman's  fac«  au  ehl 
repUed :  *  As  you  please,  Josiab ;  don't  get  back  later  than  two 
o'clock.'     Then   she  left  the  room  to  get  hertelf  and  the  sove 
little  Stams  ready  for  meeting. 

An  hour  later  Jooiah,  from  the  kitchen-window,  watched  bis 
family  tramping  churchwanl,  and  when  the  last  of  them  had  dis- 
appeared within  the   .Methodist   meettng-house,  bo  turned 
glanced  up  at  the  old  dock. 

■  (jolly !    Why,  it's  half-pftst  ten.     I'll  have  to  git  a  move  on7 
or  I'U  be  late.' 

I-'ive  minatee  Later  Josiah  Stam  was  hurrying  down  the 
which  led  from  his  lana  to  ti^e  sbo^e  of  Coon  I^ke,    Ten  minutf 
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walk  hrotLght  faim  to  thc>  Lake  and  into  the  presencft  of  four  old 
frifbrU,  wbo  were  rvjdentlv  waitiii(;  for  him.  Tbeee  friends  were 
iwke  Holmes,  Uaac  8cattergood,  .Matthew  .Simpoon,  am)  PauI 
Jmkisi.  A  large  flat-bottomed  »icow  wit«  Hoctiog  by  the  small 
Unding-Btoge,  and  into  tliia  homely  cmfl  the  tive  men  hnmH, 
poDiog  th«  boat  out  to  (he  centre  of  the  lake,  ut  l-tat  half  a  mile 
nmi  Baon. 

From  Ibe  moment  of  iii<->*liti>;  until  tho  anchor  was  dropped 
the  only  words  uttered  had  been  a  '  Hloming,  friend,'  pa.<i:ied  from 
tnaa  to  man  Id  uiont  p«rfunctory  manner.  Soon,  however,  tb«ir 
toagnes  be^an  to  wag. 

'  Rig  ihv  table,'  said  .looiali  Stani. 

•Ilon't  yoD  boyB  feel  the  awful  wetnesa  of  all  this  d d 

water?'  ulyly  nagg^itted  i*aul  Jenkins,  a  man  whoM?  gigantic  frame 
poggsted  tbat  its  tenant  waj^  little  nffwtcd  by  climatic  conditions. 

'  Well  #i)oke,'  put  in  the  clerit-al-looking  parly  who  answered 
to  tbe  name  of  Uaao  Scatt«^[ood ;  '  draw  that  coric,  Matthew ; 
we'll  liquor  np  a»  a  starter.' 

Fire  cheerful  gurgles,  five  reluctant  sweeps  of  a.1  many  rough 
bands  over  mot»t  Ifpe.  followed,  and  then  Jack  flolmei;,  a  man 
who.  whrti  be  began  to  speak,  always  made  you  think  of  Moody 
and  Hankey.  pulled  oat  a  pack  of  cards ;  two  minutes  later  the 
fivB  old  fanners  were  ■  commnnin'  with  Nature,'  tbat  is,  hard  at 
wcnk  playing  a  KtifT  ^ame  of  draw  poker. 

Coon  Ijike  was  hemmed  in  on  all  sides  by  a  heavy  gronib  of 
piBCi,  and  EO  the  oM  boat,  floating  on  its  surfac*>  was  es]>OM>d  to 
no  duturbing  wind.  Indian  summer,  too,  hod  taken  all  tJie  chill 
oat  of  the  clear  November  air,  and  far  above,  &om  out  of  a  cloud- 
laa  fkv,  the  xun  shone  down  with  a  susptctoajt  touch  of  kindlineiis 
and  aympaUiy  on  the  Httle  party  of  gamblers.  And  small  wonder. 
.^un  ha*!  looked  npon  many  a  less  inviting  picture.  For  the 
;u.uik*ginog  party  oo  (.Wn  Lake  was  a  jolly  one.  Smiles  danced 
menm  wrinkled  tusm ;  laughter  de«p  and  buitky  came  free  and 
tfftm;  occasionally  a  hat  was  toM«d  bigb  in  the  air  as  smme  bit 
of  gnod  lock  kindled  farmer  cnthiutanm.  For  a*  the  Fpirit-line 
fcQ  in  the  bottle  of  Jersey-lightning,  it  rose  prt^rtionalely  in  tlie 
fiama  of  the  Jersey  hrmen  :  and  aoon  the  game  waxed  fast  and 
fiufirBf, 

But  all  happy  times  have  their  end,  and  two  o'dock  grew 
l»tnfiiHy  near.  Jooinb  .Starn  had  be^n  playing  from  the  start  in 
lad  IVk,  hi>  pile  of  .nilver  dollars  wa«  low.     The  evangelical-faced 
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H(diiies  «M  likewise  otil  of  duckHUi;  vliile  Mallliev  Simpson, 
wbo  aeemed  to  have  studied  up  the  game  since  their  lost  mi't-tin 
a  year  ago,  bad  wooped  in  about  all  the  money  at  tbo  table. 

'  l..a>t  j>o(,'  critd  M>iiif?t>ody,  as  Matthew  f^impeon  shook  tb 
papers  around.  Xobody  t-reiopd  [tarticularly  plcAMd  with  their 
carda.  Jo»iab  Starn,  however,  was  conAcioos  of  a  sharp  '  bunch, 
and  that  'hunch'  bad  always,  in  times  paet.  D»«nt  big  and  sudden 
lock  for  Jo«iah.  He  took  thit  hiut  of  the  faijy,  and  held  up  a 
(our,  five,  and  seven  of  diamonds,  drawing  two  cards. 

Scattet^ood  modestly  confessed  he   already  held  three  aoesf 
he'd  take  two  cards,  kings  preforrfd. 

Holme«  '  allowed  he'd  be  d d  if  be  wouldn't  buck  agin 

Providence  and  old  Scattcrgood  by  drawing  four  cards  U>  aii  ace.' 

Paul  Jenkim  8aid — and  he  iipoke  with  consideiable  feeling — 
'  that  on  any  day  in  the  year  but  Thanki^giviDg  he'd  juat  lay  down 
his  five  cards  and  swear,  bat,  being  as  it  was  Thanksginng,  he'< 
buy  a  canl  and  try  to  fill  a  wal]-oy«d  straight.' 

Matthvw  ^impfion  '  tallfd  tbu  boys  to  witness  that  he'd  al 
stood  pat  on  the  last  hand  in  the  last  Jack-pot  on  Tbanksgivin|^' 
Day.     He'd  got  too  old  to  make  any  new  rules,  and  so  he'd  take 
his  chances  with  the  papeis  he  now  held." 

There  was  a  moment  of  »i)ence  after  the  draw,  as  each 
skinned  his  cards  and  tried  his  hardest  to  look  disappointed. 

Josiah  Stan  opened  thu  betting.     '  I've  got  nothin','  he  plain- 
tively remarked,  '  but  five  cards  of  doubtful  valoe.    But  as 
neighbourly  act  I'll  start  the  music  for  two  dollars.' 

Paol  .Jenkins  then  said  '  he'd  been  a  asi '  not  to  follow  hu 
first  idea,  and  flwfftr  t>efore  he  paid  a  dollar  to  draw  caidB, 
swearing  was  all  he  could  do  now.    He  dropped  out, 

;^attergood,  who  had  frankly  confessed  to  three  acss  heft 
the  draw,  now  complacently  obi«rved,  '  I  caoght  that  pair  of  kinga,' 
and  the  least  1  can  do,  sitting  behind  an  ace-full,  is  to  see  Josiah 
Stara's  two  dollars  and  rise  him  a  cool  ten.' 

Holmes,  who  hadn't  lUnw  much  talking  before  the  draw,  no 
merely  said  •  D n,'  and  threw  down  his  cards. 

It  was  Matthew  Simpson's  turn  to  sjteak  now — Simpson 
man  wbo  had  titood  '  pat '  because  that  was  his  rule.  Joebli 
and  lEaac  Scattergood,  the  only  men  left  in  the  game,  eved 
Matthew  Simpson  suspiciously  as  be  toyed  with  bis  cards,  and 
seemed  in  doubt  whether  to  bet  or  throw  them  in  the  (Ifscan). 
At  last  he  came  to  a  decision,  and,  speaking  very  slowly,  said. 


U 


M 


Starafl 


THANKSGIVING  AT  THE  FARM. 


179 


H^dyn.  m  m  all  old  tripods,  and  this  is  a  day  of  Uiank^ving. 
T*.1  urtvr  put  this  band  dovn — drop  it  midden.  That  would 
_  ■■  -i  \tQkti.  Hut  I  ain't  playing  {Mki>r  ju»i  nov,  I'm  playinj 
fneodc.  I  don't  like  to  quit  a  head,  and  ho  to  distribute  my  win- 
tattgt  Tin  a^in'  to  Hee  Stam'a  tvo  dollars,  ScaUergood'st  t«Q 
doUan,  and  tip  tht»  pot  a  cuol  one  hiindFt-d.' 

(tacp  mon-r  il  wa^  Josiah  StArn'm  (um  to  Nin-uk.    An  t-xprMMoni 
which  lold  of  deep  fwling.  but  a  i»crfect  raoignatjon  to  the  inevit- 
able. bri{;htt>nftl,  if  it  did  not  beautify,  bin  ru^gctl  fenturc>«.     And 
M  b«  spoke  hi<t  old  friendw  m-rtf  convdoug  of  a  new  di^ily  iti  his 
word*  and  tones.     '  Boys,*  bo  began.  '  I've  long  been  thinking  of  i 
girisig  up  fiuTDing  and  turning  mi)i»ionary.     And  wiu^n  1  devotee  I 
nyxdf  entirely  to  my  fellow-men  1  ain't  goin*  to  want  no  kind  of 
pnrpfTty  to  worry  about.     Now  this  particular  hand,  in  Ihia  ycr 
|auli<'ular  gamf,  on  tbi«  |)articular  pious  day.  gives  me  a  ohanoe 
to  dis-tri-bul*  all  Tve  got  to  my  best  friend.-'  iu  a  way  that  won't 
make  'aa  feel  it  cbaxity  I  gives.     A  follerin'  this  idea  up  I'm 
going  to  do  a  hlnET.     lliere's  Scatteigood'a  iiu>  of  ten  doltanf,  that 
■M*  op  all  the  diver  I've  got  left;  ftimpson.  you've  always  oaid 
tima  two  Aldenuty  cowh  of  tnine  would   Iv  dog-c-hrAp  at  on« 
bandriKl  dnllant.     My  old  Horrel  bon>e,  Tom,  with  cart  and  tiarneHH,] 
is  good  for,  say,  ei:(ty  doltAnt;  the  brindle  mw  and  her  suvenj 
fHi^fj*'!;  {ligH  i*  good  any  day  for  twenty-five  dollars;  then  there's 
tfame  ploaghs  and  a  new  harrow — well,  l«t  thi-m  go  for  tweuty-g\-e 
(faUani  more.' 

Jonah,  Att  hi-  s^joke,  put  all  these  items  down  oo  a  piece  of 
ptptr,  added  up  the  total,  luid  then  continoed :  '  Thetn  goods  and 
dwtlebi  figures  up  two  bundr«d  and  t«n  dollari,  and  Itere  they 
■n  gtma  into  Ihia  distxibation-pot.  That  aees  your  rise  of  one 
hmdnd  doUas,  Siinpion,  and  lift*  the  pot  about  one  hundind 
and  ten  more.' 

SmtiM^ood  read  the  due   bill   over   ourefully,   fingered   the , 
'  a  hit  nervously,  and  at  last  remarked,  '  Two  hundred  and'] 
'*m  doUaiT  to  mil '^     That'it  kinda  Meei*!     My  acf-fidl  ain't  got 
no  «-l>anue.     It  will  be  ^impaon's  money,  sure.     But  jMniji-nn'.')  eut 
oat  for  a  rioh  tuau ;  I  ain't.     He'll  gel  all  my  money  mouer  or 
laiai^  and  to  make  it  sooner  I'll  call.     I'm  out  of  eoin.  but  thai 
palatDMSiip  on  my  foKy-acre  field  is  good  for  ai  leaxl  Iwohundredl 
and  ten*     And  Snitt«rgood  Roribbli-d  un  an  old  card,  *  l^^old  my 
potatt^QOp  on  fofty-Acre  lot  for  two  hundred  and  ten  dollars; 
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re«ei%'ed  ptyment  in  fuU. — Isaac  Scattoi^ood.'    This  due  IhU 
placed  relacinntl;  in  the  pot. 

Matdifvr  Simpson  utid  '  he'd  cnll  that  riite  of  Joai&h  St 
by  potting  up  sixty  dollan  in  cath,  and  a  du«  bill  for  hii*  H&mf 
tonian  colt,  worth  fifty  doHarn.'  And  then  he  Lomfd  to  Scattex- 
good,  and  asked.  '  Whsi  can  you  shor.  boy ;  I  know  yon'v©  beai 
lying  about  that  ace-full.' 

'  I  dii-ptay  four  <|U(M*nH,'  calmly  stated  Scattergood. 

'  No  good,'  came  quickly  from  Matthew  Simpwm.     *  Foar  . 
here ; '  and  then  lie  made  a  move  as  if  to  draw  in  the  i>ot ,  bn 
chicking  hinu-elf,  as  a  matter  of  idle  form,  be  aaked  the  thongbtfot 
Joeiah   Starn,   'Anything  to   say,   .loaiah,   before  we  olow 
game?' 

Jonah  psweed  hin  hand  aerosc  his  eyes  m  if  trying  to  bring 
miud  back  from  &  long,  long  vander.  '  Anything  to  say?  Wt 
have  I  got  ?  Not  much,  I  reckon,  bat  le<  me  take  another  le 
Carefully  be  slipped  the  cards  one  over  the  other.  'Boys,  il 
nothing  »hort  of  a  downright  miracle.  Dam't.  if  I  hain't  caugt 
a  straight  flush.  Seems  as  how  the  Lord  didn't  mean  I  shoul 
drop  farming  after  all.'  And  then  Josiah,  after  spreading  his 
canls  on  the  table,  proceeded  to  draw  in  the  Jack-pot,  The  silver 
filled  two  of  his  capacious  pockets.  I'his  deposited  in  safety,  be 
picked  up  the  crop  of  potatoes  from  the  forty  acres  of  land;  a 
Hamiltonian  colt,  thirteen  handii  high,  warranted  sound  in  wind 
and  limb ;  two  cowb  ;  one  horse,  cart,  and  harness ;  two  ploughs 
and  a  harrow;  and  one  sow  and  seven  sucking  pigs.  Tacking 
this  miKM>llanc<ou»  group  into  bis  waistcoat-pocket,  he  stood 
stretched  himself,  and  said,  '  Two  o'clock,  neighbours  ;  we  mt 
poll  in  to  tJie  shore.  I've  promised  to  turn  tip  at  home 
dinner.    Well  have  another  go  at  this  game  next  Thanksgiving.'" 

Catherine  Ann  Stara,  looking  anxiously  from  the  kitchc 
window,  caught  sight  of  JoKiati  five  minutes  before  he  reachj 
home,  and  when  the  '  Nature^loWng '  farmer  arrived  be  foi 
dinner  on  the  table,  and  seven  hnngry  little  *  Stams '  all  in  their 
places  ready  todespntrh  a  meal  that  liad  bt^ii  »lim1y  filtering  into 
their  stomachs,  through  th«p  nostrils,  for  at  least  half  an  hour, 

*A  bit  late  yoa  are,  Josiah;  come  along!' briskly  excU 
Catberine  Ann. 

■  Sorry,  mother,  but  you  know  wh»^  I  geU  commonm' 
Mature  I'm  apt  to  forget  the  passage  of  time';  and  with  this  geo^ 
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Fpsdil  lie  Joaiah  dropped  into  bt*  armchair  at  the  head  of  the 

Oithrriiie  Ann,  tmm  btthind  the  great  turkey,  looked  at  him 
Halcimgatiugly  fnr  a  moment,  and  then,  in  rathn*  Hharp  ton«s, 
jdad, '  Mare  you  forgot  all  about  raying  grace?' 

'  Of  oirarM-,  of  oonne.*  And  Joenab,  irith  hand  r«vftr«ntly  It^ld 
^^  voice  trembling  tritli  emotion,  said  :  '  For  what  we 
thii*  day  — received  this  day,  V>  Ijord!  make  uh 
r,  truly,  truly  thankful.'  ^^'hf■u  .io»iah  opened  his  ey«s  at  the 
<  thaokaginng  he  waa  startled  to  note  that  ('AthenRe 
K-nganUni;  him  in  thv  nwMt  peculiar  manner;  an  exprvs- 
diin  rediad  on  her  &ce  be  bad  sever  seen  there  before.  She 
vwB't  an^rry — that  b«  could  Ke«  at  onw ;  on  the  contrary,  she 
boked  happier  than  she  had  looked  eince  the  day  they  wera  ' 
BMnrird.  Kui  ohr  didn't  colunteer  any  fxpLanation  oh  to  the 
taa»  at  her  joy,  and  JoEmb  had  been  a  married  man  too  long  to 
aik  questious',  Joaioli  noted,  however,  when  ht»  jilote  of  turkey  ' 
aBH>  raand  that  he  luul  bt^a  given  a  double  helping  of  onion-and- 
blMitiluf&Dg — one  of  hi«  weakneBsfeH.  Now  tn  general  Catheriae 
Aim  waa  rather  close  with  her  on  ion -end-bread  stuffing:  first,  I 
brcaute  it  wu  so  nieful  in  making  up  diiihefl  for  the  rest  of  the 
weeki  kecond,  when  Josiah  ale  two  helpings  of  stuffing  he  alwaya 
ticLwI  at  night,  and  OUlierine  Ann  had  got  over  bi-Jng  young 
van  and  yean  ago.  Josiah  noted  thin  sign  of  popularity  with 
lli»old  lady,  vmiled  in  acknowledgment,  hut  discreetly  held  hiit 
toogne.  (Catherine  Ann's  good-humour  nattually  put  the  whole 
I«ity  in  happy  mood,  and  Thanksgiving  dinner  wa«  unonimoiuly 
^pted  a  gnad  sacoess. 

■  When  the  plum-pudding  and  mince-iiHes  had  all  diiappeared, 
■mI  the  children  turned  into  the  kitchen,  where  their  chatter 
Buuld  not  diatorb  Josiuh,  Catherine  Ann  come  over  to  where  her 
■d  man  wa*  nitting,  and,  hemding  down,  kissed  him,  whispering  as 
Ke  did  oo,  '  You've  made  tne  very  happy  toKlay,  Jo«iah ;  and 
fcry,  very  proud  of  you  am  I  this  Thanksgiving  night.' 
m     '  now*!  that,  Catherine  Ann  ? '  | 

'  ['ve  never  done  you  justice,*  continued  his  wife.     'Somehow 
I  never  ooold  believe  you  luul  the  (rue  religioux  spiril.     But  no 
witlwat  that  spirit  could  hare  put  the  'onction  and  the 
■■■  yon  did  into  your  grace  lo-ntghl.     Forgive  me,  Josiah,  for 
^prty  judgment.     1  did  you  a  onjusticc,' 
Joaiah  placed  blit  big  right  liand  over  bis  eyea,  m  if  to  i«ayer. 
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Bat  he  wasn't  praying ;  be  was  thinking — thinking  of  Coon  I^dn 
and  that  straight  flush.  At  last  be  broke  out,  '  Jumping  at  con- 
clnsionB  ie  sIIob  resky  business,  Catherine  Ann.' 

'  I  know  it  is,  Jcsiah,  and  I  won't  do  you  a  onjustice  again ' ; 
and  then  Catherine  Ann  hurried  off  to  quell  a  disturbance  which 
bad  evidently  broken  out  among  the  little  Starns.  As  she  passed 
out  of  sight  Josiah,  with  a  broad  grin  on  bis  homely  bee, 
mattered,  '  There's  two  ways  of  taking  that  last  speech  of  mine 
'bout  jumping  at  conclusions ;  Catherine  Ann — Ciod  bless  the  old 
girl ! — has  taken  it  the  right  way.  I'll  buy  her  that  ten-dollar 
Bible,  with  pictures  with  all  the  'postals  and  prophets  in  it,  next 
time  I  go  to  town,  and,  d me,  if  I  ever  [Jay  poker  ag !  * 

But  here  Josiah  8tam  stopped  talking,  and  began  to  soffn  is 
good  old  &rmer  fashion. 
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On  riunild  appnuu-I)  Ajftr<!)o  id  the  fag-end  of  a  gale  to  b<i  fitly 
iDprMMd  bjan  ictnxluctioii  to  Corsica  and  the  Coivicans.  More- 
«fB,  Uic  gale  mua*.  be  from  tlie  >oolli-wt^,  »o  that  il  may  chevy 
dM  nvBB  from  the  qoayv  of  the  town  vith  right  good  will.  Yoa 
wifl  thrn  tee  nothin;;  of  the  binder  ntounlaitiH,  vfaicti  are  the 
^aiy  nf  the  pUce.  A  thick  grpy  brume,  darkening  to  black,  rill 
be  heftvy  oa  the  hilU  «ud  «lo]ie«,  and  ftam  out  of  it  oti  botli  vidcs 
Um  date-ooloured  tines  of  the  shore  may  be  seen  sprawUug 
tawud*  the  water,  with  faint  pcncilliugH  of  an  inteoee  green. 
Ibi  ^&K  dots  dinpened  amid  the  green  are  sepulchree. 

For  tny  part,  in  future  I  will  xtjiy  utxiard  Tnther  than  go  into 
lleitrife  of  a  getting  ashore  with  the  weather  in  Euch  a  plight. 
It  it  nothing  le«s  than  a  ilemoiiincal  wene.  The  hnivy  swell 
dubn  the  crowd  of  ferrieii  one  npon  the  other,  and  all  against 
Uie  tfaip'i  side ;  the  Ajscciot  boatmen  scream  and  threaten 
•Mb  Mh«r,  anil  grab  with  miU-  liimd«  at  the  legR  or  armA  of 
lb  pusengera  descending  the  ladder  at  the  )>eril  of  their  Uvea ; 
llMihJp's  officers  menace  tb«  ferrymen  with  \ma»  and  i>e-naltic« 
if  u  tndefintte  kind  if  they  do  not  keep  aloof;  the  lady  pas- 
n|tn  are  only  deterred  from  «wooning  with  terror  by  an  orer- 
BMlaiRg  anxiety  about  their  skirle  and  the  di^potiition  of  their 
IMmu  packages  and  bags.  It  is  a  toss-up  whether  one  is  to 
hn  dnnmed  or  crashed  to  dentli  between  one  ban^ue  and  another ; 
aid  now  and  again  a  big  wave  gli<ies  into  the  middle  of  the 
hari]^tnirly,  and  givn  boatmen,  ship'x  offioer*.  and  pattiengers  a 
bwty  dootihe  from  head  to  foot. 

Late  in  the  <^-eninE;,  nfler  u  meni  of  trout  at  the  HAtel  de 
Fnncp,  1  KtrolM  up  and  down  the  granite  quayside  in  the  le«th 
of  liiB  borricsoe,  which  bud  revived.  The  flying  spume  of  the 
■WKtm  lit  the  water  like  dull  lamps.  Suddenly  there  was  a  cry 
ban  the  br  end  of  the  pier.  ?i  woman  e»ss»  mshing  along  with 
•anb  tliat  soon  gathered  many  Ajaociots  arouml  ber.  '  ^V'heJe 
mhe?'  they  asked.  'Comt>,'  said  she,  'and  you,  too.  will  fie«  it, 
Diotnicf'  Wfi  followed  her  to  a  sheltered  nook,  where  the 
baA  va«b  of  the  mm  eddied  gloomily  to  and  fro  between  an  angle 
of  the  f{aiiy  and  the  pier,  atKl  at  her  bidding  we  Mared  haid  into 
llat  dark  iHygtau  pool.    For  a  tnoment  there  vui  uoLhlog  to  see 
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Mve  tbe  ftgitatml  sliding  of  the  water.  Then  b  pBlIid  face  i 
oat  at  ue,  like  tb<^  reflection  of  a  veiled  tnooo,  nild  a  loni,^ 
sboat«  broke  forth. 

For  aught  I  know,  thiit  poor  drovnod  «ou]  wft«  one  tff  wf 
fellow-[)ftMteitg«v  froin  Africa  wvcriGccd  to  the  fury  of  the  Ajaodol 
boatmeQ.  We  did  not  i«coi'er  him,  though  un  hour  vws  spent 
with  rop««  and  torohe«  in  1h*>  rflbrt.  Tn'ioe  or  Ihrioe  tbe  dead 
face  glided  to  our  fee*,  and  M«m«i  to  look  at  us  rvproachfullT, 
but  the  corrent  qoickl;  carried  it  off  again.  Tbe  vomen  vera 
bard  eet  to  kwp  one  ittout-hvartcd  fellow  from  diving,  clothes 
and  all,  into  tbe  water  to  ita  rescue.  They  adjured  bim,  for  bis 
family's  cake,  to  forbvar,  and  clutched  him  by  the  arm  ;  nor  were 
they  frightened  by  the  oarsee  with  which  be  rewarded  them.  At 
length,  howevt-r.  it  8«em«d  fiitiln  to  tany,  and  the  drowned  man 
was  left  at  tbe  mercy  of  tbe  sea.  l*he  journal  of  the  following 
day  made  a  note  of  the  incident ,  bard  by  iU  paragraph  celebrating 
tbe  capture  of  the  bandit  CalzarKHii,  '  who  has  put  the  police  at 
defiance  stnoe  1883  for  a  murder  with  which  he  ta  charged.'        f 

Ajaccio  is  a  town  of  high,  vmall-windowod  houses  and  muff 
grime.  It  would  smell  very  foul  if  the  smoke  of  the  herby 
brushwood  from  the  mountaiuit,  which  the  Ajacciots  uw  for  their 
fires,  did  not  sweeten  the  air.  Of  coiuse  it  is  not  all  like  thia, 
but  tbe  characteristic  part  of  it  is.  Its  boulevards  and  new 
tborougblares  are  as  Parisian  as  French  contractor))  can  tnaJce 
them,  and,  though  clean  and  bright  enough,  seem  out  of  touefa 
with  tbe  dark  feces,  dark  velvet  jackets  and  dark  hist<»y  of 
native  Cor»i<».  Bonaparte'8  ittem  countenance  hannonisee  better 
with  tbe  place. 

Tbe  hoofie  where  Napoleon  was  bom  is  not  nearly  as  pleaaaot 
as  bis  house  of  c^itivity  in  Elba.  Nowadays,  of  coun^e,  Its  glory, 
if  it  ever  poraened  any,  baa  ooinpletety  vanished.  It  is  a  t^ 
building,  with  a  trivial  little  patch  of  greenery  in  front  of  fl 
railed  in.  and  looking  as  depremed  a»  a  London  city  graveyard.  Th* 
faded  gilt  eagle  upon  a  stave  in  this  rusty  garden  seenu  a  mockin|[ 
indication.  There  is,  farther,  »  brief  inscription  upon  the  wall, 
telling  of  the  co^odinn  who,  for  a  franc  or  so,  will  fetch  the  key 
and  sbow  the  bouse.  Sic  tvintrit,  Ac.  However,  it  will  never  dl| 
to  be  even  pbilowphically  lachrymose  in  the  pnaenoo  of  (fl 
portly  dame  who  proves  to  be  the  custodian  in  question.  sH 
has  the  air  of  one  with  good  store  of  francs;  and  well  she  mfl 
have,  for  the  visitora  hither  are  w  many  thousands  per  year,  wjH 
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then  a  ciowDed  bead  or  tho  preaJdent  of  a  republic  among 
Vet  lier  office  is  no  sinecnre ;  she  \ameaU  the  lateoesa  of 
the  hour  at  which  certAia  of  thf^'  (•Icnoiffrs  tmvelling  Iwtween 
Fnuic«  and  Algeria  call  for  a  brief  interval  at  Ajaccio.  Sometimes 
It  ia  ten  o'clock  vhen  they  arrive;  ^metimeit  twelve  or  one 
o'clock.  Bat,  wiiAtevfr  Ihi:-  time,  Ihr  rot-Utl-tut  dul;  sounds  at 
UiB  door,  and  voicea  difturb  the  ttileace  of  the  night,  demanding 
Id  be  fbown  the  Great  Napoloon'a  hoose. 

One  muiit  walk  through  t.he.««  rooms  of  th«  flttl.  ocirupied  by 
*!«rlo  Booaparte  (Xapolvon'a  fiitber)  with  a  good  stock  of  bitb 
tad  imaginatioD  if  one  wisheii  to  come  profitably  out  of  the  ex- 
ftdttion.  I  Hupjwse  about  a  tenth  of  the  custodian's  tales  may  be 
ttie.  Kbe  deciares  the  chairs  with  the  faded  and  worn  yellow 
nik  arau  and  broken  backs  are  veritably  Bonaparte  furniture; 
ind  (bat  Napoleon  bimself,  as  a  child,  tumbled  and  played  ujion 
tluf  or  ttiat.  diw^nibowelled  eofv.  Tb«  pr«>tty  little  cabinet  in  the 
duiber  called  Napoleon's  study  is  vouched  for  as  the  one  upon 
vUek  be  wrote  bis  acbool  exerciite*  as  a  boy.  Ki^  bedroom  (»ome 
tMhe  feet  square,  floored  with  red  tiles)  contains  an  aged  four- 
fata,  tJiren  tugged  AnDcbain<,  a  mirror,  and  an  old  maltogany 
4itt  of  dtavers.  In  this  room  the  other  year,  when  tbe 
Strident  of  i-Vonce  wa.t  ia  Ajaccio,  th*  joumnli^ls  of  i'ariit 
pmd  many  boars,  night  and  day,  writing  insjiin-d  articles,  Thit 
■^s-chair  is  shown  in  whiob  Itlndamo  lietilia,  the  mother,  used 
Is  jaamey  to  ^Ioks,  and  in  which  they  carried  her  home  from 
dmnh  one  day  tliat  she  might  give  birth  to  Najfoleon  himself. 
It  ii  a  wonn-eaten  relic,  with  the  leather  peeling  off  it.  The 
haktcad  itself,  upon  whioh  NajMileoi)  entered  Ihe  world,  stands 
nds  and  dislocated  by  tbe  wall.  In  the  reception-room  of  tbe 
nite  ihere  may  Iw  a  hint  echo  of  the  miuic  and  prattle  and 
rinfling  of  cards  which  went  on  there  a  century  ago.  But  one 
MM*  tarry  awhile  lo  catch  it.  Th<^  tuneless  spinet  and  the 
■ttnc*  and  chairs  now  peopling  tbe  chamber,  like  incffectaal 
iboits,  do  not  help  one  vrry  mmOi, 

Hpite  of  the  tales  that  are  told  about  him  as  a  child,  one  may 
kwmie  Dial  Na{Ml(wn  was  but  a  commonplace  little  boy  when  be 
tnd  thaw*  boards  and  flags.  We  know  that  he  objected  strou;;ly 
<•  the  water  with  which  thi^  prieit  baptised  him,  and  we  know 
lUl  be  hall  a  temper  of  bis  own.  But  for  tbe  most  part  it  is 
btile  b)  prattie  alxnit  the  childish  trait«  wbieb  foretold  tbe  man 
ti  infinite  ambition  and  soficess  in  tbe  after  time.    There  is  not 
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mnch  historical  backI>one  in  material  of  thin  kind.   Nine  AjaCcn 
of  «very  ten  iu  tlie  present  day  know  full  well  iliat  if  they 
Na|mli>on'a  chances  th«y  would  go  an  fiu*  as  bo  mni, 
denwsitour  brtrays  them.     I(   id  Ihi'  »e  pint  u((m  of  |>ride 
•elf-r«liane«.     One  would  hare  liked  to  hare  heard  vbat  Aj: 
said  of  NnpoleoD  when  th«  news  of  Waterloo  and  St.   Hi 
reached  them.     Other  CoTsicans  besides  Pozzo  di  Borgo  had  we 
thi-n  foraied  n  mraii  opinion  of  their  greai  lotmtryman. 

Nothing  is  so  suggertire  of  the  cbBracter  of  the  OcM^csn  as 
hi»<  manner  of  burial.  In  the  subtirtw  of  continental  t^HifA  yon 
find  Kunny  Hide  tavmiK  or  vint^-bowered  retreais  lor  (he  liriuking 
of  wine.  Here  you  discover  nothing  bat  tombc.  The  Corsican 
nill  not,  if  lie  has  bill  on  aero  or  two  of  landed  eittAte,  lie  in  a 
cem<ftcTy  like  a  continental.  It  is  for  bis  eiemitcMr  to  inter  liim 
in  a  comer  of  the  property  or  in  the  middle  of  if,  and  bnild  a 
liUle  domed  i-bapel  over  his  n-uinin».  I'crhap»  two  or  thrM 
oypresMa  art>  planted  round  about  him,  or  the  vine»  are  trailed  to 
fonn  a  ithady  arbour  by  the  wall.  I  have  wM-n  onions  and  poln- 
torn  growing  in  excellent  rowti  close  to  the  right  of  the  Hepnlchre. 
AVhat  dowi  it  matter  ?  Th«  dead  man  cannot  hurt  the  crops,  nor 
is  it.  m  very  barbaric  to  eat  the  grapes  which  bang  their  clutters 
over  his  body.  To  thece  little  wayside  or  field  tombe  the  frienda 
of  tbe  deceased,  if  they  love  bini,  come  periodically  to  pniy  for 
his  repose  or  to  seek  freeb  stimulns  in  vendetta. 

Some  think  that  the  vendetta  it  now  little  more  than  a  I 
in  i!orsica.  It  is  quite  otherwise.  ITie  police  reckon  the  number 
of  bandits  in  the{(Hreel«  by  hundr»U.  Since  the  Franco-<Ternian 
war  lawleitsness  has  increased  by  great  s1ride»  in  tin*  island. 
From  (be  niiigirilmtcis  down  to  the  peanutH,  nil  find  it  to  their 
profit  to  run  atilt  against  the  immaculate  figure  of  ideal  justi< 
The  man  who  pays  his  taxes  or  any  other  due«  must  be  eitbi 
very  rich  or  very  simple.  The  wronged  Corsican  who  trusts 
the  law  to  right  him  so  as  to  satis^  bis  own  exaeling  proud 
heart  lb  sure  to  be  disappointed.  Killing  is  still  lesii  of  a  crime 
liere  ttian  anywhere  else  in  the  world,  and  tfao  doctrine  of  blood 
for  blood  is  taught  to  babes.  Not  long  ago,  a  Oirsicnn  prii 
of  the  CatlioUc  faith,  in  a  oomplimcutary  addr»a  to  Pres: 
Camot,  used  the  phrase  having  'habred  in  the  heart'  as 
it  were  a  virtue  (o  tiate.  In  troth  it  is  so  in  Corsica.  The 
who  has  no  feud  with  another  is  r«cboned  bnt  a  |)itifiil  fei 
He  is  reganled  as  a  fiitiidlew  man  would  be  regarded  ebewb 
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This  DMdH  It  liltle  underslAoding.     Not  every  visitor  who 

■pondx  a  week  or  tvo  in  tla^  t»lAiiil,  nttiying  En  1iotvl».  coiivcnung 

coly  with  thoee  wbo  talk  bvhrid  KngliEh  or  French,  the  oftidal 

hogtwge,  Mtd  tmvelUng  only  upon  the  national  ntdg  by  milway 

or  psetAl  dllig«iic«,  oui  get  at  the  root  of  the  matter,  or  even  see 

nod)  of  the  stem  that  f;ru«»  from  the  root.   What  if  four  pctuants 

mt  of  five  that  one  meets  in  the  country  hare  s  gun  resting  opoo 

tbar  left-  fon-aiin  ond  shoalder,  r««dy  to  ^nring  to  giiniO  at  a 

■onnnt's  wmnung  ?     It  is  for  the  game,  no  doabt,  and  equally 

vfthout  dotiM,  irovh  tnan  has  a  licence  to  carry  arrne  V    \ol  a  bit 

tf  iU     In   1H8G  only  385  pei«ons  in  all  the  i&land  took  out  a 

famit  to  shoot  g»ine,  and    13,0(K)   or   14,000  gpoitiimen   were 

dvoHl  is  the  buah.   Their  quarry,  however,  waa  and  is  of  different 

kadi.     Some  are  oonccmed  only  witli  men,  and  you  may  thank 

ftu  Stan  viien  yon  meet  them  that  you  are  not  on  their  liitt.     It 

iiiKit  irithont  good  caxm-  that  the  I'ortiirAn  gmdnrmo  is  allowed 

to  reckon  his  time  of  service  in  CtHrsica  as  m  much  aotive  service 

is  Uie  field.     Ife  has  his  work  cut  out  fur  him  here  among  the 

taw  Bcnib  of  herbs,  heath  grown  to  itcn^,  inyrtlf,  lentipk,  and 

hwnblw,  where  the  mountains  spring  abruptly,  and  among  the 

uovfaabs  guarded  by  precipices  and  narrow  de&h-ji,  and  pierced 

{■ilk  aivenu,   the  secret   of  which  is  kept   tenaciously   by   one 

paantion  of  basdila  after  another.     All  the  time  be  is  afoot  in 

Uu  N3Db  it  is  as  if  he  were  upon  a  battlefield ;  but  with  this 

^Minction,   tlial  here  his  enemies  are  better  able  to  take  him 

Vmnrts.    A  nght  and  left  shot  from  a  double-barrelled  l^fauchaux 

nn  Lay  two  gendarmes  dead  in  one  minute,  and  their  bodies  will 

'■  '  for  many  an  hour  where  they  have  fallen. 

Njtne  of  my  readers  will  have  heard  of  I  lie  hiutdils  Belluooscin, 
Ha  radde  st  thvir  m««  in  the  picturesque  gorge  of  Piotica,  on 
th  lUe  of  Monte  d'Oro,  above  the  town  of  Kocagnano,  some 
tnUy-fire  miles  from  Ajaccio,  They  have  Ured  here  since  IB/H), 
■adtlwnrs  in  defiance  of  (he  law.  Tlieir  falstoiy  ia  interesting, 
Uviij  because  it  telU  o»  how  powerless  France  has  shown  herself 
tofUppnos  the  C^iraican  scourge  of  i>aiiditii<m. 

80  long  ago  as  184S  Antonio,  the  elder  of  the  two  brotlien 

■' ir->  I  :  '  name  of  Ilellacofida  Milemlly 'a  finely,' which 

-..s.--'     '  '  shown  lo  tile  [mtsuil  of  the  law),  committed 

4t  bluod-«rime.     He  shot  the  mayor  of  his  commune  b««use 

%ia  luwut  man  refused  him  a  lalse  certificate  of  exero[>tion  fr<Hn 
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mititary  ifnice,  and.  fartliiT,  demacKlcd  rvnt  and  UAos  front 
tti<  a  ifilUer  upon  communal  land. 

This  murdi-r  did  not  dixttirb  AntonioV  pcaca  of  minil  ve 
much.  He  did  not  even  lei  it  interfeiv  wilb  n  uoiime  of  rud* 
love-making  wliitli  van  in  ]>ro^m<ti,  nnd  b)f  bc-citmc  imintit^'iil 
both  villi  the  &ther  of  Lbe  girl  and  tke  girl  berself.  One  night, 
therpfoiv,  h«  wid  thn*  otlirr  bandits  assailed  lbe  house  of  hi* 
bt-loviid,  and  summoned  tlie  father  to  deliver  ber  into  rhdr  hands. 
ObjnctaoQx  being  nuule,  tlic  fathor  was  seduced  out«de  the  house, 
instantly  gagged  and  m))ed,  and  carried  oif  to  a  cavern  in  the 
Pintica.  An  attempt  at  tc^un  on  thi'  {nrt  of  a  more  acceptsbU 
suitor  for  the  girl,  accompanied  by  two  friends,  resulted  in  their 
apttire  alio.  Th^y  vere  detained  for  n  while,  but  at  length 
Antonio  Ift  them  all  go,  bis  rival  swearing  FolenuUy  to  renounce 
tlie  girl,  and  her  fatlier  swearing  to  give  ber  to  the  bandit.  Tbe 
oath  was,  however,  disregarded,  and  on  April  30,  1850,  the 
marriage  took  pWe.  On  Junt*  27,  \H50,  Anionic  killed  the 
husband,  and  again  pressed  for  the  hand  of  the  anibrtunate  yoong 
widow.  But  the  girl  and  the  father  and  all  tliehoiiKeholdf^traight- 
way  left  the  district,  aLormed  for  their  lives.  Shortly  aflenraid* 
Antonio  killed  another  man.  lie  Iiad  a  grievance  against  a  ce 
youth  whom  Ih;  charged  with  compromising  lus  sister.  Theyoc 
refused  to  marry  her.  A  hiood-feud  was  the  result,  and  a  vie 
fell  in  an  ambuscade,  though,  as  it  happened,  not  thft  iat«n(i« 
victim. 

Since  then  jVntonio  and  bis  brother  (iiacomo  have  resided  1 
Pintica,  and  always  with  their  lives  in  their  hands.  Their  fastness  j 
wetinigh  imicccssible  without  one  of  the  initiated  for  a  guide, 
town  of  Docognano,  about  four  miles  distant,  is  at  their  fcvt^ 
citiwns  an-  conlroUcd  by  them  in  an  rxtroordinarj'  manner.  They 
dare  not  elect  a  mayor  or  any  other  functionary  excf^pl  witli  Iha 
sanction  of  the  Bellnco«cia.  A  few  years  ago  the  bandits  ««re 
judicially  condemned  for  using  force  in  the  ^ennlorial  elections, 
Hut  0111^  .■ieut<-ui-e  more  makes  no  difference  to  them,  ami  ihf 
candidate  is  always  successful. 

'ITiey,  with  their  wives  and  <rhildren  and  ocrtain  reUiiives  wl 
find  it  convenient  to  live  in  seclusion,  make  up  a  pojmlalion 
about  thirty  souls.  There  is  qever,  therefora,  any  lack  of  sentii 
in  rhc  gorge.  No  one  can  npproucb  within  a  mile  or  two  witt 
being  seen.  The  bom^ea  of  tbe  bandits  are  Mrong.  and  adat 
to  stand  a  tight  eiege  if  need  be.    But  the  bandits  th«in)>«li 
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[y  for  dtrfrncf  tnor»  upon  thi'ir  moral  inRumce  over  their  D«igh- 
boun.  Tiiet  fignals  tltat  pass  betweec  them  and  Booognano  keep 
ihem  posted  in  th«  Soinp  of  tlie  world,  nad  eepecUly  such  bs 
loaocra  them.  Ah  a  last  resort  there  is  a  certain  cave,  the  secret 
of  wtucb  is  well  kppt,  and  thither  by  n  fcursomc  Inick  athwart 
\hf  [crphyry  steeps  of  Monte  d'Oro,  they  can  betake  themitelves 
in  perfert  Kwurily, 

Wliy  not,  it  oisy  be  wked,  send  a  column  of  soldiers  ngsinet 

tbe  BellaooBcia,  and  starve  them  out  ?     Piotica  ought  not  to  be 

lajv^nablr  after  Uadajciz  mid  Sebnstopol.     Iii  <-ffoct  it  bus  been 

tiied.     In  Septembn-  18S0  oo  fewer  than  a  hundred  and  eighty-six 

mwd  m«-ii  ftm>ail«l  Ihw  gorge  and  blockaded  it.      Of  oourse  it 

onrendavd  in  tim«.     But  meanwhile,  where,  think  you,  were  tbe 

Bdlacoecia  ?     Safe  in  the  house  of  a  cerlain  mayor  of  a  village, 

oseof  the  creatoreaof  their  own  election.     Wlien  the  soldiers  at 

knglb  withdrew,  the  bandits  reoccupied  Pintica;  and  there  they 

tttf  itiU  be  found.' 

Fortitcr,  tlicy  hare  had  eevcrrni  pitched  battle»i  with  the 
jnniinnfji,  in  which  they  have  I>een  enabled  considerably  to 
Idobm  the  dote  of  Uvea  for  which  tbey  arc  accountable;  and 
Uuj  bare  Mat  bullets  through  the  beads  of  divers  unfortunates 
*iaa  they  suspected  of  informing  against  them  or  trying  to 
elBckmate  them  in  other  wa;«.  They  are,  in  tact,  most  acoom- 
jtidHid  mardvrers,  and  they  are  now  rich  in  tlie  posseiwiou  of  an 
Mitc,  which  tbey  began  by  appropriating  from  a  commune,  and 
fUch  they  have  since  greatly  enlsj^ed  by  ftulhex  encroachments, 
tothicb  110  oD<-  dan;  uuike  objection,  and  which  not  onlv  provides 
ttwn  with  wine,  wood,  and  oil  in  plenty,  but  feeds  their  ilocks  of 
»bwp  and  pigs.  The  police  have  tried  seizing  the  latter.  Tlie 
Mnmbt  were  <liily  eold  by  auction  on  account  of  the  state;  but 
kns  an  nnforlniiate  afltur  for  the  purchasers  only,  seeing  that 
fcoii  tho  Bclhicoscia  reclaimed  their  proiwrty  with  argumeuts  that 
•w  not  to  bo  rrsidted. 

[a  lRf(9,  when  the  Empress  EugAue  visited  Conica,  the 
BtUKwcia  threw  themselves  at  her  feet  as  she  passed  through 
TkiMMiiii  The  diaries  against  them  were  surely  even  then 
■■riant  to  excoae  the  jiolice  from  being  over.chivalrous  with 
ttpiA  to  tluBn.  They  were  not  arrested,  however,  nor  were  they 
|mliiBRl.  It  was  war  to  the  knife,  or  rather  the  gun  (their 
fafonrit*  wHkpOD)  aflerwards  as  it  bad  been  befme.      AgaiUr 
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in  1890,  the  wife  and  daughter  of  Giacomo  descended  tmt 
the  Piutica  nest  to  intercept  M.  Caniot  iu  hi»  progress  through 
the  island.  The  old  woman  had  nothing  to  ask  for  her  htuband 
or  husband'!*  brother  (Ihat  were  a  watte  of  l)rpath,  seeing  that 
they  had  all  the  liberty  they  could  have) ;  but  she  wanted  & 
remissiou  of  the  senteuee  agaiu^t  one  of  her  sons,  lying  in  priaon 
at  liaatia.  The  fother  of  this  boy  thought  to  give  him  a  flavour 
of  ttie  gentleman  by  Hending  him  to  school  in  Ajnccio.  When  he 
left  school,  however,  he  soon  killed  his  first  man,  and  it  wa«  for  tb: 
act  that  he  wna  atoning  as  a  convict. 

Such  are  the  fiunous  bandits  Bonelli,  or  BeUacoscia !     It  reatl] 
seems  m  if  France  were  proud  of  them,  and  did  all  in  its  power  to' 

P  preserve  them  as  remarkable  specimens  of  lawlessness  for  Ihc 
divcreion  of  vi<itor«.  With  a  little  management  it  U  no  banl 
thing  to  get  introduced  to  the  rogues  and  th«ir  home.  The  old 
men  are  civil  enough  lo  a  stranger,  and  especially  if  he  U  rich 
and  an  admirer  of  eccentric  types.  They  will  give  him  the  kbs 
of  peace,  and  bid  their  pretty  daughters  feteh  wjno-cups  that  they 

'  may  drink  his  health.     If  they  are  asked  to  furnish  proofs  of  their 

,  skill  at  musketry,  to  oblige  him  they  will  Bboot  at  twenty-taoc 
gold-pieceii  or  lift,  the  cork  from  champagne-bottles  at  a  respecl- 

'  able  number  of  paces,  until  the  visitor  begins  to  find  the  diversion 
expensive  ;  but  tliey  must  be  treated  with  a  becoming  amount  oi 
rdspoct,  or  there  is  no  knowing  what  such  despota  may  take  it 
into  their  heads  to  do.  They  have  a  seal  for  their  letters  which 
eiistire*  them  loail  delivery  as  surely  as  if  they  airried  the  stanip 
of  the  republic.  They  have  received  presents  of  value  from  ladiea 
and  gentlemen  with  royal  blood  in  their  veint;,  and  they  stand 
towards  the  rest  of  the  world  not  a  little  like  Napoleon  himwlf  is 
the  height  of  his  fortune.  They  are  by  no  means  ordinary  beiogs. 
Heaven  only  knows  whether  they  will  die,  as  they  have  lived,  oot 
of  the  pale  of  the  law ;  but  it  mtiy  nafely  be  said  that  their  end 
will  not  be  u  violent  one.  The  district  would  revolt  rather  than 
suffer  such  a  wrong  to  be  done  upon  its  heroes — ita  lord*  and 
its  master)!.  If  certain  local  politicians  are  to  be  belie\'ed,  Conia 
hii*  already  lost  much  of  its  regard  for  the  Republic  simply  and 
solely  beonuse  M.  (lamot  confessed  bimnelf  jierHOnally  willing 
enough  to  pardon  the  Bellacoscia,  but,  in  deference  to  the  lair, 
unable  to  do  so. 

Tile  Bellacoscia  are  the  type  of  a  kind  of  (lomican  bandit,  bill 
not  the  worst.     They  do  wot  deem  ever  to  have  indulged  in  iadii- 
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eriinitAte  brigandage.  Donbtlefis  if  they  were  forced  into  a  ctHner 
tWj  vouM  not  mind  LidnspptDg  n  lord  and  holiiinf;  him  for 
nnsom,  or  even  lifting  a  purs«  like  an  oidioarjr  highwayman. 
But  fortune  ba«  treated  them  more  cinlly.  They  have  nothing 
b  oommoD,  therefore,  with  ruffians  like  the  three  bnndits  who,  in 
Nonmber,  1686,  at  t'tght  o'clock  in  the  evening,  entered  an  hotel 
in  Ajaccio  and  demanded  3,000  francs  bom  the  landlady  under 
the  tvmnicm  of  tbetr  ptatotti.  The  hotel  was  full  of  gnests,  and 
the  waiten  were  mnning  about  with  dishes  for  the  tabU  (f  A^ 
iltnDer.  Soch  extreme  publicity  wsa  too  much  even  for  the  netrea 
aConicaii  bandit,  and  so  when  an  alarm  was  given  these  rusoalt 
le  off,  Uiough  not  without  Grtng  a  volley  which  nearly  killed  a 
Id  the  same  year  tbero  was  a  case  of  dastardly  murder  by 
haadilJ).  An  Italian  veasel  sent  two  sailora  ashore  for  frt^b  water. 
Ihe  Inndits  Miixnl  rhem  and  se-nt  one  aboard  with  n  dGtaand  for 
kaam ;  this  was  refused,  and  they  blew  out  the  brains  of  their 
llvtehad  captive  nni  left  him  prone  upon  the  shore.  Witb  such 
■■dii  the  Bellacoacia  profess  to  have  no  sympathy. 
I  Of  a  truth,  life  in  CoTstoa  is  not  an  unmitigated  blessing.  "Vhe 
%ld  unborn  may  be  nddled  with  the  grimmest  retiponeibUitics 

\j  its  earnest  mother ;  and  ere  it  is  weaned  it  may  have  learned 
m  Ikeart  the  sound  of  the  lament  which  anon  will  be  a  more 
■nmwliwte  spur  to  retaliatory  crime.  A  sketch  from  modem  life 
piD  iUtuitrale  thin.  8ome  eight  years  ago  the  body  of  a  man  of 
EBvtteo  was  Coond  lying  upon  the  ground ;  tlie  news  was  taken  to 
Hiivite,  who  hurried  to  the  spot  witb  her  children,  made  them 
Wfai  their  fingers  into  their  dead  father's  wounds,  smear  their  little 
I'lua  with  the  blood,  and  swear,  with  an  emphoiiiti  fit  to  terrify 
'  ifen,  that  they  would  avenge  him.     Here  is  a  fine  tragedy,  the 

fiat  act  alone  of  which  has  been  played.  Meanwhile  the  children 
^HBDwing,  and  when  they  ore  well  in  iLcir  first  teens  the  boya 
BVve^n  to  rehearse  the  murder  or  murders  which  have  been 
Bnipoaed  upoa  Uiem  «»  ua  imperative  duty.  Erv  the  century  is 
"**,  bloody  atonement  will  Iw  made. 

_  Ttie  Hnrt^ne  district  it,  indeed,  so  pervaded  witb  the  vendetta 
■kll  the  tuorist  may  not  unreesonably  fear  lest  he  be  the  Mspo-  . 
ntflbrsome  local  bnndit,  How  is  he  to  know  the  hiiitory  of  the 
teatlemanly  rustic  in  black  velveteen  and  a  black  sluuclied  hat  who, 
inh  a  gttn  on  his  Hhonlder,  accosts  him  npon  the  high  road,  and 
Frttmu  liim  will]  his  l-od versa t ion  for  an  hour  or  two'i*  To  be 
|lBr^  he  ttiay  gues*  a  little  if  he  marks  the  eager  glanoea  on  both 
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bandii  wti«r«  the  Hcnib  or  the  rocks  are  8iigg««tive  of  as  aiu^H 
oade ;  bot  at  the  tame  time  be  m»;  be  aoviUing  to  «ast  a  »liir 
upOD  so  eutf^rtiLming  a  comrade  even  in  fancy,  und  the  crsclc  of  s 
rifle  may  then  be  his  first  intimation  of  danger.  The  baodit 
amoBg  the  rockK  will  oo  doubt  be  a  vhre^  tnorksmaD.  Yet  in  the 
iiit<*iisity  of  his  joy  at  sight  of  his  enemy  his  nerves  may  just  diAJert 
the  bait  into  the  bmrt  of  the  innocmt  instead  of  the  guilty  perfoo. 

It  is  the  rule,  however,  for  a  baodit  in  vendetta,  espedaJly  if 
Ljie  have  a  ^ood  tnntiy  relatives,  not  to  stir  out  unprovided  with  an 
Meort  of  them.  They  may  number  a  dozen,  or  but  Iwu  or  thrw. 
The  otranger  meeting  thi«  troop  of  mouutvd  and  well-arm«cl 
natives  in  apt  to  wonder,  until  he  gets  behind  th«  )w«di»  of 
Cordcau  life. 

An  CMCort'  of  this  kind  is  not  a  more  formal  concession  of 
fiiendship  which  uiM>n  trial  will  be  found  wanting  i»  mility.  At 
the  leant  »ign  of  peril,  every  man  will  light  for  bis  ward  to  th« 
death.  A  recent  instance  of  this  i§  on  record.  The  gendannB) 
met  a  notorious  bandit  riding  along,  with  four  friends  aa  a  guard. 
A»  they  outnumbered  the  othen;,  they  intitantly  attacked  the 
party;  of  the  five,  four  were  killed,  wounded,  or  taken  priao(i€& 
The  bandit  himself,  who  was  the  fifth,  esctped. 

The  bretidtli  of  social  aiinr^-hy  in  the  Sart^ne  diMrict  will  be 
belter  understood  by  the  fact  that,  eight  ye*r8  ago,  oat  of  ■ 
population  of  about  eight,  thoti^and,  more  than  four  thousand  wtre 
on  the  criminal  list.  Of  course  they  were  not.  all  murderers ;  but 
jt  may  without  exaggeration  be  »aid  that,  each  of  these  diminab 
at  large  had  the  making  of  a  murderer  in  him.  The  peasant 
condemned  to  pay  a  fine  for  letting  his  pigs  stray  into  hi»  neigk- 
bour'4  vineyard  is  as  like  as  not,  in  a  fit  of  rage,  to  take  the  life 
of  the  neighbour  wlio  complained  of  him  or  of  the  mayor  who 
condemned  him.  Nowhere  do  little  crimes  »wcU  more  readily 
into  monstrous  ones. 

At  least  half  the  '  vendette'  in  existence  at  the  present  time 
Lave,  like  the  Trojan  war,  had  tri\-ial  beginnings,  A  quarrel  at  a 
wrestling  match ;  a  dead  dog ;  the  ownership  of  a  pig  that  has 
probably  roamed  wild  ever  since  it  was  littered ;  a  voto  at  a 
political  election ;  or  an  ambiguous  phrase  used  in  public — any 
thing  is  enough  to  set.  the  Corsicau  blood  in  a  boil,  Tliat  is  the 
prologue.  Then  some  one  i*  killed.  The  blood<tax  of  atonement 
will  afterwards  keep  the  quarrel  afoot  from  generation  to  genera* 
tioD.    It  may  end  in  the  extinction  of  two  entire  familififf.  or  by 
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mottul  conwDt  the  hmd*  of  the  hmiUpK  at  enmity  va&y  descend 
tram  th«  ba«ih  and  reconcile  themHetve«  before  a  couit  of  jo^tioa. 
No  tDStter  if  thty  have  each  bi-eii  homicidt^ti  thrico  or  four  tinwfl 
OTCf :  the  French  Courts  r>^-ipert.  the  Cor!<ican  tradition,  whereby 
^^  recondlintton  blots  out  tfav  piu^,' 
^B  It  in  nil  Tefy  well  for  romanceni  to  imagine  that  the  life  of  a 
^Hrtd  bandit,  is  one  of  unadult4.>ratml  charm.  It  never  could  have 
^Bon  that.  Hatft  i«  a  wnrm  pavilion,  but.  tlie  snows  of  winter,  the 
■■iiH  and  miatti  of  the  mountains,  go  br  to  pat  out  ita  Samea 
in  Ki  fiir  as  they  help  to  comfort,  the  man  in  whom  they  arc 
IBekning.  Thpr«  is  no  nwd  for  the  Corstcan  bandit  to  starve. 
Hn  baa  many  wayA  of  vi<rtuaning  himtielf.  lu  thiit  or  that  un- 
wcupied  cuantry  house  he  known  that  be  will  periodically  find  a 
*an  of  coarae  food,  which  is  the  proprietor'.'t  retaining  fee  for  his 
unrioee  in  caM  of  need.  The  ehcpherds  of  the  uplands,  too,  are 
touBd  tacoociliate  »uc>h  cle^'er  marksmeii,  and  vreloome  th«in  to 
pUadt  at  Kupper-time.  And  if  the  bandits  are  capable  men,  they 
■Bad  never  lack  a  aofficiracy  of  firiends  in  certain  towns  and  %'il- 
hgm ;  ao  that  the  pleasure  of  a  day  or  two  of  more  lusty  life  may 
rin  be  open  to  them.  8till,  a  man  mu^l  have  a  bold  heart  and  a 
■oat  anutitul  ion  to  tolerate  more  than  a  month  ortwo  in  the  boah. 
'No  more  ham  and  no  more  riect ! '  sings  one  of  these  outlaws 

ia  hif  hunent ;  '  we  tuiv<^  nothing  to  do  bat  weep,'  and,  it  may  be 

iddid,  keep  a  good  vatch  upon  the  movements  of  the  enemy  '  in 

via  to  dratroy  them.* 

Soiidy  {uty  for  bis  wretched  condition  would  be  wasted  npoa 

lie  nan  who  nooritibes  himwlf  upon  snch  griui  anticijMttona  b< 

the  following  '  Toeero '  no^eets : 

'I,  tbo  nnfoflimat«  Dun  (>iac«mo,  called  Ctuavcdni,  bandit  at 

iBp,  who  have  bad  two  brothen.  killed,  botli  innocent. 

'My  poor  mother,  I  «•■(•  ht-r  and  my  »>ii>t«r,  both  wt-eping,  and 

fttiajs  bewwling  onr  voe.     Is  there  any  cure  for  our  Kirrow? 
■    *  Tab,  1  can  core  it  with  tliR  lead  I  oany  in  my  belt,     I  trust 
Hb  hkwd  will  redden  the  eartii.     I  long  also  to  steep  in  it  the 
pbUiet  I  wear. 

I    *1  want  to  kill  him — kill  him  pitileasly.    And  then  I  will 
^>ir  liira  ofK-n  and  take  oat  his  hfart  and  eat  it,  tliat  my  honour 

My  tie  avt.'nijt^! ' 
K    (K  1^  liomicides  who,  in  1886,  fig:m«d  tn  the  [Ktlloe  reports 
■LAatia  fwberv  the  assizes  are  held),  as  many  as  56  were  the 
^^^  nf  vendotto.     No  wooder  the  iitbutd  ia  in  a  deplorable 
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looQdition  SnanriaUy.  TbouModa  of  tho  inhabitfints  canoen' 
tiiieir  faciiitiwi  iijwn  this  one  object  only  :  the  doing  of  wrong  I 
others  who  have  or  »re  believed  to  have  done  wrong  to  them. 
Here  is  a  little  story  of  Oortiican  life.  Two  brothera  of 
lily  had  lived  together  in  fair  hanaony  until  April  of  1890,^ 
To  be  sare  they  had  had  a  lawsuit  with  each  other,  but  that  waa 
settled  amicably  after  a  vhile.  Well,  one  day  they  ro»e  and  breai 
&eted  together  aa  UBOa).  The  elder  brother  then  went  into 
bedroom,  which  in  Conticnn  b»hion  opened  from  tlie  dining-room. 
A  moment  later  he  stole  back  with  a  hatchet  in  his  band,  and, 
while  hin  brother  was  lightinf;  n  cigar,  dealt  him  a  blow  behind, 
upon  the  neck,  as  if  to  decapitate  him.  The  would-be  awBMun 
vraji  eighty-eight  year*  old.  What  a  Htock  of  vitality  he  must 
'  }»ve  bad,  to  be  able  to  nurse  his  resentment  to  the  degree  at 
which  he  felt  compelled  to  avenge  himself  by  hi»  brother's  death ! 
However,  the  victim  did  not  die,  and  the  old  man  had  energy 
enough  leit  to  withdraw  to  his  own  room  and  commit  suicide. 
The  author  of  '  Mr.  Barnes  of  New  York '  has  xbown  t 
grasp  of  the  Cortican  cbaiaeter  in  hi«  heroine.  Though  it  is 
the  fashion  in  the  island  to  rate  a  woman  as  the  equal  of  a  mai 
sJie  will,  if  need  be,  do  her  duty  in  vengeance  as  well  as  a  man. 

'Speak,  whom  wilt  thou  i^boo«e  to  execute  thy  vendetta?' 
sings  Maria  Felice  of  Olacuocia,  on  the  death  of  her  brother. 
•Thy  mother?  But  nhe  is  dying.  Thy  niitter  Maria  ?  Yes,  she 
will  do.    And  m — 

1  will  baf  bojmU  ■  pjftol 
And  in  brwdiei  me  altire.' 

These  aida,  with  the  bloodstained  ^hirt  of  the  murdered  man  osj 
>  perennial  reminder,  will  generally  suffice. 

Upon  the  whole,  the  idetil  of  womankind  in  Corsica  'm  not ' 
a  kind  to  cliarm  the  more  fastidious  among  us  of  civilised  laoc 
In  the  full  grip  of  their  passion  of  hst«  they  would  aeem  loat 
wme  to  us,  howwer  adorable  to  a  tborouglibred  Corsican.     Evf 
their  gift  of  poetic  improvisation,  which  i»  thought  such  a  fiii 
attribute  in  them,  must  be  a  very  dut»oue  UeMing  to  those  who 
pro\-idc  tliem  with  a  subject  to  rhyme  upon.    Tlie  following  vet 
are  a  case  in  point.    A  certain  man  had  married  a  girl 
the  will  of  her  family.    The  gjri  died  8ft«r  a  year  or  two  of  i 
life,  and  then,  at  the  wake  (for,  if  wine  bo  wibxtitnt^d  fur  wbis 
th¥  scene  bear?  oompari#on  with  that  of  the  Irish  deatb-^haml 

»ve  that  it  is  more  sober),  the  dead  woman's  suiter  came  ami 
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ag  thiM  lAinent  id  the  pre^ciicfl  of  tli«  unfortatutt«  htubntid  and 
relatives : 
'  Are  thwe  tti«  promise  that  thy  kusbADd  madft  Uim  ?    That 

ebonltUt  have  a  dress  at  the  begioning  of  everjr  month  ? 

•  Wh<wB  AW  thy  bonntts  ?    Vt'htn  ihy  velvets  ?    What  lui*  Ihv 

bubaad  done  with  them  ?    Has  he  pawned  or  has  he  eold  them  ? 

'  Ib    tii&t   fellow   there  thy   husbaiKl  ?     And  that  other  thy 

brotber-in-Uw  ?    'I'he  one  looke  like  an  eseculioner,  and  the  other 

a  man  aut«id«  the  pole  of  toviety. 

'  la  this  thy  palace:  are  these  thy  halle?  Oh,  Ceccs,  sister  of 
By  lie«rt,  it  i»>  but  a  #bepberd'i>  hovel ! 

'  Where  are  thy  sons  ?  They  are  shut  up  in  their  rooms,  half 
nirTMi,  buefooted,  tind  naked. 

'  In  thy  father's  houKp  thoa  wert  wont  to  wear  line  laoed  boots. 
h  the  boDH)  of  OrMilo  Matteo  (the  hiitiband)  (here  is  not  a  tingle 
I»ir  of  old  shoes. 

'In  thy  fetber's  house  there  were  lamp*  of  all  kinds.  In  the 
htiiH  of  Onwlo  Matteo  Ibere  in  hardly  a  splinter  of  pine. 

'In  thy  fiuher'n  houw,  there  were  deltciou»  cakes.  In  the 
iaut  of  Orsolo  Matteo  scarcely  even  some  bread  made  of 
ttwuiiits. 

"I  have  not  come  here  to  eat.  I  have  not  come  here  todrink. 
I  liav-e  come  Imv  to  wrrow  for  C«oca,  and  then  I  sbnll  go  away. 
%a  ha^  left  three  egga  in  her  nest  (three  children).  I  shall  carry 
Usn  off  with  mr.' 

TboDgh  probahly  much  depressed  on  account  of  his  beieave- 
iMot,  the  poor  widower  mtwt  have  fell  strongly  inclined  to  box 
bli  iiiter-in-lair'i  ears  daring  this  shrewish  »ong,  which  is  solid 
tatiaoDy  thai  in  Corsica,  lu  elsewhere,  the  fair  sex  are  supreme 
io  the  use  of  the  tongue. 

A*  a  land  lo  travel  in,  Conioi  is  very  tiresome  and  verylo^'ely. 
tl  i>  tirmome  because  ic  has  few  railways,  and  beLraose  its  dili- 
paeei  are  of  the  most  unoouib  and  obsolvite  kind. 

It  may  seum  bold  to  say  that  the  baaditu  are  ncoountable  for 

•''  Isri  of  railway  eiileqirise.     That,  howfver.  in  the  truth.     It 

' '  most  difficult  thing  in  the  world  to  bay  out,  upon  anything 

'  -  {uitable  temw,  the  proprii-lor^  of  land  intersected  by  pro- 

--  railway  lines.     The  arbitrators  are  biassed,  like  all  other 

-  of  people  in  Corrioa,    They  have  their  friends  and  their 

Lhe  former  are  favoured,  the  latter  wronged.     If  a  friend 

>  foe  are  each  called  upon  to  ForreDdex  an  acre  w  two  of  the 
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samR  kind  of  land,  tb«  one  iriU  gel  an  avftrd  mnnr  limes  grmi 
than  tli«  other.     Tlii»  breedn  bad  blood;  some  one  is  killed 
coDscqupnce.     Perhaps  several  bandits  in  tlie  pay  of  on*  of  the 
two  parties  descend  fioni  the  hilla,  and  compel  the  arbitrator  to 
do  their  bidding))  at  the  poril  of  bis  lifo.     The  Bi'1laco»cia  hmily, 
for  example,  think  nothing  of  interfering  in  the  vorka  of  the  state 
railira;   destined   (perhape   er«<   A.D.    3000)   to  link   IWtia  and 
Ajaocio.     If  they  have  friendii  who  want  to  earn  a  little  money  at 
rail-laying  or  blasting,  they  put  it  to  the  contractor,  '  Either  yon    ^ 
tnnst  dinniti!!  so  many  of  your  workmen  and  takeon  oar  nomiuee^H 
or  we  will  stop  yoor  proceedings."    It  is  of  no  ase  for  the  oont  jact<^^ 
to  pretend  to  be  superior  to  such  interference.     In  the  «nd,  the 
t»ndit8  rule  the  roost. 

One  owett  it  to  the^  gentry  that  one  is  obliged  to  leave 
railway  at  Vizzavone,  and  drive  the  thirty  kilometres  of  moun 
and  valley  which  still  Krparate  Corte  from  Ajaccio.     Thi.*  ww 
be  leea  of  a  hardship  if  one  could  sit  at  ease  in  the  diligence, 
view  the  delightful  country  through  which  one  gallopa.     But  as 
it  is,  the  snow-peaks  above  the  chestnut  trees  and  pine  woods  must 
be  imagined,  not  seen,  by  the  average  travellex  under  stuch  condi- 
ttaas.    The  passengers  are  packed  like  oranges  inside  the  vehicle, 
or  cramped  in  the  '  Ijanquette,'  with  Uie  rides  of  the  hood  of  the 
car  as  bar*  to  vision,     (hte  heam  the  roar  of  waterfalls,  but 
nothing  of  tho  wafer.     One  knows  that  one  is  in  tlie  midst 
mountain  scenery  unmatched  in  the  Mediterranean,  hut  only  the 
moti  trivial  glimpses  of  it  art-  obtainable.     Thiii  of  itself  ought  to 
be  enough  to  pat  even  the  most  romantic  of  travellers  out  of 
humour  with  (he  bnndits  who  get  their  spoke  into  the  admiuist 
tion  of  the  land  to  such  very  bad  par^Kwe. 

One  may  read  somotlung  of  the  voM&trie  lianlnfxg  of  their 
Jives  in  the  faces  of  the  t'omican  vUIagen>  amid  whom  one  ii 
titttter  afoot,  mounted,  or  in  diligence.    The  men  may  be  v 
amiable  fellows — in  all  matters  that  do  not  touch  what  they 
ceive  to  be  their  honour:  neverthele**  tliey  seem  to  lour  abomt? 
nnbly ;  and  onp  would  not  be  surprised  to  see  each  man  of  Ihem, 
if  in  concert,  move  his  liand  towards  that  inner  waistcoat-poc! 
where  he  carries  his  stiletto. 

But  a  little  Ihooghl  nill  remove  nil  wonder  that  they  are 
dark  of  brow.     Each  village  and  each  town  is  divided 
itaelf.     The  clan  spirit  brecdit  the  fury  of  I  he  Kilkenny  cat*  wit! 
Uieni.     It  &uds  a  vent  at  every  election;  and  between  one  elecli 
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•ad  wiotb«r  It  continue*  to  smoulder,  vith  oocjuional  outtuvsks 
have  dire  iasaes.  The  men  of  tme  party  meet  the  m«n  of 
l)«  otbnr  piulj  many  t  ime«  a  daj,  and  giv«  tbein  no  Balutatacm. 
A  '  good-tnorrow '  or  '  good-e'eu '  from  one  to  the  other  might  bci 
9n«tru«d,  and  a  titilett«  ihrust  or  a  bnllet  pay  fnr  the  irony 
i  add  one  more  to  thii  troop  of  rogut-^  in  th«  hills  above  who 
Ha;  with  their  roor«  lav>abiding  brethren  as  if  they  were  chMs- 1 
I  set  out  upon  the  gre«it  valleys  to  be  moved  hither  and  thither 
wUI. 

Of  course  a  stranger  does  not  stand  towards  the  Conicans 

stand  toward)  vnch  oth«r.     They  iir«  m-itber  to  intimatal 

riUi  him  as  they  are  with  the  members  of  their  own  clan,  nor  are 

they  likely  to  be  envenomed  against  him  a«  if  be  were  an  ances- 

eoemy.     But  they  do  not  discredit  their  reputation  for  an 

lomil  of  hospitality  thai  may  even  be  lenned  generomt.     In  the 

Cup  t'orae  dietrict  the  writer  found  this  almost  embarrassin|[.    He 

<  e]cp«i-t«d  to  drink  more  wine  than  ix  good  for  any  man,  andj 

aohe  dgars  as  fast  as  they  wouhl  bom.    The  vine  was  of  ho 

jtmnag,  and  as  the  boats  rtood  by  prepared  for  compliments,  &'] 

Wf*iliff  amnuiit  of  Rattery  had  to  be  served  out  to  them.     A  lady ' 

with  whom  and  her  brother  1  one  day  »pent  a  nambcT  of  hours  in 

a  diligenee  worthy  to  be  compared  with  the  little-ease  tortiiro 

box  [■■mini  me  to  make  her  btthcrV  boti))f:  my  home  for  the  night, 

■nd  diowed  gri»f  when  I  felt  compelled  to  decline  the  invitation. 

rpon  another  occasion  this  regard  was  abo  shown   in  a  more 

mnarkablft  way.     I  was  walking  over  the  mountains  from  one  side 

«f  the  peninsula  to  the  other,  in  company  with  a  stout  guide  in 

wboK  hoiiHR  I  hod  spent  the  night,  when  we  came  to  a  Httl« 

vfiand  village  and  a  church  into  which  it  seemed  desirable  to 

m»a.     '  Why/  I  asked  afUrwardit,  '  did  you  not  take  the  holy 

Wm  wh*'u  we  passed  the  stoup  ? '     '  From  delicacy,  sir,'  was  the 

R]ily,  spoken  eajreriy,  as  if  it  vns  a  relief  tn  justify  himself,     '  I 

M  ML  know  if  you  were  a  Catholic,  and  if  you  were  not,  I  thought 

it  night  givp  you  offence.'     If  that  was  not  courtesy  of  the  most 

•'mimbte  kind,  1  don't  know  what  is.    Thotigh,  to  be  sure,  a 

•fiue  might  explain  tt  upon  the  ground  (hat  in  Coniea  mciat 

laUfimui***  in  M  Tery  ticklish  an  affair  that  the  utmost  caution  ii 

iMilfDl  to  keep  ^m  injuring  some  one'a  seimbilitiea  and  incurring 

the  eemsequeoces. 

'  ^>  tt   chnrming.     The   '  Cap  Coraioao»,'  as  ttiey  call  i 

tbin;. .kelo  fancy  that  they  are  more  iot«lligent  than  tbO' 

9— i 


194 


THE   LAND  OF  THE  BANDIT. 


CorricMiB  elsewlme.  Perbape  Ihfy  are.  They  certainly  hare  a 
koack  of  acquiiing  and  km^ping  money.  Mftny  of  them  ove  ttieir 
wealtl)  to  Uie  Argentine  R^^public,  hul  tbay  prefer  to  come  home 
to  upend  their  last  days  on  the  breezy  shores  of  this  herb-clod 
beadland.  In  one  put  of  th<!  peniDsula,  where  A  road  \»  mil 
through  a  tnouotam  pass  at  an  elevation  of  about  1,500  feet  above 
the  Hi'n,  thi^re  is  an  inscription  T«i'oniing  '  Uie  but  thonglit  of  a 
Corsican  dying  two  thousand  k'sgups  from  borne.'  This  is  the 
thought : — *  Write  to  our  country  folk,  and  tell  them  to  make  the 
road  from  Firio  to  S.  Lucia.  If  money  is  vant«l,  there  is  some 
onewhii  wil!(no\ideil.'  Ineflect,  the  work  was  done  at  tlie  expense 
of  this  patriotic  exile.  Really,  tt  mm  tbe  Commune's  business ; 
but  the  Communes  in  Corsica  have  other  ways  of  utilising  sue! 
money  as  docs  chance  to  come  into  tboir  hands.  Public  worl 
are  quite  the  last  things  they  think  of.  The  bandits  who  control 
the  mayors,  who  control  the  exchequer,  do  not  like  the  idea  of 
making  the  profe^on  of  gendarme  easier  than  it  is,  or  their  ovn 
existence  more  pracariou^.  The  national  roods  made  at  the 
espen»e  of  the  state  are  sufficiently  sharp  thorns  in  their  side*. 

No  part  of  Corsicft  can  be  called  very  sophisticated,  and  Cap 
Corse  perhaps  least  of  all.     It  does  one's  civilised  heart  good  to  sea. 
how  important  a  personage  is  the  conductor  of  the  wretched  dili 
gence  which  creeps  to  and  fro  between  Bastia  and  its  villages, 
The  bright-«y(Hl  dainseU  meet  the  vehicle  while  it  is  yet  for  from 
the  village,  and  begin  their  interrogations.    Has  he  tiie  medicine 
for  Jacqui-tta'ti   mother? — the  love-letter  for  Morcia?     For  one 
family  there  is  a  newspaper ;  for  anothera  bunch  of  greens  (the  lasy 
Cap  Corsicans  would  rather  buy  their  salad  material  than  grow  it)  ; 
for  a  third  a  parcel  of  ilannel ;  a  fourth  a  message ;  and  for  the 
fifth,  maybe,  a  menace  shouted  eti  route  and  tlie  delivery  of 
which  makes   its   redfHent  go  pale  and  bite  his  Up».      It  is 
marvel  how  the  conductor  keeps  hia  head  in  the  midst  of  th< 
agitated  questionings,  made  in  the  same  breath,  to  which  he  i 
Etibjected  when  at  length  the  car  has  been  dragged  through  th 
chestnut  woods  of  the  villages  to  the  little  post-office  in  the  h< 
of  the  village.     Here  half  the  population  is  assembled,  either  t 
bless  him  for  doing  their  errand^  or  to  [tour  forth  the  vials 
their  wmth  upon  him  for  forgetting  their  ooDunissions.    And  roi 
about  stand  the  little  Cap  Cor«e  boy«,  staring  with  admiration  at 
the  equipage  and  all  concerned  with  it,  and  ready  at  a  sign  to  fal 
down  and  worship  bis  majesty  the  driver,  or  blush  rosy  red  wj 
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honest  boyitb  pride  if  the  man  doe»  but  flick  his  whip  at  Ibem  is 
a  moment  of  c<oD(lescendin^  U-vitv. 

But.  the  seipent  is  among  the^ie  wiutome  upland  viUages,  aa 
elwwlterv  in  Corsica.  Gazing  townrdt;  the  nether  blue  sea  from 
their  t«R«cefl.  through  the  vista  of  fore^  treea  in  spring  leabge, 
the  Kene  nvoore  of  Panuliw,  and  the  Kwwt  biacing  sir  in  ajoy  to 
breathe.  Vet  murder,  peijorj,  and  embezzlemeal  are  oommon- 
ploce  crimes  in  these  silvan  ttpot:^. 

I  cbasced  to  be  in  ttie  peaiaaula  at  a  time  vhen  the  new  pr«- 
ftwt  of  Coniica  mu  making  his  tour  of  the  i^hind.  Each  little 
vflfaigp  en  route  had  its  arches  of  welcome,  with  ropefi  of  dandelion 
heads  lianging  to  the  ground,  and  the  uitiial  wordii  of  salutation 
done  on  scrolls.  One  village  in  particular  was  popoloiu  with 
gnitlemrn  in  broadcloth  and  tall  hut¥.  Tlie  prefect  himself  had 
•rrired,  and  to  and  fro  bid  worehtp  drove,  bowing  to  the  vjllagcnt. 
ThcM  recei«-ed  him  htunbly,  tboogh  the  officials  among  tbem 
tiud  tbetr  longs  at  an  ovation.  Certain  fair  damsels  in  Pariit  hat« 
looked  lu  if  ihty  enjoved  the  senratiou,  and  were  as  eager  to  be 
fiotired  as  to  notice.  But  for  the  rest  it  was  a  flat  triumph. 
And  well  It  might  be.  For  the  prefect  in  Corsica  docs  not  w«lk 
on  roaei.  Hi*  wowhip  had  had  some  five-  or  aix^aad-twenty 
[uvdeMuoTB  to  the  last  twenty  jrearF,  and  each  man  had  failed  to 
make  the  taland  nay  the  Itappier  for  his  brief  term  of  office. 

The  bet  is  the  prefect  is  almost  as  much  under  the  thumb  of 

the  bandit*  as  are  the  rural  mayora  and  sul^prefecta.     He  may  be 

a  ouui  of  immense  determination  and  com[tlete  integrity,  who 

nacbefl  Ajaecio  from  Paris  fully  aware  of  the  lamentable  condition 

irf  the  [ilaiid,  and  thoroughly  resolved  t«  wi]«  away  the  dixgrace 

that  ii  upon  it — in  short,  to  substitute  the  rule  of  law  for  the 

nl>  of  anarchy.     But  how  can  he  soeceed,  when  the  only  inittru* 

BMta  by  which  he  is  to  work  his  reforms  are  instruments  in  the 

f^T  nf  anarchy  r     He  will  not  at  the  outset  believe  that  it  is  so  ; 

'  I'laa  is  too  monstrous.    But  by-and-by  he  leama  only  too  well 

iW  h«  ma  reap  little  honour  in  this  dejiartment  of  France.    Awl 

*a  ha  radgna  ur  in  sapeneded,  and  the  land  ]ias»ea  into  the  haiidx 

ofuitither  prefect  who  has  to  be  disillusioned  in  like  manner. 

How  long  will  France  consent  to  let  the  condition  of  this 
lorely  bland  taH  gradually  from  bad  to  wonw?  It  may  be  said 
Ikat  thif  {Mper  ii  pesumistic — that  it  is  abeonl  to  suppose  that, 
la  the  year  18»0  a  petty  province  of  one  of  the  leading  states  nf 
Eaw*  i*  loTn  bjr  civil  war  which  the  etate  itself  i«  powerleaa  to 
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qaell.  It  is  nl»urd,  but  it  iii  not  llie  lew  true.  The  report  of 
Motuieur  Bourde  ia  1887,  to  vrliich  I  am  indebted  for  much  of  my 
matftrial,  ttt  one  for  which  no  a]x>l<^y  can  be  made,  ijomi^  wnl 
give  Corsica  the  name  of  't)i«  Greeo  Isle,'  which  we  give 
Ii«laiul.  We  havft  been  vigwwuilv  repmachAd  with  the 
condition  of  our  Gr«en  ble,  hut  the  anarchy  of  Ireland  at 
wont  a  fvw  yeora  u^o  was  nothing  to  that  which  at  preeout 
in  Corsica. 

Are  th«  bandit*  the  caote  or  the  effect  of  Corsica's  disorder 
At  first  ught  it  may  be  thought  that  they  are  the 
\Vhen  ono  Tradti  of  their  dflspotio  inU.'niipddlin{;  in  the  admfall^ 
atration  of  the  island— carried  to  euch  a  pitch  that  the  elections 
are  made  under  the  shadow  of  their  ^uns — it  does  not  seem  k> 
very  raah  to  blame  them  for  all  the  consequenceo  of  such  renal 
elections.  The  mayors  of  the  communes  are  their  crcaltir«-« ;  or, 
if  not,  they  must  be  ouHted  at  the  next  ballot.  The  juryoieQ  in 
the  law  courts  do  all  they  can  to  avoid  Mrt'ing.  It  i«  a  common 
menace  with  them  to  warn  the  prittoner  on  trial  for  murder  that 
if  he  docs  not  challenge  them  on  a  plausible  pretext,  that  may 
procure  them  their  dismiiwal,  they  will  bring  bim  in  '  guilty.'  Qn 
the  other  hand,  it  iv  no  great  matter  if  the  oipturcd  bandit  be 
condemned,  though  bis  hands  may  have  been  drenched  with  blood. 
The  Court  of  Assize  at  Bastia  thinks  five  yeftis'  imprisonment 
enough  punishment  for  the  crime  of  *  warder  with  proi'ocation.' 
which  is  their  definition  of  killing  in  vendetta.  1'he  family  at 
enmity  nith  the  felon  and  his  family  in  such  a  case  are  not.  bow- 
ever,  of  the  opinion  of  the  coort.  They  estimate  the  value  of 
their  reUtion'a  life  at  more  than  five  years'  penal  sen'itude.  This 
very  odd  result  therefore  follows,  that  whereas  the  murd 
foes  would  have  been  content  to  stay  their  liands  if  their  eu' 
had  been  tiwited  with  projjer  severity  by  the  law  (that  is, 
sentenced  either  for  life  or  fifteen  years),  as  it  is  they  feci  bound 
by  their  code  of  hooonr  to  take  up  the  gage  once  more  against 
the  family  of  their  foe,  '  Five  years  t.t  not  »ufGcient  for  the  life 
of  our  FmnoMCO  or  Giacomo,'  tliey  say ;  and  in  a  week  or  so  th 
contrive  to  shoot  the  prisoner's  &ther  or  mother  or  brother 
sqoare  the  account.  Hence  fresh  entanglements  which  no  Coraj. 
judge  can  easily  nnravel. 

The  historian  Fitippini,  writing  of  the  state  of  Corfiics 
hundred  years  ago,  says  that  one  of  the  great  misfortusee  of 
island  ii  the  number  of  '  those  infernal  inetruments  called 
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to  U)«  bimdii  of  the  [nhabitants.'  The««  ttmvr  vonls  ore  quite 
^ipliahle  to><lny.  Naiwleon  lU.  forbad  the  carrying  of  arms  in 
the  itiUnd.  irnder  hiM  nign  the  number  of  baadibi  mg  gradtuilly 
nxltU-yH),  so  that  at  tL»  tiint*  of  Si-dun  it  is  supposed  not  twenty 
were  left  at  large.  Compare  thin  vith  the  picture  of  1890,  when 
no  diwHTel.  peasant.  travclH  without  his  gan,  and  when  at  the 
lowest  estimate  the  nunilwr  of  l^andits  has  iDcrea«Hl  fivefold,  vliilc 
more  aathoritalivo  rrckonings  make  them  twenty-five  timea  as 
moy  ad  in  1870.  During  the  year  186(i  alone  it  is  believed  that 
linreii(y-4>i}i[ht  banditu  took  to  the  hills.  The  number  of  g^ndanueB 
to  the  island  has  been  raified  from  seren  hundred  to  nine  hundred 
ia  th»  efiort  to  make  headu-ay  again^.  them. 

Tbere»eetru,too,tob(<  no  doubt  that  the  inoreaM  of  the  bandits 
if  tlie  oatcome  of  the  administration  of  the  island.  In  CorEica,  as 
of  old  in  the  Uighlands,  the  clan  spirit  is  predominant.  I^oyalty 
to  tb»  clan  is  a  greats  virtue  than  io^iilly  to  the  law.  This 
notion  is  not  confined  to  the  more  lowly  members  of  the  clan. 
Bich  CordcauB,  who  have  been  educated  in  Pahs,  and  have  aAer- 
virda  reUtraed  to  the  island,  have  found  it  impossible  to  resist 
the  national  tendency.  Though  they  admire  justice  in  the 
nhitiact,  they  love  their  clamimen  more  tlian  (hey  love  Ilic  law. 
If  they  have  to  Bacrifioe  one  to  the  other,  it  is  the  law  that  mtut 
go  to  the  wall. 

Tbifi  is  the  key  to  the  puzzle.  From  judgM  to  jnry,  all  are 
tBttHed  by  the  end<^mto  diseaae  of  lawteasness.  The  clan  in  power 
nmea  all  befi»«  it.  The  clan  that  aopiren  to  be  in  power  devotes 
bQ  Mm  eoergio*  to  intrigueit  which  have  bat  one  aim — to  abase  its 
ritml.  No  wonder  then  that  the  elections  in  the  island  arc  very 
•erioiu  affiiire.  Tlirre  is  a  va^t  deal  of  comedy  about  them  too, 
bvtit  ii  M)  interfaced  with  the  roots  of  tragedy  that  one  is  jirone 
to  overlook  it.  The  mayors  of  the  villages  hUify  the  electoral 
lab,  odd  to  or  take  firom  the  named  w  it  <miU  their  convenience', 
■Bd  OH  all  manner  of  trickii  to  keep  in  power  once  they  are  in 
fms.  On  the  other  hand,  when  the  opposing  elan  feels  that  it 
!■>  th«  majority  it  tui«  long  striven  and  waited  for,  it  does  not 
Wtate  to  ut«  force  to  expel  the  defieated  clan,  if  tta  oflioon  will 
W  IjtkE  their  disnuMd  more  gently.  This  is  then  easy ;  for  the 
duofe  U  one  ihal  taiies  place  all  down  the  line — from  the  judge  ^ 
*lui  jodges  the  elevtond  suita  to  the  mayors  who  arc  so  vitally  1 
iaterarted  in  them. 

CTery  poteant   of  Cer^icA  in  affected  more  or  lesH  by  this 
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political  or  qoasi-politjcal  fmntnt.     H«  tnu^t  belong  to  one  cUn 

or  the  otlii^r,  or  elite  votifen  hiins«lf  fri«iHll««B,  and  therefore  a 

pr«y  to  both  factions.    Noedlceti  to  mj  bov  crimw  origiDat«  ip 

the  ni><iat  of  such  turmoil  of  passions,  and  how  the  ptmishment 

for  crime,  a«  for  all  other  contravention  b  of  the  law,  ia  naeted  otit^_ 

strictly  in  accordance — not  with  justice,  but  nitb  the  i«qnirei^| 

mpntH  of  iho  clan.      Taxes   are  levied  on   the  sune  admirable 

principle.     A  friend  pay*  little  or  noUiing ;  an  enemy  consider-j 

ably  more  llian  hia  due.     Ah  for  the  proceeds  of  such  tanii' 

Uleaven  and  the  officers  concerned  with  their  collection  nlone  kni 

SrLat  becomes  of  them.     During  the  year  1885  about  1,000,000 

francs  of  fin««  were  imposed  upon  p^tty  offenders  in  the  island. 

Of  this  sum  only  7o,000  francs  were  paid ;  about  half  was  carried 

forward  a»  '  recoverable  but  not  paid,'  and  the  rent  wu  aceoont' 

for  by  the  word  '  irrccovirrahle,'    The  mial  mayws  cheeriull; 

uanceUed  the  demand;)  made  upon  their  own  claasmeo  by  eq 

nalent  certificates  of  poverty. 

It  may  well  be  left  to  the  imagination  to  trace  tlie  evolution 
of  modern  banditi»m  from  the  iHxiitl  vhuon  that  must  be  the  resuH 
of  auch  adminiiitretion  as  thie.  Between  a  mayor  of  a  village  and 
the  banditH  whom  he  pctitionx  for  help  in  this  or  that  arbiuary 
^proceeding  there  ran  be  but  a  difference  of  degree.  Next  year 
Fthe  mayor  himself  may  be  an  outlaw  in  the  ecnib,  and  the  bandits 
with  whom  he  formerly  fraternised  may  hare  made  their  peace 
with  the  law  and  their  enomies. 

One  understands  at  length  that  the  very  blood  in  his  veiaa 
compels  the  Conican  in  cortHin  straite  to  condemn  himself  to  oQl 
lawry.     It  ia  the  only  honourable  course  open  to  him.    If  yoo 
him  for  a  dcrfinition  of  the  word  liandit,  he  will  reply  with  prv 
'  a  man  who  has  found  himself  obliged  to  take  the  law  into  his 
o«'ii  handf.'     The  somewhat  academtcAl  explanation  of  the  term 
'vi-ndetta'  given  the  other  day  by  Anlonio  Bonelli  (Bellacoitcia) 
the  younger  is  ciofle  akin  to  this :  *  It  in  the  historical  impossibility 
under  which  the  Corxiran.-'  have  laboured  for  ceaturies  to  obtain 
jtutico  at  the  bands  of  their  rulers  and  tyrantA.' 

As  one  glides  away  from  the  seven-ftoried  white  hou«f!c  of 
Bsstia,  over  the  smooth  blue  sea  towards  Italy,  onv  i»  f«nsible  of  b 
ourtaiu  gladnevfl  in  Wring  '  this  jkLuhI  of  death,'  as  Gr^orovin 
calls  it.  It  is  too  depressing  a  land  to  be  a  holiday  reafft,  in  apilfl 
of  its  beauty.  Ilie  while  tombs  which  mottle  its  green  shores  tcm 
only  too  saggestivo,  ■ 
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*AWiT9  gay ;  always  gay ! '  laughed  l>teiiimetz,  rubbing  his  broAd 
bodi  1o(;«tb«r  and  looking  down  into  thv  &ce  of  Kla^ie,  wbo 
w*  busy  at  IJie  tH^akfast-tabte. 

'Vm,'  answered  the  girl,  glancing  towards  Paul,  leaning 
Kuntt  the  window  reading  his  lett«n.    '  Yen,  always  gay.     Why 

IK*.-- 

Kail  Steinmelz  Kaw  th^  glance.  It  wa»  one  of  the  Uttle  daily 
inoileiitii  that  on«  H«es  and  half  forgets.     He  only  half  forgot  it. 

'  Why  not,  indeed  "i '  he  anavered.  '  And  you  will  be  gtad  to 
iiAD  tlint  IvanovitvU  to  at  ready  a«  younu'lf  (bis  morning  to  trt-at 
Xh  matter  as  a  joke.  He  is  none  the  worse  for  hie  freezing  and 
tQ  tlie  betl^J  for  hix  experience.  You  bav«  added  another  friend, 
my  itear  yonng  ladv,  to  a  list  which  is,  doab<less,  a  very  long 
«*.■ 

'He  is  a  nice  man,'  answered  Maggie.  'How  is  it,'  nhe 
Mked,  a^er  a  little  pause,  'tliat  there  are  Rior«  men  in  the  lower 
duM  whom  one  can  call  nice  than  among  tbeir  bettvrv  ?' 

Paul  paMed  between  two  leltem.  bearing  the  question.  He 
bftlud  op  as  if  interested  in  the  answer,  hut  did  not  join  In  tha 
Mifssaiion. 

'BpTJiuse  (Ivaling  with  animals  and  with  natnrc  is  more  con- 
dunro  to  niceneas  than  too  mnch  tradicking  with  batnan  beings,' 
''plwd  Htrinmclz  jiromptly. 

'I  suppQM  that  is  it,'  said  Kla^ie,  lifting  the  teapot  Ud  and 

ImkiO);  in.     'At  all  events,  it  is  tbo  sort  of  answer  one  might 

■  from  yon.     I'ou  are  always  hard  on  hiinmn  nature.' 

1  lakr  il  Ks  I  find  il,'  rcptii-d  .Sleinmets  with  a  laugb,  '  but  I 

ia  ant  worry  sbont  it  like  M>me  peot)le.     Haw,  Paul  would  like  to 

•her  the  course  of  thp  world.' 

A>  he  spoke  be  half  turned  towards  Paul,  as  if  sn^eeting  tbat 
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be  Rliould  give  an  opi&ion,  and  this  UtUe  action  had  the  effect  i 

patting  a  stop  to  (he  conversation.     AIa<;gie  hod  plenty  to  mj  i 

Steiometz,  bnt  towards  I'aul  her  mental  attitude  was  diffe 

8ho  was  probably  nnaware  of  this  little  (act. 

'  Tbcrv,'  «be  luud,  after  a  pause,  ■  [  have  obeyed  Etta'»  instntc- 

tions.     She  does  not  want  us  to  begin,  1  suppose?  ' 
'  No,'  replied  I'aul.     *  She  will  be  down  in  a  minute.' 
'  I  hopi>  the  PrincrcM  i»  not.  ot-eitired,'  said  Steinmetz,  wUh! 

certain  formal  i>oU(eness  whicli  seemed  to  accompany  any  mentioa 

of  Etta's  name. 

*  Not  at  all,  thank  y<m,'  replied  Etta  IierHelf,  coming  into  tb^ 
room  at  that  moment.  She  looked  fresh  and  self-confident.  *  On 
the  contmry,  I  am  full  of  energy  and  eagerne^ii  tn  explore  the 
castle.    One  naturaUy  takes  an  interest  in  one's  baronial  hallx.' 

With  tliis  «be  walked  xlowly  acto»s  to  the  window.  She  stood 
Uiere  looking  out,  and  everyone  is  the  room  was  watching.  On 
I  looking  for  the  fintt  time  on  I  he  xame  view  a  few  momenta  earber 
'  Maggie  bad  uttered  a  little  cry  of  sur[»-ise,  and  had  then  remained 
silent.  Etta  looked  out  of  the  window  and  said  notbing.  It  was 
a  most  singular  oatlook— weird,  uncoath,  prehistoric,  as  some 
putit  of  the  earth  still  are.  The  caatie  wa»  built  on  the  edge  of 
a  perpenditnilnr  cliff.  On  tltis  side  it  was  impregnable.  Any 
obJMt  dropped  from  the  breakfast-room  window  would  fall  a  clew 
two  hundred  feet  to  the  brawling  Oster  Sirer.  The  rock  was 
•black,  and  flhining  like  the  topmost  c^g^  of  "n  Alpine  mountain 
where  snow  and  ice  have  poUshed  the  hare  stone.  Beyond  and 
acrofs  the  river  lay  the  boundlesii  steppe — ft  sheet  of  virgin 
snow. 

Etta  stood  looking  ovm-  thi.*  to  the  far  horizon,  where  the  white 
snow  and  the  gre>'  sky  softly  merged  into  one.  Her  flr«t  remark 
VW  cbanu:tertHtt(.-,  a^  first  and  liisl  remarks  asually  are. 

*  And  aH  for  ax  you  can  see  is  yours  ? '  she  asked. 

*  Ye«,'  answered  Paul  cimply,  with  that  calm  which  only » 
with  hereditary  possession. 

l^e  oWr\'alion  uttracted  Steinmetx's  attontios.     He  went 
another  window,  and  looked  across  the  waste  critically, 

'  Four  times  as  far  aa  we  can  nee  is  bi»,'  lie  said. 

Etta  looked  out  t^lowly  and  comprehensively,  absorbing  it  oU 
like  a  long  sweet  drink.  There  was  no  hereditary  calmness  in  her 
sense  of  posscKMon. 

'  And  where  is  Thors  ? '  she  asked. 
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ftul  Btretclied  out  his  arm.  pointing  with  n  lean,  Mcndy  fingft. 

•  It  lies  out  tliere,'  ho  answered. 

Anothra-  uf  the  little  iDcident^  that  «i«  only  half  forgotten. 
Soma  or  t]i«  p«non.i  a-isemblecl  in  that  room  remembered  th« 
pointing  finger  long  aflenrordH. 

'  It  make*  one  feel  very  umail,'  said  Etta,  taming  to  the 
bnak&st-table — '  at  no  time  a  pleasant  sensation.' 

'  Do  you  know,'  she  said,  after  a  tittle  paose,  '  I  tJiink  it  pro- 
bable that  I  Bfaall  become  very  fond  of  Ostcmo,  but  1  wish  it  were 
MatfT  to  cIviliMtJon.' 

Paal  looked  ple^ased.  Rteinm^t  had  a  queer  ezprenion  on 
hit  loce.  .Maggie  mmmtirpd  i>ouicthing  about  one's  nuroandings 
asking  hut  little  difference  to  one'ii  happiness,  and  the  Habject  ims 
wittij  Ehelved. 

^ After  breakfai't  Steinmetz  withdrew. 
'Sour,*  Mid  Paul,  'shall  I  show  you  the  old  place,  you  and 
Etta  signified  ber  readinees,  but  ]k[aggie  said  that  she  bad 
kttcn  to  write,  that  Etta  could  show  her  the  castle  another  time, 
vbm  the  men  were  out  shooting  perhapti. 

'Bal,'  said  Etta.  '  I  i^lmll  do  it  horribly  badly.  They  are  not 
Kf  iscestors,  you  know.  I  shall  attach  the  stories  to  tlie  wrong 
loiple,  and  locat«  the  gho«t  in  the  wrong  room.  You  will  be  wise 
t>  lake  Paul's  guidance.' 

'Nu,  rhank  yoo,'  replied  Maggie,  quite  timity  and  frankly.  '  I 
led  inclined  tn  write ;  and  the  feeling  is  rare,  so  I  must  take 
liiutage  of  it.' 

lie  gill  looked  at  her  cousin  with  something  in  her  honest 
Itefyp*  that  almoft  amounted  to  wonder.  Ktta  wa«  always  sur- 
iraiiig  her.  Tliere  was  a  whole  gamut  of  feeling,  an  octave  of 
ttDnr,  half-formed  girlish  instincts,  of  which  Etta  seemed  to  be 
^nrrd.  If  she  had  ever  had  them,  no  trace  was  left  of  their 
^ilam  prof^iMt,  Al  fimt  Klaggie  had  flatly  refu»ed  to  come  to 
buna.  When  I'anl  pressed  ber  to  do  so,  she  accepted  with  a 
"W  of  wonder.  There  was  something  which  she  did  not  undei^ 
ted. 

The  same  im-tinct  made  her  refuse  now  to  accom]iany  Paul 

Etta  aver  their  new  home.     Again  Ktta  pr<-«»«d  her,  Khowing 

lack  of  some  feeling  which    Maggie   indelinitely  knew  vhe 

had.     This  time  Paul  made  no  sign.     He  adde<l  no 

.  .....^  permaaioos,  but  stood  gnvely  looking  at  bin  wife. 
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Wban  the  door  had  cIoRed  behiDd  them,  ^taggir  stood  for 
DUQiites  by  thf.  window  looking  out  over  the  kdowcIwI  plain,  t 
niggAd.  broken  roekd  brneath  her. 

Tbeo  lihv  tamed  to  the  writing-tabl^.    She  resolutely  t 
pen  utd  paper,  bat  tbe  leiuir  Ijiing  >i<>emed  to  divtnwt  hrr  nU« 
tion — tbe  coronet  on  the  note-jiaper  cost  her  five  minates  of  tar- 
refleotion.    She  took  up  the  pen  nf^in.  aiid  wro*e  '  Pear  MolhetJ 

The  room  grew  darker.  Maggie  looked  up.  The  enow  bad 
begon  again.  It  was  driving  past  the  irindow  with  a  sUfnt,  pur- 
poeeful  monotony.  Tho  girl  drew  the  writing-case  towards  ber. 
Sbe  examined  the  fea  oriticallj  and  di)>ped  it  into  the  ink.  Bui 
mUv  added  nothing  to  thv  two  words  already  written. 

The  castle  of  Ostemo  is  almost  unique  in  the  partioaUr 
one  roof  fovere  the  ancient  and  the  modem  buildings.  The 
reception-rooms,  worthy  of  the  name  of  state-rooms,  adjoin  the 
KUiall  stone-built  apartm«nt«  of  tbo  fortress  which  FkulV  aiiocstors 
held  against  the  Tartars,  This  grimmer  side  of  the  building  Paol 
rttwrved  to  the  last  for  rfason»  of  hi»  own,  and  Etta's  manifest 
delight  in  tho  grandeur  of  the  more  modem  apartments  follj^J 
rewarded  him.  Here,  again,  that  side  of  lier  charsoter  manifertd^H 
itself  which  has  already  been  shown.  She  was  dazzlnl  and  ex- 
hilarated by  tiie  splendour  of  it  all,  and  the  immediate  effeot  was 
ft  feeling  of  affection  towards  the  man  to  wbomtttit  belonged,  who 
was  in  act,  if  not  in  word,  laying  it  at  her  feel. 

\S'hen  they  passed  from  the  lofty  rooma  to  the  dimmer  passages 
of  the  old  castle  Ktta'e  spirits  \-isiUy  dropped,  Iter  interest 
slackened.  He  told  her  of  tragedies  enacted  in  bygone  times — 
such  ancient  tales  of  violent  death  and  broken  heaita  as  attach 
tbein»elveii  to  grey  stone  walls  and  dungeon  keeps,  She  only  half 
listened,  for  her  mind  was  busy  with  the  splendours  Ihey  bad 
left  behind,  with  the  purposes  to  which  such  splendoars 
be  tamed.  And  the  eum*tota]  of  ber  tlioaghts  was  grati 
vanity. 

Her  brig}it  presence  awakened  the  gloom  of  ages  within  t 
dimly-lit  historical  rooms.     Her  laugh  soimded  stnuigely  ligi 
and  frivolous  and  shallow  in  the  silence  of  the  ages  which 
brooded  within  these  walls  since  the  dayi>  of  Tamerbine.    It 
perhaps  the  greatest  tragedy  of  the  Alexia  femily,  this  beautiful 
tragedy  that  walked  by  the  side  of  Paul. 

'  1  am  glad  your  gmndfethex  brought  French  architects 
and  bailt  the  modem  idde,'  she  said.    '  These  room^  are,  of 
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wry  inl«res(ing,  bnt.  gloomy— horribly  gloomy,  i'»«l.    There  its  a 

Kll  of  gfaoKtd  ADct  dulnrvs.' 
'  All  the  Hame,  1  Iik«  these  rooms,'  answered  Paul.    '  Steinmetz 
ma  I  tuKl  to  live  entirely  on  thia  etde  of  the  bouse.    This  is  the 
ouiring-room.     We  )<liut  tho#c  brAr«,  and  nit  th«  cle«r.    That  is 
iwidTa  brad.     He  killed  a  kn^per  before  I  finiflhed  hiin  off.* 
Ett«  looked  at  bcr  husband  iritb  a  curiouB  little  «milc.    8be 
imes  felt  proud  of  bini,  de«piu>  Die  ever-preftent  knowledge 
tntrllectually  speaking,  i^he  was  his  superior.     There  na)< 
g  strong  and  simple  and  manly  in  a  sort  of  media-ival 
that,  plnxed  btr  in  U>is  big  hiislKUid  of  h('.r«. 
'And  bow  did  you  finish  him  off? '  she  asked. 
I  choked  him.     That  hear  knocked  roe  down,  hnt  t^teinmetx 
■bal  bim.     We  were  four  days  out  in  the  open  aft«r  that.  elk. 
TUi  is  a  Ivnz — a  queer  face — rather  like  De  Clinux>'ille ;  the  dogs 
mUbim'.' 

'ISnt  why  do  you  nol  paper  the  room,'  aiked  Ktta,  with  a 
diinT,  *  initead  of  this  gloomy  panelling?  It  is  bo  myct'CTionM 
ttl  creepy.     Quite  «ugget(tive  of  secret  ja^wge^.' 

'Tltere  are  no  secret  pawagee,'  answered  Paul.    '  Bat  there  is 

■  mtn  behind  here.  This  is  the  door.  I  will  »bow  it  toyouptv- 
iWly.  I  have  things  in  there  I  want  to  show  you.  I  keep  all 
ay  medicines  and  appltanoi.-^  in  there.  II  i^  our  secret  surgery 
■nd  affice,     In  that  room  the  Charity  League  was  organised.* 

Etta  turned  awny  suddenly  and  went  to  Itie  narrow  window, 

•Am  lbs  sat  ou  a  low  window-sefit,  looking  dowu  into  the  snow- 
■ddeptliii. 
'I  did  not  know  you  were  a  doctor,"  she  said. 
*I  doctor  lliir  [>eamnte,' replied  Paul,  'in  a  rough-and-ready 
nj.    I  txKik  my  degree  on  purpoew.     But,  of  oouree,  they  do  not 
kkn  that  it  b  1 ;  they  think  I  am  a  doctor  from  ^losoow.     I  put 

■  u  okl  coat,  and  wear  a  scarf,  so  that  they  cannot  see  my  £ac«. 
I  only  go  to  thvm  at  night.  It  would  never  do  for  the  Oovem- 
nxal  tn  know  that  we  attempt  to  do  good  to  the  peasants.  We 
Ws  to  keep  it  a  Hcret  even  &om  the  people  themselves.  And 
t%  bate  us.  They  groan  and  hoot  when  we  drive  tbrougb  the 
WBiga,    But  they  oever  attempt  todo  us  any  barm  ;  they  are  too 

a{rai<i  of  vs.' 
When  Etta  roee  and  came  towards  him  her  fere  was  colourless. 
'  Let  me  see  thifi  room,'  she  said. 
Ha  opened  Ibe  door  and  followed  her  into  the  apartment,  which 
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bas  ftlrmdy  hfvn  d«8ciibcd.  !Ipn>  lie  toM  furthn-  eomevhat 
details  of  the  work  he  had  attempted  to  do.  IL  ui  to  be  feared 
he  made  neither  an  interesting  nor  a  romatitic  rfory  of  it.  There 
were  t4>o  many  details — loo  much  statistic,  and  no  tbrillitig  realiam 
whatevfo-.  The  experiences  of  n  youthful  eunite  in  BetJina]  Gre^^j 
would  have  made  high  tragedy  heaide  the  tale  that  this  man  t4:^H 
his  wife  of  the  land  opon  which  God  has  assuredly  laid  IIi«  cur^^ 
— Aeeldaina,  the  fii-ld  of  Mood. 

Etta  listened,  and  despite  herself  she  hecwno  int«re«t«d.     She 
mg  sitting  in  the  chair  usually  occupied  bj  Steinroetit.    There 
mu  a  bint  aroma  of  tobacco  smoke.     The  atmotpbere  of  the  ri 
mt  manly  and  energetic. 

Patil  showed  her  his  simple  stores  of  medicine — the  old 
saturated  with  di«infectnnt«  which  had  become  the  recognised  out- 
ward njgn  of  the  iMoscow  Doctor. 

'  And  do  other  people,  other  noblemen,  try  to  do  this  sort 
thing  too?'  asked  Etta  at  length. 

'  Oatrisa  Lano\itch  does,'  replied  Paul. 

'  What !     The  girl  with  the  hair  V ' 

*  Yea,'  answered  Pawl.  He  had  never  noticed  Oatrina's  hair. 
KttaV  appraiiiing  eye  had  seen  more  in  one  second  than  Pan!  had 
perceived  in  twenty  yeaw. 

*  Yes,'  he  answered.    '  But,  of  course,  she  is  handicapped.' 

*  By  her  ai:^>miunce  ?  * 

*  No ;  by  her  circumstances.     Her  name  is  mtBcient  to 
cap  her  every  movement  in  this  country.    But  she  does  a 
deal.     She— ehe  fonnd  me  out,  confound  her  ] ' 

Ktta  had  risen ;  *he  wa»  looking  curiously  at  the  cup' 
where  Paul's  infected  clothes  wero  hanging.  He  hod  forbii 
her  to  go  near  it.    She  turned  and  lookoi  at  him. 

'  Fonnd  you  out !    How  V '  she  a-nked,  with  a  queer  smtle,' 

'  Saw  through  my  disguise.' 

'  Yet* — she  would  do  that  V  caid  Ktta  alond  to  heiself. 

*  N^'hat  is  this  door  ? '  she  aiiked,  af^r  a  pause. 
'  It  leads  to  an  inner  room,'  replied  I'aul,  '  where  Si 

usually  works.' 

He  passed  in  front  of  her  and  opened  the  door.     Ait  be 
doing  M>  Ktta  went  on  in  the  train  of  her  tboughta : 

■  So  f^trina  knows.' 

'  Yes.' 

'And  no  one  else?' 
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Paul  nud«  no  answer ;  for  he  bad  passed  on  into  the  smaller 
where  .StcuuueU  wu  seated  at  &  nriting-table. 

'  Excejit,  of  coarse,  Uerr  Steinmeti  'i '  Etta  went  oa  interroga- 
\nt\y. 

'Madame,'  said  the  German,  looking  np  vitb  bis  pleaMot 
mflf  *  I  know  tverylhing' 

And  b«  vent  on  writing. 

^^miaUt  dhifU  of  the  II6t«l  di^  Moscou  at  Tver  bad  jnst  b^gon. 
^Im  Mmp  bad  been  removed ;  the  diners  were  cogBged  is  igniting 
Ibtir  first  cigarette  at  the  candles  plaoed  between  each  pftir  of 
Ikcni  for  that  porpoee.  By  nature  the  modem  Rasaian  iti  a 
'■{nfied  and  somewbat  rttterved  gentleman.  By  circuin>4ance  he 
bM  been  schooled  into  a  state  of  guarded  unsociability.  If  there 
V  ■  nat  atr  a  public  tabic  conveniently  removed  from  those  occu- 
fitd  bjr  earlier  arrivals,  the  new-comer  invariably  takes  it.  In 
Soaia  one  converves — as  in  Scotland  one  joke« — with  difficulty. 

A  RnMJan  tdbla  ePhSte  is  therefore  anything  but  hilarious  tii  its 
tadoncy.  A  certain  number  of  grave-faced  gentlemen  and  a  few 
tivd^jowled  ladies  an>  visibly  conittrained  by  the  force  of  circum- 
Rac*  to  dinv  at  the  same  (able  and  hour,  fi  voUa  tcmt.  There  is 
M pMenoe  tliat  at>y  more  sociable  and  neighbourly  motive  has 
hon^  than  tt^ether.  Indeed,  they  esch  suspect  the  other  of 
biingaGermAn,  ora  \ihiii.'>t^  or.  wone  «till.  a  Oovemnient servant. 
TUy  therefore  sir  afi  Ear  apart  aa  possible,  and  smoke  cigarettes 
brtvem  and  during  tlie  eountes  with  Uiat  sM>lf-o<>ntred  absorption 
vhkfa  would  be  rude,  if  it  were  not  entirely  sattBfiutor)*,  to  the 
nnge  Briton.  Tb<-  ladies,  of  courw,  have  the  aame  easy  method 
ofAowiag  a  desire  for  silence  and  reflection  in  a  country  where 
Uhi  carrying  infants  u.-<naUy  smoke  in  the  streets,  and  when  a 
Adsty  confectioner's  assistant  place?  her  cigarette  between  her  lips 
ia  onJor  to  leare  her  bands  free  for  the  aervice  of  her  custoinen. 

The  tiMe  tH/uiie  of  the  Hotel  de  Moecou  at  Tver  was  no  exeep- 

Ub  t«  the  general  rule.     lu   fitmio,  by  the  way,  tJiere  are  uo 

ucc|itions  to  general  mke.    The  personal  habits  of  the  native  of 

Croneuitt  dtfier  in  no  way  from  thos«  of  the  Ciar's  subject  living 

luvsk,  eight  thouisaud  milw  away. 
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Around  tb«  long  table  or  thv  host  were  ccMod,  at  r«q>«te5^| 
intenals,  a  doizen  or  more  gentlemeii,  yiho  gaz«d  stolidly  at  eaoW 
other  from  time  to  lime,  while  the  liovl  hiras«lf  smiled  brcMdl/ 
opoa  them  nil  froia  thai  end  of  the  room  vhi-rc  thv  lift  and  the 
smell  of  cooking'  exercise  their  calling — the  one  to  spoil  the  ^ne^ 
tito.  the  otlier  to  jiondcr  to  it  when  spoilt.  ^| 

Of  these  dozen  gentlemen  we  have  only  lo  deal  with  one — a 
man  of  broad,  high  forehead,  of  colourless  eyes,  of  n  mask-like  lac«, 
who  consumed  what  was  |>ut  before  him  with  ax  little  noise  as 
possible.  Known  in  Paris  as  'Ce  bon  Vaasili,'  this  travellw. 
But  in  Paris  one  does  not  always  me  the  word  bon  in  its  Kngiu 
wmse  of '  good.' 

Momdeur  Vasaili  was  evidentl}-  desirous  of  attracting  as  lit 
attention  as  circumstances  would  allow.  }{e  ws]<  obviounly  doing 
hiH  best  to  look  like  one  who  tnvelled  in  the  interest  of  braid  or 
buttons.  Moreover,  when  Claude  d«  OianxviUe  entered  the 
table  d'hote  room,  be  concealed  whatever  surpri^  he  may  have  felt 
behind  a  doud  of  cigarette  smoke.  Through  the  same  blue  haxe 
he  met  the  FVenchmau's  eye,  a  moment  later,  without  the  faintest 
twinkle  of  recognition. 

These  two  wortbics  went  through  the  weird  courws  provided 
by  a  cook  professing  a  knowledge  of  I<Vench  ctiiaine  without 
taking  any  oomprominng  notice  of  each  other,  ^^'hen  the  meal 
was  over  Vassili  inscribed  the  number  of  his  bedroom  in  large 
figures  on  the  label  of  his  bottle  of  St.  EmiUon — after  the  manner 
of  wise  commercial-travellers  in  continental  hotels.  He  solwe- 
quently  turned  Uie  botlle  round  so  that  Claude  de  Chatuville 
could  scarcely  &il  to  read  the  number,  and  with  a  vague  and 
general  bow  he  left  the  room. 
K  In  Lis  apartment  the  genial  Vassili  threw  more  wood  into  the 
^Rove,  drew  forward  the  two  regulation  armchairii,  and  lighted  all 
the  candles  provided.  He  then  rang  (he  bell  and  orders]  liqneoiB. 
There  was  evidently  something  in  the  nature  of  an  entertainment 
about  to  takv  place  in  axiarlment  number  forty-four  of  the  Uc 
de  Moscou. 

Befori;  long  a  discreet  knock  announced  the  arri^'al  of 
expected  visitor. 

'  Entiez ! '  cried  Vastili ;  and  Dc  Chanxvillw  stood  before 
with  a  smile  which  in  French  is  callinl  erdne. 

*  A  pleasure,'  said  VKssili  behind  hi*  wooden  fiurc,  '  that  1 1 
nol  anticipate  in  Tver,' 
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'And  *onseqaentljr  one  that  carriM  its  own  mitigtition.     An 
mw)tiia|Nit«l  ptmsur^  wm  ami,  is  aliiraya  iooppoftune.     I  mak« 
00  doubt  that  ytm  were  sony  to  s^v  mv.' 
•On  (Iwr  coutrury.     Will  yoo  ait?' 

*  I  ema  hardl;  believe,'  went  on  Dt!  CkftUXTtlW,  taking  the 
^toServd  choir,  '  iliat  ray  appearance  was  opportune— on  thv 
(irinciple,  ha!  ha!  that  u  flower  growing  out  of  place  i*  a  weed. 
Gentlemen  of  llie— eh — Home  Offio©  prefer,  I  know,  to  travel 
i^iiieUy!'  He  qifnail  out  bis  exjirc&sivu  linntis  nx  if  Kmoothing 
tho  path  of  Monneor  VaRsiU  through  this  ntony  wihIcI.  '  tncog- 
■ilo,'  be  added  gailole«alj. 

'  Odd  doe*  not  publiHh  one'rt  name  from  the  boudetops,'  re|d)ed 
the  BtDsian,  with  a  glimmer  uf  pride  in  bia  eyes,  '  especially  if 
ithqipeo  to  be  not  quite  ohicure ;  bat  between  friecds,  my  dear 
Bnen — between  friends.' 

'Ypb.  Then  what  are  yon  doing  in  Tver?'  inquired  De 
QuxriUe,  with  eng^iiig  liRnknev^. 

'Ab,  thai  ill  a  long  story.  Bui  I  will  tell  yoa — never  fear — 
!  »ill  (ell  yoD  on  the  asnal  terms.' 

'  Vii.  ?'  inquired  Ihe  Krenchman,  lighting  a  rigaiette. 
Taanti  accepted  the  match  with  a  bow,  and  did  likewine.     He 
tin  a  ijuileletui  clood  of  Kraoke  townnli  tbe  dingy  ceiling. 
'Exchange,  my  dear  Barou,  exchange.' 

'  'h,  ce^aiuly,'  reptied  l>e  CbnRXvllle,  who  knew  that  Vossili 
<u  in  all  probalri!ityfi*'y  informed  as  to  hi.*  movenientH  past  and 
pBBpMtive.    'I  amgoi"  ''to  vi^it  ttomc  old  fticnda  in  this  Qovern- 
»nt— the  Lanoritch^   ii  Tbon.' 
'Ah!' 

'  Too  kDow  them  ? ' 

Vaaiili  tailed  his  ahoulders  and  made  a  little  gesturewitb  his 
d|Mctte,  ae  mach  as  to  say,  '  Why  axk  ? ' 

De  t.'liauxville  I'lokrd  at  his  companion  keenly.  He  was 
vondoog  whether  thui  man  knew  that  be — Claude  de  Cbauxville 
-Inwd  Ktta  Howurd-Alexi*,  and  consequently  hated  her  h»»ban<i. 
"''  «aa  wowJeriog  how  much  or  how  litilc  this  iui|>enetnible 
odiTKloal  knew  and  nmpectrd. 

'I  bave  alwzir«  said,'  obtierveil  VaNtilU  xiuldtiity,  'that  for  un- 
Mili|yed  iin|H-n.intiioe  give  me  a  diplomatic.' 

'Ab  t    And  whu  wonld  you  de»ire  that  I  ahouM,  for  the  same 
cgnnadity,  give  you  now  ? ' 
*A  woman.' 
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Th«rp  ms  n  short  sitence  in  the  room  vbile  these  two  birds  oF 
a  featbpr  reflected. 

Suddenly  Va««ili  tA{)pe<l  himKulf  oa  the  chut  vith  hli  fore- 
finger. 

'  It  was  ly  be  said,  *  who  crushed  that  very  dangexous  moT«^ 
ment — the  Charity  League.' 

'  I  know  it." 
!  '  A  movfuiont,  toy  dmr  Buron,  to  Mucnte  the  moujik,  if  you 
pWttse.  To  feed  him  and  clothe,  him,  and  t«ach  him — to  be  dia- 
conteoted  vith  hu  lot.  To  raiwe  him  np  and  mitkv-  a  mnn  of  him. 
V»h\  He  is  »  beast.  Let  him  be  trrrated  as  such.  I^et  him 
yioA.     If  \iv  will  not  work,  let  him  etorve  and  die.' 

'  The  man  who  cannot  contribute  towards  the  Hnpport  of  \ 
above  him  in  life  is  i!U{M-riluou.s'  itaid  T>e  Chauxville  glibly. 

*  I*reci8ely.    Now,  my  dear  Baron,  listen  to  me ! '    The  genial 
Vamili  leant  forward  and  tapped  with  one  finger  on  the  knee 
I>e  Cliaoxv-ille,  as  if  knocking  at  the  door  of  his  attention. 

'  I  am  all  ears,  mtm  bon  Mormmr'  n-plit-d  the  Frenchman, 
isther  coldly.  He  hod  juiit  beexx  reflecting  that,  after  all,  h«  did 
not  want  any  favoor  from  VassiU  for  the  moment,  and  the  manner 
of  the  latter  waii  veiling  on  the  familiar. 

'The  woman — who — Hold — mc — the  Charity  league  papers 
dined  at  my  housw  in  Paris — b  fortnight  ago,'  said  VaniU,  with 
a  staccato  tap  on  his  companion's  knee  ^y  way  of  emphacis  to 
each  word.  oil 

'Then,  my  friend,   I  cannot— co^pn^tnlate— you— on  the 
■  society — in — which  you  move,"  replied  I^^ Chaoxnlle,  mimicking 
his  manner. 

'  Bob  1    She  was  a  i>rinc««s  1 '  ' 

'  A  princes*  ?  * 

'  Yes,  of  your  acqoaintaaoe,  Monsienr  le  Haron !    And  si 
came  to  my  house  with  her — eh — ^liushand — the  Prince   Paul 
Howard- Alexis.' 

Thi.-)  was  news  indeed.    I>e  Chauxville  leant  bock  and 
his  slim  white  hand  acroot  his  l»ow  with  a  slow  pressure, 
wilting  some  writing  from  a  slate — as  if  Ms  forehead  bore  thfr" 
writing  of  his  thoughts  and  he-  was  wiping  it  away.    And  th^y 
thoughts  he  thus  concealed — who  can  count  tliem?  For  tboagb^| 
are  the  quickt'^t  and  the  longest  and  tie  Middeet  things  of  thi^' 
life.     The   first  thought  wa.s  that  if  b''  hiid   known  tius   three 
mcmths  earlier  he  could  have  made  Etta  moiry  him.     And  that^ 
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had  a  thooiAncl  branches.     With  Ktta  for  bis  wire  he 

.Yf  he«T)  A  differrat  mnn.     One  can  iiewr  l«ll  whnt  the 

(ffnt  af  aa  ncqaired  deeire  may  b«.     One  can  only  judge  by 

mlogy,  and  ii   would  oeein  that  it  in  a  fniHtmlM  dei-ir^  thai 

the  majority  of  vilLsinii. 

Bat  the  uewR  ccnning,  Ihux  too  late,  only  nerved  an  evil  ijur{)OM. 
fe^k  in  thai  fla«h  of  thought  Claude  de  t^hauxnlle  Baw  l^ul'a 
W^f**  given  to  him,  Paul'm  wealth  meted  out  to  him,  Paul  in 
oQe,  Pau]  dtad  in  Siberia,  wtH>re  death  oomes  easily,  Paal's 
ttdnr  (Uaode  de  ChBasville'!>  wife,  lie  wiped  all  the  thougbta 
mi;,  and  showed  to  VaMJU  a  fnc«  (lial  wan  as  oompOMd  and 
Bpertioent  a«  usual. 

'  VoQ  *aid  "  ber~eb— husband,"'  he  observed.  *  Why?  lAliy 
U  tou  add  that  little  "  eh."  my  friend  ?  ' 

Vgiaili  rose  and  walked  to  the  door  that  led  through  into  his 
blteein  from  the  mlon  in  which  they  were  sitting.  It  was 
|HBtle  to  enter  the  bedroom  from  another  door  and  overhear 
Bjr aanvermtioii  tliat  might  be  passing  in  the  sttting-rooin.  Tho 
knttigation  was  ajtparently  ntis&ctory,  for  t^e  Kusaian  came 
bri.  But  hf  dill  itoi  .mI  down.  hiAtcad,  he  stood  leaning  against 
:bc  till  china  stove. 

*  Needlrsx  to  tell  you,'  he  observed,  '  the  antecedenlji  of  the— 
htttntti.' 

'Quite  n«edle««.' 

'llanied  neven  yearv  ago  to  Cliftrle»  Sydney  Baniborough,' 
{■oni|itlY  giving  the  unnecessary  information  which  waa  not 
■rted.' 

Ik  ClMnxville  nodded. 

'Where  in  Sydney  Bamborough?'  aitked  Vassili,  with  bis 
■lih^ike  tmil", 

'  bind,*  ni|iU<d  the  other  qnietly. 

•IW>  it.' 

De  l^innxtille  looked  up  sharply.  The  cigarette  droppe«l  from 
khfagen  to  the  floor.  Ui*  face  wu«  yellow  and  dmwn,  with  a 
^agakr  tremble  of  the  IJps,  which  were  twisted  to  one  si<)e. 

'(iood  Uodl'he  wbisjieTed  boarM-ly. 

Thnr  wa*  only  one  thought  in  his  mind — a  sadden  wild 
dMm  tu  nrm  up  and  stand  by  Ktta  againnt  the  whole  world. 
Vivtiv  «e  ounot  tell  what  love  tnay  make  of  ns,  whither  it  may 
1m(1  ui>.     We  only  know  that  it  never  leaves  ns  aa  it  found  us. 

Tlien.  IrAuing  quietly  against  the  stove,  Vas«ili  staled  his  case. 

TUL.  XXV. — BO.  Ufl,  K.8.  10 
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'  Rather  more  thAO  a  vear  SCO.' be  i>aid, '  I  received  an  ofT'-r* 
pitjterR  <;onnKrt«d  with  a  grvnt  .-nrhf  inf  in  this  counlry.  After  oerta 
inqoiriffi  Iiad  been  made  I  acreptncl  th«  ofiur.  I  paid  a  fabnlc 
price  for  th«  peters.  'I'hey  were  brought  to  me  by  a  lady  wearii 
«  thick  veil — a  lady  1  hatl  iievrr  nvcii  before.  I  OKked  ho  (jiiwttioti 
and  paid  her  the  money.  It  mibaequeQtJy  transpired  that  the  papers 
had  been  stolen,  aa  you  ]>eriiAjiii  know,  from  the  honse  of  <\'>unt 
S(ep4n  Ijanovitch — (hi?  Iioum.-!  to  which  you  iiappen  to  be  going — 
at  ThoTH.  Well,  that  it)  all  ancient  huAory.  It  ix  t«  be  itu[ 
that  the  papor^  w«v  stolen  by  Sydney  Bamborout^h,  who  br 
them  here — probably  lo  (hiw  hotel,  where  lii«  wife  wa*  dayir 
He  liundcd  her  the  {Apei^,  and  she  conveyed  them  to  me  in  Paris. 
But  before  she  reached  Petersbnt^  they  would  have  been  misaed 
by  Slepiin  l^iiovJU^b,  who  would  nnturally  )(U»|)ect  Ibe  man 
had  be«n  staying  in  his  house,  Bambonagb — a  man  with 
doubtful  rcpulation  in  the  diplomatic  world,  a  profe»ed  doeri 
dirty  jobfi.  l-'oreseeing  this,  and  knowing  that  the  League 
A  bi^  thine  ^'"^  ^  ^^^  violent  member*  on  its  hookii,  Sydn< 
Bamborougb  did  not  attempt  to  leave  Raseta  by  the  wo«t« 
route.  He  probably  decided  to  go  through  Nijni,  down  the  Vol( 
acroe*  the  Caspian,  and  »o  on  to  Pensia  and  India,  ^'ou  folk 
me?' 

'  Perfe<;tly ! '  answered  l)e  ('hanxville  coldly. 

'  I  have  been  here  a  week.*  went  on  the  Russian  spy,  '  nuikii] 
inquirieti.  I  have  worked  tlie  whole  affair  out.  link  by  link,  till  tb 
evening  when  the  husband  and  wife  parted.  She  went  west  wifi 
the  i»])e«.     Where  did  he  go  ? ' 

De  Chauxvillo  picked  up  thv  cigarette,  looked  at   it  curioaslj 
S8  at  a  relic — the  relic  of  the  moment  of  strongeet  emotion  throe 
which  he  had  ever  paaeed — and  threw  it  into  the  H!<h-truy. 
did  not  spenk.  and  after  a  moment  Vaitaili  went  on,  stating  hi^  i 
with  lawyer-like  olf«nieM. 

'  A  body  was  found  on  the  steppe,'  he  said  ;  '  the  body ' 
middle^ed  man  dressed  as  a  stmall  oomnierciul  lr»\'ellfr 
dretu).     He  had  a  little  money  in  his  pocket,  but  nothing  to  id« 
him.     He  was  buried  here  in  Tver  by  the  (Xklioe,  who  rocelv 
their  informutton  by  an  unonymoos  iM>st<.-ard  posted  in  Tver. 
person  who  had  found  the  body  did  not  want  to  be  implicated 
any  inquiry.     Now,  who  foQud  the  body?     Wio  wii*  ihc 
man  ?    Mth.  ^ydni-y  Bamborough  has  assumed  that  (lie  dead  \ 
was  her  hufiband;  on  the  strength  of  that  a.'uumption  she  luu 
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bpcotne  A  priDMOA.  A  frail  faandation  upon  which  to  tniild  up 
hvr  rDrtDii(«,  eh  ? ' 

'  Hitw  did  >he  Imov  that,  the  body  had  be«n  round  ? '  asked  T>e 
CSyraxvUle,  perceiving  the  weuk  point  in  bis  eompunion's  cttatn  of 
argmnpoi. 

'  II.  WW  n-porlrd  shortly  in  Ibc  load  nempHpere,'  rc^i«d 
Vaodli,  '  nod  repeated  in  one  or  two  continental  joumnia,  an  the 
poUee  wun*  of  u]iinion  Umt  (i*  man  wiw  «  rorrigiier.  Anyone 
mubtn^  the  QewepHi>er»  woald  see  il — otherwise  ihe  incident 
might  j«ss  nnobeerved.' 

'  And  yon  think,'  mid  IV  niBUxvillf,  Kuiipn-wnnR  hie  excito- 
meot  with  an  eSbn,  *  that  the  lady  has  risked  evej^iiuug  upon  a 
cBplxMition  ? ' 

*  Knowing  (he  lady,  I  do.' 

De  Chatuvillr'n   dull   ey«»   gl<«ine<l  for  «  moment  vrith  an 

tmwDnte<l  light.     All  the  cinli^ataon  of  the  ages  will  not  eradicate 

<^—  iinmary  inMinctii  of  attiu — and  oni^  of  these,  in  good  iuid  had 

is  to  jntrtect  women.     The  Frenchman  bit  the  vwl  of  his 

vigarHlc,  and  angrily  wiiied  the  tobacco  from  his  U|w. 

*Hhp  may  Iiavi^  information  of  which  yon  art)  ignorant,'  he 
•oggHted. 

*  Prerinely.  Il  in  thai  lAiltcuiar  point  which  givw  me  trouble 
at  the  present  moment.     It  ia  that  that  1  wi^h  to  discover.' 

t^  Chnnxrille  looked  up  coolly.     He  «aw  hift  advantage. 
'  Heooe  vnor  Madden  flow  of  comnmnicativcnesa  ? '  he  sstd 
VauuU  uoddiKl. 
Vou  cannot  find  out  for  yourwlf,  «o  yon  seek  my  help  Y   went 
"0  '.He  Frenchman. 

Again  t)ie  Kuwinn  noddMl  hi*  bend. 

*  And  yoor  {irice  ? '  luud  De  t'hauxville,  drawing  in  hiK  feet  and 
WtnK  forward,  apjiarcntly  tn  »1udy  the  pattern  of  the  caqiet, 
^artion  concealed  hi>  fa^^e.  He  van  Aviug  Kiln,  and  lie  was 
whuiMl  of  himM-lf. 

'When  yua  hjive  the  information  you  may  name  your  own 
|n>«,'  «aiil  tilt*  Riumiikn  noldly. 

There  was  «  long  ulenoe.     Before   speaking   De   Cbauiville 

'^'■-*    Tid  took  a  glass  of  liqueur  from  th«  lahte.     His  liaod  waa 

'  slnndy.      He  mlMid  the  glass  [{iiickly  and   cmfitied  it. 

ilicn  Iw  ivee  and  IfMtked  at  his  wnicb.     The  itilencv  wn^  a  compact, 

"*i  the  lady  dined  with  you  in  Paha,  did  »lie  recognise 

xUcmL 
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'  Yee ;  bat  ehe  did  not  know  that  I  rMOj^^ed  her.* 

For  the  moment  they  ix>th  overlooked  f^t«mmel]t. 

De  Chsoxville  stood  irftecting. 

'  And  your  theory,'  he  said.  '  retipecting  Sydnpy  Buni 
— what  is  it?* 

'  If  he  got  avay  to  Nijoi  and  the  Volga,  it  i«  probnble  tlint  he 
IB  in  Ea«l<^rn  Siberia  or  in  P<>ri>ut  at  this  moment.  He  baa  not 
hod  time  to  get  right  acrot-s  A»ia  yet.' 

Be  Chauxville  moved  townrdn  the  door.  With  his  Gngere  oa 
the  handle  he  paused  ^;ain. 

I  leave  e«rly  to-morrow  morning,'  he  naid. 

Vatwili  nodded,  or  mther  he  bowed,  in  his  gnrnd  way. 

Then  De  Chauxville  went  out  of  the  room.     Tlieydid  not  i 
bands.     There  is  vomvtimei'  sh«uii>  among  thie'^'ee. 


CHAPTEB  XXVn. 

IS   THE  WES. 

'  What  I  propose  is  that  Catrina  tnkes  you  for  a  drive,  my  de 
Baron,  vith  her  two  ponies.' 

Ihe  Connt^w  had  taken  vt^ry  good  care  to  refrain  from  mab 
thU  {iropneal  to  Catrina  alone.     She  wan  one  of  thow  nMthera ' 
rale  their  daughl^ry  by  springing  sui^see  upon  them  in  a 
fully-selected  company  where  the  daughter  is  not  free  to  reply. 

De  Chmixvilte  bowed  with  oul>prMu:l  hands. 

'  If  it  will  not  bore  Mademoiselle,'  he  replied. 

The  CounU-nif  looked  at  her  daughter  with  an  unctuous  Kmi 
ai  if  to  urge  her  on  to  make  the  most  of  this  op[»nnnity. 
was  one  of  the  CouniesaV  L-hief  troubles  that  fbe  could  not 
book  or  crook  involve  (Jlatrina  in  any  sort  of  a  h)ve  intrigue, 
was  tJie  sort  of  mother  who  would  have  preferred  to  bear 
about  hiT  danght«r  to  hmring  noUiing. 

*  If  it  will  not  fre«ze  Monsieur,*  replied  Catrina,  with 
promising  honesty. 

IV  t'bauxvilltf  taughi-d  in  his  frank  way. 

'  I  am  not  afraid  of  (x>ldness — ofthentmosphi-re,  ALademoiarlli 
he  replied.     'I  am  miicl  nnxioii^  to  see  your  K-imlifuI  i-ount 
It  was  quite  dark  during  the  h»et  hour  of  my  jodnicy  last  nigt 
and  I  had  mow-slee[»iie«».     I  saw  nothing.' 
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"*  Vnu  will  se»  itodiiiig  but  snow,'  said  Catrinft. 

•"WpTucIi  w  likp  thf  r*^n<?i  of  k  young  girl,' added  the  French- 


'It  beeps  vrana  that  which  is  beneath  il.' 

'  You  iiMil  not  be  afrnid  wit  h  Catrina,*  chimed  in  the  Counter, 
araUtog  snd  becking  in  a  nmnner  tliat  clearly  flbowMl  her  luiiiam^^ 
tioo  lo  Ueraelf  of  some  vague  wmpliment.  'Sb*  drivc«  bcauti- 
faJly.  She  is  not  nervous  in  that  way.  1  have  n^ver  wen  anyone 
4riv«  like  bet.' 

'  I  haw  DO  doubt,'  mid  De  Obauxville,  '  that  Mademwselle'a 
liazHls  are  fino,  despite  their  diiiiinuti\  eness.' 

Thif  Couutew  vw  ebanned — and  shoved  It.  She  frowned  at 
l^nna,  who  remained  gmve  and  looked  at  the  clock. 

•  When  would  you  liki*  to  go? '  ithc  u>tk<^  IV  Cliauxville,  with 
Ujat  oomjilcte  alu&ence  of  affectation  which  the  Uof^ian,  of  all 
voBieD  of  thf  world,  alone  tiave  tiia.'^tered  in  tlieir  eoiiverwliou 
vilb  BMsa. 

'  Am  1  not  at  your  service — now  and  always  ?  '  responded  the 
gallanl  Raron, 

'ibo]>n  nut,'  re|died  Catrina  rjoietly.     'There  are  oocafiiona 
fhea  I  have  no  use  for  you.     Shall  we  ay  eleven  o'clock  ? ' 

*  U'ith  pleatore.  Then  1  will  go  and  write  my  letters  now,' 
kid  the  Banm,  ijuittin);  Ihr  room. 

'  A  charming  man  ! '  ejaculated  the  Countew,  before  the  door 
•»»*eD  eloMxI. 

'  A  fool,"  i-orrectwi  t  alrina, 

'1  do  noi  tliink  you  can  «y  that,  dear,'  sighed  the  Coontesi, 
nxrv  in  worrow  than  in  anger, 

'A  clever  one'  answered  Catrina.    *Tl»re  in  a  difference, 
^derer  onfi»  ar<?  the  worat.' 

Tbe  Conntcaa  abrugged  b«r  nhoulden'  hojieleesly,  and  Catrina 
^  tW  room,  f^he  weul  upelaim  to  her  own  tittle  den,  where  the 
Itoui  «tood.  It  wad  ihv  only  room  m  th^  bouse  that  wa^  not  too 
**nn.  for  here  the  window  was  occasionally  ojMmed — a  j>roci?«iding 
*itich  tliB  ('ounteM  eonHi(Ii>red  Mnn-ely  ^hort  of  criminal. 

CUrina  lu^gan  to  play,  feverishly,  m-rtotuly,  with  all  the  weird 
)  of  her  nature,     Hlte  wat<  like  a  very  sick  person  seeking  a 
remedy — mcing  againHt  lime,     it  wn«  her  habit  (o  take 
r  traldn);  bran  thii«  lo  the  great  ma«terB.  to  interpret  their 
ktM  in  their  mn«i<^  welding  their  melodies  lo  the  nenlH  of 
'  0Vn  MiTDw.     Slie  only  bad  half  an  hour.     Of  lute  mu»ic  bad 
Uad  her  a  littlu.     It  had  not  given  her  the  comfort  nhe  bad 
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usually  extracted  from  solitatlc  umt  ih*  pUno.     Slwwiu  in  a  i 
geroos  liiiittour.     She  was  a&aid  of  tmstrng  liereejf  to  Dp  Clmt 
Tille.     The  time  fied,  ond  her  Eiatnoar  did  not  chaage.     She  war- 
etill  plHviiig  whpD  the  door  opened,  aod  tlie  Countess  ekood  hefo 
ber  timhed  nnd  Migr}M.-ither  or  hnth  bt^io);  (he  effrat  of  stein  oj 
trtnotion. 

'Catriiui!'  the  elder  lady  exelAinied.     '  Tbi-  xleigh  i?  at  ti 
door,  unit  ihe  Count  in  wailing.    I  cannot  tall  vhat  you  are  tbinlC2_ 
ing  of.     It  is  not  even'lMxly  who  voiiUI  be  »o  atlentive  to  jn 
Jnst  look  at  your  hair.     Why  can't  you  drees  like  other  girb  ?  '\ 

'  Because  I  am  not  made  like  otW  girin,'  replied  Oiljina — » 
who  knov,-^  what   bitterness  of  repioocb  there  vrae  in  each  an' 
answer  froui  daughter  to  molliiir? 

'  Huiih,  ehiid  !  *  replied  the  Countess,  wboee  anger  nsnally 
the  fonn  of  personal  abuse.     '  Von  are  an  tlie  good  God  made 
yon." 

'  Then  the  good  God  must  have  made  me  in  the  dark,' 
Ofttrinn,  flinging  ""t  of  the  room. 

'  She  will  1»  down  directly,'  said  the  Conntess  Lanovitcbtol 
Chnuxville,  whom  i<he  found  smoktog  a  cigBiette  in  the  ball.   * ' 
naturally — he  !  he  !--wiBhcs  to  make  a  careful  toilet.' 

De  Ciianx\Tlle  bowed  gravely,  without  committing  himwlf 
any  obxervmtion,  and  offered  her  a  cigarette,  which  she  accej 
Having  achieved  his  purpose,  he  did  uot  now  propowt  toconvey  tt 
impre«8ion  ihat  he  admired  Catriua. 

In  a  few  moments  the  girl  appeared,  drawing  on  her  ftu*  gloves. 
Beforr  ilic  door  wa.-  ojiened  rhi-  Counte«B  discreetly  retired  (o 
e-Uen-atiug  WRniilh  of  hi^r  own  apartments. 

Ourina  gathered  up  the  reins  and  ga\-e  a  little  ery,  at  which 
the  poniw  lmp(  forward,  and  in  a  whirl  of  driven  snow  the  : 
glided  olf  between  tJie  pinee. 

At  first  ibere  wa«  no  oppwtanity  of  converation,  for  the  | 
were  fre«^h   and  troublesome.     The   rood  over  which  they  we 
pasitiug  had  not  been  beaten  down  by  the  pamage  uf  previc 
«leighH,  M>  tliat  Ihe  powdery  tinow  nute  up  like  dust,  and  idled 
eyes  and  mouth. 

'  It  will  be  better  presently.'  ga«ped  Catriiia.  wrtatUng  wi| 
her  fniclioun  Utile  Tartar  thorougbbi-ed-s  'when  we  get  out 
to  the  high  rood.' 

De  Cttauxville  mt  (juite  still.    If  he  felt  any  nusgi\ing  as 
her  power  of  mostsring  her  team  he  kept  it  lo  himself. 
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ft  mhtle  diffierpnce  in  his  manner  toiranlii  Otrinn  when  ihejr 
•uv  ftloDv  t<>t{"l^<^*  '^  raggmttun  of  oumaroiUrie,  of  a  commoa 
interejiC  and  a  coumon  deeire  of  wbicb  she  was  conscious  without 
being  mUr  to  put  dvfinit^  mntntng  to  it. 

It  annoyed  and  alaxmed  hor.  \^'ltile  giving  her  full  atleniion 
to  the  inaiULgftnenl  uf  the  vldgh,  she  was  beginning  to  dread  the 
firyt  wonin  of  this  man,  who  was  merely  wielding  a  cheap  power 
■<s]uired  in  tlie  abady  coume  of  his  careiT.  Ttiere  it  nothing  so 
diMrming  as  the  a^omed  air  uf  intimate  knowledge  of  one's 
private  llioughts  and  actions.  l>e  Chauxvillit  assumi^  Ihii'  air 
witli  ■  skill  ngaiDHt  which  futrinaV  dogged  strength  of  character 
«a«  inca|able  of  battling.  UU  manner  conveyed  the  ini[>r«8i(ioa 
Cliat  he  knew  mum  of  Catrinn'K  inward  thoughts  than  any  other 
Uving  being,  and  she  was  simple  enough  to  be  frightened  into  the 
omclnaion  that  «lie  bad  betrayed  hei^lf  to  liim.  Therv  is  no 
nmpW  mvihwl  of  discovering  a  MK-rvt  than  to  tgnorct  its  exiftence.  d 
It  is  posnihle  that  l>e  t'hauiville  became  aware  of  Catrina'a 
•ideloog  gbuiccf  of  anxiety  in  hi»  diroction.  He  may  have 
divined  that  silence  was  more  effective  than  speech. 

He  Eat  looking  »lraight  in  front  of  hiui,  as  if  too  deeply 
■tvoriied  in  his  owu  tbooghts  to  take  even  a  ]jai(sing  interest  in 
the  KQoery. 

'Why  did  yoo  oome  here?'  n»ked  Catrina  suddenly. 
De  lliauxville  Mn-nied  to  awake  from  a  r*vme.    He  turned  and  j 
iMiked  at  her  in  assumed  sorprise.     'I'hey  were  on  the  high  road 
■nr,  wluTv  tbs  s»ow  wa»  beaten  down,  ho  convenatioii  wah  eajiy. 
Uol — to  see  you,  Slsdemoi»elle.' 

1  am  not  that  sort  of  girl,'  answered  Catrina  coldly.     '  I  want 
lb*  inith,' 

be  <  Ikauxville  gave  a  short  laugh  and  looked  at  her. 
'  Prophet*  and  kings  ha^-e  eooght  the  truth,  Mademoisolle,  and 
bi<e  not  fouixl  it,'  he  said  lightly. 

(JUriua  tiuule  no  auHwer  to  tltis.  Her  ponlnt  required  con- 
wUndile  alleutiOii.  Alwo,  I  here  are  »ome  minds  like  large  banking 
kMiM» — not  dealing  in  enudl  changp.  That  wliivh  jmikmw  in  or 
ox)  of  nioh  iitindN  )uui  itt  own  staudaid  of  imjxirtanoe.  Such 
(Kf^  mv  not  of  mnch  use  in  these  days,  when  wr  like  to  toQcli 
tinnp  Ugh'Jy,  adonuog  a  tale  hot  pointing  no  mond. 

'I  would  ask  yon  to  believe  that  yoor  society  was  one  incentive  j 
la  tekv  me  accept  ibe  Counleits's  kind  hospitality,'  the  Ffcnchman 
*Wrvpd  after  a  jMUie. 
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He  b»d  not  met  many 


•And?' 

Dv  Chnim-itle  looked  At  lier. 
of  solid  intellect. 

'  And  ? '  repented  Catrino. 

'  I  have  others,  of  coone.' 

Catriui  gave  »  little  nod  and  waited, 

'  I  wish  to  be  near  Alexia.*  added  De  Chauxvilte. 

Catrina  vom  iriAring  Htmight.  in  front  of  her.  Her  face 
acquired  a  habit  of  haidening  i^  the  mention  of  PatilV  name, 
ma  etone-like  now,  and  met.  Perhaiw  she  might  have  forgivfl 
him  if  he  hod  loved  hi-r  once,  if  only  for  a  little  while.  She  might 
have  forgiven  him,  if  onlj  for  the  remembrance  of  that  little 
while.  But  Paul  had  always  been  a  man  of  «el  pur|Kwe,  and  sue 
men  are  imiel.  Kven  for  her  sake,  even  for  the  sake  of  his  01 
vanity,  be  had  nm'er  i>retendod  to  love  CWtnna.  He  luul  nev4 
auAtaken  gratified  vanity  for  dawning  love,  as  millions  of  men 
Or  perfaa]»  be  was  wilbout  vanity.  Some  few  men  are  sx>  coB 
stracted. 

'  Do  you  love  Itim  no?'  a^ked  Catj-ina,  with  a  grim  smile  did 
torting  ber  strong  face. 

'  Aa  much  as  you,  Mademoiselle,'  replied  De  <'hauzville. 

Catrina  started.  She  wan  not  Hure  Uiat  she  haled  Paul. 
Towards  Ktta,  there  was  no  mistake  in  her  feeling,  and  this  was 
BO  stxong  (bnt,  Hki.*  nn  eJe<.-tno  current,  tbi-n-  was  enough  of  it  to 
liass  through  the  wife  and  reach  the  husband. 

Passion,  like  cliaructer,  does  not  grow  in  crowded  places, 
great  cities  men  are  all  more  or  less  alike.  It  is  only  in  wlit 
abodi:s  that  strong  natiirec  grow  np  in  ibeir  own  way.  Otti 
had  grown  to  womanhood  in  one  of  the  solitary  places  of  the  t 
Siie  had  no  facile  axiom,  no  jxiwerful  precedent  to  guide  ber  ever 
ete]}  through  life,  llie  w<Hnan  who  was  in  daily  contact  with  h« 
was  immeasurably  beneath  her  in  mental  power,  in  force  of 
choracler,  iu  thoM-  |iOH-<ibiliti<.-:s  of  love  or  luitred  which  go  to 
make  a  strong  life  for  good  or  for  e^il.  Uy'ibe  ^ide  of  her 
daoghter  the  Oountetis  Ijuiovitch  was  as  the  willow,  swayed  by 
every  wind,  in  the  neighboorbood  of  the  oak,  crooked  and  still 
and  strong. 

'In  Peterabuig  you  pledged  yourself  to  help  me,'  it&id 
<3iauxvill«.     And  altliough  she  knew  that  in  lite  letter  this 
ftJse,  she  did  not  contmdict  him.     '  1  came  here  to  claim  fiUf 
menl.  of  your  prDnu»e.' 
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The  hard  blae  e^ea  bentnth  the  fur  cap  Htared  straight  in 
front  of  tb^m.  CatrinA  6i?«inM]  to  be  driving  like  on«f  akIi^,  for 
•be  noteid  Dothing  by  the  roadfiidi^.  tki  far  as  eye  could  reach 
«ivrr  thp  snowclnd  plain,  through  the  ulrat  pine«,  thvv«  two  wcrv ' 
alooe  in  a  while,  dead  world  of  their  own.  C^trina  never  dro^'e 
with  belU.  There  was  no  Hoand  beyond  the  bigh-pitchvd  drooe 
of  the  Bte«l  runneni  over  the  powdery  snow.  Tbej  w««e  alone; 
onween,  tintx-Hrd  wve  of  that  Ear  that  liHtvnx  in  the  w«irt«  place* 
<d  tltf  wturld. 

•  What  do  _vo«  want  me  to  do  ? '  «he  n«ked. 

'Oh,  not  VCTY  Diuoh,'  angvered  IV  ChauxvilI^— a  cautions 
man  who  knew  a  woman's  humour.  I'sirina  driring  a  pair  of 
poniw  in  the  i-Ienr  nharp  air  of  Central  RiiHitia.  and  Oitrina  playing 
tba  ^aiuj  in  the  enei^nting,  flower-scentetl  atmosphere  of  a  dnw- 
ing-toam,  wen*  two  diffrrvnl  woin^ii.  IV  ChanxviUe  was  not  the 
tBAti  to  mifft&ke  tJie  one  for  tJie  other. 

'  Not  very  much,  Mademoi*ellf,'  he  niiswered.  '  I  should  like 
Xailomfl  la  Conit«B«?  to  invite  the  whole  Dslenio  jjarly  to  dine, 
kDd  vlpep,  perhaiJM,  if  on«  may  suggest  it.,' 

(^rina  wanted  tliiit  too.  She  wanted  to  torture  lieraelf  witli 
tb»  aght  of  Kita,  towiitiful,  wlf-oonfident,  carelessly  r«igiii»iiot  of 
PrnTB  love.  She  want«d  to  see  Paul  look  at  his  wife  with  the 
upen  admiration  wtJch  she  liad  set  down  a*  Hometliing  e1i>e  than 
love~-HKKnething  immeaounibly  beneath  love  asCalrina  understood 
that  [Munion.  Her  Mwl,  brooding  und«r  a  weight  of  mii^rry,  wm 
nady  to  wp)come  anv  change,  shoold  it  only  mean  a  greater 
■iwy. 

'  I  ma  tnanage  that,'  she  «aid,  '  if  they  will  come.  It  was  • 
(twnuged  matter  that  there  should  he  a  bear-hunt  in  our 
Irhu.' 

"That  will  do.'  answered  I>e  <*bauxviUe  reflectiwly  ;  '  in  a  few 

ri,  |Mirluip«,  if  it  Huito  the  C<Hiiite'«#.' 
Utilitn  made  no  reply.     .Aftvr  u  pan«e  Mho  spoke  again,  in  hor 
age,  jerky  way. 
■  What  will  yon  gain  by  (t  ? '  she  nxked. 
lie  tniaosville  shm^eil  his  ahotilden. 
'  Whn  knows  y  be  fth.^wered.     '  There  are  many  thingn  I  want 
'■  kiww  i  many  questions  which  can  be  answered  only  by  one's 
9n  obMtrvation.     I  wwit  to    nee    them    together.     An   tJiey 

ratrina't  Uc*  ImniMied, 
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'  If  there  is  a  (Jod  in  heftv«n,  afld  ile  hmn  oar  prayon,  t 
oaghl  not  to  be,"  nhv  rtpUwt  curtly. 

'  She  lookM]  happy  enoagh  in  Petersburg,'  said  the  Frenchman. 
who  nOT*r  l«M  tlw?  truth  for  its  own  wikv.     Wh^ncvpr  lip  thought 
Uut  Cbthna's  hatred  needed  stimoktion  he  mentioned  Eti 
name. 

'  Then  are  other  qimtjons  in  my  nund,'  be  irent  oo, '  «ome 
irtuoh  yon  ean  answer,  MademoiHelie,  if  you  isre  to.' 

OAtrioaV  fu«.'  cicpmwt-d  no  great  villingness  to  ohligs. 

'l"he  Charity   Ijeagoe,'  said    Ue  ('hauxville,  looking  at    h 
keenly;  '1  have  alwnyH  had  n  ferliag  of  cariosity  rexpt^ting  i 
Was,  for  instance,  our  friend  the  IMnce  Pavlo  implicated  in  tbat 
onfortonate  affair  ? ' 

Calaim  flushed  suddenly.     She  did  not  take  her  eyes  from  tbS' 
ponie*.     She  was  oonaciouH  of  the  unvooted  colour  in  her 
whicli  WM  slowly  dying  away  beuwttb  her  cotnpanion's  relen 
gaiB. 

•  Yon  need  not  tmnWe  to  reply,  Mademoiselle,'  said  D«  Chaoi- 
viUe,  with  his  dark  smile;  'I  ajn  answered.' 

Catrina  pulled  the  ponies  up  with  a  jerk,  and  procMded 
torn  their  willing  heads  towards  home.     She  was  alarmed  and 
disturbed.     Nothing  seoniod  to  be  safe  from  the  curiosity  of 
raan,  no  secret  aecore,  no  pre\'arication  of  the  slighte;^t  arail. 

'  There  are  other  questions  in  my  mind,"  said  De  Cbanxvil 
quietly,  '  hut  not  now.     Mademoiselle  is  no  doubt  tired.' 

He  leant  back,  and  when  at  length  he  sx"*''^  >'  ""  ^  8^' 
uttetance  to  the  trite  commonplaoe  of  which  he  made  a  conv 
tional  study. 
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A  iCBEK  later  Catrina,  watching  froin  the  window  of  her  own  mna 
n»m,  saw  Paul  lift  Ktta  from  the  alejgb.  and  the  sight  made  hi 
clenvh  her  biinds  until  the  knacktex  shone  like  polished  ivory. 
Hhe   turned  and  looked  at   herself  in   tht^   mirror.     No 
knew  how  she  had  trivd  one  dren  after  another  sinoe  luucht 
alone  in  her  two  rooms,  haring  sent   her  m&id  downstairs, 
one  knew  the  bilti^rDe.i)'  in  thii<  girl'w  heart  a»  »he  cont«mplat«di 
her  own  reflection. 
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rirent  slowly  down&tftirs  U>  the  long.  dimly-lightMl  drawing- 
An  shft  <>nterM  itht^  hMurcl  h«>r  nioiher'a  cackling  voice. 
'  Yee,  PriDc«!^»,'  th«  Ci»inte»a  vns  Moving.  'It  is  a  (]Uiunt  old 
IwuDtf ;  little  more  thao  n  fortified  farm,  1  know.  But  my  biLttnnd's 
6tmi]y  wrn*  alvny*  rtnuigr.  Tlivy  wtH^m  tlvsys  to  have  ignores] 
UttU'  comfort«  Kiul  rlff^ncicK  of  life' 

'  It  u  most  ioterpBtiDg,'  ani^wered   Etta'a  voice,  and  Catrina 

pppnl  forward  into  lb*"  ligiil. 

Kuruial  greetings  were  excti&nged,  and  I'Atnna  Haw  l^tta  look 

dourly  towanl*  llie  door  throogh  wliich  Am  had  jui>t  comr. 

thought  that  Hhe  vtas  looking  for  her  husband.     Uiit  it  was 

de  di^  VliatizvillA  for  wltoHe  aji^wAmnw  Etta  wn^  wniting. 

Pant  and  Steinmetx  entered  at  the  same  moment  by  anotber 

r,  and  Catrina,«bo  was  talking  to  Maggie  in  Kngliuli,  imdd^iljr 


•  Ah,  Catrina,"  said  I'nul,  '  we  have  broken  new  ground  for  you. 
TtwT*  WW  no  tnu-k  from  here  t*>  OitU-nio  tiiiuugh  the  for*-»t,     I 
mwlp  one  this  afternoon,  ta  you  have  noexcuse  for  remaining  away  - 
now.' 

'  Thank   yon,'  answered  (.'atxina.  witbdrawing  her  cold  hand 
rirdly  from  hin  friirndly  gnxp, 

'  Miu  I>ida&eld,'  went  on  Paul,  '  admire^t  oar  oonntry  bk  much 
■ajDudo.' 

'  I  ma   just  telling   Mademoiflelle.'   said  Maggie,   speaking 
nrb  with  an  boneiit  Enj^inh  noocul . 
Paul  nodded,  and  left  them  together. 

'  Vm,'  the  Counter  was  Haying  at  Uie  other  rnd  of  the  j^oomy 
'  yee,  we  arr  gmtty  attached  to  Thors  :  Cstrina.  porbnps, 
r  than  t.     1  have  some  tmppy  aasociations,  and  many  sorrow- 
fol  «iM«.     Bui  thro — mon  Dim .' — how  isolated  we  bi«  ! ' 

'  It  ifl  rather  tar  from — anj-where,'  acoeded  Ktta,  who  was  not 
»^oidlug,  although  Hhf  ajipfiiri-d  lo  be  interMtcd. 

Far !  Priooeas,  I  often  wonder  how  I'aris  and  Thors  can  be 
lii  Tie  NuntT  world  1  '  Uefore  our — our  tnmhW  we  nm-d  to  livo  in 
^■ra  %  portion  of  tlte  year.  At  U-a«t  I  did,  while  my  poor  buitband 
'mvllni  abont.  He  had  a  bobby,  you  know,  poor  man !  Humanity 
*v*  Kli  hobby,  I  h*v«  alwayn  found  Uiat  men  who  «eek  to  do 
find  to  their  fellows  are  never  thanked.  }Iave  you  noticed  that  ? 
kTb*  human  race  in  not  grateful  ml  gro».  Then*  is  a  little  gtntitude 
I  tfa«  mdividnal,  Init  nonp  in  the  race.' 
■S«me.'  anawr-red  ElU  ubwnlty. 
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•  It  WM  m  with  the  tTiarity  league.'  wait  on  the  Coonl«3 
voiublj.    She  paa£«d  and  looked  rouiid  with  hw  fwtblr  ^yw. 

'  W«  an  Alt  fri«nd«,'  rhv.  w«at  on  ;  *  m  it  M  «fe  to  met 
be  Cliarity  League,  is  it  not?" 

'  No,'  HUKweivil  Steinin«t:e  from  the  Rreplace ;  '  no,  Madamf 
There  is  only  one  friend  to  wttoin  you  may  safely  menuon  that,' 

'  Ah  !  Bad  example  !' exclaimed  the  Coonteea  playfully.  '  Yo 
are  there  I     I  did  not  mt  you  enter.     Aud  who  in  that  friend  ? ' 

'  llie  &ir  lady  who  looks  at  you  frY>m  your  mirror,'  replied 
Stfjiimfllz,  with  u  tiu-e  of  stone, 

The  Countess  laugli<^  and  -ihook  her  c«pto  one  xidc, 

'  Well,'  )the  wd,  '  I  cua  do  do  hann  in  talking  of  sach  things, 
AB  I  know  notliing  of  them.  ^My  ytoor  husband— my  poor 
taken  8tep&n -placed  no  confidence  in  Ida  wife.  And  now  lie 
in  Siberia.  I  believe  he  worku  in  a  bootmaker'^  xliop.  1  pity  the 
people  who  wear  the  boots  ;  hut  perhaps  he  only  puts  in  the  lace^. 
You  h«ir.  i*BuI ',-  He  placi>d  no  oonfidenoe  in  his  wife,  and  now 
he  is  in  Siberia.  Let  that  be  a  warning  to  yon — eh,  Princew*  ? 
1  hope  he  tells  you  everything.' 

'  Put  not  your  tnist  in  princesses,*  said  Steinnietz  from 
hearthrug,  where   he  wa^  i>till  wanning  his  bands,  for  he  bad 
driven  ^laggie  over.     *  It  nays  *u  in  tlte  Bible.' 

•Princes,  profane  one  !'  exclaime<ithe  <!ountesswithalaagh- 
•  princex,  no)  princesses ! ' 

*  It  may  be  so.  1  lx>w  to  your  superior  literary  attain  men  ta? 
rejitied  Steimuetx,  looking  traeuully  and  signiBcantly  at  u  pile  o< 
yellow-backed  foreign  novels  on  a  »ide-t«ble. 

'  No,'  the  Counlew  went  on,  addressing  her  conversation  t^^ 
Etta;   'no,  my  husband — figure  to  yourself,  Princesx — told  m^l 
nothing.     1    nev^r   knew  that   he  wiw  implicated   in  thin  great^* 
echcme.     I  do  not  know  now  who  eh-e  was  concerned  in  it.     It 
I  was  all  so  sudden,  so  unexpected,  so  teirible.     It  appears  that  he 
'  Jtcpt  the  pa^ter.^  in  thiii  very  house — in  that   room  through  the 

"R  Was  hi*  ptudy ' 

'  My  dear  Ounteao,  silence ! '  ioterrupted  .Steinmebi  at 
mofnciit,  breaking  into  the  convereation  in  his  masterhil  way 
enabling  Etta  to  get  away,  futriim  lU  t  he  other  end  of  the  rooi 
was  lif«te-ning,  hard-eyed,  breathless.  It  wai"  the  sight  of  tiati 
&ce  that  made  .Steinmeti:  go  forward.  He  had  not  been  lookini 
at  Catrina,  but  at  Etta,  who  was  iierfect  in  her  compoeure 
steady  self-control. 
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*  Da  joa  want  to  pnt«r  the  boat  trade  also  ? '  a!ik<>d  St(>inin«t2 
(irfully.  iu  u  towwwi  voiw- 

*  Hftavcn  forbid  ! '  crifd  the  CouDtess. 
'  Tbtta  let  UH  talk  of  eafer  tbingti.' 

A*  short  twilight  W)w  alrendj  brooding  over  thp  land.     Thn- 
Ugbted  otily  by  smitU  Hjuare  windows,  grew  darker  and 
darker  uittil  Catritm  rung  Tor  liuniw. 

*  1  bate  a  dark  room,'  she  said  shortly  to  Maggie. 
Wln'ii  IVChauxviUe  came  in,  a  few  niinut<-)i  hiU-r,  Catrins  wrk 

tJie  fiiano.     The  room  was  brilliantly  lighted,  and  on  the  table- 
Inuued  and   glitleivd  the  flilver  tea-thiii^pc     Tl>r  intcmieidiAte 
meal  had  bnm  dispot^xl  of.  bat  the  samovar  had  been  left  alight, 
b  ihti  habit  at  Kus»ian  afternoon  t««M. 
Gitriiui  looked  up  when  the  Prencbmao  entered,  bat  did  not 

pUying. 
'There  is  tw  need   for   introdactions,    I  think,'   nid    the 
ita*. 

'  We  all  know  M.  de  ( 'hanxvillr,'  rep1ir>d  Paul  qaietly,  and  the 
men  exchanged  a  glance. 

De  Cbauxville  dhook  liand^  wtiL  the  a«w-comer«,a»d,  while  tke- 
'  prvfjonid  tea  for  him,  hranched  into  a  long  description  of 
imt«Tmtiont>  tor  the  beaT^hum  of  thi;  following  day.  H«r, 
hit  remarks  escliuively  to  I'aiil.  as  between  enthuaiasta-i 
and  fiillow-sportsmen.  Gndually  Paul  thawed  n  litUe,  and  made 
(Of  or  two  suggRsUoD)  whivh  betrayed  a  deep  knowledge  and  « 
jkmuog  interest. 

'  We  shall  only  be  three  ritle»,'  said  Re  ('hauxville,  '  ijteinmetz, 
ad  I ;  and  t  mii»l  luk  yoa  to  liear  in  mind  the  fact  tliat  I 
■hut — a  mere  amateur,  my  dear  Prince.  ITie  t^unteaa 
W  been  good  enough  to  leave  tlie  whole  matter  in  my  band)).  I 
ten  Men  the  keepers,  and  1  have  arranged  that  they  ctmie  to- 
>^  at  tt)()T«o  o'clock  to  «er  a»  and  to  report  progrewi.  Thejr ' 
toov  of  three  bears,  and  are  attempting  to  ring  Ibem.' 

The  Frenchman  wan  rwilly  fuliofiMfrinnation  and  enlhnniivim. 
IWb  were  many  details  ajwn  vhteb  he  roquirwl  Paul's  nd^it-e, 
Bd  tlM?  two  nii'n  talked  together  with  lesii  constraint  tlian  they 
kad  hitLi>rto  done.  Ire  Chauxcille  had  picked  up  a  vast  deal  of 
'**Ktfwl  matter,  and  hitiidled  hi*  little  knowWlge  witb  a  skill 
vkirl  |«do  fair  to  deprive  it  of  itt<  provcrbiul  dangi^r.  He  pr»-< 
Btly  left  Sleinmetx  and  the  Prince  engaged  in  a  controversy 
nUt  the  Cimnlt^ts  a&  to  a  meeting-place  at  the  lunvheoD-hoor. 
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Magi;if  nnti  Catrinn  were  at  the  piano.    EU«  ww  looking  i 
boijk  of  photographs. 

'  A  charming  house,  l>riQoe8a,'  said  I>e  (Hiaaxville,  in  a  voice 
that  all  could  hear  whilv  the  tnuKJc  Itapponed  to  be  hoA.  But 
Oatrina':!  muaio  was  more  remarkable  for  stj«ngth  titan  for  soRneBS. 

'  Chju-ming,'  replied  KtU.  ■ 

The  muitic  rOMt  into  u  sweUing  burst  of  bannonioux  chords.      I 

*  I  mu«t  see  jron,  Princesft,'  said  I>e  l^hauiville.  I 
Ktta  glanced  werotn  the  room  towards  her  husband  and  Htoiu-j 

metx.  i 

'  Alon#,'  added  the  l-Venchman  coolly.  I 

Elta  tumod  u  page  of  the  album  and  looked  critically  into  s 

photograph.  J 

*  Mui<t ! '  «h«  isaid,  with  a  iUtle  frown.  I 
'  Must,'  repeated  I>e  t'hauxville,  1 

*  A  word  I  do  not  aire  about,'  said  Ettu,  with  rKiif«d  «yebrow8.J 
The  music  wae  soft  again.  I 
'  It  is  ten  rv*Tt  mitx  I  held  a  rifle,"  said  De  Ohauxville.     *  Ah. 

Madaine,  you  do  not  know  the  e\cilemeut.      I  pity  ladies,  for, 
they  have  no  Rport — no  big  game.'  I 

'  PersoDftlly,  jMonKieur,'  aiinwered  Kttn,  with  her  bdgfat  laagb, 
'  I  do  not  grudge  you  your  big  game.  Suppose  you  mLtti  the 
bear,  or  whatever  it  may  be  ? '  | 

*  Then,'  tiaid  De  (.'hausville.  with  a  brave  shrug  of  the  shouldttru 
*  it  is  the  turn  of  thv  Iwar.  The  escitenient.  is  his — the  laugh  uJ 
with  him.'  I 

Oatrina's  foot  wns  upon  the  loud  ]><ylal  a^un. 

'  Nevertheless,  Madame,'  said  De  Chaoxvilte,  '  I  make  8o  bold 
as  to  096  the  word.    You  perhaps  know  tne  well  enough  to  bej 
aware  that  1  am  rarely  bold  unless  my  ground  ia  eure.'  I 

'  Ii>hould  not  boast  of  it,'  lui-twered  Ella; '  there  is  nothing  to  beJ 
proud  of.   It  is  easy  enough  to  b*  bold  if  you  are  certain  of  victoty.'l 

'  \\'hen  defeat  would  be  intolerable  even  a  oi-.rtain  Tictoryl 
requires  care !     And  I  cannot  nfFord  to  lose'  I 

'  t>03«  what  ? '  inquired  Ktta.  I 

De  Chnuxrilte  looked  at  hvr,  but  he  did  not  answeor.  TbtJ 
music  was  Mift  again.  I 

'  I  supposit  that  at  Ovtemo  yoa  »et  no  value  upon  a  bear-akin,^ 
he  t^d  after  a  {«UHe.  I 

'  We  have  many,'  admitted  Ktta.  '  But  I  love  fur,  or  trophlMl 
of  any  description.     Paul  has  killed  u  great  deaL'  I 
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'  Yw,'  uutwrfcd  EUa,  and  the  music  roee  again.  '  I  abould 
tHu  to  know,'  ebe  vrrot  on,  '  apon  what  HMHumption  you  make  lue 
of  a  word  wUich  does  unt  oftoo — annoy  me." 

'  1  bare  a  good  memor}-.  Madame.  Besides,'  he  paused,  look* 
iog  round  the  room,  'tltere  are  associations  witliiu  these  wall* 
which  Btituulale  the  memory.' 

*  What  do  yoa  mean?'  aakcd  Ktta  in  a  bard  voioet.  ^e  bsod, 
boliting  the  album  snddenty  shook  like  s  leaf  in  the  wind. 

T*f  rhanxvillc  ha<I  «to(xl  upnf'lit,  lii'  hand  at  hit>  mouNlnchr, 
m&m  lit<>  ukauner  of  a  man  nhoHe  small-talk  ie  exhAu.-te(l.  It 
VDold  npprar  that  b«  was  wondering  how  be  could  gtavefully  get 
Mm;  from  tbe  IMnoesi  to  pay  bis  devoire  eUewhere. 

'  I  ouiniil  tell  you  now,'  be  answered ;  '  Clatrina  is  watching 
^^ma  the  piano.     Yoa  most  beware,  Sladame,  of  those  oold  blue 

He  mo\'«d  away,  going  towards  the  piano,  whpre  Maggie  was 
•landing  behind  Catrina's  chair.  He  was  tike  a  woman,  ina^tmuch 
b*  could  not  Vtffp  nwny  from  his  failures. 

'  Atv  you  advanced,  Miss  DelaBeld  ? '  he  asked,  with  his  defer- 
AiUal  littl«i  l)ow.     '  Are  you  modern  ?' 

'  I  am  neither ;  I  have  no  desire  for  even  the  cheapest  fonn  of 
mtoriety.     Why  do  yon  ask?'  replied  Maggie. 

*  I  wu  merdy  wondering  whether  we  were  to  count  you  among 
OBT  rifl«*  to-morrow.  Due  never  knowH  what  ladiesi  will  do  n«xt : 
OM  ladies — I  ajiologiMe— women.  I  suppose  it  is  those  who  are 
not  by  htnh  ladies  who  aspire  to  the  proud  name  of  women.  The 
madefn  Woman — with  a  cajiilal  W— in  noi  a  huly — n'ad  ce  paal' 

'  8be  'loCM  not  mind  your  abuse.  Monsieur,'  laughed  Maggie. 
■  >  J  loQg  as  you  lio  not  ignore  her,  she  is  happy.  But  yon  may 
sri  your  mind  at  rest  a»  rcgaids  to-morrow.  I  have  never  let  oB* 
•  gtto  in  niy  life,  and  I  am  sensible  enough  not  to  begin  on  bears.* 

De  Ihaoxville  made  a  suitable  reply,  and  remained  by  the 
ftiaao  talking  to  the  two  young  ladies  until  Etta  rose  and  came 
toward*  tiiem.  He  I  hen  crossed  to  the  other  side  of  the  room  and 
oigBf^  I'aul  in  the  di!>casEion  of  further  plan!<  for  the  monow. 

It  was  soon  time  to  dress  for  dinner,  and  Ktta  was  forced  to 
-  ' -in>  (he  oppwtunity  she  sought  to  exchange  a  word  alone  witJi 
''•-,  niaf  astute  gentleman  carefully  avoided  allowing 
,^ MirtDoity.     Ho  knew  the  value  of  h  little  suspense. 

Ifuring  dinner  and  afterwards,  wheji  at  length  the  gentleneo 
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Cftme  to  the  draving-room,  the  oonvenntioa  wu  of  ft  xporttnfl 
teiulencj.  Beai^,  twftr-huntiag,  and  b«ar  stories  held  Hnprenn 
tmj.  More  than  once  Do  Ohsaxvil1«  returned  to  thi»  nabjecfl 
Twice  he  avoided  Etta.  ■ 

In  xome  irays  iJiiii  man  <m»  oouiagconH.  He  delayed  gi^Hng 
Etta  her  opportunity  until  there  was  a  ([uestion  of  retiring  to  bed 
in  view  of  t  he  early  rt«rt  required  by  the  next  day's  arraogemetit 
It  had  been  finally  nettled  that  the  three  younger  ladies  «hoij 
drive  over  tn  n  troodtnan'tt  cottage  at  the  far  end  of  the  forest, 
where  luncheon  was  to  be  served.  While  this  item  of  the  pr 
gramme  vnu  arranged,  [>e  t^aaxville  looked  straight  at 
across  the  table. 

At  length  she  had  the  chance  afforded  to  her,  delibenteiy, 
De  (Jhauxrille. 

'  What  did  you  mean  ?'  t^he  asked  at  once. 

'1  have  received  information  which,  liad  I    knoTn  it 
monthii  ago,  would  have  made  a  difference  in  your  life.' 

•^Tuit  difference?" 

*  I  should  have  been  yonr  husband,  ineUad  of  that  thick-_ 
headed  gtant.' 

Kttn  t.-iii^hed,  hut  her  lips  were  for  the  moment  colonrle«ts 

'  When  am  I  to  we  you  alone  ?' 

Etta  Khnigged  her  shoulders.    She  bad  plenty  of  spirit, 

■  Please  do  not  be  dramatic  or  mysterious ;  I  am  tired, 
night.' 

She  roee  and  concealed  a  !<iraulated  yawn. 

De  Chauxville  looked  at  her  with  his  sinister  smile,  and  Rtta 
suddenly  »w  the  rvi^mhlanw  which  Paul  had  noted  b«>twee(i 
this  man  mid  the  grinning  mask  of  the  lynx  in  the  smoking-room 
at  Oslemo. 

'  lAlieii  ? '  repeated  he. 

Etta  shrugged  her  shouldem. 

'I  wi«>h  to  speak  to  you  about  the — Charity  Leagne,' 
De  Chauxville. 

Etta's  eye«  dilated.    She  made  a  step  or  two  away  &om  bit 
hut  she  oiime  back. 

'  f  shall  not  go  to  the  taocheon  to-morrow,  if  you  cato 
leave  the  hunt  early,' 

De  Chauxville  bowed. 


(IV  it  imUinuca.) 
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ADVENTURE  XIV. 

CLEO  TURKS   DtPLOHATIST 

Jajus  Callendih,  bon«9t  man  and  pillar  of  tho  Sweder  Kirk,  vaa 
«ttUii){  domi  to  biy  dioner  «b«u  Cleg  came  to  iiiit  door.  Tiie  one 
■emnt  laaa  vhom  the  CAlleodars  kept  vas  '  tidying '  henelf  for 
ihti  aftvmoon,  and  very  niucli  t^t-med  liAviog  to  aa»iiTer  (lie  dour 
far  *  ngged  boy  wiib  bare  legs. 

*  Om  Vny,  wc  \iiiXi  noclit  for  Ibe  Likeji  o*  you  liu« ! '  said  xbe, 
•nd  would  Itave  ebot  tbe  door  tijion  him. 

'  No  pvi'ji  w*vil  maiiiDvn,'  wiid  l-'lcf;,  steiiping  li(;btJy  post  Lcr 
jstu  the  little  side  room,  where  be  knew  that  Mr.  Oalleadar  ordi- 
auily  took  bin  meoU.  Tli«  buildrr  va8  just  putting  a  potato  into 
hu  moatl).  He  vriui  »o  Etir]iriHGd  to  E«e  Cleg  eDt«r  tinuinoiuiced, 
Uat  tlir  fork  with  the  round,  well-buttered,  new  potato  remained 
pouKl  in  mid-Air. 

Cleg  plunged  tn(Q  bia  afiairs  without  preamble,  lent  he  should 
bvciqitunxirjDmbtLiadaod  JgDotninloaslyeipclli'd.  But  thetrim 
it  merely  listened  lor  a  moment  at  tbe  bock  of  tbe  door,  (o  make 

itbal  the  intnider  had  flome  genuine  buiiinesswitb  lu-r  miii«tiT, 
Uien  rrliimed  to  ihr  ^rover  dutif«  of  hvr  own  toilet.  It  nns 
tier  ereoinf;  out,  and  her  *  young  roan '  had  hinted  at  a  tail  In  Aber- 
door  on  the  pleiwure-ltoat,  if  they  ooutd  get  to  the  ^Veet  Pier  in  I 

■  CioBil|)>t  IMS  la  Ui«  Untlad  SutM  ol  Amcda  t>7  D.  Apfikton  I.  Co. 
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*  Oh,  Maiatfr  Calk-tidnr.'  Clo^  began,  (^gcr  arui  hnotlilMS,  ' ; 
bae  been  a  kind  man  to  tne.  and  I  uant  ye  to  h?Ip  me  noo- 

*  ^\^lat's  tliis.  Cleg?'  said  the  builder;  "surely  the  police  are 
not  after  you  ? ' 

Cleg  shook  his  bead. 

'  Nor  youx  faither  gott«n  off  ? ' 

Again  and  morv  vigorously  Cleg  shook  his  hf»A,  smiling 
ltttl«  tw  be  did  HO. 

'Oh.  then,'  said  tho  builder,  much  relie\'ed.  canying  the  sn»- 
ppndi'd  potato  to  his  mouth,  '  it  ean  t»  nat-thing  viTy  drsiiilfu'. 
Hut  when  ye  came  in  like  that  on  me.  I  declare  that  I  tboeht  1 1 
wood-yaird  wms  on  fire ! ' 

Then  Cleg  proceeded  with  bis  tale.    He  fold  how  th«  Kavntiiifil 
bad  btTu  deM-Tt««j  by  their  father,  who  hod  gone  to  look  for  wc 
in  Liverpool.   Hesketchedwith thBinevitabirrealiamof  Ibest 
boy  the  career  of  Sal  Kavftmiab.     He  stated  in  plain  longoage  tl 
fate  that  thrtAtened  Vara.     He  described  ^1'^  treat-ment  of  Hdj: 

'  And  she  battered  ber  ain  bairn  till  the  blood  ran  on  the 
floor.    8be  tossed  the  bairn  against  the  wall  till  its  arm  was  n« 
broke.    She  never  haa*  lier  itw  bit  vran  greelin'  for  the 
without,  cursing  it.   Will  ye  tarn  them  airay  to  gang  t»ck  toa'  tt 

This  was  t'lofi'e  climax,  and  very  artfully  ho  had  worked  n[i  tn 
it.    The  builder,  good  man,  was  troubled.    The  tale  spoiled  tl 
relish  of  his  new  potatoes,  and  it  was  the  first  time  he  had  bil 
them  llmt,  year.     He  turned  with  ^ome  little  anperity  npon  I'leg 

'  But  I  dinna  »ci!  what  I  can  do,'  he  eaid  ;  '  I  canna  tak* 
here  into  my  houae.     The  miatre^ji  wadua  alloo  it." 

It  was  the  first  time  be  had  referred  to  the  mler  of  his  fa 
tuneii.  who  at  that  moment  was  declaring  to  an  ui>-]uaintance  thi 
ahe  paid  two  shillings  a  week  lees  for  her  rooms  than  her  &iend 
in  th*^  nftt  iH'W  at  ehnrch.  '  And  how  she  can  affonl  it  is  majr 
than  I  can  tell."  It  wa;"  no  wonder  that  honest  Mr.  (!^llendar 
said  that  hi»  wife  would  not  allow  him  to  bring  the  Knxiinnalis 
within  his  door. 

*  But,'  said  Cleg,  '  if  yon  wil!  let  them  bide  in  the  aidd  hut 
the  back  o'  the  yaird,  where  naebody  gangs,  f  can  ea^  get  it 
lodgings.  They'll  meddle  wi'  naething,  and  1  ken  wluutr  to  . 
wark  for  the  lasiiic,  wlirn  she's  fit  for  it.' 

]ktr.  Callendar  considered.    It  waji  a  good  deal  to  ask,  and 
had  no  guarantee  for  the  hoD«tty  of  his  nw  tenants  but  the  ; 
word  of  the  son  of  a  thief  who  had  squatted  on  his  propertj. 
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'Weel,  Upg,'  be  nid  at  Uxt,  vitb  liis  quiet  humoureome  smile 
TWnmg  back  to  hiH  lipe,  '  they  caa  bi'lv,  gin  ye  ore  willing  to  come 
mnCy  Ibr  them.' 

Cl«g  jompcd  ap  with  a  Bbont  and  n  vave  of  his  bonnet,  wbi«h 
Ivought  the  trial  fletrjmt  to  the  back  of  the  door  in  consternation. 
'  I  kranpd  y«  wiulnn  turn  them  nvm' — I  kcuutd  it,  man  ! '  he 
cried. 

Then  Clrg  realised  where  he  mf.  and  hia  eaUiu»iasm  Hubtided 
u  uuklenly  as  it  rose. 

*I  Hbontdna  behave  like  tltifl  on  a  carpet,'  he  Miid,  looking 
^okgetkaUy  at  tbe  dasty  pads  his  bare-feet  had  lefl  on  the  good 
XUdBminxler. 

He  «B8  on  the  eve  of  departing  vhen  tJie  boilder  called  him 
Wk.    He  had  been  tiirninK  thing*  over  in  his  mind. 

'  I  hae  anit  her  wood-yard  doon  by  Echo  iiank,'  he  said.  '  Tliere'a 
fttafaby-bole  there  you  conld  bide  in,  gin  ye  had  a  blanket.' 

'That's  nocht,'  answered  <'leg,  'in  thia  weather.  And  thank  ye 
Uodly.    I  can  do  biuwly  withoot  a  blanket.' 

And  he  sped  oat  aa  he  came,  without  troubling  the  maid,  who 
tHvw^'ing  for  her  msxler  to  be  done  with  hia  dinner  and  take 
hinurif  away  to  hia  office. 

The  good  new*  was  coureyed  directly  to  Vaia,  and  then  she  tet 
Otf't  but  in  order  with  a  qnieter  heart.  Cleg  ithowud  them  where 
itfii  water,  and  it  wax  not  long  befort;  the  bairoE  were  estabUsbed 
i>  t  afety  aiid  uomfort  they  had  been  Htrangen  (o  all  their  liveit. 

Hot  (leg  was  not  done  with  his  day's  work  for  the  Kavannabs. 
H»  mil  down  to  the  Hillside  Works  and  saw  the  wotehinnn,  after 
i*  bad  delif-ered  his  lole  of  evening  papers. 

'l>'ye  tJiink,'  he  said  (lijilomatically,  '  tliat  there'ti  ony  chance 
far  a  lauie  to  get  wark  here  ? ' 
Tbe  watchman  shook  his  bead. 

"Thens'B  nan  room  for  ony  but  the  relations  o'  them  that's 
mkia'  bete  already.' 

nie  watchman  conld  be  as  diplomatte  as  Cleg.  He  had 
^■gbUn  of  htH  own  growing  up,  and,  though  he  was  willing  to  bo 
»  frietvl  tn  Ch-g,  it  was  against  his  principles  to  encourage  tbe 
intRdnetiuu  iciu '  our  works '  of  alien  lilood.  Iliere  wa-t  a  tradition 
ABIBaiile  tlutt  every  old  wnont  got  bindnugbtore'in'nsn  matU-r 
<f  coane.  Indeed,  matrimonial  alliances  were  often  arranged  on 
tiMt  bms,  and  the  UMsing  of  children  was  looked  upon  as  eqoi- 
1  the  supreffle  bleMing  of  money  in  the  bank. 

U— I 
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'  Bnt  1  dare  say  je  micbt  see  Muster  Donald,'  said  the  Wfttcli- 
man,  iel<^atii>g.  ilu  romcmben<d  that  be  bad  no  daughters  that 
could  be  ready  for  a  few  years  yet ;  end  besides,  Clog  was  a  good 
friend  of  hi*.  '  But  what  ken  ye  ahoot  lasaiea  1*  My  sang,  but  ye 
are  early  begun,  my  lad.     Ye'll  rue  it  tomo  day.' 

01^  smiled,  bat  disdained  an  anRWer.  Ue  was  not  argie- 
bargiciu'  at  pree(.-nt,  oh  be  would  have  mid.  lie  waa  wniling  lo 
get  A  job  for  Yara  Ka\'aunab.  In  another  minute  be  found  himMelf 
iu  the  pTewDCO  of  Mr,  Donald  I\-enich,  junior  i»rtn<?  in  the  &rm  of 
Iverach  &  (bmpauy,  whose  position  in  the  p^or  trade  and  special 
eminence  in  the  production  of  the  higher  gtadec  of  foreign  corre- 
Rpondence  were  acknowledged  even  by  rivals — as  the  senior  partner 
wrote  when  lie  was  preparing  the  advertisement  for  the  firm's 
yearly  almanack. 

Mr.  Donald  Iverach  was  not  in  the  best  of  humours.  He  tud 
hoped  to  be  playing  '  pocket -handkerchief  tennis,'  of  which  be  bad 
grown  inordiuntely  fond,  upou  the  luwu  of  .Aurelta  Villa.  But  it 
f«o  hap[iened  that  he  had  been  required  to  supply  his  father  upon 
themoiTowwitti  im|x)rlant  data  oonceming the  hiUf-yearlybiilanc 
For  this  r«s£on  be  had  to  remain  in  the  dresiy  office  in  the  SouK 
Back,  This  jampe4  ill  with  tbe  desires  of  the  jonior  partner,  who 
was  at  present  so  very  junior  a  pariner  that  his  shart^  of  the  prof 
was  only  a  full  and  undivided  fiftieth — '  amply  sufficient,  bowet 
as  bis  father  said  many  times  over,  "and  much  more  than  Bveri 
bad  at  your  age,  with  a  wife  and  fnmily  to  keep.' 

*  I  wish  I  had  I '  said  the  reckless  Donald,  when  be  had 
this  fur  tlte  twentieth  time-,  not  knowing  what  he  said. 

'  Donald,  you  are  a  young  fool  I '  said  his  father,    ^niicb,  i 
course,  materially  helped  tbing«. 

Now  the  temper  of  Mr.  Donald  Iverach  was  specially  tried 
this  occasion,  for  he  bad  good  reaiioo  to  bi-lievo  that  n  [lictnreisqd 
cousin  of  Cecilia's  from  London,  who  bad  been  invalided  home  fr 
some  ridiculoiu  little  war  or  other,  was  playing  pocket-band 
tennis  at  Aurelia  VilUi  tlmt  evening  in  place  of  himself. 

So  his  greeting  to  Cleg  was  cort  indi-ed,  as  he  looked  np 
his  pen  in  his  fingers  from  the  last  eetimate  of  '  goods  return^ 
daiitaged '— An  item  which  always  specially  atmoypd  his  father. 

'What  do  you  want,  boy?*  he  said,  with  a  glance  at 
(Altered  trousera  with  one  '  gallu.*'  chewing  across  tli«  blue 
which  represented  Cleg's  entire  summer  wear. 

'  Hae  ye  ony  licht  job  ye  could  gic  a  dever  and  wuUin' 
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till*  mora  ? '  nid  Cleg,  vbo  knew  thut  the  waj  to  get  a  thing  is  to 
aak  for  it. 

*  Wlnt  lunie  ? '  uid  tl)«  junior  pnrtner  indifferently. 

*  A  lasne  Utst  has  nae  fkit  her  or  mitber,'  said  0«g — '  worth 
■poalriD'  ttboot,'  b>^  addtvl  h.i  au  aficrthought. 

*  We  arc  full  np,'  said  Donald  Iverach,  babmcing  himself  upon 
one  Irg  of  hut  stool.  For  hin  father  vhs  oM-bshioaed,  and  dtttpised 
Um  hoary  of  staffed  chairs  as  not  in  keeping  with  a  sound,  old- 
bibiooMl  conservative  businew. 

(leg  looked  disappointed. 

*  It  wl  he  an  awvume  gmond  thing  for  the  lassie  if  xhe  oould 
|Kaj»b  here,'  said  Cleg  sadly. 

'  Anotbor  tim«,'  refilled  the  jnoior  parl.ner,  turning  lo  his  desk. 
T»  him  the  atf^  and  application  were  a»  fifty  more.  Ue  only 
nbed  tbft  nuinager  had  been  at  band  to  refer  the  om  to. 
Dadd  was  like  most  of  hii-  kindly  fe11oir-<-n»turni.  He  liked  to 
tnv  his  iincly  johii  done  by  deputy.  Which  \»  one  reason  why 
tk«  law  ta  a  lucrative  profession. 

Opg  was  at  tbfl  door,  his  bead  sunk  «>  low  that  it  was  nearly 
Wtvivn  his  feet.  Bat  at  the  very  out-going,  with  the  great  bnutg 
hndle  in  hii*  fingerii,  he  tried  once  more. 

'  Aweel,'  he  said,  withoot  taking  his  eye*  off  the  brown  matting 
•  Um  floor,  '  I'll  e'en  hae  to  gang  and  tell  Aliis  Tennant  aboot  it. 
«8  wall  be  desperate  vexed ! ' 

Tbt  junior  jMirtner  ttwung  round  on  his  stool  and  called, '  Hey  [ 
W.itopI' 

Bat  dtg  was  already  oat«ide. 

'  Call  that  boy  back ! '  he  shouted  to  the  watchman,  leaping  to 
Ibr  ioor  witb  Rndd«n  agility  and  astonishing  interest. 

Ueg  returned  witb  the  same  dejected  mien  and  abawd  eyes. 
9t  itood,  the  image  of  aorrow  and  disappointment,  upon  tbe 
OMBB-DUt  malting. 

■Wham  did  you  My  you  wonld  tell?' said  I>onald  Irerach, 
Id  a  tone  in  bis  voice  quite  different  from  his  business  one 

*  Ihily  Miiw  Tennant — a  freend  o'  mine,'  said  Cleg,  with  incont- 
puahle  tneekneas  and  deference. 

■Mi»»  Tennant  of  Aurelia  Villa  ?'  broke  in  the  eager  youth. 

'  Aye,  joist  her.'  said  (,'leg  disinsaionately.  '  She  learns  us 
•boot  Jaeot)  and  Kssd — and  aboot  Noah,'  he  added  as  if  apon  con- 
afaation.  He  voald  have  mentioned  more  of  th«  jMtriarchs  if  he 
•nlit  have  niuiembeFed  (hem  at  tbi*  tltne.     His  choice  of  names 


330 


CLEG  KELLY,  ARAB   OF  THE  CITY  I 


did  aot  ^rtng  fima  either  preference  or  {avouritism.     So  be  i 
lioah  to  show  tliat  thcr^t  wn»  no  iU-fcfling  in  th«  nuiUvr. 

'  And  Mifts  Tennant  in  yoar  friend  ? '  queried  the  yoong  man. 

C3cg  noddvd.  He  mif;ht  tuive  added  tliiil  HumrtJoitit,  att  in 
one  grest  plo;  yet  to  be  described,  be  bsd  been  both  teacher  and 
frivnd  to  Miss  Celiu  Tennant.  fl 

*  Tell  your  lassie  to  be  here  at  brealtCut-time  to-morrow  mor^ 
ing,  find  to  be  «ai«  and  uunk  for  Mr,  Donald  Ivench,'  was  all  tba 
junior  partner  remarked.  ^^ 

And  0«g  »«id  demurely,  'Thank  you,  wr."  ^^ 

Bat  as  Cleg  went  out  he  thought  a  great  deal  of  additional 
matter,  and  when  he  jw'd  hiit  ndi«us  to  the  Watchman  ho  could 
hardly  contain  himaelf.  Before  he  was  fairly  down  the  Btei»,  he 
yelktl  Ibrcv  timo»  as  loud  as  he  could,  nud  turned  Cat herino-wbeet 
afl^r  CBth«rine-whe«l,  till  at  the  last  turn  be  came  down  with  hU 
bare  fei-4.  in  ihv  waint-lMlt  of  a  policeman.  The  good-natured  officer 
solemnly  smacked  the  convenient  end  of  ('leg  with  a  yant  planti- 
grade palm,  and  rcKtorcd  bim  to  the  i^tature  and  pragreesiCH)  of 
ordinary  humanity,  with  a  reminder  to  behave — and  to  mil 
where  bv  wa»  coming  if  bo  did  not  want  (o  get  ruD  in. 

But  even  this  did  not  settle  C'leg. 

'O  K«eIieM!'  b«  cried,  a»  if  be  bad  been  addrcsKing  a  lar 
oompany  of  his  fellows,  '  wasna  it  rare  to  see  him  loup  off  tbat-, 
stool,  like  a  yellow  paddock  into  the  caoaL'  ^| 

And  Cleg,  who   scorned   the  eocentricil  if s   of  love   in  moff 
mature  bosumit  even  when  he  tnidcd  upon  the  resultant  weak- 
nesses, went  off  into  an  ecstasy  of  mocking  laugbter. 
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ADVENTURE  XV. 

THR  FIRF.  in  CAUJCMIAtt'S  YARD. 

Vara  Rata:cnaq  went  daily  to  the  factory  at  l(ilUid«.  She  was 
bat  a  slip  of  a  thing,  yet  she  soon  learned  the  work  thai  fell  to  her 
;>Imre,  and  d'-vdojH^l  Fiinn-'-tlou.''  quickaeiM  in  jaraing  the  tliin 
quires  of  foreign  l>eper,  ejiamining  them  tar  flawit  and  dirt, 
rejecting  the  faulty  sh««(s. 

The  girls  were  mostly  kind  to  her,  though  they 
aboat  her  name.    And,  indued,  in  a  world  of  Maggies  and 
faei  Christian  name  appeared  somewhat  strange.     Bat  Vaxu 
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for  it,  iH-cnoxe  it  bad  been  Iitr  single  legnc;  from  her 
liD  gentle  uid  imaginative  tibeemus,  who  had  found 
marrird  life  m>  (lifTcront  from  iii»  hoii«H  tliat  h«  had  beon  Inoughl 
■i  hmt  to  try  that  bitter  pass  of  flight,  through  which  so  tn&ny 
bari!  gone  to  fiiid  a  nrv  life  ou  the  otlirr  »idi>. 

The»e  were  plensaDl  ereniiigs  in  the  wooden  hut.  Cleg  geoe- 
nUlv  ilro]i]itil  in  (o  M-e  his  tinb-tcnanU  lifter  Lis  papers  were  de- 
thered,  Tbe.n  he  wonld  jtolter  about,  watering  Ute  flowers,  which 
■Mt  bt^Bti  to  bloom  hiuvciy  iu  Kfut*;  of  the  city  heat  and  the  dust 
fl  the  yard.  \an  had  a  seam  or  a  stocking,  and  sat  lit  the  outside 
iUhr  dour  on  a  creepie  stool. 

Hogh  learned  to  norm  (iavin  on  iiiit  knee  or  to  rack  hun 
is  the  old  cradle  which  the  kindly  foreman  of  the  yard,  a  widower, 
Ui  lent  to  Vaia,  Maying,  '  J'm  no  needia'  it  Uie  coo — no  for  aycar 
« tn  at  ooy  rate.' 

He  WB«  a  'Reeking'  widower,  and  did  not  maki;  the  precenta- 
tiatt  aboolnte  because  be  wati  a  far-sighted  man,  and  one  never 
hww  what  miglit  liappen.  A»  for  Van,  »he  »evn>ed  to  «hoot  ap  in 
Mttore  every  day,  and  tJie  cllr^'e»  of  her  wasted  and  ahuHed  body 
flktl  oat.  Her  foee  again  grew  merry  and  bright,  and  »he  wiu 
Rtdyio  take  her  share  in  mirthfiit  talk.  But  Bometimea  her  eyea 
•m«il  and  fjir  away,  'flien  »he  was  thinking  of  her  father,  the 
imle  Sheemus;  and  she  longed  greatly  to  go  to  meet  bim  in 
Lntqxnl,  when  the  ill  day»  fliould  hare  orerpatmed  and  (here  wax 
»"  notber  any  more  in  her  life. 

hi  tJie  Work*  Vnm  giiinetl  the  friendship  of  hw  votopanionit, 
Ifcongb  she  was  younger  than  most  of  them.  A  tall  girl,  who 
*■  fsneh  looke<l  up  to  in  the  mill  t>ocaa»e  she  sang  in  a  choir, 
Mnd  firmly  her  friend.  And  the  two,  Agnes  Bamsay  and  Uttle 
Vin,tMHl  to  walk  home  together.  Vara  wa.s  anxiouH  that  Cleg 
dxold  apply  for  u  situation  for  himself  at  the  Works;  hat  Ch'g 
bin  nutnimmelled  freedom,  and  continned  to  dehver  his 
>  and  f  leep  in  the  yard  ut  ]^-)io  Bank  all  through  Uie  xummcr. 
:  wan  mid-Augost  and  the  sky  slione  hke  copper.  I'here  was 
>|Wailiar  dimnpcs  in  the  air.  and  light  puffs  of  burning  wind 
IB,  hot  and  unrefrtuiliing,  from  the  walls  and  pavement  in 
ooou.  Bnt  when  tlie  girls  came  home  'on  the  bock  of 
t'Ibey  said,  the  air  liad  grown  cooler,  and  Agnes  and  Vara 
llagiTed  a  little  in  the  great  'mal.'  or  work-room,  in  order 
"— --  of  giris  well  down  iJie  street  before  th«n,  and  so 
:.igh  chaff  of  the  laili  as  they  passed  home. 
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But  this  evetung.  ss  they  came  leiEorely  oat,  arm  linked  Is 
aim,  Vani  hiw  a  (;rv«t  crowd  b^wkJiig  up  the  wuy  iu  froDl  of  the 
clock  vbicb  gave  the  time  to  the  works,  and  with  a  quick  clutch 
at  ber  oompanioo's  ami  shv  would  have  dravn  her  awn}-.  ^^ 

Bnt  Agnes  Kamaay  saw  a  woman  furiously  attacking  tl^H 
msiMgiT,  and  pUK^iud  forward  to  get  a  better  view.  Vara  knew  too 
well  what  it  meant.  Her  enemy  had  foond  hn.  She  tried  to  steal 
away,  but  it  aeemed  itn]Wii*ibl«  to  move.  With  a  cry  of  anger 
1^1  Kavannah  recogniited  hor  daughter,  and  IhrcKhed  a  way  through 
the  crowd  to  reach  her.  Vara  stood  still,  white  lo  thv  li|i«.  Her 
mother  seized  her  by  thi-r  neck  of  her  dress  and  began  to  shake 
ber,  striking  her  about  tlie  &c6  and  shoulders  with  foul  name* 
and  blasphemous  words. 

'  Hraxen  besom,'  she  cried ;  'you  and  your  "  Ke«lie"  stole  my 
boims  frae  me.  Wliore  have  you  hidden  tbem?  Ye  think  I 
cnnna  fiud  oot.  Uut  1  can  track  them  a»  I  tracked  you.  Aff  wt' 
that  drpBB,  you  slut.  It's  owor  guid  for  the  like  o'  yon.  and  me 
trajtestn'  in  a  gown  like  this.  Take  it  off,  I  say,  and  give  me  back 
my  cbildrt'u.' 

>'nni  Htood  mute  and  silent  mtder  tlie  storm  of  oaths.    Ths 
manager  would  liavn  sent,  for  the  police,  but  knowing  that  V. 
wad  a  proteffSe  of  Mr.  Donald's,  he  went  within,  leaving  them  (l 
be  Mid)  to  fight  it  out. 

Then  Agnes  Itamsay  pulled  the  shrinking  girl  nwsy  from  li 
mother,  Mn<i  fo  turued  the  abiixe  upon  herself.     But  Agnes 
well-grown  girl,  and,  being  supported  by  half-a-bundred  of 
companions,  shv  t^tood  her  ground  valiantly. 

'  Kan,*  fhe  said,  '  run,  lassie,  while  ye  can.     Slie  dorsna  k< 
yet  wbero  ye  bido,' 

So  like  a  hunted  hare  '\'ara  turned  and  ran.  Kut  when  sh? 
reached  the  little  wtKxlen  lii>u»e,  »o  trim  and  quiet,  witii  its 
Irsgrant  wood-yard  about  it,  and  the  daisies  and  poniiieff  in  the 
lillle  plol«  and  diamond -!<baped  jmtches  which  Geg  had  made,  ihe 
bitterness  of  her  heart  broke  up  within  her,  like  the  breaking  dd 
of  the  fountains  of  the  great  deep.  ■ 

Little  ilugh  came  trotting  to  her,  waving  n  rwl  flag,  the  lotM 

gift  of  the  widower  foreman,  in  bis  liand.     •  Vara,  \ars,*  he  criM 

, '  Gavin  can  eay  "  Dadda,"  and  I  nur»ed  him  good  n«  gold  all  doyfl 

The  teeiv  were  running  down  \'ara's  face.  She  went  in  wiUunS 
power  of  sp«e<'h  and  sal  by  the  bahe'ti  cot.  He  was  asleep,  and  sba 
laid  her  wet  cbevk  on  the  pillow  beside  bis  and  sobbed.     HuM 
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kept  ft  little  my  oS,  not  knoffing  what  to  make  of  tUe  oDknown 
•arrow.  Tb«n  he  came  softJ}'  np  to  her,  and  gave  ber  sleeve  a 
UltJe  poll. 

■  Vara,'  hei  said. '  bere'e  a  iie*tie.' 
I  For  Hugh  undinstood  no  »chtow  which  a  rweetie  would  aot 

I    make  better. 

I  •!  can  never  go  back  to  tlio  Worki;,'  fobbed  Vara.    '  I  am  dia- 

L^need  before  tJiem  nil.  1  can  never  (ace  them — never ! ' 
^V  About  seven  Ocg  came  over  the  vrat>te  ground  joy  full;,  having 
diojiaMxl  of  \m  [Aper».  He  sat  silent  while  Vara  told  him  of  tin 
iKRilila  evening  at  the  gate  of  Hillside,  and  of  all  her  shame  and 
teiror.  Cleg  whirled  very  BofUy  to  himself,  as  he  alwa,v«  did 
wben  he  was  thioking  deeply. 

'  Wait  bnre  this  ae  nicht.'hesaid.  '  lam  valvhing  witbaiiithcr 
mm  at  the  oomer  o'  tLe  Orange  where  they  hae  the  rood  up.  I'll 
tMnk  it  oot  iu  the  shelter.  Keep  up  your  heart,  Vara — we'll  win 
through  yet.' 

But  Vara  would  not  be  comforted.  She  would  not  even  rai«e 
lit^r  head  to  bid  him  say  '  tioid  nicht.' 

So.  still  more  Boflly  whistling,  Cleg  dcpartfid. 
He  was  not  great  company  that  night  for  the  man  in  the 
sfaetlsr,  QBB  '  Tyke '  Twwdie — a  man  who  had  onec  bt-eii  a  soldier 
tar  tbrro  monHis,  before  being  bought  off  by  his  father,  wtio  hud 
regretted  the  transaction  ever  since.  '  Tyke "  was  a  man  of  battles. 
Bt  hi«  own  account  he  had  been  in  the  (Vimea.  tie  was  great 
upon  '  the  Hicbla  o'  .\lmy.'  He  described  the  joint  career  of  him- 
Milf  and  tbe  victorious  Sir  Colin  t'ampbelt,  concluding  his  epic 
»ith,  'Tlien  we  cliargcd  thr  enemy  and  canriet  a'  afore  as,  till  we 
firred  the  Kusaian  chiels  rin  like  &tour  I ' 

But  Tyke  had  a  poor  lititener  iliat  night,  tbough  he  never 
kaw  it.  For  tleg  sat  sUent,  and  only  by  a  nod  did  he  acknowledge 
kb  tnteimt  when  Tyke  had  f:ome  to  the  cri.<iii<  of  one  of  hiti  famous 
■mtionR. 

The  policeman  on  the  beat  would  MnnetimeK  stop  and  look 
Hkt  llift  windward  edge  of  the  shelter.  '  Ilae  ye  gotten  to  the 
hUls  o'  the  Iiikermann  yet.?'  he  would  aiik. 

'  Na,  Kob,'  'IVke  would  reply, '  wo  aro  aye  on  the  Hichts  o' 
AbDV  yet.  I    iJear,  nirc-e,  hut  it  wac  a  nant,  jsarv  job.     Ye  see,  there 

nsiiM!  auii  Sir  Colin,  and  wi'  that  we  at  them  sword  in  hand * 

And  the  i)oUc'eD)ao  would  stroll  away  from  Ihv  i^low  of  the  fir«, 
nt  oader  the  stars — alooe  save  for  tbe  transient  rake-bell  cat 
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Bkirmiabing  acroa  from  ara-iailing  to  ures-niling,  and  the-  it 
of  a  brother  offieer  ooming  np  sombre  and  subdued  tram  br  down 
tliehill. 

Hat  about  one  of  the  clocb,  wheu  tho  ni^hi  vas  verging 
it£  stillest,  Cleg  looked  up  and  raw  the  »tar8  overhead  Uiiunir 
out, 

'It's  never  morning  already!'  he  mid.  robbing  hU  eyes. 
h«  Itad  not  lialf  ncAv^  the  hard  problem  of  Vara  Kavannsb. 

He  Ftepped  out  of  tbe  shelter.     All  tbe  hvaven  to  the  nortb 
WM  a-flickeru-ith  tJie  Kkarrow  of  fire. 

Without  a  ironl  to  the  now  drovey  Tyke,  nodding  over  tl 
blackening  cindent  in  his  grated  brazier,  (.'leg  Kelly  set  olT  at 
top  speed  (owurdx  the  fire,  to  be  in  at  the  death.     'It's  sorely  ixP 
the  I'leasanra,'  he  said  to  hiin«4f  a»  he  ran.     Tbe  Uame  towered 
mightily  clear  and  clean,  without,  sparks  m  crackling  as  wlien 
houHeti  hum. 

'  K'h  Callcndar's  yaird ! '  said  (leg  again,  and  never  in  liis  lifr 
had  he  run  so  fiuit.     For  there  in  the  midst,  of  the  timber  was 
the  liltkt  wooden  bouM.-  in  which  were  lying  asleep  little  Vi 
Kavannah  and  her  baby  brothers. 

It  wan  iiidwd  I'ailendar'i'  wood-yard.    When  Cleg  arrived  tit 
were  whole  re^ments  of  firemen  playing  upon  tbe  flames;  but 
expi^rienced  eyen  bbw  at  on<*  that  tbe  case  was  bopelent.     Ii 
the  officer  in  chai^  bad  come  to  the  same  conclusion  some  time 
before,  and  he  was  now  directing  the  tmlitl  Htrejims  of  water  towards 
such  surroiuding  properties  as  seemed  in  danger  of  catching 
fire. 

The  crowds  were  kept  back  by  police,  and  all  was 
The  owner  of  all  xtood  i»ti<-ntly  at  the  gate,  talking  mattera  01 
¥rith  his  foreman.     After  all.  it  was  the  ^'i»itation  of  God, 
farther,  he  n*  fully  injured.     It  is  a  great  thing  to  he  prej 
for  affliction. 

Into  th«  black  nrn-ss  of  the  onlookers  Cleg  darted.     He  worm* 
his  way  round  to  the  back.     He  crossed  a  wall  00  which 
(bar  boyn  were  roOf4  ing, 

'  Ye '11  get  nabbed  if  ye  gang  that  road,'  cried  one  of 
giving  Cleg  '  tbe  oftice '  ill  the  fnendlicMt  way,  thoogh  be  belong 
to  quite  another  gang. 

But  Cleg  *pcd  on.     He  dived  between  the  long  legs  of  h" 
former  friend,  tbe  red-headed  ofHcer  known  an  '  Iiongthauks.'    tie 
skimmed  actnss  tbe  yard  among  tbe  hlling  sparks,  dodging  tbe 
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Bmsaea  vliich  shot  out  of  lUe  barning  piles  to  iaUfrcepl  tiim,  as 
ir  thvy  had  been  iiolicemen. 

I'ho  Uttle  W(M>den  hoium  lay  before  htm  in  the  rod  heart  of 
the  fire,  lie  caw  the  duisieH  growing  in  bis  own  gsitleQ  plotii. 
He  nrmeniben'd  that,  in  the  burr;  and  dirtrc^  of  listening  to 
Vam'a  *tory,  he  bad  not  «at«<red  them  that  day. 

But  h(>  daslini  for  th(^  door,  opened  il  eagerly,  and  fell  forward 
■CTOM  the  floOT.  The  but  was  filled  with  the  odour  of  biiraing. 
iSwotiiiB  SameM  met  hfm  in  the  facf  am  lie  nwe;  but  nrrcrtbelfKM 
he  groped  all  about  the  tiny  room,  {pelting  bis  bands  and  anns 
bnnied  an  ho  did  so.  Tlio  children  vrer«  not  there — Vara,  Hugh, 
«od  the  baby — all  were  gone  I  Ue  turned  to  the  door.  'I'be  thing 
that  hr  had  Finnihlcd  over  was  a  body.  Ite  turned  over  the  lamp 
with  his  bari^  foot,  it  wag  itoft,  bca^'y,  and  smelled  of  whitiky. 
Cleg  had  found  .Sal  Kavonnah  in  the  home  he  luid  made  to  protect 
fa«T  ehiidicii  from  her  i-earch.  lie  hod  little  doubt  that  it  v,-a.i 
«b«  who  hod  set  (he  j-ard  on  Sre  and  stumbled  in  hen-  afterwanls. 

CI^  stood  a  moment  wondering  whether  he  would  not  do 
better  to  leave  her  where  she  n*a«;  nud  more  tbnn  once  xince  that 
oiKbt  boa  the  none  thought  croiwed  his  mind.  He  I'lill  fean  that 
in  dragging  ber  away  by  tlic  feet  from  the  burning  hut  be  tm- 
dnly  intprf(}rrd  with  the  working  of  the  designs  of  an  ulUwiw 
I'TorWenrt'. 


ADVRXTURE    XVT. 

I\    run   KET    OF  ISOY    NATCBAL. 

I*  lime  and  under  a  new  euperiotendent  Tleg  Kelly  went  ha«.-k  lo 

Ker  Court  t^nndny  School,  wme  time  after  the  loes  of  hifl  friends 

[.:.    "  ri'i'i^.     This  ia  equivalent  to  [iaying  that  Hunker  ('ourt 

JILL  ii;:ii:i  nn  exceedingly  lively  [>I;m,t  of  instruclion  and  ammtc- 

ant  on  a  ftabbath  afternoon.    It  is  true  that  ('le^  wax  not  always 

pRMDl,  anil  whpn  he  woe  sbM-nl  his  leacbei^R  heart  sent  up  a 

liiait  thankBgiving.     That,  of  course,  was  before  Mi»  Codlia 

Timaant  took  him  in  hand, 

'■■nt  hefoiv  hi- found  bin  fate.     He  was, 
"ol,  and  evrryiw-piring  young  nw^hyUt 
'tiK)k  a  cbus'  was  (nxivided  with  a  nut  to  cnuik  in  the  chape 
"i  >  '        "      ■  ,   iitMTcr  cmekpd  him. 

1.  iidimt  of  lluuker  rourt  at  the  date  of  this  firat 
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L|itigriinftgo  WAS  A  •otnevliat  infffiwtive  ftenllernan,  whom  dii^nl 
Pguiiihitig  trait  ws«  that  he  appeared  U>  bo  of  &  pale  Eandy  ootB'^ 
plexion  itll  ovw.  That  w,  all  of  him  not  coxered  by  a  tigbtiy- 
buttoned  black  sortout.  His  luuna  waa  SomeOD  Xjuigtwnny.  "Why 
it.  wiui  sno,  is  iii»loncally  uQcertain — '  lADgpenny,'  probably^  owtDg 
to  his  connrvtion  with  his  father.  But '  Sanunon '  u  wholly  inex- 
plicable, and  was  certAJnly  esoeedingly  hard  upon  Master  Lang- 
penny  an  a  Iwy.  For  it  procured  him  many  lickings  at.  that 
delightful  Eeaaon,  owing  to  logic  of  the  osaal  iicboolboy  type  and 
cogency. 

'  Jock,  ye  dinna  ken  wha  was  tbe  fltrongest  nun  ?  * 

'  It's  a  lee,  I  do  ken.    It  was  Samaon  ! ' 

'  Ka,  then  it  juist  i»na,  for  I  lickit  Kamson  thiii  mornia  myxel'! 
I        The  Hocoud  boy  thought  this  o\-er  a  moment — saw  it — con- 
sidered it  rather  good, 

'  Dod,'  he  said, '  I  wad  like  to  could  any  that  mysel'.     I 
lick  Samson  myml'  as  veet  as  I'ute  Tamfon ! ' 

Whereupon  he  went  and  lurked  for  Samson  till  that  unfortD- 
Date  youth  came  along.  Then  he  triumphantly  established  hia 
claim  to  be  the  strongest  man  by  once  more  thrashing  'Samaon' 
lADgpenny,  while  the  tearE  of  tbe  first  combat  were  hardly  yet 
dry  upon  tbe  cuff  of  the  coat/.»leeve  which  Tkiaster  Langpeaoy 
ordinarily  used  tUHtoad  of  a  [locket-handkcrchief. 

It  was  quite  in  acc-ordnnce  with  the  contmrinf-M of  thinge,  that 
Samson  Laugi«nny  should  develop  into  the  tiuperintendenl  of  the 
nmgheet  Hunday  School  in  all  the  South  Side  of  Edinburgh.     He 
had  now  a  real  liand  kerchief,  as  every  one  might  see,  for  be  wore 
about  equaJ  parts  of  it  within  hio  pocket  and  without.    The  love^^ 
and  unseen  portion  was  the  working  end.    Xow,  there  may  blHj 
excellent  moral  purpose  in  a  judiciouitly-used  pockt-t-haiid kerchief.     ' 
Tbt^re  i.t,  indeed,  «  certain  literary  man  whose  wife  avers  that,  her 
husband's  toilet  coosi^ts  ordinarily  of  *  four  paper  knives,  four  pens, 
and   no  imcket-handkerchief.'      But  this  person  is   not  usually 
held  up  in  iSuoday  £khools  as  a  shining  example,     ijuite  tha^ 
contrary.  ^M 

Now,  Cleg  Kelly  had  no  great  personal  grievance  aftainst  hi^^ 
superintendent.     But  he  raid  in  Iiis  vulgar  way  (for  there  is  no 
donitt  that  be  wam  that  kind  of  boy)  that  '  he  did  not  cotton  to 
that  wipe  o'  Laogpennys  ! '  ' 

("leg's  present  teacher  was  a  young  gentleman  of  the  name  o^d 
Percy  Somerville,  who«e  principal  reasons  for  teaching  in  Honk^H 
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were  tluU  h«  migbt  improvp  Uie  tninda  of  tbt>  yoQth  of  the 
ict.  Knd  that  h«  might  hnve  a  fair  chance  of  seeing  Min 
OMmtia  T«Qnaiit  home  auvofs  the  mesflom.  This  laat  was  a 
jilouuit  Uiing  to  do  at  any  time,  but  specially  defiirublo  in  the 
Munmer  ceuon,  nftuT  the  heat  and  turmoil  of  Hunker  tViurt, 
And,  OD  thisaccount,  Samson  Langpenny  never  lacked  for  recroita 
li>  hiM  teaf  hiug  Rtafl*  at  that  time. 

Now,  Percy  Somcrvillc  was  'a  very  nice  boy* — these  were 
Iliiia  Tennant's  own  words.  '  Hut,  yon  know — well,  you  know — 
lAcr  aU,  he  is  only  a  boy.' 

And,  in  addition,  as  t]iey  R»y  in  political  circles,  when  the 
kadsraliip  of  ihe  piirty  is  in  qnestitm,  'there  was  no  racancy.' 
Txie  junior  jiaiiner  still  lived. 

Now  I'erey  Somerville  undoubtedly  had  his  troubles,  owing 
diiefly  to  Celie  Tennaitt'st  iLardnefi  of  heart;  but  they  wero  aa 
tiutliing  to  the  rlifBculttes  which  afHicted  .Samson  lAngpenny. 

i-'or  instauoe,  it  waa  in  this  wise  tliat  Mr.  Percy  Soniervillo 
«■  greeted,  as  he  appeared  with  a  rdaciant  schoUr  who  had  been 
ikHilad  in  trying  lo  eacape  by  the  tide  door  after  the  roll  had 
two  niariced,  (U  was  drawing  near  the  time  of  the  sammer  treat 
iBtn  the  countr}',  m>  It  behoved  the  teachet«  to  be  ctueful  in  mark- 
tag  attendances.) 

'  Go  it,  Pieree-eye !    Hit  him  one  in  the  eye  [ ' 
Tliii  exelamatioD  was  traced  afterwards  to  Cleg  Kelly's  ae- 
fyatanoa  in  day^whool  with  a  Inleful  ballad  included  in  the 
A^  PoHryBook,  and  intitaled  -Chevy  Chase.' 

Mr.  Somerrille  tJiereapon  promptly  lottt  his  rightful  and  given 
■an;  and  became  to  all  eternity — or  w  long,  at  least,  as  be 
1  at  Hunker  OamX  —'  Old  One-in-thi^-Eye.' 
Hot  it  no  happened  that.,  on  this  particular  Sunday,  (!]eg*a 
'iritb  the  pugnaciouM  title  wait  nbiteiit :  and,  in  dcjipite  of 
'  prominently  placarded  on  the  walls  behind  the  snper- 
■Uoideot'*  deik,  be  was  absent  without  having  provided  a  sulv 
•ilBte. 

Thtnt  waa  nothing  for  it,  therefore,  but  that  Samron  Lang- 
I«nny  hbtrald  take  the  class  himself.  And  he  would  as  soon  ban 
ImIk  buttery  of  artillery  us  a  ctaaii  in  which  cat'  Ihe  Egvj^ian 
jl^IiK  of  hie  school,  <_']cg  Kelly,  It  was,  indeed,  on  this  [larticular 
V  that  there  oune  to  fiamson  the  reaototioii  t<o  (ry  him  with 
'  Celie  Tennant  as  a  last  rcsoorce,  previous  to  a  second  and 
poUion. 
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ToA^,  he  would  have  chospn  (Iip  lattor  alt^rnalive  long  asa^| 
bat  for  a  well-grouiKied  iimard  tjelicf  that,  at  tlio  cloiie  of  the  bousH 
ah«^  Cleg's  computHorr  exit,  there  would  not  be  a  whole  {nine  of 
glaiiH  in  all  thu  many  windows  of  Ilnnker  Court  Sandav  Scboal. 
Jio  rfmi'sahKKd  well  am  a  tMcher  the  awfnl  Rvcne  wbioh  sccom-^i 
pooted  the  first  expulsion  under  tha  reign  of  'Fund  o'  Oandleo'-^H 
a  scene  which  .lince  hiii  retarn  bad  made  01^  almost  idolised  b^^ 
tho  M-hoIont  of  Hunker  Court. 

t$anu»u  Langpcmoy  aat  down  to  teach  tbe  Border  Kufliiins  of 
the  Sooth  Back — Cl<^  Kcll  v'b  olas*.  Now  he  was  out  of  place,  and 
knew  it.  ilia  true  sphere  in  a  Sunday  School  was  in  the  infnnt 
drjiutniont ;  when*,  with  a  pavket  of  butter«ootch  and  *  ILuah-a- 
bje,  Baby ! '  ho  might  have  been  a  great  and  shining  succe-iii. 

Wliy  the  minister  did  not  Ae«  thiii  wa^  a  standing  problem  in 
Hanker  (^art.  Bat,  aB  the  teachers  eaid  one  to  another  on  th«ir 
avvend  wn\'3  botne : 

>  It  iii  so  hard  to  get  the  minister  to  see  anything — and  ax/or 
hia  vn/e ' 

'  Con  yoo  »y  your  PKalm — metrical  version  ?'  a-tked  Samnon 
Langpenny,  as  though  of  n  (iTtainty  thpy  were  all  letter-perfect 
in  the  prose  version. 

'  /  can,'  »aid  Cleg  Kelly  promptly. 

'  Then,'  said  Samson,  smiling,  well-pleased,  *  we  will  take  joi 
last.' 

With  various  bitehet>  and  shoves,  the  awkward  and  unraly  dn 
bored  its  way  through  the  I'salm — '  metrical  Teisi<Hi.'     An  im- 
partial observer  might  have  noticed  tliat  the  teai-her  contribotc 
about  ninely-fivo  pi-r  cvnt.  of  Ibv  recitation  in  the  form  of  hint 
and  suggestions.     Xevertheless,  each  boy,  having  completed  tti 
portion,  Mit  bavk  with  a  proud  C4>n»ciou8D««»  tliat  he  bad  done  hi 
daty  with  even  needless  prompiitadeandacconicy.    Alitoilwasai 
eatablislied  canon  of  t  he  place  Uiat  m>  soon  as  each  Itoy  was  reic 
from  the  eye  of  Ibe  teacher,  he  instantly  put  his  band  slyly  unde 
the  bench.    Then  he  either  nipped  his  neighbour  in  a  place  whic 
made  the  sufferer  tAke  tui  intttant  interest  in  tlie  circumstnnce 
or  else  liK  iucontincQlly  stuck  o  pin  into  him. 

Id  either  case  tlie  boy  At<saulted  remarked :    '  OL'i:a  t  p| 
air.  Tarn  Bogenon's  nit^n'  roe.    Wall  ye  speak  to  bim  ? ' 

But  this  was  only  the  ui^iial  routine,  and  provoke!  no  rec 

When, however, the  superinteudenl came  Iw  Cleg  Kelly,  luut i 
diligent  yoang  student  b^^  at  once  to  reel  off  the  tweoty-third 
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Fnlm  Tith  vivacity  and  despatdi — (h«  p«iiLlm  vliich  th«  entire 
bodj  of  Scottish  joatb  learns  long  before  the  A,  B,  C — it  was 
ftbnoDsl;  lime  to  inl^rfere. 

'  If  ye  please,  sir  (or  whether  or  no),  that's  no  the  richt  yin  I ' 
mid  Tam  ilogerfK>n,  who  ran  Ci^  close  for  the  place  of  honour  tut 
the  '  want  loon  i'  the  schale  I '    This  was  a  poet  of  as  great  dis- 
tinn-iioD  at  Hunker  Court  n«  the  po«ition  of  «lown  tn  a  circus. 
Org's  nai-vier  waa  twofold. 

To  Tom  Kogerson  he  remarked — onder  his  breath,  it  u  tnie, 
but  with  startling  distinctness — 

'  Wait  till  1  get  you  oot,  ma  man;  TU  warm  you.' 
And  Tam  Itogenmn  grew  hot  from  bend  to  foot,  for  he  know 
th.it  he  was  as  good  as  warmed  already. 

Oa  Uie  otii«r  hand,  Cleg  gave  ihr  answer  of  peace  to  hi«  teacher : 
'  Plaue,  sir,  Ataister  LangHbanks — penny,  I  mean — my  faitlier 
it  a  Papish — an'  he  winnn  let   me  li^nrn  ony  itiicr  pcalm  but  llie 
tlin:e-au'-twnnty.     But.  I  bae  learned  I1£K  to  ricbts  I ' 

After  this  exhibition  of  the  rights  of  the  nonconforming  coa- 
•■  in  Htinn;re  pUeec,  Cleg  continued  hix  len.'ion  in  Hunker 
;  ...i.-!.  under  the  vague  tutelage  of  Samson  Langpenny.  Now 
Sanwoa  watt  unaware  of  the  strong  feeling  of  resejitment  which 
was  gathering  in  the  bosoms  of  hix  scholare,  owing  to  the  length 
of  hi*  ■•  introdnctory  exercises.'  The  Psalm  and  the  '  questions  ' 
w««  bU  in  the  day's  work,  bat  Samson  introduced  a  prayer 
in  the  middle  of  the  teaching  hour,  which  Cleg  Kelly  considered 
to  be  wholly  uncalled  for  and  indeed  little  i<hoTt  of  impious. 

80,  as  toon  01  Samaon  shut  bis  eyes,  Cleg  silently  joined  the 
dHi  tieareat  him,  and  rbu  other  scholnn'  of  the  nittent  Mr.  8oiner> 
tflta  dkl  likewise.  WUph  Samson  opened  bis  eyes  and  awoke  to 
the  iitate  of  the  ease,  he  found  himself  wholly  without  a  single 
■bitar  to  whom  inctmction  could  be  given. 

Cleg  had  betaken  himself  to  the  cla.".-)  of  MiRS  Kobina  8emple, 
n  excellent  maiden  Indy  of  much  earnestness  and  vigour.  She 
«(«o  boiy  explaining  the  8cri[»ture  le^^n,  that  she  did  not  at 
Int  obierv«  the  addition  to  the  number  of  her  scholars  in  Uie 
*Mly  Qodesirable  |it>i>on  of  .Ma«ter  Kelly. 

TIm  luimn  «a«  the  parable  of  ibe  lame  man  at  the  poo)  of 

Htm  in  Miss  Semple's  class  the^e  was  a  lame  boy  named  Chris 
ClIltB.    He  xat'  Uslming  with  strained  attention  and  invincible 
I  to  every  word  which  fell  Irooi  bis  teacher.   <  Ueg,  to  whom 
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all  lesBone  were  mticK  alik(>,  listened  obo — cbk-By,  It  jobj' 
because  he  mw  th»  ri.-f1<-otioa  of  an  aagvl's  unile  on  the 
the  lame  boy,  (,'hriii  (!ulleD. 

■  What  gnrs  ye  ho«rIcen  tike  that,  Chris  ? '  whUi>prod 
with  BOQie  anxiety.     Only  the  news  of  a  priae  fight  would  hav 
brought  such  an  expreKsion  of  interest  to  his  own  face,  or  (it  might 
be)  the  announceDient  that  hia  father  had  got  tan  ireara. 

'  It's  nhoot  H  man  that  got  a  dod(.  an'  then  h«  could  walk  !' 
said  I'hris,  epeaking  harriedly  over  hia  eboulder,  being  aoxions 
Dot  to  taits  a  word. 

*  What  hindered  him  to  dook  afore?'  asked  Cl^. 

'  He  coaldna  get  doon  to  the  vat«r-edge,'  Mud  Chrif. 

•Was  the  bobby  thecc?*  ix'rvist^l  Cleg,  to  whom  the  limit 
where  he  might  not  go  or  might  not  do  coincided  «ith  the 
of  the  officers  of  Her  Jf«je*(y'«  pc-ac*. 

'  MTieetJit!'  interjected  Chris  C'nllen,  'nheV  telling  it  thp  noo! 

For  the  lame  boy,  his  t«acher  odMed  for  this  purpose  alone. 

The  calm,  high  voice  of  Miss  Robina  f^emple  went  on — Roblna 
Somple,  whom  some  called  '  a  phun  old  maid  ' — 

'  And  EO  the  poor  man,  who  had  no  one  to  carry  him  down  to 
the  edge  whfn  the  nngel  troubled  th«  water,  had  to  stay  where 
he  wa.'i,  and  somebody  else  got  in  before  him!  Ant  you  i 
sorry  for  him  ? ' 

■  Never  heed,  Chria  Cullen,'  broke  in  Cleg,  '  Fll  cairry  ye  do 
on  my  back  myjscl' !     There's  nacbody  will  danr  to  binder 
dookin'  in  ooy  dub  ye  like,  when  I'm  cairryin'  yc ! ' 

(.'leg  Kelly  wa»  crrtainly  acquiring,  by  contact  if  in  no  other  waj 
certain  Christian  ideas.     For  the  rest  he  wa.<)  mill  fiuokly  pagan. ' 

Now  at  this  particular  date  Honker  Court  Sabbath  School 
was  run  under  a  misapprehension.  It  was  the  idea  of  the  super- 
intendent that  !k  litUe  augared  advice  would  tame  the  young 
savages  of  the  courts  and  wynds.  Hence  the  hour  of  instruction 
was  largely  tnkt^n  up  with  coofu«>d  sound  and  fury.  Samson 
would  have  been  wiser  if  he  had  suborned  a  prixe-fighter  of  good 
moral  principles  to  teach  the  young  idea  of  Hunker  Court  how  to 
shoot  head  foremost  out  at  the  door.  Tudcr  thw«  circumstances 
it  is  concvivubl<^  that  some  good  might  have  been  done.  Hut  as 
it  was,  under  the  placid  consulship  of  }^amson  lAn(;penny, 
teaehen  and  scholars  alike  had  a  good  deal  of  physical  exerciM.-: 
■o  {ntexesting  and  healthful  sort.  Dut  the  moml  and  rel 
impro^-ement  wae  certainly  to  seek. 
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Tet  in  the  class  of  )Uss  Semple,  that  excellent  iromaQ  And 
good  towJier  of  youUi,  there  vn»  one  »cbolar  who  tluit  Sunijay 
bid  beard  to  profit.  It  vas  Cleg  Kelly.  >Ie  catried  home  little 
llirii  CulleQ  OD  bio  tihbuldent,  nitd  if  »a  angel  stirred  the  irnt«n 
of  the  gnttex  paddlps  as  theee  two  went  their  way,  and  if  no 
immediate  healing  resulted,  both  1'briK  and  Cleg  were  the  better 
iot  the  lenoD  of  thi?  troubling  of  thv  wntoix. 

Even  t»mMii  Langpenny  did  not  go  to  Hanker  Court  that 
inj  to  raio,  for  he  went  along  with  Cliris  and  t-leg  port  of  the 
way  home.  Pride  was  not  among  Samson's  failioge,  and,  as  we 
know,  baahfulnee*  wa^  equally  absent  from  the  black  catalogaa 
<t  the  sins  of  our  h^to. 

'  What  for  are  you  cdrrying  Ou-is  ? '  a^ked  Samson  Lang- 
[«nnyt  who,  tboogb  he  had  many  weaknesses,  had  also  targe  aud 
mfficiimt  virtues  of  eamc^taesg  and  •elf-saeriGce, 

•  Weel,  ye  see,  sir,"  said  Heg,  trotting  alongside  cheerily,  his 
burden  u[)on  hia  ehoutder^,  '  it'^  true  tltat  Chris  can  gang  himitel'. 
Bat  ye  ken  yenwl'  gin  the  laddies  are  verra  ceevil  when  they  get 
wt  o' Bchule.  Tb«y  miptit  knock  Ibvwoe  yin  owor.  Bat  when 
be  U  up  on  my  shoothers,  they  juist  <larena'.  iMy  certeti,  hut  I 
ml  lilco  to  fa'  acquaint  wi'  the  yin  tliat  wad  aa  muckle  as  Itli  a 
"  paver  "  to  him.     I  wad  "  paver  "  him ! ' 

The  luperintendent  Kmiled,  though  as  a  general  rule  he  depre- 
cUmI  an  appeal  to.anns.  Cleg  hud  also  a  little  aound  advice  to 
offer  hit  supiTior. 

'Ve  dinsa  lick  aoench  in  your  sclmle,  Maister  t '  continued 
Ok,  for  h«  «a«  aiuteltisbly  desirous  that  everyone  should  «ucceed 
a  Uie  sphere  of  life  to  which  Providence  had  called  him.  lie 
m  not,  it  is  true,  see  any  great  reason  for  a  man's  having  taken 
t«  beeping  Sunday  School.  Summer  lreat.«  in  Ihc  country  might 
■ibrI^  have  been  given  without  them — likewise  tea  soiriea.  Vnt 
these  things  had  been  mixed  up  (ogethej',  (be  instruction 
t,  however  unuecessary,  should  certainly  be  carried  out  in  a 

iliko  foshion. 
'Nut  lick  enough  ? '  queried  (he  BUperinteodent,  aghast.     He 
Ibnu^t  he  oonld  not  have  heard  aright —  the  pe«t  of  H  unker  Court 
elling  corporal  punishment ! 
'Aye,  an'  div  ye  km,'  Cleg  went  on,  '  div  ye  ken  I  can  tell  ye, 
•UjB  ri>uld  get  to  keep  the  laddies  as  quaite  as  pussy.' 

The  luitcriutcndcnt  looked  at  the  reb<;I  Head  Centre  of  Hunker 
Cort,  bending  with  the  weight  of  Chris  C'nilen  upon  his  slunilden. 
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II.  did  not  strike  him  that  Hog  might  also  be  able  to  support 
ovn  crippled  sf4>ps  upon  his  willing  heathen  lihouldors. 

'  What  would  you  adxistt?'  he  aaked  at  last,  with  a  certain 
pathetic  humility.  ^^ 

'  lliere'fl  a  iiiaijit«r  nt  got  day  nchule  that's  aTsome  handy  «^H 
the  taws,  on'  a'  the  laddiee  aro  feared  o'  him.     lie  comes  to  roar 
kirk — I  hae  seen  him  gang  in  the  door.     Ye  micht  get  him  for  a     i 
t«acher  in  ycr  Sabbiith  i<cl)u)e!     Thrn  the  boys  wad  hae  to  bu 
qoaite.     Uik  name's  Macltobh.'  ^H 

'  Viliy  would  the  boyt;  have  to  be  quiet  then  ? '  said  SamHf^^ 
Langpenny,  who  did  not  yet  understand  what  hi*  ragged  mentor 
was  driving  at. 

'  Dinna  ye  see,  air,'  said  Cleg  eagerly,  '  the  boys  datmiA  p): 
their  capent  on  Sabhathit  nt  Hunker  i.>>urt,  an'  gang  to  hiM  whule 
on  Mondays.    Na,  he  wad  fair  skin  them  alive.    It  vad  mak'  an 
awfa'  differ  to  you,  sir,' 

'  Bnt  I  do  not  know  Mr.  MacKobb,'  said  ^'^amson ;  '  how  can 
I  got  him  to  give  up  hix  ^blwtb  nftemoonE  to  teacli  in  such  a 
noisy  place  ?   He  will  say  that  be  gets  enough  of  teaching  throug 
the  wi-ek.' 

'Ga«  way!'  said  t'lt^  in   his  vernacular,  forgetting  for 
moment  to  whom  he  spoke,  '  gae  »ray,  man !     Get  bonny  >l 
Tennant.,  the  lass  in  the  yella  frock,  to  speer  him.     Hell  ooi 
fast  ancuch  then.     He  does  naething  el^  in  the  kirk  but  glo' 
at  her  a'  the  time  the  miniiiter'i'  preacbiog.' 

Thas  Cleg  jest«d  with  love,  and  used  tta  Tiet.iin»  at 
pleasure. 


ADVENTITBE  XVH. 

TOE   KKUCKLE  DUSTEBS. 

SoOK  after  tlii»>  (leg  Kelly  became  a  meml>cr  of  a  young  ladj 
dass,  in  a  manner  which  has  been  elsewhere  related.' 

Tliat  young  lady  was  Hits  C-eciha  Tennant,  otherwise  known 
as  Celie — a  young  lady  much  admired  by  all  who  knew  ber  (and  hi 
some  who  did  not,  bnt  wanted  to) ;  and  eN^Hviully  adaiired  by  Mij 
Donahi  Iverach,  junior  partner  in  the  Rna  on  vhcse  premiseit  (1 
chuw  was  held,  I  have  also  relat«i  the  trngical  event*  which  pr 
ceded  the  fonnatiou  of  the  buys'  clas,  oigonised  under  the  guidanc 
■  Tli«  StMiU  m»ii(tT.  p.  los. 
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mad  tutelage!  of  ('leg  Ki>!ly.  Hut.  it  soon  became  evident  that 
mmrlliing  mom  thao  a  night  clow  nna  neceasaiy,  if  anj-  impres- 
noa  WW  to  Iw  nuido  on  the  wild  Antw  of  tJic  Suoth  Back. 

*  y»  see  the  way  o"  it  is  this,  Miss  Olie,*  ('leg  explained.  '  Yfl 
ounik  k«ep  a  boj^  fme  ill-doing  by  jul«l  («lliii(:;  him  aboot  Jacob  lot 
ma  hour  in  the  week.  There's  a'  day  in  (lie  shop,  wi'  the  gaffer 
vvnuin'  blue  mimter  even  oa,  an'  ill-talk  an'  ithor  thinpi  that 
1  juirt  canna  tell  ye.  Then  there's  every  nieht,  vben  we  drap 
verlc  What  out  ira  do  bat  staad  nbout  thv  «treeL)i,  or  «t«rt  the 
Oang  u'  look  aboot  as  for  a  bobby  to  chi\-vy,  or  else  for  scme- 
thiag  Laody  for  "  liOin'  'i- " ' 

'Bat,  Cleg.'  cried  Celie,  much  alarmed,  'surety  I  do  not 
tmdoataad  yon  to  «ay  that  you  sUai  ? ' 

*}fa,'taid Cleg,' vedinna steal.    Weonly  "nick"  things whil«a!' 

Oelie  bad  beard,  inde«-d,  of  tlio  '  mobs,'  tlio  '  aoioD^,'  the 
*  gpoga.*  the  '  cTDvds.'  But  she  thought  them  simply  amiable 
and  rather  silly  secret  societies,  such  as  ber  own  brolheis  iis<h1  to 
mako  a  grait  dm)  of  iinneccs»ar>'  i;c«Tccy  about — calling  tbem- 
Mtm  '  Bloody  Bill  of  the  Ranch.' '  Navajo  Tommy.'  and  other 
ftapid  names.  She  had  remarked  tlie  same  mania  in  (.'leg  sonie- 
tJBitt,  and  bad  aome  reaaon  to  believe  (liat  all  boys  are  alike, 
wbatevne  may  be  tbvtr  Elation  in  life. 

Bol  Chfg  aooQ  put  hiii  frivnd  out  of  the  danger  of  any  sncli 
mirtake. 

*  Hind,  niy  *'  J  t  m,re  a»  dailk,"  an'  yell  cut  your  ttinwt  gin 
jK  IkH,'  mid  (leg,  very  earnestly,  'an'  I'll  tell  ye,  aye.  an'  make 
J*  m  member ! ' 

i'ieg  waa  aboot  to  re^-eal  state  secrete,  and  he  did  not  want  to 
roa  any  riaks.     OUe  promisod  faithfully  the  utniottt  di»c'r^jon. 

'  Weel,  ^lias  ( 'elie,  1  can  see  that  ye  are  no  gaon  to  do  mnckle 
pid  among  us  boyR,  if  I  dinna  tell  ye.  An'  I  want  ye  no  to 
be&pve  ony  lees,  like  what  are  telled  to  the  ministers  an'  folk  Uke 
Una.  There's  mair  ill  in  tho  Sooth  Back  tlian  oao  be  pittcn 
licirt.  wi'  a  track.     I  («nna  bide  them  tracks ' 

The  distribution  of  ttacta  was  an  old  grievance  of  Cleg's.    But 

^■metftly  and  instantly  put  him  on  the  plain  way  n^in,  for 

-  -<i  Once  began  opon  '  traclcM,'  there  was  no  telling  if  evfr  she 

vtlld  get  any  nearer  to  ber  promised  lesson  on  the  good  and  evil 

of  the  boys'  unionif. 

(.'fUe  Ibnnd  hemelf  ae  eager  as  ever  was  her  first  mother  Ev«, 
laiiKof  the  treeof  the  forbidden  knowledge. 
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'  Gie  a«  your  luin',  Miss  C^lic,  FlI  no  hurt  ye,"  «iid  Of*. 

Oelie  drew  oCT  her  daiot;  glove,  and  instontlj  extended  a  band 

that  was  vhitc  a»d  bqiaII  beyond  ai]  the  bo/s  imogioiDg.     Qeg 

Ltook  it  reverently  in  hia  dirty,  work-broadened  paw.    lie  toacbed 

Fthe  slender  flngrm  m  if  th«y  ir«re  made  of  thifitJo-down  and  might 

blow  away  accidentally.    So  he  held  hia  breath.    Then  he  took 

out  his  knifv,  one  with  a  point  like  a  needle,  which  had  been  uwd 

in  a  shoe  &ctory. 

Perhaps  Colin  winced  a  little  as  he  opened  the  blade,  but,  if  it 
wen  to,  it  was  very  little  indeed.  Vet  it  was  enoagh  to  be  pw 
ceptible  to  her  very  sincere  admirer. 

Cleg  IH  hfr  band  drop,  and  without  a  pause  throiit  the  tdiarp 
■  point  into  the  ball  of  his  own  thamb,  sqneeziDg  therebom  a  single 
fdrop  of  blood. 

'  It's  no  joist  exactly  richt,  no  to  hae  your  ain  blood,  ye  ken  I ' 
he  explained  gravely ;  '  but  a»  ye  dinna  tell  m  mony  lee:*  m  ib^gJ 
boyR,  maybe  mine  will  do  as  weel  this  time  to  take  the  oath  witfaj^ 

With  a  clean  new  pen  from  Celio's  desk.  Cleg  made  on  her 
palm  the  sign  of  a  ctxms,  and  for  her  life  the  initiated  dared  not 
so  much  M  let  Iter  hand  quiver  or  her  eyelid  droop. 

She  knew  that  the  occasion  was  an  entirely  critical  one.  But 
in  a  moment  it  v(i»  over,  and  Celic  Tennant  was  admitted  a  bon& 
fide  acting  member  of  the  Sooth  Back  (rang,  with  fall  right  in 
its  secrets  end  to  the  disposal  of  one  full  and  undivided  share  of 
its  profits.  No  qneations  to  be  asked  as  to  how  these  profits 
were  come  by.  Indeed,  from  that  moment  lher«  is  little  doubt 
that  Celie  Tennant  might  have  been  indicted  for  reeet,  conspiracy, 
and  crimes  infinitely  variotu. 

That  night  at  Mies  Tennant's  class  there  n-aa  a  fall  attendance, 
and  th«  ojiening  w»i»  delayed  owing  to  neccwity  aririing  for  the  ex- 
pulsion of  a  boy,  apparentlyin  no  wayoETendtngagainstdisciplin 
Celie  looked  the  <]ueslion  she  dared  not  speak. 
'  H^»  no  yin  o'  ual'   explained   Cleg   in   a  whisper.     '  He 
belongs  to  the  Potter-m*  gang — a  low  lot.' 
k      Oelic  felt  morally  raised  by  the  cousdousness  of  belonging  \A 
a  gang  of  tJie  mo«t  high-toni>d  '  nivkumit '  in  the  whole  ci^..        1 
Tht-n    (.'leg,  after   the  briefest   opening   exercises   liad    beorf 
endnred,  explained  that  there  remained  for  that  evening  only  thJ 
ceremony  of  reception  of  a  new  member  who  had  already  been 
sworn  in.     In  ihls  Celie  had  to  concur  wi'h  ax  good  a  grace  oJ 
hoenble.    She  was  then  and  there  appointed,  with  wylftnwtJqiJ 
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A  full  member  of  the  honounLble  (or  clUhonoumble,  according  to 
the  point  of  riew)  nociety  of  tbe  Knuckle  Doeteis  of  tliu  Sooth 
Ru-k.  It  iriu  gi;ntMnlly  fdt  afivT  tliis,  that  Jacob  (tbe  Patriarch 
flf  that  oame)  could  very  well  afiord  to  wait  over  for  a  little. 

Bat.  after  the  ceremony,  vhen  Oelie  looked  again  nt  her  ol&n, 
dw  oonld  hanily  believe  her  eyes.  ^Vere  these  the  Iad«  who  night 
■Avr  night  hod  stood  before  her  with  boM  uleeked  and  »mugged  with 
BRsnt  bypocriny,  or  had  looked  up  st  her  after  some  boat  of  intole- 
nUemiM-Licf.n^  demure  as  kittens  afl^er  spilling  n  saucer  of  milk  ? 
A  certain  seriousness  and  coouradesbip  pervaded  the  meeting. 
Bat  Cleg  wns  not  yel  at  the  end  of  his  Kurpriflex. 

'  I  peipose,'  be  said,  '  tluit  we  tiae  a  Club  a'  for  oorselfi.' 
Tbe  nMMtiog  irith   unanimous   palm  and   hoof  signified   its 
ippionl  of  tliis  grand  propotal,  obviootly  one  which  had  been 
JacuMtd  before. 

■We  will  hae  it  in  here,  and  we'll  [«y  to  be  members — an' 

will  do  for  the  coaU,  and  we'll  hae  smokin' ' 

Celie  nt  agliast.  Evenly)  were  precipitating  themselves  with  a 
Tnigmuice.  Indeed,  Hnrpruw  sat  so  manifest  on  her  countenoncA 
■kit  Cleg  thought  it  wiso  to  point  out  il«  genuine  character  to  his 
Imtlier  members.  It  would  never  do  for  them  lo  believe  that 
ft*  great  idea  of  tbe  club  hod  not  originated  with  themselveB. 

'fi&«  keRK  nocht  aboot  it,  but  I  ken  fine  wbe's  gann  to  ston'  in 

ti'  tu  !'  be  explained,- pulling  her,  as  it  were,  on  her  honour  and 

BKlrrthe  Molemn  seal  of  the  bloody  crois  of  the  Knuckle  Danten* 

In  this  C«lie,  bound  by  her  oath,  hod  indeed  no  choice. 

She  must  of  a  surety  stood  by  them.    But  a  serioiu  difficulty 

occntred  to  her. 

'  l^ds,'  she  said, '  we  have  only  (he  right  to  this  place  for  one 
U|bt  in  the  week.     How  can  we  occupy  it  every  night  ? ' 

All    the   boys   laughed  loud.      7'he  queation   was   mlghltly 
twiring.     Indeed,  Celie  was  often  moot  amusing  to  them  when 
had  DO  intention  of  being  so. 

'Of  course,  we  ken,  ye  hoc  only  to  aak  Aim!"  they  said,  with 
*w  nUd  voice  of  general  concurrence. 
C^  felt  benelf  beginning  to  bum  low  down  on  her  neck, 
it  mode  her  angry  to  think  that  in  a  minute  more  iibc  would 
4>ladi  like  a  great  baby  ju^t  out  nf  the  i^enior  chies  of  the  Ladies' 
(Uiip.  The  boys  watched  her  maliciously  till  she  looked  really 
tliltlliaul,  and  then  Clog  Mrtitk  [rnlliiiilly  into  the  breach. 

*Cli^,'  he  chHi,  'I  think  we  should  ask  for  ootsels.     W« 
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■•re  gaUD  to  elec'  a  comtny-tee  and  mn  the  show.     Dinna  h 
b«g{B  by  troublin'  Mixm  Tuanant.     MVU  gnog  an'  ask 
Gin  ye  are  f(«red,  I'm  no  1 ' 

('nuh !  cauff  a  stone  ttirougli  tti«  windoii'.     All  lenpt  to  i 
feet  in  a  moment. 

'  It'll  that  dirty  KOOD<irel  froo  tlie  Pott«r-niir,   Oot  after bim| 
cried  Cleg. 

WhereopCHi   the   newly   oouBtituted    Knuckle  Dusters'   (lab 
tiimultuoUBly  detacked  itself  for  police  doty.     There  was  a  ecnny 
along  the  highway,  s  6^ht  atastreet  comer.    Tvq  boys  got  a  black 
eye  niiirce.    A  i>(>iic<-innu  was  asniiUed  iu  the  half-fannioraus  wag^ 
peculiar  to  the  district.     A  letter-deliverer  Rat  down  suddenly  ai^| 
the  jmvment,  (o  the  delay  of  Her  SlBJcjfty'tt  mail!-,  and  afler  fivi^H 
well-spent  and   happy  minutes,  the  Oiub  re-entered,  wiping  it 
brow,  and  Cleg  cried : 

'lliree  cheers  for  the  Knuckle  DnsteM'  Club!  Jliss  C^lil 
to  be  the  president,  for  ever  an'  ever.  Well  meet  the  mom's 
nicht  to  elpo*  the  commy-tee.  Arid  ther^a  twenty  fiieenila  U/t 
for  Jacob  ! ' 

And  BO  the  Knuckle  Duster  Club  sat  patiently  down  to  endure^ 
its  Scripture  lesson. 

ADVESTUEE  XVni. 
Sia  SUITH  8UBDDES  THE  KXCCKLB  Dl'ffTEUS. 

TiiK  reader  of  this  random  chronicle  liaii  not  forgotten 
IVoglodytes — the  Cave  Dwellers,  the  Itaiiing  liooster^  •alien  lo 
'  (he  nice  of  men,  with  manners  and  customs  durkly  their  own.      ^| 
These  are  tboy  with  whom  Cleg  bad  to  do,  when  he  ai»ui>e^| 
a«-ir  all  that  summer  day  opitosite  the  house  of  the  sei^eant^^ 
'  the  Troglodytes  the  chief  were  Tarn  Luke,  who  for  a  paltry  con- 
,  aidetation  gave  liis  tirae  during  the  day  to  furthering  tho  affiiii^ 
of  Tam^f'm  the  Itaker:  Cleaver's  boy.  wbo  similarly  condaeted  the 
butcher's  business  nest  door ;  and  the  gi'ocer'f  lx)y,  who  answered  ti 
the  name  of  '  Aforg ' — that  i»,  if  he  who  used  it  was  very  mi 
jbigger  and  stronger  than  hlmadf.     hi  other  circunixtunc-c^ '  X 

.  and  bammwrul  ocoording  lo  bi^  ability  the  boy  who 
the  name  after  him — for  it  waa  contracted  from  '  margarine,'  and 
,  involved  a  diMiuet  slur  upon  bit  line  of  bnsini-^. 

But  each  man  of  the  Troglodytes  was  a  Kiiockle  Do^er.  In 
the  Club  they  iter«  lMuid«d  tog«tber  for  ofTense  and  defence.    In 
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the  d&jii  before  Cleg  took  in  linod  to  rrat^nise  the  club,  tfapy  had 
s  good  many  things  in  cummon  besides  the  fear  of  the  constable. 

Now,  fuch  boy  was  most  respectable  doling  lus  Louri  of 
biis)D«8S.  There  was  no  '  sneaking '  the  goods  of  their  own 
masters.  The  till  was  Nife,  tmd  tLcy  did  not  curry  awuy  (he 
stock-in-trade  to  sell  it.  But  that  was  pretty  much  all  the 
way  their  honour  wont.  Their  kind  of  honei^ty.  it  is  to  be 
feared,  was  chiefly  of  the  'best  policy'  sort.  Fan  was  fun.  and 
'  sneaking '  was  the  breath  of  life  ;  but  it  was  one  thing  to  '  fake 
an  apjile,'  and  altogelher  another  to  be  'nicked  '  for  stealing  from 
me'»  master.  Thit  latter  meant  the  loss  of  situation  without  a 
character.  Now  a  character  is  a  valuable  asset.  It  is  negotiable, 
and  must  be  taken  care  of.  To  steal  does  not  hurt  one's  character 
— otdy  to  be  found  out.  To  break  a  plate^la^s  window  with  a 
stone  does  not  harm  a  character  as  much  as  it  damages  thv 
window;  but  to  be  an  hour  late  tlii-ee  mornings  running  i»  fatal. 
So  Cleaver's  boy  had  a  character ;  '  Marg '  had  a  character,  and 
(tven  Tam  Luke  had  a  character.  They  were  all  beauties.  Our 
own  Cleg  had  half  a  dozen  different  characters — most  of  them, 
however,  rather  indifferent. 

Bat  there  is  no  mistake  that,  under  the  influence  of  Celie 
Tennont  and  the  new  Knucklt!  Dusters'  Club,  they  were  all  in 
the  way  of  improvement.  The  good  character  of  their  hours  of 
work  already  began  to  lap  over  into  theit  play-lime.  But  thug  it 
was  not  always. 

Jtut  before  it^  re-inaugiirat  ion   thv  8ooth  Back  *mob'  hul  ] 
hfen  rather  down  on  its  luck.     Cleg  was  among  them  only  inter- 
mittently,    Tliey  hfttl  had  u  iijjht  with   Boh  .Siwcrby's   gang, 
which  frequented  the  Pleasance  lands,  and  had  been  ignominioualy 
defeated. 

Worse  than  all,  they  had  come  across  *Big'  Smith,  the  athletic 
missionary  of  tliP  Pleasance.  He  was  so  willed  to  distinguish  him 
from  '  Little '  ^jmith.  a  distinguished  predecessor  of  the  same 
name,  who  was  popularly  uiidentf  ood  to  have  read  every  book  that 
was.  Big  Smith  was  not  distinguished  in  the  same  way.  All  the 
oune,  he  «iw  both  distinguished  and  popular. 

On  this  occasion  he  was  addressing  his  weekly  meeting  undeiv 
seath  one  of  the  great  house*.  Tiu'  Knuckle  Dusters  thought  it 
good  sport  to  ascend  to  the  window  of  the  common  stair,  and 
prepare  mi^iles  both  fluid  and  solid.  This  was  because  they 
belonged  to  the  Sooth  Back,  and  did  not  know  Big  Smith.  ■ 
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Big  Smi(h'»  niod«  of  exhortAtion  was  the  proithetjc  den 
toiy.    U«  was  no  Jereminli — a  Boanerges  of  tbe  «Uim«  rather, 
dealt  in  irann  aocaaattons  and  vigorous  pereonal  applicatioDs. 
vna  very  decidedly  no  minor  propli«t,  for  he  hod  a  black  beard  U! 
nn  Astrnkluui  nig,  and  a  voice  ttiat  oould  outroar  a  (rilm< 
carter.     AJbo  be  was  six  feet  higb.  and  when  lie  croaRcd  his  arms 
it  «aA  like  a  long>range  marker  trying  to  foid  his  arms  round  a 
target. 

'  Sinneni  in  Number  Sevenly-Three ! '  cried  Big  Smith,  and 
voice  i*netruted  into  every  den  and  corner  of  that  vaM.  raW 
warren, '  you  will  not  come  out  to  hear  me,  but  111  make  ye  he 
me  yet,  if  I  icraich  till  the  Day  of  Judgment.    Sinners  in  Num- 
ber Sevonty-Threc,  yo  are  a  de«p«rate  bad  lot,     I  bae  kenned  y« 
tliiii  ten  yp-ar — but ' 

Clash  ! — camo  a  pail  of  dirty  water  out  of  the  stair  window 
vhi-TK  the  Knuckle  Dusters,  yet  completely  nni«generate,  were 
concealed. 

Big  Smith  was  taking  breath  for  his  next  overwhelming 
t«nce,  bat  he  never  got  it  delivi^ied.     For  as  ooon  as  he 
that  the  insuh  was  meant  for  him.  Big  Smith  pushed 
firmly  down  on  the  bock  of  his  head,  and  started  up  the  stair. 
He  had  his  oak  Rtnff  in  hi»  hand,  a  stick  of  fibre  and  responsibility, 
as  indeed  it  had  need  to  be. 

The  fint  be  got  hi»  Itands  u[>on  was  Tam  Luke. 

Tarn  vns  standing  at  the  bock  of  a  door,  squeezing 
•gainst  the  wall  as  Hat  iii«  n  skat«. 

'  (^me  oot ! '  said  Big  Smith,  in  commanding  tones. 

'  It  wasun  me ! '  said  Tam  Luke,  who  very  eameatl;  wishi 
him»«lf  elsewhere. 

'  Come  oot ! '  said  Big  Smith,  missionary. 

Tam  Luke  came — not  wholly  by  his  own  will,  but  because 
hand  of  Big  Smith  seemed  to  gather  up  moat  of  bis  garments  at 
once.     And  he  »Ta.<iped  them  hard  too.     Tam  Luke's  toes  barely 
touched  the  ground. 

'  It  wusna  mc  I '  repeated  Tam  Lake. 

•  What's  a'  this,  then  ? '  queried  Big  Smith,  shaking  him 
prebeusively,  as  the  eoal-mon  of  the  locality  empties  a  hundred' 
weight  »ck  into  the  bunker.  Half  a  dozen  T^etables,  more  at 
less  gamey  in  flavour,  dropped  out  of  bis  pockets,  and  trotted 
ifregolariy  down  the  stotr. 

Then  Tam  Luke,  for  the  lirst  time  tn  his  life,  beliered  in 
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power  of  tl»e  church  militant.  The  Knuckle  Dusters  on  the 
landing  above  listened  with  curioiiH  qtialms,  hearing  Turn  siii|Tiiig 
out  his  petitiouK  in  h  kind  of  iuappeoeable  rapture.  Then, 
BQddenly,  they  bethought  them  that  it  wns  time  they  got  out  of 
their  prorvnt  iDvidiou!<  posiliou,  und  they  made  a  rueh  downstairs. 

But  Uig  Smith  i>tood  on  tha  stepii,  Htill  holding  Tarn  Luke, 
and  with  a  foot  like  a  Sutton's  fumitnre  van,  he  tripped  each  one 
impartially  as  he  paesed,  till  quite  a  Uttle  haycock  of  Knuckle 
Dustt'Tv  wiw  formed  at  an  uiigle  of  the  stair. 

Then  Big  Smith,  in  a  singularly  able-bodied  way,  argued  with 
the  heap  in  general  for  the  good  of  their  souls ;  and  the  noise  of 
Uie  oak  stick  brought  out  all  the  neighbours  to  look  on  with 
approbation.  They  hud  no  sympathy  with  the  Knuckle  Dusters 
whatever.  And  though  they  continually  troubled  the  peace  of 
mind  of  Big  Smith  with  their  goings  on,  yet  they  were  loyal  to 
him  in  their  own  way,  and  rejoiced  exceedingly  when  they  saw  him 
'dmfi^ing  the  droddums  '  of  (ho  youthn  of  the  Sooth  Back  Gang. 

'  Lay  on  till  them,  Xlaister  Smith! — briugin'  disgrace  on  oor 
stair,'  cried  u  hodman's  wife  tirom  the  to)i  landing,  looking  over 
with  the  brush  in  her  hand.  jVnd  Maister  Smith  certainly  obeyed 
her.  Each  Knuokli!  Dutltr  crawled  hurrii-dly  away  as  *uoQ  us  he 
could  disentangle  himself.  And  as  each  passed  the  lower  landing* 
the  wives  harassed  his  retreat  with  brujhe:*  and  pokera  for  bringing 
shame  on  the  unstained  good  name  of  Number  Seventy-l'hrve  In 
the  Pleasaooe. 

'  ini  learn  thorn  no  to  meddle  wi*  oor  missionary.'  tliej  »aid, 
lu  they  retired  to  drink  tea  eyrup,  which  had  been  stewing  on  the 
hearth  since  morning. 

For  they  felt  proud  of  Big  Smith,  and  fold  their  husbands, 
actual  and  alliicherl,  of  the  great  doings  njion  their  return  at 
night.  It  became?  a  standing  taunt  as  fariistfa<>  Arch  of  Abbeyhill 
for  a  month,  '  I'll  send  Big  Smith  till  ye!'  And  there  was  not  a 
Knuckle  Duster  that  did  not  hang  hi«  head  at  the  remembrance. 
The  PleaMuice  was  naturally  very  proud  of  it^  missionary,  and 
offered  long  odds  on  him  art  againnt  any  niiis^ionary  in  the  town. 
'  )k-  could  lick  them  a'  wi'  his  hand  tied  ahlnt  his  back,'  said  the 
Pleasance  in  its  wholly  reasonable  pride. 

Xow  this  wa»  the  cause  of  the  depression  which  for  a  long 
time  bad  rested  upon  the  Knuckle  DuMter.-«  and  taruit<hcd  the 
glory  of  their  name.  So  low  had  tbey  sunk  that  it  was  more  than 
a  month  since  any  of  tJiem  had  been  np  for  anfuulling  the  police. 
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So  tfajit,  03  you  ma^  see,  things  w«re  indeed  coroing  to  n 
pass.    l-*n>m  all  tlii#  ih«  imw  Club  was  to  save  them. 

First  of  all,  it  re-estabUsbed  them  in  tbeir  own  E«lf-i?at«nii, 
vbich  is  a  pn-at  iwint.  Tben  it  gaineil  (hem  the  reapwit  orolhem 
aa  well,  for  Alisa  iennant  was  a  muc-h  honoured  pcr»oi)  in  tbe  Sooth 
Bodt.  Lastly,  tbc  Club  fire  borned  a  half  a  too  of  coats  in  the 
fortnight,  and  tho  (act  mm  famv  in  it«elf. 

.So  tliP  Knticklt-  DoHters  squared  theniselve«  up,  and  for 
firat  time  sinw  the  affair  of  Big  Bmith  they  looked  K  bobby 
the  face.     Motf-  than  tbat,  they  actually  began  to  tihoir  some 
their  old  spirit  again. 

Specially  did  tbey  delight  to  tell  the  story  of  the  Leilb  chief 
of  police  and  tbe  app!e«.  It  was,  indeed,  eooagh  to  gild  any 
'mob'  vritb  a  permanent  halo  of  glory. 

This  is  tho  talo  at  its  bricfcift.  Bat  it  took  four  nights  to  tell 
in  the  ('lub,  working  three  hours  a  night'. 

The  chief,  in  the  plainest  of  plain  clothes,  was  hastening  down 
the  nhore  to  catch  the  Aberdour  boat,  for  he  was  a  family  man, 
and  also  a  most  douce  and  home-loving  citizen.  He  had  taken  a 
cottage  near  the  shore  at  Aberdour,  vher«  he  could  have  his  boinis 
Tinder  his  eye  upon  the  bench,  and  at  the  same  time  be  able  to 
note  hov  badly  the  l-'ife  police  did  their  duty  in  the  matter  of  the 
Sunday  eiccurHioui«t:<, 

But  for  all  that  he  ought  to  have  had  that  packet  of  apple 
better  tied  up,  for  he  bad  bought  a  whole  Rhilliiigsvortb  on 
way  down.     The  chief  was  rather  pnrtial  to  a  good  apple  bimjcl 
and,  in  any  case,  it  is  always  advisable  to  be  on  the  safe  aide 
one's  wife,  even  if  you  are  a  chief  of  police. 

Now  the  chief  reckoned  without  the  Knuckle  Duster),  Th« 
ATitinnt  youths  were  on  the  war-path,  and  as  he  was  pnssitig  a  point 
w  here  the  bouse-s  are  few,  along  by  the  dock  gates,  Tam  Luke  come 
alongHide  and  pulled  the  string  of  hi*  jmrcel  with  a  sharp  and 
knowing  twitch.  Instantly  it  came  undone,  and  the  applex  rolled 
every  way  upon  the  street.  Thereupon  every  Knuckle  Duster 
seized  as  many  as  h«  could  reach,  and  the  Clnb  scattered  likfl. 
hunted  hares  down  iilleya  and  over  fences. 

For  a  moment  tlir  chief  stood  thunderstruck.     Then  he 
chace,  selecting  Cleaver's  boy  for  bis  l«*y.     But  he  found  that  he_ 
was  not  quite  m>  supple  a*  when  he  was  a  young  oonvtablo 
from  the  country.     And  besides,  ho  heard  the  warning  wbis 
blow  from  llie  *  Lord  Aberdour."    He  piclored  his  bairns  on 
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qnftjr  «iu)  Itu  wifo  looking  oat  for  him.  Aft«r  all,  watt  It  irorth  tt? 
So  b«  ilarted  into  a  shop  and  bonght  chocolate  inst«ad,  am]  took 
bis  anger  out  by  ^yiiig,  'I'll  irag«r  I'll  ninke  it  warm  for  Ihetie 
Bg  vn^^abonds.'  lie  said  it  an  many  as  forty  time*  on  (be  way 
Hp  n«ver  miiuled  the  scenery  one  single  bit.  Among  the 
icklp  I)Qfit«n<  there  vtts  great  jubilation.  Tliat  night  they  told 
tlie  wbola  to  Olle  Tennant,  who  was  horrified  ;  bat  she  could  onlj 
ulviiio  them  to  '  restore  fourfold,'  an  anknovru  idvu  to  the  Club. 
1^  It  wa«,  however,  a  proposition  ably  advocated  by  Cleg  Kelly, 
^L  oring  to  ahscoco,  not  honesty,  had  taken  no  put  in  the 
^Beay.  And,  strictly  as  a  hnmorous  conception,  the  idea  of  foui^ 
Hb  rertittttion  caught  on  wonderfuUy. 

This  U  why  a  very  dirty  paper  containing  two  shillings  came 
U  the  chief  of  the  Ijeitli  police,  with  the  inscription  thereon  : 
'IDB  TD  uiTY  luut  Airn.es.' 
^Cdie  wanted  them  to  send  four  shillingit,  but  the  €lub  unani- 
ily  declined,  because  the  grocer's  boy  said  that  the  chief's 
I  were  only  Moond  ([Uality. 
And  the  Club  bad  every  confidence  in  the  grocer's  boy  being 
^^urmed  on  (he  point. 


ADVENTCBE  SIX, 

TBB  PILURIMS  OP  THE   PEIWY  GU'F. 

Tin  junior  poitser  vaji,  as  he  expressed  it,  '  down  on  hiii  luck,' 
III  «u  heartily  soiry  for  himself,  and  indm-d  lliu  Diult  was  not  all 
In  tnm.  It  waa  now  nome  coiiiiiderable  time  since  he  began  regu- 
Wdjr  to  •«>  borne  the  lady  member  of  the  Knuckle  Du«ter«'  Club, 
■d  [srfaapfl  hu  liatl  begun  to  some  extent  to  presume  upon  his 
NadiBg.  He  bad,  in  fiu-t,  taken  it  upon  him  to  warn  her  as  to 
rdiffinilticat  of  her  poHition. 

'It  is  not  right  for  a  young  lady  to  be  about  in  this  district  at 
lilt — no  girl  ought  to  do  it,  whatever  be  her  motive.' 
Ue  was  pometimes  a  very  xhort^sighted  junior  ixutner. 
^  Csfo  Ttoonaat  Bred  up. 

ay,  >Ix.  Irerach,  who  made  you  my  guardian  ?     I  am 
t"  j'lilgi?  where  it  i-i  right  for  me  to  go,  and  what  it  is 
'  for  me  to  do  I ' 
The  junior  partner  ovumed  a  lofty  attitude. 
•  I coDiider,'  be  began,  '  that  it  is  highly  improper,' 
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But  this  was  as  &j  w  he  got.     The  pose  jadiciul  was  DOl  Oii« 
to  which  Mine  Cecilia  Teniumt'  was  wiciftoiuM],  «\ea  from  her  ow^ 
fikthcr.     She  dropped  her  compnaion  a  very  pretty  conrUit}'.         I 

'  /  ooDsider  that  ocr  roads  !ie[)nrat«  bore,'  she  said ;  '  sod  ■ 
wish  you  a  vtry  good  evpuing.  Mr.  Jveracb  ! '  I 

And  she  gave  the  junior  jkartner  a  look  at  once  bo  iDdigmd 
and  to  admirably  provocative,  ttiat  hv  tumt-d  away  rigbt^^uslfl 
inceUMd,  but  at  the  same  time  miscalling  himself  for  more  kiniM 
of  idiot  tbaa  Lis  fatlier  had  ever  called  him,  even  on  bis  moa 
alweut-minded  days  in  the  office.  I 

KcT«ithelew  be  cudcuvQuml,  by  a  digniGed  mauocr  a^  iM 
valked  away,  to  express  his  wounded  feelings,  his  unquenchable 
sense  i^  injustice,  tbe  rt-ctitude  of  his  aims  and  int^^'ntionfl,  and  tlir 
completenai:^  with  which  he  washed  his  hands  of  all  oonsequenoets. 
It  is  not  easy  to  express  all  this  by  simply  taking  ofT  one's  bat, 
ft»l)winlly  when  you  have  a  well-grounded  belief  that  you  are  being 
laughed  at  privaU-ly  by  one  whom  you — well,  nrspcct.  And  sa; 
'  silly  girl '  over  and  over  does  not  help  the  matter  either. 
the  junicff  jartncr  tried,  and  it  did  not  improve  the  situation 
much  as  the  valae  of  a  last  evening's  paper. 

On  the  other  band,  then  was  a  sense  of  exhilaration  about. 
Celie  Tennanl's  heart  and  a  ccTtnio  lightness  in  her  head,  when  she 
had  thru  vindicated  hi-r  indepeudcnce.  She  Ktoj^ted  and  looked 
into  the  window  of  a  shop  in  which  nothing  was  displayed  but  « 
large  model  of  a  (xwl-wnggou,  loaded  with  sometliing  'Jewel 
and  bearing  the  sympathetic  announcement  tliat  ^^'aldie'H  1{< 
Household  Coal  was  down  thiii  week  one  penny  a  bog. 

It  is  a  curious  thing,  when  you  come  to  think  of  it,  that  I 
prettiviif  H'r!"  ofn*»  «top  opiwxite  dark  shop  fronts  where  there 
apparently  nothing  to  interest  them,  and  pass  by  others  all  ag 
with  the  bknehed  whilene**  of  female  frillwies.  There  is 
unexplained  optical  problem  here.  The  matter  has  been  inenti(med 
to  Miss  Tennaiit,  but  she  says  that  she  does  not  know  the  renson. 
She  addit  that  it  i>i  all  nonsense.  Perhaps,  after  Professor  Tait  has 
found  out  all  about  tbe  flight  of  tbe  golf-ball,  he  will  give  mme^ 
attention  to  this  (juestion.  He  can  obtain  statistic*  and  Givb) 
any  well-frequented  street  by  keeping  to  tbe  shady  side. 

So  Celie  stood  a  moment — only  a  moment,  and  was  then  q 
ready  to  turn  away,  a»£uied  in  mind  and  at  {leace  with  all  men 
with  the  doubtful  exception  of  Itlr.  I>oiD8ld  Iverach. 

Uur  bonnet  was  indeed  'stiaight  on.'    But  she  gave  her  foot 
a  little  stamp  when  she  thought  of  tbe  junior  partner. 
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■Tlw  ideal' she  eaid. 

Bot  fhe  hid  not  condMcend  to  expound  the  concept  whiuh 
troubled  ber,  sothnt  an  idcu  it  hiu> ever smconuniuiied, and  indeed 
no»l.  bo  lefi  a^i  inich. 

Tbm  C«lic  betiome  conscious  that  rame  one  wiu!  gnzing  at  ber 
— aot  a  woRiao,  of  course.  She  turned.  It  was  only  Cleg  Kelly. 
Hot  she  irsa  glad  to  eee  even  him,  for,  after  all.  one  dots  need 
tome  sDpjM'jrt  even  iu  well-doing.  It  in  so  difficult  to  be  inde- 
pBudent  all  by  one's  self. 

'  Wtiere  are  you  going.  Cleg  ? '  she  said. 

'  To  the  penny  gbons  sff  o'  the  Ga«t«r  Road,'  replied  Cleg. 

*  Will  you  take  me,  Cleg?'  said  Celie,  with  a  audden  clearing 
of  hrt  facv,  tier  eyes  beginning  to  bUue  with  ejccitoinent . 

A  gnftt  tJiougbt  took  po«se.!wion  of  her.  This  appeared  to  be 
k  proridcatial  chance  to  [vove  all  that  she  had  been  advancing  to 
Ur.  Dooftld  Irerach,  vbo,  indeed,  hod  nothing  wltatever  to  do  with 
die  matter. 

'  Take  you,  Hiwi  Celie  ? '  rtammi>rod  Cleg  ogbftst.  '  Ye  vadna 
pxtg  to  the  ehovs?' 

And  he  laughed  a  little  lan<;;b  of  wonderment  at  the  je«t  of  hia 
pddnw,  for  of  coune  il.  t^oiild  only  he  a  joke. 
1^  '  I  wi^  VQfu«  with  you,  Cleg,  if  you  will  take  me ! '  said 

^^■Bnt  ye  ken.  Min  Celie,  it's  no  for  the  like  o'  you.    IlVa'  wmI 
^^HHi  far  boys)  and  common  fowlc,  but  no  for  you  ! ' 
^H  Thiu  Cleg  drged  prudence,  even  against  ibe  wild  hope  which 
^»ok  pftoeonon  of  him. 

'Come  on.  Cleg  1 '  said  Celie  Tennsnt,  rushing  into  rebellion  at 
li#  thought  of  having  lier  indepc»deiic«  called  in  question,  even 
lyone  of  the  Knuckle  DuBten. 
1^    '  It'*  all  hi«  fault  1 '  she  said  to  hcrtelC 
^H  Wliich  it  viwy  clearly  was — Cleg's,  of  course,  for  he  ought  not 
^B  haw  followed  her  home. 

^W  Xow  along  the  Kaster  Road,  then  only  a  somewhat  muddy 
■cmtiy  Inck,  there  wax  a  «mall  quarry  which  is  now  filled  up, 
ad  a  VBcaot  acre  or  two  of  land  where  the  ahow-folk  took  up  their 
ttuna,  and  waged  mimic  but  not  bloodless  ware  in  the  momingB 
br  the  best  positions. 

a  (hmt  nherU  of  (lanvav  were  Wretched  above,  flaring  creiMta 
■m  being  lighted  below,  for  some  of  the  largrat  show^  were  daric 
bide,  baiug  tho«e  where  the  mysteries  of  '  Pepper's  Ghost '  wen 
vntly  to  be  nnrailed. 
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Olie  Tennanl  was  grestJy  eicit«d  by  the  prospect  of  eating  U 
the  tre*  of  knowledge. 

'  I^et  UK  go  in  here.'  she  $;nid,  pointiog  to  the  wondrous '  Gbwl 
Illusion'  bearing  the  name  and  style  of  Biddle.  She  drew  out  her 
putrse  to  pay,  but.  Cleg  stopped  her  with  his  hand.  He  htd  gron 
qait«  diguificd. 

'  Na,'  be  sAid, '  ye  cannn  do  that.  It's  my  breat  the  nicid, 
when  je  are  walkin'  oot  wi"  me,' 

ThoR  it.  davned  upon  Ct-lie  that  she  mis  assisting  at  a  well- 

underetood  function — no  less  than  the  solemn  treating  of  a  Isdv 

fiiir  upon  the  evening  of  a  pay-day.  The  thought  nearly  o»etraii)? 

her,  but  she  only  said, '  Thank  yon.  Cleg,'  and  was  discreetly  aileot 

I        For  the  time  being  she  was  Cleg  Kelly'M  '  young  womaa.* 

They  went  in.     A  ht  woman,  with  large  silver  rings  in  her 
ears  of  the  *iae  of  crown  piocfu,  took  Cleg's  money  and  looked  wilk 
ipeat  sharpness  at  them  both.     Cleg  paid  for  the  beat  places  ia 
'  tho  house.    They  cokI  him  sixiK'nce,  and  were  carpeted — the  seats, 
not  the  floor.     To  Huch  heights  of  extravagance  does  woman  lead 
man  I     The  play  was  already  proceeding  as  they  Rit  down.     Pre- 
sently, after  some  very  moral  observations  from  an  old  gentleman 
in  trouble  with   a   dying  child  (bo  said  U-hoild'),  the  cortaiD 
dropped  and  the  roof  of  canvas  wa^  drawn  aside,  in  order  to  let  in 
the  struggling  day-ligbt  and  save  the  tluring  naphtha  cre^selit. 
Instantly  Celie  and  ('leg  became  the  sole  centre  of  atlractioa 
L— -a  doubleted  courtier  in   tighte,  with  an  unruly  aword  which 
'scraped  the  curtain,  having  no  chance  whatever  by  compaiiMd 
with  their  grandeur.     Cleg  folded  his  arms  with  a  proud  disdain 
and  sat  up  with  a  hack  as  straight  as  an  arrow. 

'  Glory  be — if  li^u'tCleg  Kelly  wid  the  l^uane  of  fjhseba,'said 
a  compatriot  in  the  pit.  (The  house  was  divided  into  pit  aod 
carpet.)  And  this  was  Ibe  general  opinion.  It  wan  the  proudest 
moment  of  Cleg's  esistence — to  date,  as  he  himself  said. 
I  Celie  sat  all  the  while  demure  as  a  kitten  and  smoothed  her 
gloves.  Several  Knuckle  Duaters  ]>iissed  Cleg  the  private  wink  of 
the  society,  but  none  dared  intrude  on  Ihat  awfol  dignity  of  te- 
»lK)n3>ibility.  Resides,  none  of  them  were  '  on  the  carpet,'  and 
Biddio  of  the  Silver  Rings  i>D(isessed  a  quick  eye  and  a  long  arm. 
Thf  curtain  went  up.  This  time  it  was  a  haunted  room.  A 
haunted  clock  ticked  irregularly  in  the  comer,  and  the  villain  sat 
alone  in  his  quite  remarkable  villainy,  on  a  solitary  chair  in  the 
middle  of  the  room.  It  was  very  dark,  owing  to  the  morky  eaA 
of  crime  all  round.   Suddenly  the  gentleman  on  the  chair  shouted 
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oat  tlie  d<^tAiL«  or  his  'croime'  at  the  pitch  of  his  voice,  as  if  be 
bad  beea  the  town  crier.  He  told  how  much  he  regretted  Imving 
left  hi*  victim  wHtie-riug  in  hisi  gore,  whereupon  the  aforesaid  victim 
abruptly  appeared,  '  weltering,'  it  ia  true,  but  rather  in  a  white 
sh««t  with  th«  lower  part  of  which  his  legs  appeared  to  be  having 
a  difficulty. 

The  villain  hastened  to  riee  to  the  occasion.  Once  more  be 
drew  hLi  sword,  with  which  be  had  he<>n  making  gallant  play  all 
the  time.  Again  he  informed  the  nest  street  of  his  '  croime.' 
Then  he  pullMl  a  pistol  out  of  his  belt  and  solemnly  warned  the 
spectre  what  would  happen  if  he  did  not  clear  oat  and  take  hia 
winding-«h«et  with  him. 

Bat  the  spcc-tre  appeared  to  be  wholly  unimpressed,  for  ho 
only  gibbered  more  incoherently  and  fluttered  the  b«l-(|uilt  (as 
d^  called  it)  more  wildly.     The  villain  continued  to  exhort. 

'He's  an  awfn' blathcrumskite  ! '  enid  Cleg,  cont«mptuou»ly. 
He  knew  something  of  real  villains,     lie  bad  a  fether. 

Again  th>?  spectre  waa  warned  :— 

'  Your  blood  be  upon  your  own  head ! '  shonted  the  villain, 
"and  fired  the  pistol. 

The  ghost  remarketl,  Br-r-r-r-r !  whoop ! — went  op  to  the 
ceiling,  came  down  again  wrang  side  up,  and  then  set  about 
gibbering  in  a  manner  more  freezing  than  ever,  Wliereupon  the 
villain  seized  bis  crime-rusted  sword  in  both  hands  and  puddled 
about  in  the  sipeetreV  anatomy,  as  if  it  had  been  a  pot,  and  he 
Vfts  afraid  it  would  boil  over.  But  soon  he  satisfied  himself  that 
this  vasnotthegameloplay  with  a  spirit  so  indifferent.  And  with 
■  wild  shriek  of  despair  he  cast  the  sword  from  him  on  the  floor. 

'  Ha,  baffled  !  foiled  ! '  he  remarked,  clasping  bia  band  sud- 
denly to  his  brow :  'COL-LD  FIUE  IS  useless!' 

litis  wa.s  Humming  up  the  situation  with  a  vengeauce,  and 
tickled  Celie  so  much  that  she  laughetl  joj-ously — m*  the  audienoft 
clapped  and  cheered  wilh  ai)preeiation,  and  Cleg  rose  to  come  out. 

'  What  comes  after  that  ? '  »aid  Cflie,  who  was  quite  willing  to 
stay  to  the  end. 

'  After  that  the  devil  got  him.  We  necdna  wait  for  that ! ' 
«aid  Cleg,  simply.  He  had  an  exceedingly  healthy  and  orthodox 
belief  in  the  ultimate  &te  of  ill-doers.  But  he  did  not  choose  that 
bia  goddi-its  ibould  witnciM  the  tletails. 
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The  term  '  patent '  by  no  means  always  meant  in  old  times  whiii 
it  docs  DOW.  It  wa$  at  the  best  bat  a  loose  form  of  expression — 
merely  a  shortening  of  '  Icttcr*-patent,'  These  were  an  authority 
Iroin  Ihct  Hovereign,  confirniMl  by  tlie  l<OTd  Chanoellor  under  the 
Great  Seal,  to  do  certain  things  which  did  not  necessarily  re<{aire 
the  concent  or  I'arliamt^nt,  TOlea  of  nobility,  fur  in:<(ancp,  were 
granted  undi-r  k'ttcr«>pateDt,  the  isstiing  of  which  formed 
jraloui'ly-guarded  portion  of  the  Royal  prerogative.  They 
also  issued,  nmong^t  mnny  other  puqx>:<«s,  to  give  individtula 
wAe  tight  of  importing,  exporting,  making  or  selling 
articles.  They  were  hIdo  grant«d  to  inventorx,  much  as  they  now 
are  osder  an  Act  of  Parliament,  for  the  exclusive  right  to  make 
and  sell  the  article  they  had  inwuled  or  improved,  for  a  term  of 
yeara.  The  former  of  these  two  kinds  went  under  the  name  of 
'  monopoly-patent!!,'  or,  more  briefly,  '  monopolies.'  Sometimes 
they  were  granted  only  for  one  or  more  of  the  four  kingdoms ;  in 
most  cases  the  terms  were  a  matter  of  private  arrangement  with 
the  Sovereign.  The  Tudors  and  Stuarts  did  not  hesitate  to  derive 
large  sums  from  the  ^le  of  inooopoIieB  and  patent  rights  of  all 
kinds.  These  rights  gradually  became  most  opprefi»ve.  mnnj 
tlw  commonivt  articles  of  eoni^umption  being  the  monopoly 
some  greedy  courtier  who  shared  his  ill-gotten  gaiit.t  with  the 
Head  of  the  State.  The  ^yittem  began  to  be  aiost  abused  under 
l^lixabeth,  who  in  1371  first  met  with  murmurs  from  Parliament, 
provoked  by  this  growing  evil.  She  put  off  the  subject  with  soft 
vordit,  promised  to  be  more  careful,  and  for  a  time  she  was. 
Between  158ti  and  1597,  howt^ver,  many  grants  of  monopoly- 
patents  had  been  made  to  courtiers  and  otherH  of  a  kind  not  only 
injuriou^t  to  the  public,  but  illegal.  Some  of  the  patentees  were 
unpopular,  aud  their  agents  in  carrying  out  the  trading-rights 
were  often  most  arbitrary  and  iQcon«idemte  in  their  firocni-dings. 
In  ld!)7  the  mntler  was  again  brought  before  the  tjneen,  bu 
the  granting  of  these  monopolies  being  part  of  the  prerogatiN 
EliMbclh  would  only  promise  that  *  they  should  all  be  examine 
to  abide  the  trial  and  true  touchstone  of  the  law.'  NevertheU-i 
in  JOUO  patents  were  found  to  bavo  Ijcfu  granted  in  great 
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namben  than  ever,  aim]  much  feeling  was  excited  over,  in  par- 
ticular, B  patent  givon  to  Henry  Neville  for  th«  export  of  iron 
ordnance.  Ilie^  gun«  were  principally  made  in  the  Weald  of 
SosMX,  and.  being  in  muvh  dvniand  abroad,  to  export  th«m  wu 
oHUJdpml  to  be  aiming  onr  ent^inies  against  ourselvee.  Xeville 
paid  the  (Jaeen  3,0tK)^  a  vear  for  his  rightti.  The  Commons 
would  QQdoubtedly  have  posiied  a  Bill  against  monopolies  had  she 
not  stated,  with  a  vvry  bad  grace,  that  she  had  boon  unaware  of 
tbeir  bad  effects.  Before  another  Parliament  met  Hlizabeth  had 
[■■■  1 1  tony,  leaving  the  ill-d<^ed  prerogstives  of  the  t>oini  on 
this  mbjrct  to  Xtv  willed  between  li«r  incompetent  succexMor  and 
the  JncroasiDgly-powerfal  House  of  (Commons. 

It  most  not,  however,  be  «uppo»ed  that  all  the  patent*  of 
nooo^Iy  were  of  injurious  tpndenpy.  Thoee  which  gave  per- 
ntKtOD  to  bring  io  »nd  t-njoy  the  fruit«  of  n  new  industry  were, 
of  cooise,  directly  beneficial.  There  was  more  mechanical  and 
vttfitic  talent  abroad  than  in  Enghind  in  those  days,  and  it  was 
Hood  policy  to  enoonrage  anything  which  tended  to  rui«e  native 
■kill  to  the  Continental  level.  On  many  occasions  foreigners  had 
been  invited  uver,  at  the  King'ti  sole  cost,  to  teach  ns  bow  to  moke 
itrtain  thingn,  or  to  carry  on  impn>ved  processes  of  mining,  thip- 
Vtiilding,  sLained-glasH  mnkiog,  and  so  on. 

In  1603  Jnmej'a  first.  Parliament  decrwd  that  persons  who  felt 
tbenuelred  injured  by  tho  granting  of  patents  or  monopolies  to 
HbiTH  »honld  send  in  written  statement*  of  their  cues,  and  that  a 
ctmmiUee  should  report  npon  such  case»  and  advise  what  had  best 
h  done  to  mnet  tbeui.  It  was  found  upon  inquiry  that  most  of 
tb  monopolist  trading  companies  (the  Uu^est  one  the  world  has 
•wr  seen,  the  East  India  ("omjiBny,  was  founded  in  1600)  were 
tct  dumg  well,  bat.  thai,  many  private  persons  had  made  hirge 
brUtaci  by  their  grants.  I'be  House  then  decided  that  these 
I""!-""' shotdd  be  divided  into  lawful  and  nnlawfnl  ones.  On 
'-ing  f^ubmitted  to  the  King  by  Sir  I-VanciA  Boron,  he 
cuoeUed  some  pnl^iilii,  left  the  legahty  of  others  to  be  settled  in 
Ife  courts  of  Uw,  and  clung  tenadoosly  to  his  royal  prerogative 
in  others. 

(tne  of  the  iwlente  on  llie  list  liad  been  granted  to  the  I»rd 
Aifamial  to  Bcll  winM — asomewhat  trndignified  occupation  for«uch 
in  iiScer,  but  a  cnrious  proof  how  W  corruption  luid  ^road  in 
U*  higbMt  ranks  of  the  public  ner^'ice. 

At  thia  period,  however,  Jamei  1.  did  not  quite  feel  his  way  in 
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this  coiinfiy.  A  total  slmnger  to  it,  he  iroii  careful  at  first  to 
])tca»o  his  new  i<ubjecta  till  he  foan<l  what  they  would  put  up  with 
and  what  ttiej  were  rather  touchy  about.  Oautioiulv  he  began  to 
grant  monopolies  in  all  directions,  moved  thereto  by  his  own 
avarice  and  that  of  the  manj  needy  >>colehmen  who  followed  him 
into  the  I^nd  of  Promiee.  The  patentee*,  however,  had  to  pey 
very  tunarlly  for  their  privileges.  Jaiiie»'a  first  exploit  was  a 
jiatent  given  (o  Lord  Sheffield,  Sir  Thomas  Chalienor,  and  John 
Boorchier,  Esq.,  in  IGCHJ,  of  'divers  absolute,  full,  free  licencea 
touching  the  sole  and  only  making  of  allomeH  (alum)  and  liquors 
thereof  in  Kngland,  Scotland,  and  Ireland  for  thirty-one  yeaiB, 
they  jttiying  him  700^  a  ycnr.  Having  mode  tliis  tolerably  8ati»* 
factory  bargain  (the  sum  named  would  be  equal  to  nearer  :i.OOO/. 
now),  the  King  ditwovered  tbnl  alum  w«:<  a  metal,  and  tbat  the 
prerogative  gave  him  a  right  to  all  mclala.  The  patent<.-iif,  who 
in  the  meantime  had  assigned  half  their  interest  to  some  Ivondon 
merchantfi,  with  power  to  '  dig,  open,  and  work  all  maoner  of 
mines  and  ewers  of  allomes '  wherever  tbey  might  be  found,  had 
to  Eurrender  their  rights  for  lO.OOtlf,  a  year.  Thix  wok  to  he 
nii>«d  to  12,000/.  in  three  years,  but  was  intended  to  re-imborse 
them  for  the  buildings  and  plant  tiiey  had  ercctftd  in  various 
places.  The  next  step  of  the  crafty  Scot  was  to  grant  a  long  lease 
to  the-  ndvenlurerH  of  th«  buildings  and  phint  in  question  and  lialT 
the  protits  they  might  make  for  a  certain  jayment  in  ready 
money  and  tho  sum  of  A.OOO^  for  the  fir»t  yrar,  rising  to,  and 
remaining  at,  11,000!.  for  a  fixed  period.  This  half-tJtare  was 
t»id  to  bring  the  King  18,000'.  a  yt'-ar  (perlmps  l«w  the  above 
«um);  he  stopped  the  importation  of  foreign  alom,  and  bound 
the  '  adventurers '  not  to  m-II  under  '26t,  jtcr  ton.  Of  course  the 
unforlunale  lieges  who  had  to  Uiie  alum  were  the  sufferers  by  this 
neat  little  swindle. 

In  l(il2  King  James  thought  it  was  time  to  do  a  little  more 
businevs  on  his  own  accoant.  One  Simon  Sturlevant  was  granted 
a  patent  {or  making  with  '  sea  cole,  pit  cole  or  earth  cole,'  instead 
of  with  wood  fuel  and  charcoal,  '  all  kinds  of  metal  workes  and 
mntfridls,  on  iron,  Steele,  lead,  tins.  bra«e,  ct^ipers.  braj^sen,  and 
sui'h  like,  all  kinds  of  metalique  concoctions  as  sand,  mettles, 
mettlc«,  and  all  kinds  of  burnt  earths  ok  tiles,  paving-stone 
brick!i,and  such  like.'  The  destruction  of  forfwt-t imber  for  fu^ 
in  many  parts  of  the  country  was  becoming  e.xiremely  wrioii 
Am  timber  was  quite  as  necc«8ary  for  »lup-buildi»g  at,  for  manti* 
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ig,  snyt.tiiiif;;  vrbi<tti  proiuiwd  to  preeerve  the  stock  of  it  van 

ertly  looked  for.    Startevant  proiwscd  to  make  coals  into 

eoko,  br  wtiioli  lli«  emoke,  thfit  considered  nio^l  unwholesomo, 

if  Dot  liKngercms  to  Ufe,  was  dono  nwny  with  and  the  carriage 

diminulMxl.     The  t'lm  of  the  Newcastle  ooal-trade  by  sea  dat«« 

^gm   coon   alter   this  time,  the   term   itpaH:oal   having   especial 

^Bferenw  to  it.     The  potent  was  for  thirty-one  yeare ;  the  proAta 

^Here  divided  into  thtrty-tbre«  port^,  of  which  Sturtt^vnnt  wa«  to 

V»ve  Gfleen,  the  King  ten,  Henry  Prince  of  Wales  fire,  the  Date 

«(  York  (aft«ntsrds  Charles  I.)  two,  and  ViMjouut  Rochester  one. 

We  do  not  know  what  the  royal  tradfrs  made  out  of  their  bargain, 

tral  think  ii  ^e-ry  unlikely  that  so  exc<>llt-nt  a  tnan  of  bufiuess  a« 

Uii  ^taJBfity  lost  anything  by  it. 

Tbe  u»e  of  ooal  for  the  smaller  brnnctie*  of  metal-working, 
fOoh  *»  casting  small  articles  of  brass,  making  borse-shoes,  &c., 
lad  hr«>n  common  for  some  time  where  cnal  exijilipd,  but  iron  waa 
eUher  not  known  to  •.■xist  in  ihit  coiil  vounlry,  or  till  SturtcraDt's 
tlniB  DO  one  tJiought  it  could  be  smelted  with  coal.  The 
mannons  destruction  of  trees  in  Surrey,  Kent,  and  Sussex, 
there  inmntone  abound?,  wa«  an  additional  caow  for  diitmtis' 
iution  at  the  exjioitation  (^  cannon  vast  with  the  charcoal  they 
induced. 

Small  money  luLTing  become  ri?ry  scsrce,  James  granted  in 
1G13  Wtlers  patent  under  the  trreat  Seal  to  Ixiirl  Harrington  to 
Mb  iioiF[>rr  fnrlliings  Leaden  tokens  hod  been  used  in  placvv, 
ml  were  rather  liked.  It  was  not  eaf^y  at  flrtt  to  get.  tho  copper 
hnliiDgs  accepted,  but  Ihcy  woro  found  u«4'ful  before  long.  l»rd 
Banington,  who  was  bound  to  pay  to  the  King  all  the  profit  above 
Zv/XIO/.,  made  a  good  thing  for  himseJf  out  of  it. 

A  good  many  comparatively  harmleiw  patents  were  granted  for 

:   of  printing  and  selling   certain   books,   generally  for 

.-^'iie  yeai)).     In  some  cases  the^e  emalter  sort  of  patents 

to  have  liet- n  given  to  deserving  |M-nons  in  lieu  of  pen»iont>. 

iWM  tanntft.  «e  think,  have  brought  much  protit  to  their  holdeTW, 

■•i  Inr  iontance,  one  granted  in   1G18  to  Hamuel  Atkinson  and 

A^  Morgan  '  to  dud  out  things  hidden  in  monasteries,'  and  one 

'  '  Innocent  Lamyer  (o  tnke  away  nhodi  and  lHilhi»t  from 

>....;:ie*.     Thv-  KtoneH  and  pcbules  wen)  used  for  ships'  baUasl. 

tet  tiiR  rest  nf  thn  material  mut-t  liave  bwn  aomftwhat  embar- 

Vmd|[  to  iln  find(T.  Otic  John  Gilbert  invented  a  '  water-i>lough,' 

I  klod  of  dredger,  and  patented  it.    He  agreed  to  give  to  the 
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King  onp-balfof  the  valae  of  all  treiwnro-trove.  plat«,  je 
b«  should  find. 

Some  of  the  pstent«  were  impudent   frauds  on  the  public^ 
Two  i>er<onK   obtained  one   in   IG20  for   the  esclusive  right 
importing  lobsten,  pret«ndiDg  to  have  diKcovercd  n  grmt  sof 
of  th«in.    Inst«ud,  they  Kiinply  booghi  them  out  at  fiea 
Dutch  fishermen,  and  sold  for  threepence  (hiit  which  hitherto  bad 
QOtt  but  a  iK-iiny.     Tlie  good  old  davs  of  pennj-  lobsterii  are,  w^^ 
grieve  to  think,  gone  never  to  retom.  ^H 

About  this  time  (1620)  tb«^  King,  nell  aware  of  the  geocTal 
dislike  to  patents  of  monopoly,  referred  each  proposed  grant 
criluin  law  otfioers  and  members  of  the  Pri\'y  Couneil,  to  weigh 
and  decide  whether  oi'  not  it  should  bo  granted.     Tho  '  refereea,! 
however,  vrcre  just  aa  corrupt  ust  every  one  who  had  to  do  wilS* 
patents,  and  by  their  ap]irovaI  often  indncvd  people  to  join  in 
utterly  wortbletta  projettd. 

Slucb  of  the  opposition  to  patents,  as  we  said  before, 
arou»ed  by  the  bigh-handed  way  in  which  they  were  worke 
Edward  and  Christopher  Vjllicni,  brothers  of  the  royal  favoorite,' 
Georg«  Villieis,  Ihike  of  Buckingham,  were  partners  with  tfa« 
Duke,  Sir  George  Mompeston,  and  others,  in  a  patent  giving  tbem 
the  entire  monopoly  of  the  trade  in  gold  and  silver  thread,  (ben 
much  used  in  dress.    They  were  found  to  have  issued  wwranta  in 
tho   Atlomey-Genejrara  name  for  seising  and  imprixoning  some 
who  attempted  to  resist  the  exercise  of  the  monopoly.     Sir 
Mompexson  hitd  eveJi  committed  persons  to  gaol  without  esamit 
tion,  whilst  another  partner,  named  Fowle,  had  locked  op 
in  hix  own   house  for  several  weeks.      They   had  broken 
bouses,  seined  good*,  comjielli'd  traders  to  doelare  on  oatb  nrhi 
tbey  bad  sold,  and  had  mixed  load  with  the  gold  and  silver  used 
lor  the  thread  or  lace.     Much  of  this,  however,  was  within  the 
strict   letter   of  the   patent,   and    they   were  sheltered    by   the     ' 
highest  authorities,  who  declared  that  too  great  poweix  bad  been 
granted,  which  were  intended  to  be  but.  rarely  used.      Never- 
tbeloB,  Mompesaon  and  another  were  degraded    from  kniabt-    i 
bood,  and  heavily  fined.     Buckingliam  and   his  brothers  escape^f 
punishment,  the  House  having  a  wholesome  awe  of  the  powerra^l 
favourite. 

A  veiy  excellent  industry  was  set  afoot  at  Mortlske  in  Hi2J| 
under  a  patent  granted  fo  Sir  f'hincis  t'rane.  It  wiw  for  t\ 
manu&cturv  of  tapestry,  both  of  the  ordinary  kind  and  made! 
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tlirmd ;  for  whioh,  no  cloabt,  the  patentww  laiit  named  mwie 

Sir  FranciB  pay  vpry  smaxtly.     Kxwpt  for  a  iuhtov  cucapp  of 

"S  *"  S'''^^  through  Uie  slow  payments  of  itii  loynl  and  Doble 

I,  the  tuctory  eeeias  to  have  bevn  v«Ty  xticc««.-<ful,  nnd  vsii 

on  for  a  (;ood  many  yenni.     Both  James  I.  and  Charleii  I, 

tomr  Epl<.'ndid  Ktiites  of  tapmlry  mnde  at  Morllake,  and  #[jevi- 

I  of  iU  beanliful  productions  Htill  exist. 

I*arlinm«nt,  or  at  any  rate  the  Hoiiw  of  Common*^.  «a»  all 

Kg  op]x»«d  both  to  mono)xiUf8  and  to  patents  for  inventions, 

th«>  King  foond  them  muoh  too  profitnblu  to  givv  uj),  and  in 

tjatt-  of  scandal  afler  scandal  he  continned  to  grant  them  to  the 

and  of  his  rci|p.     tSo  liulv  cared  he  for  the  opinion  of  Parliament 

that  whtlKt  it  van  conaidering  a  Bill  for  abolishing  the  syHtt-m 

liif-ly.  he  gmnt<M  (iro  permne  the  privilege  of  wiling  leUors  of 

lonUisation  to  foreigners. 

The  Uoo»e  now  tooL  to  demanding  to  see  the  lettenf-patenl 

ndor  which  the  various  grantees  acted.    Some  were  fonnd  to  be 

^oJte  oat  of  order,  but  thirty  memben,  piveenling  a  [tetition  to 

the  King  against  tnonopolie»,  received  a  fine  rambhing  for  theit 

phut.     'Now  I  i>:pcnk  to  all  of  you,'  vaid  Jamex;  'be  not   too 

imAj  to  hunt  out  grievances  where  there  is  no  cause.     I  find 

Biort  of  them  to  be  slight  oneti,  wluch  indeed  maltes  my  heart 

jfr'mi.     I  confess  I  might  have  passed  some  upon  bise  miggeetJon 

ttd  wrong  information,  but  you  an-  not  to  n-csll  them  befbve  they 

Wre  been  examined  by  the  judges.    And  here  I  have  heard  it 

tmplaioed  of  by  thoM^  of  our  couii><i.-l  leamod  in  the  law  that  yoo 

■91  from  time  to  time,  delaying  the  patentees,  still  call  for  jwtenta 

vithotit  joet  ground  and  to  put  tbe  subjwtn  to  much  charge,  and 

pBt  a  (com  upon  my  patents.    1  therefore  advise  you  to  be  eareful 

tlal  yoo  have  a  good  gronnd  before  you  call  for  patents,  and  that 

fmi  do  not.  ^defraud  the  patentees.     Tberef<H«  this  I  say  to  yoa, 

hw  the   patentees'  counsel   patiently,  say  not    presently  it  is 

ifpdiut  ih*-  law,  for  patents  are  not  to  be  judged  unlawful  by  you. 

1  mtut  first  l«'liev«  myself  and  my  counsel  and  then  you  ar« 

to  give  your  opinion  of  tlie  conveniences  that  ensue  thereupon.' 

UklmUsh  cp«>t^h,  do  like  those  which  Charles  aljo  osed  to  treat 

)■  Parliament  to,  doubtless  bore  fruit  later  on. 

■U  last,  in  Ht24,  an  Act  was  [lassed  deckring  mono]iolie3  to  be 
tttttnry  III  Uw  nnd  subject  to  Ih;  tried  and  dctenninrd  by  it. 
f«r  eiictin^  granta,  however,  were  saved  from  the  operation  of 
)  Act,  aod  four  more  diortly  to  be  granted.    It  is  ne«dlcs«  to 
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t«Hy  tlutt  tlieiw  oigtit  v;tn,  or  «er«  czpect«l  to  bo,  the  mod 
Hucistive  to  the  King  of  the  whole  lot.  '  I«ttef»-pat«nt  uid  graot* 
of  priviie^' might  be  gnintnl  for  twcnty-ooe  yi-ars  to  original 
inventors,  provided  they  were  cot  injuriouii  to  the  coinmonwEuilUi. 
Utidei-  this  Act,  howeviu-,  no  inventor  oould  claim  a  palrnt  as  a 
ttghi;  th«  King  <;oold  grant  it  if  he  chose,  subject  to  llic  alKne 
tejmH,  and  to  i^uch  others  as  he  thought  fit,  the  latter  of  cotuse 
taking  the  form  of  hard  caah. 

A  curious  invention,  of  'appljenge  of  certen  compounded 

litaffes  and  irat<'rii,'  in  the  »hap»  of  a  cement  or  drec»Iiif^,  wh«r«h)' 

rthe  '  miutct^.  dwke*,  tackle.  Kaylcs,  hullc»  and  bodies  of  shippea 

and  other  vcMells  maj  be  preserved  in  light  at  f«ft  from  bumynge 

or  coiistimyiigo  bj-  wildfyrc  or  gunpowder,'  was  jistentod  in  1625 

by  William  Beale,  goldiimith,  of  Ijsndon.     This  composition  oould 

also  be  B]^li«d  below  tlii?  wnter-line  to  prevent  the  attackfi  of 

Lbotnacles  aod  worms,  *  whereby  many  shippes  of  greate  value  are 

nfteDtimes  utterly  qmylcd.'    Tlie  patentee  wft«  aatborifed  to  dig 

for  hia  materials  in  all  commons  and  waste  grouoda,  and  none  were 

to  himltrr  him. 

One  of  the  four  patents  resorved  as  soon  to  be  granted  proved 

to  be  for  the  manofacture  of  saltpetre — a  necesnury  ingredient  of 

piDi)ow(ior.     The  i>rincipal  source  of  it  then  known  wa«  earth 

impregnated  with    manurial    matter,   and   moc>t    extensive  and 

vexatious  powers  were  given  to  the  patentees  and  their  agent* 

dif;  up  and  take  away  tlie  floors  of  stablnii,  dovecotes,  pig-st 

and  &uch  places.     The  agents  were  to  fill  tip  the  excavationK  wi 

'  goode  and  mellow  earth,  litt  for  the  encrease  of  the  myne  of  salt- 

roeter.'     Paving  or  boarding  the  floors  was  not  allowed ;  the '  wJt- 

^tcnnan  '  migiit.  dig  wherever  he  chose  ;  juHtive*  were  to  refuse 

him  help  at  their  ])cril,  and  no  nmkcr  was  to  sell  gunpowder  save 

to  the  King's  powder-maker.     As  might  be  supposed,  such  powc: 

excittil  great  opposition,  and  the  unfortunate '  HiUpctennen  '  Wi 

L)ometimea  very  roughly  handled. 

'  Id  1025  Wilhani  I>rummond,  an  in<;etiions  Scotchm: 
obtained  {latents  fi>r  certain  wiu'liko  weapons  of  his  invent  io: 
which,  if  they  really  answered  to  his  description  of  them,  were 
very  much  in  advance  of  thoiie  t-ime«.  One  of  them  was  '  a  Kort  c 
machine  of  congregated  musquets,  by  which  one  or  two  sokliei 
were  «He  (<>  opjioae  a  hundred  guns.'  It  W8»  ndled  the  '  thunder 
ing  chariot '  or  '  tiery  waggon.'  One  se^me  to  see  tht*  gi^rm  of  thi 
AIa.-din  or  tiatling  gun— or  rather,  perhapH,  of  the  mitmlletllM^- 
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lathis  BDcicat  injEt rumr nt.     AQOtli«r  iawntion  of  Dnunmond's 

recaJU  t)ie  naval  qmck-firing  gun — 'a  new  flpccieii  of  gun  of  the 

gnat«r  kind,  by  vhich,  in  the*  same  tune  that  they  have  been  able 

to  diMsbaige  one  ball,  th^y  tn»v  nov  diiwharge  thirc,  four,  or  five, 

dtlur  by  sea  or  land.'     In   \G32  one  Thomas  Ixrent,  '  doctor  in 

lihicck,'  WW  granted  patentH  for  tome  eztnionlinary  (lc\'ic«e,  one 

of  which  was  'a  fishe  call,  or  looking-glafls  for  fishes  in  the  ses, 

Tery  oseful  for  fisbennen  to  call  alt  kinds  of  fLthpn  to  tbvir  notl«, 

moat,  or  hookes.'     Another  of  Dr.  Grcnt'a  invcntioos  was  niOTe 

profentonal  in  character.     It  consisted  of '  a  moveable  bydimulike, 

or  dumber  weothiT  cale,  like  n  cabinet,  which,  being  placed  in 

%ny  room  or  hy  a  bed-side,  cftuseth  sweet  sleep  to  those  that  cither 

)iy  hot!  fcavon  or  otliiTwayB  cannot  take  n»t«,  and  irithal  alteieUi 

the  dry  hott  ayre  into  a  mote  moystening  and  cooling  temper, 

FT  with  musical  eounds  or  without.'     Thi«  musical  ventilator 

ight  be  revived  with  advautAge,  one  would  think. 

So  many  a«  five  mcml>ei«  of  Parliameni  were  e-xpelled  by  the 

HooM  in  1640,  on  thegroond  that  tUey  were 'projectors  of  patentu' 

tr  bold  monopolirj.     Cromwell,  or  the  Parliament  which  be  coa- 

tmlled,  put  an  end  finally  to  the  system  of  monopolies,  or  grantB 

t(  tlie  »olv  right  of  trading  in  certain  articles,  and  for  this,  aa  for 

w  much  else,  he  deeerree  the  thanks  of  poaterity.     The  poUticsl 

fifttu-bonceii  of  his  Ume  were  not  farooiable  to  roventora  who 

fasped    (o   make  money  out  of  thrir  inveniions;  but  with   the 

pikml  revival  of  biisine^ti  and  confidence  after  the  Bestoration, 

lalcDtg  were  more  and  more  opplied  for. 

So  wu-ly  aM  l(i70  a  jiatent  was  granted  for  (he  manufacture  of 
Ittaed  plate,  the  art  being  introdufwi  from  Siixony.  Someoue, 
bevrrer,  obtained  an  inkling  of  the  process  before  the  new  com- 
fmy  got  la  work,  and  the  proprii-tora  loxt  everything  they  hod 
<fait  in  noquiring  the  right  to  use  it. 

A  patent  was  given  in  1675  to  seveml  'truly  loyal  and 
hdigtot  officers '  to  have  the  profits  of  the  Royal  Oak  Lottery  and 
'lU  other  lotteries  whatMoi-vi-r,  invented  or  to  be  inveiileil.'  Tlio 
(flnwiog  year  what  was  abont  the  first  tolerably  efficient  tire- 
•mine  «'a>i  invented,  and  a  patent  for  it  was  given  to  >te»Hr8. 
*^«n  &  rttrorfe.  The  engine  comprised  leather  hose,  just  like 
iilejn  imn,  Imt  the  difliculty  of  getting  enough  water  was 
H»sity  «o  great  that  inventions  in  this  line  were  of  liltle  practical 
nlvB.  Jiopealitig-cWkj),  in  which  the  pulling  of  a  string  struck 
lli»  niniitc,  the  lost  quarter  of  the  hour,  and  the  hour,  were  also 
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invents)  in  1676,  but  the  pRt«Dt  vnu  not  gtanted  forMveral  y«ftt4 
aflerwards. 

Prince  Sapert,  hanng  laid  aside  the  eword,  became  in  h» 
IfttU^r  dayx  a  diiitingittsiied  inventor  luad  held  man;  patents.  That 
for  moxiotint  vngraving  will  be  fiimiUar  to  most.  Kv  atM  fonnd 
out  an  alloy  niiitilar  to  gun-mntal,  and  umd  for  much  the  sanw 
pnrpoees,  and  a  curious  machine  irorked  by  horses  for  towing 
veseelii  against  wind  and  tide.  This  last,  however,  proved  to  b^^ 
more  ingenious  than  nsefol.  ^H 

From  166(i  it  had  IXM-n  compulsory  to  bury  the  dead  in  ' 
woollen,  to  encourage  the  wool  manufacture ;  and  in  167)^  Wido^^J 
Amy  Pot.t<'r  obtained  a  patent  for  the  elegant  woollen  «oatnme  sh^H 
derised  for  this  melancholy  purpose.  About  1080  the  King's  ' 
apothecary  in  ordinary  made  an  unpleaaant  invention,  which  Mn. 
Potter  would  doubtlcMt  buvv>  8tJ0Qgly  objected  to.  It  mw  a  mode 
of  preserving  dead  bodies  from  decay,  without  catting  or  opening 
them,  lie  offered  for  !)!.  to  mnl:e  any  corp»e  endure  for  many 
yean  witbont  change,  and  actually  presented  Charles  II.  with 
one,  'with  which  lliit  Majesty  was  very  much  satisfied.'  A  few 
yean  later,  one  William  Wilkins,  who  had  bronght  over  many 
dead  bodies  buried  in  Ireland  months  before,  under  this  patent 
apjBtiiaiately  started  in  busineHs  at  '  the  sign  of  The  Co6ln>  ovi 
B^^st  York  Buildini^  in  the  Strand.' 

The  Hon.  Robert  Fitzgerald  and  others  obtained  a  poitent  in 
iftSXfor  a  mode  of  converting  sea-water  info  fresh,  a  matter  of 
extreme  importance  for  th<^  navy,  where  the  losi*  of  hfe  and  health 
through  bad  provieions  and  bad  water  was  very  greats  Seveial 
captains  «i>oke  highly  of  the  invention,  but  it  never  eecms  to  have 
come  into  general  use.  Apparently  the  ealt  was  de|K»)ited  bv 
aome  chemical  i^nt.  ■ 

In  1087  James  II.  granted  letterB-patent  to  William  Phippa  tl 
search  for  and  get  the  money  out  of  »  rich  Spanish  vessel  lofJ 
about  forty  years  before  on  the  coast  of  Cuba.  Phippa's  fliJ 
voyage  wae  a  failure,  but  on  a  second  he  managed  to  recover  n^ 
Icfls  than  SOO,0(iOf.  worth.  Although  similar  projects  bad  addom 
answered  ezpectatioos,  numberti  of  people  were  ho  inflamed  b|4 
Phipiw'fi  good  fortune  that  quite  a  mania  set  in  for  trying  to  rM 
eorer  sunken  treasure  in  almoat  every  sea.  The  vesselii  of  tbfl 
Spanish  .'Vrmada  were  a  favourite  source  of  explorations,  but  in 
nearly  every  case  the  explorers  lost  e^-erything  Ihey  posse^edl 
The  Duke  of  Leimttr  had  a  giant  of  all  wrecks  lying  betveea 
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IT  a.  and  40*  N, ;  bnt  vliether  tlie  ownen;  over  had  uiHluiig  to 
ftj  sbcmt  it  does  not  appear. 

In  1093  tin  iovention  coabUng  people  to  walk  under  waUriras 
ited.  A  man  walked  in  the  machine  ander  water  (nm  oflT 
'  \\TiitrIinII  Stairs  to  below  Somereet  Houec.  Many  p"t<M>t»  were 
^mnted  about  thia  time  for  varione  solid  fonna  of  ink,  such  as 
powd(9«,  cakes,  &c.,  which  ooak)  be  dissolved,  a  little  at  n 
'  Hme  BE  required,  in  water,  beer,  or  wine. 

iSli\Tt  Uunps  of  one  or  two  kinds  were  invented  and  ret  np  in 
lywdoD  early  in  William  IIl.'s  reign,  and  were  practically  the 
fint  public  lights.  They  were  not  at  all  popular,  however,  and 
peo{de  DHcd  to  aniuHe  IheiiUielve.')  by  firing  at  them  from  tlie 
windows.  Tltetr  use  might  pinrrhnps  have  rendered  unnoccttHiry 
tim  'night  engine,'  a  machine  'which  being  set  in  a  convenient 
|>Iac«  of  any  hou»e,  iireveiil.-<  tbtevett  breaking  in  and  surprizing 
the  inhabitants.' 

Windmills  for  prindinK  corn  seem  to  have  been  first  erected ' 
at  Hon-elydown  by  Kvan  Jones  of  Chester  in  IROA.     Wind  power 
hid  been  tised  before  for  pumping  and  drainiDg  piuposea,  but  this 
meau  to  have  been  its  first  application  in  England  to  grinding 

MUD. 

The  eeventeent-h  century  ended  with  a  patent  granted  to 
Chptaan  Tboinas  Savery  for  what  was  to  prove  in  after  years  in- 
eompumbly  the  greatett  in^'entinn  that  lia»  vet  been  mode  for  the 
good  of  the  human  tace.  Although  the  '  engine  for  raising  water 
by  fire'  (rtwim)  wa.<  for  another  centnrj-  n»ed  for  little  save  it* 
origin^  pnrpoec  of  pumping,  Savery's  patent  was  the  beginning 
of  an  invention  which  has  already  lanted  two  hundred  years,  with 
mwr-increaeing  pnhlic  benefit  and  utility.  It  has  be«n  the  parent 
of  many  hundreds  of  other  patents  all  over  the  world,  though  it 
ha*  now  pnrlmbly  nearly  reached  its  limit  of  improvement. 

The  nihject  of  jatenLs  for  inventions  Is  inexliantitible ;  but  ve 
nnit  Dot  assume  that  our  reader's  patience  is  equally  so. 

We  are  itidebci^  for  much  of  thi*  foregoiog  to  an  admirable 
article  on  '  Tlie  Progress  of  the  Machinery  and  Manufactnrefl  of 
'irrat.  Bntnin,'  in  the  Quarterly  Pnpt-ni  on  Kogineering,  published 
by  Mr.  John  Wesle,  1»46. 
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KENNETH. 
A  GOLFIHG  STORY. 

KnxNETii  nas  prepottt^roiuly  virtuout>,  and  bin  dovotioo  to  dc 
literally  sickening.  lie  hod  always  been  so  irom  the  time  wbm 
v«werunt  ecLool  togvtkor  at  the  old  »oliool  near  Mueeelburgh. 
It  iras  bere  borne  in  upon  me  that  it  was  my  obvious  daty  to 
counU>iact,  us  far  oi*  possible,  these  wholly  unnatural  traits  in  bin 
character. 

At  tbe  age  of  thirt^i'n,  whca  we  fiwt  made  each  other's  «o- 
quaintanoe,  his  face  va^  ulwayit  clean,  which  was  a  direct  insult  in 
it«elf,  and  his  flannels  wore  a«  spotlecx  a«  his  £bc«.  The  lenj 
or  bis  morning  and  evening  penance  on  liia  knees  waa  auiazins 
nay,  positively  maddening  to  others  wbo  bad  neither  tbe 
nor  the  ingenuity  to  prolong  tht-ir  devotions  to  such  indecee 
lengths.  It  interrupted  conversation  and  playfnl  .exchanges 
sponges  and  boots.  It  was  elear  that  something  must  be  done 
prevent  htm  from  coming  to  a  bad  end.  I  fought  him  as  of 
as  possible,  bui  it  wasn't  mueh  fun,  because  be  always  took  bis 
lickings  with  a  rcsignalion  which  would  have  made  a  saint  swear. 
Jt  took  me  nearly  a  whole  term  to  discover  an  efGcient  and 
failing  remedy. 

It  came  about  nn  this  wise. 

It  was  a  very  hot  day  in  July,  and  Kenneth  and  I  we-re  lyii 
on  the  gnurs  after  dinner.     It  was  Saturday  and  a  hair-boUdaj 
There  was  nothing  to  do.  and  I  wa.t  raeking  my  brains  to 
MHne  possible  method  of  irritating  him. 

He  was  lying  about  three  yards  away  from  me — Sfeleep. 
looked  at  bis  face  ;  he  was  sleeping  as  placidly  as  a  babe,  ^'i^tt 
stamped  on  every  feature.  1  had  tried  to  uleep  and  failed- 
and  it  amazed  me  that  ho  should  bo  able  to  rest  like  this  aft4 
three  helpings  of  beefsteak  pie  and  two  whole  baskets  of  slra* 
berries.  He  certainly  was  horribly  good  and  bad  a  most  amaaiuj 
digestion. 

It  was  nselews  to  tickle  his  nose  and  ears  with  grass,  he  wouM 
only  roll  over  on  his  side  and  grant, '  Oh,  don't  he  a  beast,  Beave 
— they  called  me  Beaver — and  go  to  sleqi  again. 

I  began  positively  to  iJersiJire  with  irritation,  when  8udd«tilj 
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Uie  rattse  of  my  first  fight  vith  him  flashed  across  my  brain.  It 
had  b«?eii  at  a  time  when  I  waa  too  inexperieoct-d  mysplf  U>  aeon- 
lately  gauge  its  possibilities,  and  I  shook  him  by  the  shoulder, 

*K«iui«tb,  vake  u)>,  you  lasy  beasl — golf  I' 

•  Too  hot,'  grunted  Kenneth. 

'  No,  it  isn't :  oome  on.' 

'  I've  broken  my  pnttcr.' 

■  Bag  your  brofhw'«.' 

'  Only  one  round,  then,  and  tre  can  get  leave  uploirn  and  bi^ 
•tiawWrritw  anerwards.' 

Now  Kenneth  vaa  an  erratic  golfer,  and  golf  is  the  one  thing 
is  the  world  which  will  unearth  all  the  wont  in  man— or  boy,  for 
Ihat  matter. 

The  hoks  were  at'  the  school  gate«,  and  in  ten  minutes  v« 
were  ready  at  the  Stand  hole. 

Kenneth  had  not  only  taken  his  brother's  putter,  but  also  his 
cleck  and  nihlick. 

Siaaeelb^rgh  was  then  one  of  the  best  links  in  Scotland.  It 
was  at  the  ttmc  when  old  Willie  Park  was  in  the  zenith  of  his 
£uiie ;  wbcn  old  llob  Ke^oRson  waA  young  Itob ;  and  Crawford 
bad  no  filvPT  in  his  hair. 

The  green  in  those  days  was  not  plougbecl  up  by  the  myriad 
inn  of  all  tiie  lyro«  in  the  county.  It  was  a  time  when  the  whins 
pfiw  almost  from  the  gasworks  hole  to  Mis.  Foreman's.  The 
time  wlipn  tlie  '  Belt '  was  played  for  by  old  Tom  Morrin  and 
Willie  Park,  and  giants  such  as  theee.  It  was  the  time  when 
*  fcafly'  apoona  were  in  rogue,  and  the  inventor  of  the  *  Hnlger' 
was  but  Uttle  more  than  an  inlant.  It  was  the  time  when  one 
cDoM  play  a  round  in  comparative  tuifety,  when  there  were  rules 
to  the  game,  and  when  the  rules  were  kept. 

Now  they  tel!  niir  tlial.  Ihi^re  art>  no  whin*  ;  that  the  grwn  re- 
amblea  a  newly-ploughi^  fallow  ;  that  the  balls  fly  a»  thickly  n* 
the  learea  In  the  famoiu  sliaily  valley  ;  that,  fathers — burdened 
with  a  too  plentifol  ofispring — send  their  sujierlluous  children  out 
OQ  to  the  links  on  the  off  chance— which  becomea  day  by  day  less 
nf  a  chance  and  more  of  a  certainty — of  their  being  killed ;  that 
is  no  Bob  Kergoaeon ;  that  golf  has  been  reduced  to  the 
of  oock-lightiug,  in  that  no  game  is  played  on  which  some 
ftake.  be  it  a  *  fiver '  or  a  '  nip,*  does  not  depend. 

Golf  was  then,  as  it  always  muHt  be.  the  king  of  all  games, 
but  it  WM  aiotv  often  golf  for  the  sake  of  golf,  and  not  for  pelf. 
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Kenneth  and  I  played  for  Iovb — that  is  to  my,  for  Uie  certi^^p 
of  the  fight  to  follow. 

I  Golf  is  a  great  game,  bat  trying  to  the  temper.  Uftd  it  been 
invmiied  two  thoiuand  years  ago,  th«i«  would  ttuvu  bvcn  no  mint*. 
In  these  degenente  days  parsons  do  well  not.  to  play  in  black 
ooftts;  nobody  takt»  the  filighteutt  notice  of  a  genUeraan  in  a 
Norfolk  jacket  and  knifkcrbockers,  with  a  face  purple  with  fory, 
from  whoae  oleoched  teeth  oathii  of  Stygian  blackness  issue,  with 
a  fervour  which  well  be«e«niA  the  energy  but  not  the  office  of  a 
clergyman.  Hut  if  the  same  gentJemau,  dressed  in  a  long  black 
coat,  were  to  stomp  on  the  head  of  hi«  putter.  Hnap  liis  light  iron 
across  his  knee,  hurl  bis  '  masbie  *  at  his  caddie's  bead,  or  perpe- 
tiate  any  of  tiiote  gentle  pleasantries  to  which  the  irwcible  golfer 
in  prone,  one's  idea  of  the  general  fitness  of  things  receives  a  rude 
shock.  Even  if,  alter  heeling  bis  drive  into  the  sea,  he  were  to 
mention  t-hat  his  cloh-maker  van  no  better  than  a  puttybeaded 
owl,  one  woold  feel  grieved — if  he  said  it  in  a  black  coat.  On  tlia 
contrary,  the  same  remark  issuing  from  the  same  month  would  b© 
regarded  as  the  acme  of  clemency — if  he  said  it  in  a  Norfolk  jackel^J 
*  Manners  makyth  man ;'  but  on^s  clothes  cover  a  multitude  of  sinii^l 

Kenneth  was  in  fonn,  though  how  he  eould  »ee  was  a  mystery^ 
U>  me,  after  the  prodigious  dinner  he  had  eaten. 

He  was  three  up  at  Foreman'.s  and  wo  halved  the  bole  across 
to  the  sea.  Then  came  '  Tandy.'  Dear  old  i'andy,  the  recejitacle 
of  more  had  language  tlian  any  other  spot  of  its  size,  in  the  world. 

The  teeing  ground  was  near  up,  and  Kenneth  determined  to 
try  and  carry  the  bunker.  ^H 

*  I  shall  have  a  shy  at  it,  Ueaver,'  he  said,  oheetfolly.  ^H 

*  Oh,  rather,'  I  answered  in  a  confident  tone,  as  though  dri%'ing 
Pamly  were  the  merest  bagatelle.  As  a  matter  of  feet,  I  had 
never  '  carried '  it  up  till  then,  nor  did  I  until  two  years  after. 

Kenneth  bit  a  very  clean  ball  and  landed,  as  I  knew  he  would, 
plump  in  the  middle  of  the  bunker.  M 

'  Not  a  bad  shot,  Ueaver ;  I  thought  I  was  over.'  I 

I         '  Not  bad,'  1  answered,  as  I  '  putted '  gently  up  to  within  t« 

yaitls  of  the  bunker.     'With  my  brassey  I  got  over,  and  ih« 

crossed  over  and  sat  on  the  nux>coun«  railings  on  tli«  othiT  ^ide^ 

Now  the  fan  was  going  to  begin.  M 

Pondy  in  tJiose  days  was  the  very  most  dettrstable  bunker  ofl 
tJie  fbce  of  the  earth.  It  was  filled  with  moi't  things.  PossibM 
old  boot«  with  '  cwldy  *  b«eU  had  the  predominance ;  rocks,  setfl 


Wf>Ml,  ntbtick  eh&tis,  broken  red  titeti  (where  tlioee  til«!t  cwne  from 
has  alwBja  remained  a  mystery  to  me),  sand,  and  the  wraiths  of 
img'foTgcAUai  oathM — dating  back  to  the  djt>-.s  when  S<;oLlimd  vox 
a  kingdom,  and  when  those  fcckk>»;  Jameses  loet  their  mone;  ova 
the  rD7»l  game — heliwni  to  lill  it.  up  JUid  render  the  egie«s  of  the 
ItKldeni  golfer  doabtful — that  it  to  buj,  irith  liis  clubs  and  temper 
intact. 

Kenneth  looked  at  hia  ball,  wbicti  was  half  buried,  and  said 
dtmbtftill y,  looking  ay  at  me : 

'Tfot  Biu-h  a  very  bad  lie?' 

•  No,  not  at  all,"  I  answered  eheerfuUy;  'you  only  want  to  keep 
well  Iwhiud,  and  take  lotd<  of  mnd.' 

Kenneth  took  his  brother's  oibliek,  and  dropped  the  rest  of 
bit  clube  behind  him.  He  then  '  addroHKod  '  his  ball  and  took  a 
fnriotts  shot.  \ow  Kenneth's  brother  was  much  taller  than  he, 
and  con»equenily  his  clubH  were  much  too  long  for  Kenneth. 
Down  came  th?  niblick  right  on  the  top  of  the  ball  and  'dunted' 
U  fltiH  deeper  into  the  und. 

'Hang  this  oibliek!'  eaid  Kenneth,  and  look  another  shot, 
vUfa  tile  nme  nwnlt.  Nothing  to  bo  seen  now  of  tlie  ball  but  the 
tnenai  vpeck  of  white. 

It  was  here  that  Kenneth's  dei-otion  to  duty  came  in.  He 
cairfblly  look  aim  once  more,  with  exactly  the  same  result. 
There  was  do  hall  to  be  seen  now.  Still  he  went  on  'addreming' 
the  tfai  where  tlie  ball  onght  to  be  with  the  utmost  care,  and 
down  came  the  niblick  with  a  dull  thud  upon  the  eand.  He  did 
thi*  with  the  same  scrupulous  care  ten  tJinec,  and  htiiiian  nitture 
finally  came  lo  his  aid  and  Honl.  duty  fiying  with  a  flea  in  hi-r  ear, 
1  Doficed  that  his  fiu;e  got  very  red,  and  that  there  was  a  vicious 
kxtk  in  his  eye  as  lie  glanced  at  me.  He  began  to  avrmge  the 
[■wition  of  the  ball,  and  '  let  in '  about  a  dozen  strokes,  one  after 
titu  othm,  as  quickly  tu  be  could  lifl.  and  Hwing  the  niblick.  He 
Uhh  |»n»ed  for  breath — I  said  nothing.  After  about  half  a 
minute  ho  tried  a  h14le  agriculture.  He  gave  a  tentative  rhoi 
abont  two  feet  to  the  right  of  the  ball,  then  another  about  two 
&H  tn  the  left,  and  to  on  until  the  kind  (Md  Lady  eame  to  Ida 
liitance  again,  and  be  made  the  niblick  fairly  whizx.  He  then 
•topped  for  brealh  once  more. 

Fiom  the  tailings  I  said  in  a  solenin  tone : 

*  i  that'*  thf  thirty-«even  more.' 
1 ; —  ^.^  L  Lime  to  dock  my  bead  to  eccape  teitata  death.    I 
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sbiU  ncvn-  Forget  the  gri»ljr  vhirr  of  the  niblick  an  it  tiartlM  past 

my  right  ear. 

The  club  landed  on  the  torf  of  the  racecourse,  and  the  shitit 

bn^e  in  l.hn>e  p1nc«s. 

KeunWh  picked  up  hi«  other  clubs  and  stalked  out  of  Pandy.  ] 
'  But  the  ball,  Kenneth,'  I  ventured  to  suggest. 

*  Dumn  the  ball ! '  «ud  Kenneth  veiy  quickly.     His  face  was 
quite  white  now. 

'  The  niblick  head  ? '  I  said. 

Kenneth  did  not  answer.    He  merely  looked  at  me,  and  I 
glad  for  iny  part  that  my  niblick  vn»  intact. 

'Two  up  and  four  to  play,  then,'  I  said. 

Again  Kenneth  did  not  answer. 

I  fch  hurt.     If  I  had  not  broaght  him  out  of  '  Pandy' 
vonld  have  la-ihed  on  at  that  ball,  ur  at  the  sand,  until  he  liad 
hurst  e^■ery  Mood-vewsel  in  his  body,  or  died  of  hunger  and  ej 
baastion. 

It  is  a  terrible  thing  to  be  a  slave  to  duty. 

The  convprsation  was  limited  on  the  return  joamey,     I  only" 
made  four  remarks,  and  they  were  these : 

*  One  np,  and  three  to  play.'    *  All  square,  and  tiro  to  play.' 
'  Dormy  one.'     '  Two  np  and  the  match.' 

Kenneth  had  not  spoken  till  ve  bod  putt«d  oat  at  the  ! 
hole,  when  he  ejaculated  : 

'After  tea,  in  the  fourth  form.' 

So  it  was  to  be  a  fight  after  all.    I  was  undivguisedly 
because  I  knew  he  would  get  a  tremendous  whacking  from 
brother  for  breaking  his  niUick,  and  I  knew  that  the  agony  ot 
Boal  which  would  nicoeed  on  that  solemn  'damn'  would 
punishment  enough  for  him. 

We  Mt  «idft  by  side  at  tea.     We  did   not   speak.      It 
evident  he  meant  business.     He  contented  himitelf  with  four  he 
buttered  twopenny  sconef,  one  basket  of  strawberries,  and  about 
a  quart  and  a  half  of  milk. 

it  wRM  in  (he  air  that  Kenneth  and  the  Beaver  were  going 
have  another  '  turn  up,'  and  our  class-room  was  full  of  font 
form  boys  when,  half  au  hour  before  evening  school,  we 
up  to  one  another. 

Tliut  was  the  toughest  light  I  ever  hope  to  have. 

We  seemed  to  have  been  fighting  for  centuries,  when  a  snd« 
bush  fell  upon  the  spectator*,  and  they  sluuk  to  their  senta. 
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Kenneth  aii<l  I  fought  on,  until  n  (juiet  voic«  MJd : 

•  It  u  magnificent,  but  it  is  not  Tork.    Mclntoeh  and  3tidclle-j 
Um,  Bit  down.  pl(;a«(%  and  write  out  ttiv  Salliut  Xtxtoa  fifty  timM." 

I  always  thought  Snllutt  n  fool,  but  since  then  1  haver^arded 
him  with  f>u!iitivt>  muuen. 

Wv  norrif.>d  along  after  that,  fighting  in  the  usual  friendly 
manner  until  we  got  into  the  fifth,  vhvn  th«  dignity  of  our 
podtion  put  nn  end  to  it. 

We  went  to  Oxford  logetljer,  and  there  we  content^  onr- 
«elm  with  nbaolutt^ly   deleting  one  another,   verbally,   in   the 
Union.      KenneDi'a  devotion  to  duty  here   again   came   to   biti 
datnction.     iie  read  himself  ill,  and  secured  a  tliird  instead  of . 
a  nfe  fit«t  in  history. 

He  alao  narrowly  escaped  brain  fever. 

Then  our  wavh  parted,  and  we  did  not  meet  again  for  «ome  years. 

1  was  ftrolUng  down  Princes  street  in  Edinburgh  one  morning 
in  .\pril  when  I  saw  Kenneth  hurrying  towurdu  me  with  a  &ce  of 
distress. 

•  Hillo,  Kenneth,  old  roan!  how  are  you?* 
•Beaver!  the  very  man;  fir  Heaveii'n   wike  come   down  to 

Mossellmrgh  by  the  2,10  this  alXerDoon  and  make  up  a  foursome. 
Uy  bou  has  asked  me  to  get  a  foursome,  and  Alexander  has  just 
thrown  me  orer.' 

•  Who  are  the  other  two  ?' 

'There's  old  McQnharily,  my  boss,  and  Farqubardon.' 
'  All  right,  ni  come,'  I  answered. 

•  Thanks,  old  chap,  awfully.     Good-bye  till  then  j  I  must  get ' 
bade  to  the  office.' 

Kenoetb  was  in  the  office  of  McQuharity  and  Auchterlonie, 
W3.  Audilerlooie  was  unhappily  no  more,  and  Kenneth  bad 
told  me  when  he  left  Oifonl  tliat  he  was  going  into  the  office  of 
Ikis  Gnn,  and  that  he  hoped  to  be  taken  into  partnership ;  n^  yet, 
bflwever,  his  bo|R-s  were  unfulfilled. 

Mr.  Mtljnbarity  was  an  elder  of  the  Kirk,  a  most  upright  and 
devout  man,  well  enianed  intiiat  narrow-uundfd  Poritanism  which 
is  not  altogether  unknown  in  Scotland. 

He  looki'il  wiib  a  very  favourable  eye  on  Kcnnelb,  who  never 
tore,  uur  t-ummitted  any  of  the  million  follies  of  youth,  and 

«e  derotioti  lu  duty  was  beyond  all  praise. 

I  grit  down  to  the  Waverley  station  at  two,  and  saw  old 
UcH^ahaiity  standjog  beside  the  door  of  a  tirrtrclau  carriage. 
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I  look  off  my  liat  to  him,  and  ^d : 
■  1  l>eli(!ve  I  Am  to  bave  the  pleusure  of  placing  golf  with  von 
this  afteroooo,  sir? ' 

'  All,  you  are  Mcintosh's  friend  ? ' 
I  said  that  I  oeitaml;r  had  been,  and  hoped  stUl  iras,  his  most 
intimato  friend. 

'  It's  a  fiieodship  you  shoold  be  proud  of,  young 
Mcintosh  is  the  steadiest  and  mo«t  hard-working  young  man  in 
Kdinburgh.  I  may  tell  you  that  I  am  going  to  take  him  into 
partnmhip  next  Monday.  It  is  my  birthday,  and  I  could  not 
give  myself  a  better  birthday  present.  You  need  not  mrnliou  the 
matter,  as  I  vaut  to  smprt»e  him.* 

At  this  moment  Kenneth  came  rushing  up  with  a  veiy 
face,  and  nud : 

'  Has  FatquhaiHin  come  ? ' 

'  1  haven't  H^n  him.  McInto«h,'  an;nreiod  McQuharitr. 
'  Tm  rather  afraid  I  asked  him  for  to-morrow,'  said  Kennetl 
looking  with  an  expression  of  shame  at  Mdiubarily. 

'Never  mind,  McIiito»h,  you  can  play  against  yotir  friend 
me,' 

Kenneth  brightened  up,  and  said : 
'  All  right,  if  yoQ  don't  mind,  sir.' 
It  waa  a  glorious  aft*-nioon,  and  we  were  in  exeellcot  terms 
with  ourselves,  Mc()wlmrily  was  one  of  tho*«  "  pawky '  old 
golfers,  who  never  do  anything  brilliant,  bnt  who  don't  often 
make  a  mistake.  *  Fiery,'  his  caddie,  knew  his  play  to  a 
nicety,  nud  ofiered  him  always,  without  being  asked,  the  club  be 
want«d. 

McQuhariiy  always  took  the  club  without  a  munnnr,  knowing 
that '  Fiery '  knew  bcttvr  than  be  himM-lf  what  be  was  and  wluU 
he  was  not  capable  of. 

All  went  well  till  we  got  to  Pandy  in  the  second  round, 
he  had  done  fifteen  years  before,  and  for  that  matter  as  he  doe? 
to  this  day  for  all  1  know  to  the  contrary,  Kenneth  drove  into 
Pandy.  The  devil  must  have  had  an  off  day  and  have  come  down 
to  Musselburgh  to  see  what  was  going  on  ;  anyhow,  he  or  t:onie- 
body  else  suggested  to  me  to  go  and  sit  on  the  railings  on  t 
other  side  of  the  bunker,  which  I  did. 

Kenneth  bc^an  ploughing.    After  about  half  a  dozeu  stiok' 
I  said: 

'  Kenneth,  that's  the  thirty-seven  more.' 
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'  — — '  it&t<I  Keunclb,  and  Ibe  niblick 

took  off  mj  deerstalker  csp  on  its  voyage  past  my  head.  It  then 
landed  on  Uie  racecourse,  and  the  iihafl  broke  in  tJliree  diflercut 
plaoM.  MoQnharity,  who  vae  on  the  other  side  of  the  banker, 
dnpppcd  biii  vle«k  in  aroazcmeat,  and  stood  gaxiiig  at  Kenoetli 
with  bis  moutli  open. 

Over  tiin  facK  of  '  Fiery '  ntole  a  nIow  smile  of  delicionfl 
■ppreciatioo  of  the  situation;  that  burly  caddio  Crawford,  wbo 
waa  carrying  for  Kenneth,  at  firat  showed  signs  of  bursting  into  a 
roar  of  langbter.     Ho  rc»tTain«l  bitiiK<-lf,  bowt-vcr,  and  Eaid : 

'Stiddy,  noo,  stiddy,  Mr.  Mclntofih ; '  and  then,  turning  to 
Fiwy,  be  whimpered  hoaiwily  behind  bis  band:  'Dod,  Kiery  mon, 
did  y«  iver  hear  the  likes  o'  yon?     It  was  fair  awfu'.' 

There  was  no  more  oonvervntioii  during  that  golf  nmtcb. 
When  we  were  walking  up  to  the  station  nobody  spoke.  In  the 
tiahi  nobody  spoke.  At  Vi'avertey,  Kcnnctli  offered  hiH  hand  to 
McQuharity,  who  merely  bowed.  He  did  not  even  look  at  me. 
NKlira  Kenneth  had  gone,  McQubarity  turned  to  me  and  said : 

*  1  told  you  this  morning,  sir,  that  I  should  make  Mr. 
Mclntoeh  my  partner.  1  may  now  suy  that  Mr.  iMcInto^h  is  tlie 
la«t  petnon  whom  I  should  think  of  taking  into  partnership.  I 
nevrr  wan  so  tthocked  in  my  life,     (iood-uight,  Mr,  good-ni^bt.' 

Here  was  a  pretty  '  how-d'ye-do ; '  all  my  fault,  too,  as  usual. 
I  began  to  wish  that  ther«  «a«  no  sueh  thing  a^  an  Kftiiblixhed 
Kirk,  aud  tliat  cerlain  words  had  never  been  introduced  iuto  thu 
Kn^li'h  language,  X  winhed  Mniaelbnt^h  in  general  and  Pnndy 
in  |iartjciilar  had  never  been  dii<covered.  I  cursed  the  man  who 
invented  golf.  One  thing  was  certain  :  I  had  got  Kenneth  into  n 
vary  bad  mu^.  and  I  must  get  him  out  of  it  again.  I  wished  to 
goodness  be  had  not  alirays  been  so  annoyiogly  good,  and  then 
ilcQoharity  could  not  have  taken  so  much  iiotii^.  It  was  the 
■oiUai  and  total  shattering  of  his  idol  which  had  aflected  him  so 
dwply. 

1  Ret  to  work  to  find  out  if  any  of  my  friends  were  inlimate 
with  M(<}aluirily. 

I  discovered  that  Addison,  a  rising  young  W.S.,  knew  him 
very  intimately,  aiul  I  made  him  »it  down  there  and  thuu  ami 
intite  him  to  dinner  at  bta  club  on  Saturday. 

Tbe  time  whivh  elapsed  l)etween  the  de^paleh  and  the  RCM-pl- 
ntc*  of  the  in^-ilotioo  waa  one  of  the  most  udting  and  disturbing 
Uiat  I  erer  remnnlvr  pausing. 
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The  invitation  vnB  accepted  and  I  vas  happy.    Kenneth 
the  other  guc«t. 

A  shade  of  anger  passed  over  McQnharit/e  face  when  Kenneth 
HI^>e«red,  und  he  mvi  that  he  «a»  going  to  dine  in  bis  company. 
The  Elder  woe  very  mach  in  e\idence  for  quite  two  minntee,  nntil 
we  moved  off  into  ihv  dining-room. 

I  was  sortj  for  Addison,  bat  I  told  him  it  most  be  done, 
be  WAS  in  very  good  practice  coosidoring  he  was  a  yoang  man. 
shan't  forget  that  dinner,  nor  do  I  think  will  McQaborily  and 
Kt-nneth,  and  I  am  quite  certain  tliat  Addison'^  pune  felt  tlie 
effects  of  it  for  a  considerable  time. 

McQnharily,  like  some  other  Elden,  took  mo^t  of  hiii  religion 
in  church  ;  he  had  none  to  spare  at  the  dinner-table.  I'ltere  ore 
worse  things  ttian  Due  dc  Montebello  of  "84  and  Cbftteao  1a  Rom 
of '(M.  By  balf-paat  eleven,  over  his  third  whisky  and  potaah,  I 
felt  that  KIcQuharity  was  ready  for  my  proposition. 

Up  had  not  »i»oken  to  Kenneth  daring  the  whole  evening,  «  _ 
for  the  last  boor  hod  apparently  completely  forgotten  his  presence. 

McQuharity'si  face  wore  a  silly  smile  as  he  vainly  tried  to  h 
*  A  wee  drappie  o't,'    We  were  in  the  library,  alone. 

I  took  up  tlie  nir  and  sang  the  first  two  verses,  and  SfcQuluirit  j 
smile  broadened  into  an  inane  grin  an  he  heat  time  with  bis  ha 
empty  tumbler.     He  was  riiw  for  anything. 

'  Monday  is  your  liirtbday,  Mr.  XfcQuharity.     1a-1  us  all  go 
down  to  LuSucss  and  have  a  day  there.    The  links  are  in 
order,'  I  said. 

•  Yesh,  Icah  all  go  down  to  Luffnesh,'  he  mormored. 
^  All  right,  that's  settled,'  I  said,  as  calmly  ta  I  could. 
Kenneth  was  safe  now. 
A  few  minutes    afterward.*   ^IcQuhafity   rose  to  go. 

previously  motioned  to  Kenneth  to  leave  the  nom. 
We  saw  Mctjabority  into  a  cab. 

*  Mons'ous  fine  dinner,  Ad'son.     Till  Monday.* 
'  ."JIS  Moray  I'hice,'  1  cried  to  the  cabby,  who  looked  me  0' 

with  contempt  and  said : 

•  As  if  I  didna  ken  Aircliie  ^rctinharily.' 
Kenneth  came  down  the  steps  of  the  club,  ftDd  said: 
'  Heaver,  what  on  earth  are  you  up  to  now  V    He'll  aever  pi, 

with  me.' 

*  Oh  yes,  he  will.     He  forgot  you  were  (here  to>night,  and 
when  be  remembers  with  his  ooda-wulcr  at  nine  to-moiTow  mora- 
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inp,  hf  won't  dote  to  back  out  for  fear  we  shoald  think  iie  was 
"  boffjf "  to-night.* 

B;  tlie  first  tmin  on  tbc  foUoving  (t^ondftv)  morning  I  went 
ilutm  to  MoBBelburgh  and  aaw  '  Fierjr.'  Ue  was  obdurate  at  Srvt, 
•lying : 

'  t  daurna',  sir,  I  daorna'.  He'll  niver  take  tne  agen,  and  gin 
W  t«llH  rill!  ilLcrs,  Tia  a  vaster.' 

'  He'll  never  know,  I-'ierj-,     He  just  takes  what  you  give  him.' 
Afler  the  transference  of  noinoi  yellow  coiiM  from  my  pocket 
into  Fiery's  hands,  be  at  last  consented. 

■  Vou  are  aure  Ibere  are  plenty  of  them,  Kiery?'  I  said  at 
Idling. 

•  AjB,  there's  s  wbcen  he  has  na'  ticbcd  for  twinty  year.' 
'  See  that  you  inAk*^  absolutely  cortaiti," 
'Kae  fean  o'  me,  sir — I'U  get  Wullie  to  pit  a  bit  Tamiah  ower 
tbe  b«d.>t.    Troat  me  for  the  shafts.' 

On  the  following  Monday  morning  we  m«t  at  the  '  Wavvrley.' 
Addiwa  did  not  torn  up,  at  which  I  alone  was  not  surprised. 
'  tioae  OD  by  the  first  train.'  said  McQubarity  to  me. 
He  nmply  ignored  poor  Kenneth,  who  wore  a  look  of  utter 
lvvi)dermc3>L 

At  InTPTCftk  I  binked  out  and  saw  Fiery  get  into  the  tmin.  and 
I  Botic«d,  with  delight,  that  be  was  carrying  a  small  army  of  clubs, 
I  oould  Bcarcely  restrain  a  smile  of  pleasure  as  1  drew  my  bead 
ioigua. 

Wbui  we  got  to  Aberlady  and  McQuharity  found  that  Addison 
«ai  not  iheie,  be  mid : 

'  Uow  shall  we  play  ?    You  and  I  together  ? '  addressing  lAe. 
'HdppoM  you  play  against  me  and  .Mcintosh,  Mr.  ^iL-tjuharity, 
iW  will  make  a  good  game' 

'  Vrry  well,  it's  nil  the  Mxae.  to  me.' 
To  Kmnetb  i  nid  on  the  way  to  the  linkii : 
'  Ue  ia  to  win  the  first  round,  remember,  and  let  him  get  two 
^ttthna  up  on  the  second.' 

'  But  what  it  it  all  about,  Beowr  ? ' 
•WaiL' 

To  Flciy  I  whisjN-rcd : 

Are  you  ijuitfi  sure  you  tmdeniland,  Fiery  ? ' 
'  Certain,"  >nid  Fiery  with  a  grin. 

Mrijnhariiy  won  the  first  round,  and  wn«  in  n  good  humoor 
■Wn  ««  went  in  to  luncheon  in  the  tiny  club  house. 
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He  wooM  not  8pc«k  to  Konneth,  liowevcr.    The  reraeml 
of  how  witb  heavy  eyes  and  aching  head  he  had  stood  beside 
plate  in  churcli,  only  tventy-four  hours  ago,  was  stjll  very  vivid. 
The  Eatahlistipd  Kirk  was  in  great  forc«  in  him  to-day. 

After  luncheon  vm  played  as  Ix'fwrf,  and  McQuliarity  wa» 
Dp'  at  the  tnm. 

I  looked  at  Fiery,  whoso  bee  bor«  a  «tolid,  indifierent  e: 
sion. 

We  turned,  and  McQuliarity  won  the  Gr«t  bole  borne. 

'Two  up  and  eight  to  play,'  mattered  t'iery,  and  teed 
master's  ball. 

A  half.     '  Two  up  and  eiven  to  play,'  said  Fieiy. 

I  looked  at  him ;  etill  the  same  expression  of  st(did  indifferei 
on  his  face. 

We  halved  the  next,  and  SIcQuharity  won  the  following  hole. 

'Three  up  and  five  to  play,'  said  Kieiy,  and  I  wondered  if  he 
was  going  to  play  me  faW.     If  he  did  1  would  brain  him  with  m, 
niblick. 

We  halved  the  hole. 

'  Three  up  and  four  to  play,'  said  Fieiy. 

I  got  behind  bira  and  jogged  bim  in  tbe  ribs  with  my  '  maahie.^ 

'  Do  you  understand.  Fiery  ?'  I  whispered  hoarsely. 

He  did  not  answer,  but  kwked  at  me  with  a  [i&ined  expfe^wiOB 
and  handed  McQuharity  a  driver. 

Whiz2 !  went  the  bead  away  to  the  left — and  I  breathed 

'Loosened  the  head,'  »aid  Mctjuharity,  and  walked  on. 

'  I  hae  1  wa  mair  by  me,'  staid  Fifry. 

Fiery  let  him  off  with  his  next  shot,  hut  gave  htm  an 
with  which  to  approach  tbe  hole,  that  anyone  but  McQuhaiit 
must  have  seen  was  a  '  deader.' 

He  nwung  the  club,  and  as  the  head  touched  tbe  turf  tbe 
snuLshed  in  half. 

'  I  haven't  done  that  for  twenty  years,'  said  Mcijuharit^ 
Bhortly. 

•  Two  up  and  three  to  play,'  said  Fiery. 

lie  [jnve  his  master  his  usual  driver  tliis  time, hut  handed 
a  bra.«ey  for  his  next  stroke,  tlie  bead  of  which  snapped  in 
cm  touching  the  hall. 

SIcfiiiharity  said  nothing,  but  one  could  see  that  he  was 
pleased.  Fiery  muttered  something  about  'Uie  clulw  havin' 
a  bit  th-y,'  and  tbe  game  proceeded.     Fiery  managed  it  to 


KENNETH. 


S7T 


tJOQ.  uid  OS  TO  came  OQ  to  the  putting  green  of  the  last  hole  bis 
pockeU  were  <)uite  full  of  straj-  driver,  brsssey,  and  iron  beads, 
while  McQuluiritr's  face  bad  [;ot  nyldpr  and  redder. 

We  were  all  even  and  one  to  play,  and  McQobsrity  waa  going 
to  play  the  '  odd '  on  the  green. 

Fiery  handed  lum  a  putter,  and  glanced  at  me. 

It  «a»  A  longixh  piitl,  requiring  a  Klturp  stroke,  and  as  the 
patter  head  touched  the  ball,  the  head  slewed  slowly  round  and 
looked  a«  hII;  as  might  be..  The  ball  went  away  off  the  bn«  to 
the  right. 

It  waa  then  that  the  pent-up  bad  language  of  thirty  years 
fbond  egresf.  McQutmrity's  toe*  got  very  white,  and  he  let  most 
BOi  and  most  things  tiave  a  turn.  It  lasted  for  full  two  mtnules, 
and  I  oould  not  help  remarking  that  iu  bis  youth  hi»  vocabulary 
most  have  been  extensive.  There  never  was  a  man  so  miHcalled  &a 
the  onfurtunate  Fiery,  and  be  consigned  poor  Forgan,  who  always 
tnade  his  clubs,  to  every  iKJiwible  kind  of  perdition.  He  snapped 
tha  potter  abaft  into  tiny  pieces  and  hurled  the  head  at  an  un- 
dhoding  cur  who  had  come  to  see  what  all  tlie  noise  was  about, 
■nd.  with  a  *  Bum  every  one  of  those  --- —  clubs'  to  Fiery,  he 
tfaUcnl  off  over  the  wooden  bridge  to  the  main  road. 

Golf  u  a  great  game — bat  trying  to  the  temper. 

Kenoetb  could  not  fjuite  understand  it  yet,  but  I  told  him  I 
mdd  Dot  explain  just  now. 

After  allowing  McQabarity  about  three  quarters  of  an  hour  to 
'coniider  himself,'  we  strolled  up  into  Aherlady. 

'Moisler  Mct^ubarily'M  opstaim,'  »ai(l  Clurk,  S8  we  went  into 
1^  golf  hotel. 

AtcQahatlty  uune  lo  meet  us  on  the  landing ;  be  wasn't  look- 
a>|r  very  happy,  but  be  smikHl  a.'<  be  went  up  to  Kenneth,  and 
eflmng  him  his  band,  said  : 

"Tba  best  of  as  are  bat  human,  Mclntoiib  ;'  and  Uien,  turning 
to  me,  be  mid : 

*l4!t  me  introduce  you,  hit,  to  the  junior  partner  in 
HeQnharity,  .Aothlerlonie,  A  Mcintosh.' 

Kometb  took  my  arm  on  our  wny  downstairs,  and  whispered 
bay  ear: 

'  f  on  ore  a  good  boqI,  Beaver,  but  Til  be  banged  if  I  ever  ptay 
|tH  with  yoQ  again.' 
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AuBEB  is  only  fo«8ili!«<l  piiie<ro«in. 

So  mucli  ercoyhodv  knows.    But  b«yond  that  Dimple  atate- 
mont  of  geological  &ct,  niOKt  people's  idras,  I  fancy,  grow  som^ 
what  vague  and  conveniently  hazy.     They  believe  that  amber  mw 
produced   and   hardened   at    that   popular  but  THtber   indcfiiii 
period  which  is  generally  veiled  in  decent  obscurity  by  saji: 
'in  tliOKC  day*,'  and  then  having  done  with  it,     *Onoe  upon 
time'  is   tJie   universal   date   in   most  people's   geology 
picture  the  amber  as  trickling  ready-made  from  strange,  «ei: 
forests  of  palms  and  tre<-fvnis  and  gigantic  horratails,  K>mewh 
about  the  time  when  the  coal  measures  vet»  deposited ;  and  the] 
«t«ck  the  wild  woods  tbty  have  thus  dimly  imagined  vith  a 
grotesque  collection  of  seit-saurians  fix>m  the  Lias  and  mammoths 
from  the  I'lrijitocone,  flying  pterodoetyU  from  the  early  Ooliie, 
and  colossal  deinotherla  from  the  Parts  Kocene.    In  short,  they 
run  together  all  geological  lime  into  a  liingle  tableau  with  chann- 
ing  Impartiality,  blandly  bclieWog  cTeatnrcs  to  be  content 
with  one  another  which  were  really  divided  by  epochs  of 
compared  with  which  the  distance  from  the  Pyiauiid  of  Choops 
the  Albert  Memorial  isn't  worth  taking  into  consideration. 

Let  mo  make  for  one  second  a  historical  ponUlel.  How 
delightful  it  must  Itave  been  to  live  in  the  days  when  ItameseK  [I. 
went  hunting  the  Greenland  whale  with  Queen  Elizabeth  and 
Cleopatra  in  the  le«fy  ¥rooda  of  Hahylon  ;  while  Antony,  mounted 
on  his  favourite  dromedary,  urged  on  the  chase  of  the  bafiU||J 
over  the  boondless  prairii-s,  and  Alfred  tlie  Great,  eager  to  ma]^H 
ewry  child  in  GbiDa  read  the  prec«pt8  of  Confucius,  stood  tot-  ' 
reanded  by  his  flamens  on  (he  banks  of  the  Euphrates,  welcoming 
Tkfontexuma  (o  tlie  opening  feast  at  the  dodiralion  of  bis  friend 
Solomon's  temple !  That  ia  bat  a  faint  and  feeble  parody  of  the 
sort  of  ha^b  ordinary  mortals  make  of  geological  history,  qdi 
the  combined  ioBoence  of  popular  lectures  and  tb« 
moostent  at  the  Crysla!  Talacc. 

Kow  let  us  see  whether  in  tiis  particular  matter  of  amber 
can  set  things  sttaijfhl  n  little — whether  we  can  turn  Charles 
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oat  of  S«miranu«'a  botuloii  and  diMriiainate  accontel;  between 
tb«  Age  of  Pericles  and  the  Age  of  Iteaeon. 

riewnl  by  a  geological  a»  oppwed  to  a  hUtorical  Rtaodard, 
u  bj  no  means  a  very  nncient  [uxxlact.  It  is  but  a  thing 
Fyeatenlny.  A(<  the  lime  when  it  na^  laid  down,orextided  freeh 
its  parent  treen,  thr  coal  mwisiires  were  practically  as  old  as 
liiey  ore  to-ilay.  Tlte  saurians  of  the  Liaii,  the  ninged  dragons  of 
thf  OoUle,  were  as  unknown  anclaeuntiqitated  in  that  world  as  they 
u*  thift  moruiiig  in  the  KnglUh  Ctiannel.  A  pt«rodsotyI  would 
have  excited  every  bit  as  much  surprise  on  the  bonks  of  the 
Baltic  in  the  ainU-r  ng*f  as  he  vould  excite  this  week  on  tlie  flags 
of  Ficcfulilly.  Tb«  generation  of  cmwliug  nionstvix  and  stifT- 
jaiot«d  trees  bad  passed  utterly  away ;  and  Kurope  was  ovei^own 
by  a  semi-tropical  forest  of  quite  recent  aspect,  far  ]fm  i^lmnge 
■nd  aatiqae  in  fiiuna  and  flOTa  than  the  Auittralian  woodlands  of 
tlie  prascot  day.  In  short,  to  the  vye*  of  a  casual  ob»cr\'er  it 
voold  bare  appeared  that  the  modem  period  had  fully  set  in.  A 
Cook's  tourist  jx-rsonally  conducted  irom  the  nineteenth  century 
into  lbs  mid»t  of  the  world  where  ainber  bod  its  birth  would  not 
■wtii-w  the  di&erenw  between  the  bea«te  and  birds  and  treoa 
■mmd  him  and  those  wlticb  he  found  on  previous  trips  in  Algeria 
vlndia. 

I  am  speaking,  of  Murw,  of  a  general  view  by  an  unbiologicul 
abmrer.  It  is  not  likely  he  would  be  lucky  enough  to  hit  just 
•t  ooee  u|jon  an  anojilotherium  or  a  hyopotaniuit,  which  would 
OTttaialy  itrilte  him  as  an  anachronism  in  Itegent's  Pork ;  and 
tlioiigh  the  presence  of  a  rhinoceros  or  a  tapir  might  caust;  him 
jot  uWm,  ittill,  from  the  point  of  view  of  nutunil  history,  these, 
•ficr  all,  are  common  objects  of  Uie  Zoo — uopIea«aut,  perhaps, 
vlun  tuiacoofflpanicd  by  their  keepers,  but  in  no  wise  remarkable 
m  antique  animali.  Our  tourist,  in  abort,  would  lind  himself  in 
tke  mid*l.  of  deep  green  pine  woods  wltich  would  recall  to  his 
— mnry  those  of  Southern  California,  while  he  would  find  them 
pvpled  by  flamingoes,  ibiM-s,  pclimns,  and  parrots  which  would 
(■niud  bim  strongly  of  the  African  lakes  in  our  own  century.  Tlia 
gumal  aspect  of  Nature  would  be  much  as  wu  know  it  in  the 
|li»iH  geuerstjoa. 

Affaitt,  let  as  be  more  definite.  Ixt-usfix  our  date  as  nearly  as 
iwcaa — not  to  a  year,  indeed,oTfbr  the  matter  of  that  to  a  uiitlen- 
■fnm,  bat  at  any  rate  lo  nn  epoch.  Thnt  i^  aboat  as  much  as  we 
<n  da  in  geology .    All  amber  is  not  (juit«of  thflauna  ago;  but  by 
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for  the  eT«at4>T  pari  of  it  \a  derived  from  certain  bed«  in  ScmloDd, 
on  the  Baltic,  of  lheOUgoc«ne  period.  Now  the  Oligooene,  ss  iu 
name  imports,  eucew^s  the  Kocene.  and  precedes  tbc  Miocene; 
that  U  to  say,  it  forms,  as  it  were,  the  middle  chapter  in  the 
history  of  the  Tertiary  or  distinctively  modem  geological  icon.  If 
I  were  to  venture  once  more  on  a  hixtorical  psralleli  I  would  say 
the  primary  period  might  he  compared  to  the  eleven  centuries  of 
English  history  between  the  lauding  of  (.*a<wtr  and  the  landing  of 
William  the  Conqueror ;  the  wooodary  period  might  be  conipiurtd 
to  the  five  centuries  betwn-ii  Williaui  and  Klixubcth;  while  the 
Tertiary  period  might  be  compared  to  the  three  centuries  between 
Elizabeth  and  the  prewnt  moment.  Jndged  by  such  a  standonl, 
the  Oligocene,  <w  amber  age,  would  answer  roughly  to  the  eigh- 
Iceiilli  TOntury. 

During  the  Oligocene  time,  then,  the  Baltic  luuin  and  the 
whoI(!  of  North  Germany  was  covered  by  n  dciifto  forest  of  {>in«« 
and  other  conifers,  growing  on  beds  of  sand,  in  the  dfltaic  mud  of 
some  mighty  river.  Many  of  the»e  Iree^  fell  and  rotted  where 
they  stood;  and  from  the  bits  of  their  wood  still  left  and  &om 
the  impresiiiona  of  their  leaves  stamped  on  the  mud  be^de  them 
(now  faardeoed  into  abate)  we  are  able  to  form  a  very  clear  idea  of 
the  composition  of  this  prohistoric  forest.  It  was  semi-tropical 
or  tropical  in  character,  and  conHi^tod  for  the  most  part  of  trixii 
extremely  like  our  modern  yews,  cypreeses,  and  firs,  as  well  as  of 
the  giant  plnwt  of  Califoinii.  Conepicuon*  among  them  were  the 
pretty  saliKburias,  with  leaves  like  maidenhair,  now  planted  to 
abundantly  on  the  out*kirt«  of  Florence.  Hut  int«r»persed  with 
these  conifers  wcr«  various  forms  of  laurel,  tig,  and  oak,  the 
maple  and  the  walnut,  and  still  more  southern  types  like  jialms 
and  cinnamon.  These  are  the  tree«  of  India  and  Austjalia  to  the 
pre«ent  <lay,  very  elightJy  modified  in  adaptation  to  modem  needs, 
but  still  essentially  the  same  as  on  tlie  OUgocene  Baltic. 

The  trunks  and  branches  that,  fell  and  rotted  in  thic  Bncient 
forest  now  form  bed*  of  lignite  or  ooarac  and  woody  coal ;  whea 
black  and  earthy  it  is  used  for  burning,  but  some  of  it,  which  is 
yellow,  i*  employed  for  the  manufacture  of  paraftin.  In  otiuv 
words,  the  Pomeranian  peasant  kindles  bis  tire  with  sticks  which 
grew  a  million  yeant  ago,  on  a  moderate  compulation,  and  light«iu 
his  darkness  with  the  oil  of  trevs  which  died  and  fell  before 
hamaaity  was  dreamt  of. 

The  animale  of  the  amber  period,  and  of   th«  Oligoont 
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rere  not  very  difTeimit  from  the  Iropival  aniniiU«  of  our 
dbpenKatinn.    ('  Dispensation '  is  &  very  good  word,  and  I  don't 
M>e  vhy  it  ghoQld  be  alnuidoniKl  without  a  struggle  to  tL«  i-cclc- 
aa^ral    authorities.)    M&oy  familiar  genera  bad  alrcftdy  de- 
reloped,  even  among  mammuls ;  ttuch  are  the  molM,  the  musk- 
nts,  the   itlirevii,  th«   tapirs,  the   rliinoceroses,  the  eirets,  and 
p«rbape  the  dogs.     As  for  the  birds,  they  wt-re  birds  of  o  feather 
i|<iite  of  the  modem  sort ;  nhile  the  lizards  and  small  fry  would 
hardly  be  noticed  by  aiiy  one  on  earth  rave  an  abiindoned  bectle- 
hanter.     But,  on  the  other  hand,  many  well-knowa  groups  very 
bmIoI  to  toan  were  still  in  their  infuuvy.     The  horses  had  only 
higsa   to   exist   in   small   ancestral  tj-pes,  with  'points'  which 
nobody  in  Nevuiarket  would  recognise  a»  e({u!ne;  deer  anil  cattle 
«««  uokaown ;  and  if  any  progenitor  of  the  human  nuu^  yet 
otflted,  it  was  merely  in  the  fomi  of  wme  anlliropoid  ape,  just 
tBfAhlo  of  wteKling  a  dubious  club  and  of  fashioning  fliut.  into 
(he  mdest  and  coanest  of  hand  implements.     Kven  to  admit  thiii 
lart  poedbility,  indeed,  is  scientific  heresy,  for  which  the  Royal 
Society  would  doubtless  bum  me;  and  I  luurt^'n  to  add  that  the 
HridcDce  on  which  it  resta  is  worse  than  shadowy.     As  a  whole, 
tW  Oligooeoe  was  an  oge  of  pachydernis,  prvdecessora  of  the 
nanunoth,  the  mastodon,  atKl  the  elephant.     It  was  destitute  of 
itm  bomed  ruminants,  and  of  tho  larger  carnivores,  which  now 
lonn  the  dominant  groapt)  in  most  grassy  and  foresl-clad  regions. 
Such,  in  KeniTal  nspect,  was  the  world  where  ainlxT  orif^infiled, 
llw  precious  gum  itself  flowed  as  resin  from  the  pines  which 
tmrenKl  among  the  woodlands  of  the  lignite  beds,  and  eepecinlty 
fratnooe  tree  which  is  scientifically  known  as  the  nmber-fir.  Oozing 
Hm  the  treen  as  they  grow,  or  from  injurtnl  Iwughs  and  fallen 
tnski,  it  got  embeddt-d  in  the  ground  at  their  feet^  in  a  layer  of 
Ifncniflh  mnd,  some  six  feet  thick,  which  formed  the  original  base 
of  the  lignite  forest.     Hence,  at  the  present  day,  it  is  found  in 
Icmpt  in  this  bed  of  sand,  at  or  below  sea  level,  while  above  it  lie 
■b  layera  of  lignite  and  Ugnite-bGaring  strndotone,  with  yew  wood 
nd  dnnamou  leaver,  which  represent  the  remains  of  the  ancient 
vwdland. 

As  the  turpentine  oozed  out,  it  frequently  hnp{>ened  that  Aie*,' 
(wtipedea,  aud  other  creeping  creatures  got  clogged  and  stogged' 
ID  It,  as  is  often  tho  case  to  this  day  in  our  own  pinivwoods.     The 
mnabR  of  these  in«e«ta  form  the  *  flies  in  amber '  about  which  so 
mncli  ba*  l>een  aaiil  and  written.    I  am  sure  the  long-soSering! 
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teoder  vill  admire  the  »e-lf>cor>tm1  with  vbich  I  refntiu  TrotD  in- 
Biding  upon  him  the  most  Teurifiome  of  stock  qaotationH.  As  a 
rule,  the  insects  have  straggled  hard  for  life,  after  getting  stack 
in  the  re«iii,  ax  one  v»n  rru  by  thvir  torn  wings  and  tho  contortioiM 
of  their  memberB ;  xn  that  we  get,  as  it  were,  the  whole  history  of 
n  prehint«rii!  Pompeii  on  ii  rmiill  icalc  reproduced  before  our  tyta 
after  tbe  Iap!^e  of  a  thousand  ages.  We  are  xpeclatore,  so  to  Rpeak, 
of  ftprehumnD  tragedy.  But  wmctimes  th«rcstn  potired  oatnbit 
that  the  (mimal  was  enshrined  in  it  almost  before  he  knew  it; 
end  then  ve  get  the  mosl.  d<-liaitc  nings  embalmed  intact,  vitb 
all  tlieir  veins  and  branches,  in  the  transparent  material.  Cauda 
balsam,  tt  very  riimilar  gum,  is  now  used  by  mieroecopists  for 
similar  purpose. 

In9«<:t:(  .undergo  modiflcalion  much  more  viowly  than  the 
higher  animals,  so  that  most  of  the  '  Bies  in  amber,'  as  well  a  tbe 
■icorpioua  and  spiders,  belong  to  types  still  represented  among  u 
Some  of  them,  liowevcr.  diiTcr  from  existing  kinds,  while  afe» 
arc  jntereftting  from  the  point  of  view  of  evoluliun,  be(.-ttu;<e  they 
display  interniedinte  or  parental  forms,  half  way  between  two  or 
iiKire  existing  species.  For  inslance,  in  Northern  Europe  ww  te 
have  two  related  ants,  one  of  which  is  small  and  yellowish  bron, 
while  the  other  is  decidedly  larger  and  blacker.  In  the  unbef 
we  get  neither  of  thene  two  typc^,  but  a  common  ancestor,  joft 
half  way  hetueeu  them,  bigger  and  blackei'  than  tbe  one,  «malltf 
and  yellower  than  the  other.  And  the  transparency  and  perttct 
preserving  power  of  the  amber  makes  it  an  admirable  means  tt 
observing  the  natm-c  of  Oligocenc  iiisfct*.  Crujtacrans  aud  Lea' 
have  aho  heen  found  enclosed  in  this  natural  framework. 

After  I  he  forejit*  of  conifers  which  prodm-ed  the  amber 
ceuxed  to  flourish,  various  events  happened  in  Oernumy 
Northern  Europe  before  the  age  of  Itismarck,  Krorn  the  bcgianisg 
of  the  Miocene  epoch  onward,  the  climate  of  the  northern  beniJ- 
ephere  began  lo  grow  constantly  colder  and  colder.  Tiws  of  mors 
arctic  types  replaced  by  degrees  the  conifers,  the  cinnamon*,  ud 
the  palms  of  the  Baltic.  Slowly  hard  time«  came  on,  the  eli^ 
phnnts  took  to  woolly  coats  and  grew  into  mammoths.  ie«  and 
enow  invaded  the  area  of  the  sab-tropiot)  forests — tlie  glaciti 
epoch  had  set  in.  For  thousands  and  thon^auds  of  yeara,  Glt(£>* 
find  Iterliu,  Aberdeen  and  Hanover  were  covered  by  one  huge  ptf- 
vading  ice-sheet  liko  the  one  which  Dr.  Xanscn  lias  crossed  in  oo 
own  time  in  the  interior  of  Greenland,     'thai  was  the  begiimttig 
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of  the  modem  vorld.  Tbe  glacial  epoch  started  thingit  as  «s 
knov  them.  Wb  are  not  quite  oat  of  it  yeL  We  bUU  shiver  from 
tlw  efiecU  of  it. 

What  happened  to  the  amber  and  tbe  bed  of  kumI  in  which  it 
viu  ImriiHl  during  all  Hint  Ion;;  lime  we  oao  onljr  guees  at.  But 
At  auv  rste  tbe  gom  grew  bard  and  close,  no  doobt  Cram  pressure. 
WbeD  thing*  came  right  ngain,  and  the  new  Iwd  of  creation,  Man, 
began  to  roam  once  more  on  the  Bhores  of  the  Itattic,  the  resin 
of  tfao  aninvnt  pine-nuodit  liad  bcoome  strong  and  inin<;ruUlik«, 
thmgh  Btill  retaining  in  all  essential  fcatare«  it«  vegetable  {Hfoper- 
tiea.  VoQ  can  melt  it  if  voit  make  thingn  hot  enough — a  gentle 
heat  abont  three  times  as  great  as  is  required  to  boil  the  domestic 
iMtle  niffices  for  the  purpose — and  you  can  bum  it  if  you  ohoose, 
ifoootseat  fourown  peril.  (.Small  boys  are  requested  not  to  verify 
Ihia  utatement.  on  their  motbera'  necklaoee.)  When  lighted,  it 
pree  oat  a  bright  flame,  like  mo«t  other  refiins,  and  exhales  a 
plracant  aromatic  odour.  Vou  can  abo  deprive  it,  by  means  of 
rihet,  of  all  ita  solable  constituents,  in  vhich  case  its  composition 
t)  Ibaad  to  be  the  same  (chemically  fpealiiiig)  as  that  of  eumplior, 
vliiflh  is  also  a  vegetable  exudation.  In  short,  it  is  only  so  {or 
faaillMf!  aa  to  be  harder  and  more  cloi«-gTai»ed  than  most  vege- 
HUa  puna ;  in  all  essential  reep«:t«,  it  elDl  remains  true  to  the 
nituus  state  of  its  diildhood, 

Tbottgb  the  Urgest  depoaita  of  amber  occur  on  the  Baltic, 
ImqM  are  ahm  found  all  over  the  region  covered  by  similar  foresta 
tt  about  the  same  period,  as,  for  example,  on  the  east  coast  of 
Eoj{Lmd,  in  Sicily  and  the  Adriatic,  in  Siberia,  Greenland,  the 
Tiiiied  States,  and  Aasiralia.  But  by  far  the  greater  part,  of  all 
iha amber  known  comcui  from  the  Baltic  coast,  between  Konigs- 
btig  and  Memel ;  and  I  will  say  a  few  words  by-and-hy  on  the 
nudi  of  its  extnirtion  there  in  tbi«  eiilighlenwl  a«?<'.  Meanwhile, 
I  «ilt  touch  lightly  on  its  bi»1orical  use  for  human  adornment. 

It  is  probable  that  savage  man  firtt  noticed  amber  when  torn 
if  storms  from  its  native  bed  in  the  sands  by  the  sea-shore,  and 
Ang  up  ou  the  beach  with  tbe  pebhieit  and  tteaweed.  IVrlwim 
the  most  likely  thing  to  attract  bis  attention  to  it  in  very  early 
timn  voald  be  its  xinguW  lightness;  for  a  good-»insl  lump 
vbAb  aret  so  moeti  lens  than  aUno^t  any  other  stone  of  the  same 
tit^  except  [)«riui|>M  (wintce.  If,  having  utisfied  his  corioaity  at 
a  first  glance,  he  fiang  it  down  and  broke  it,  be  would  bt«  efjually 
tlraek  by  its  clear  yellow  colour,  like  barley-sngar ;  not,  of  course. 
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that  h&rley-augar  would  be  fiiiaUiar  to  the  primeval  savage  who 
fint  tiaxi  amber,  ^loreover,  he  oootdn't  &U  to  obeen'c  the  curious 
Bbell-Uke  patterns  with  which  it  brc«lc>t — what  acience  (Wcribeii 
as  it«  '  conchoidal  fra<'tiire.'  At  any  ^atl^,  primitivvi  man  soon 
learnt  to  smooth  and  polish  the  lumps  for  Uie  decoration  of  hia 
own  prr*on ;  and  that  primitive  woman  followed  clo«o  in  bis  sbcfM 
IB,  to  BBj  th(!  least,  a  very  probable  inference.  Alre.tHy  in  the 
intennenlH  of  the  Stone  Age  we  find  amber  omamcnttt  kid  in  the 
grave  with  the  dead  in  many  part«  of  Europe.  Indeed,  owing  to 
il8  clear  juile  yellow  colour,  amber  is  poculiurly  bevoming  to  all 
dnrk-eldnncd  races,  and  even  at  the  prc-ient  day  a  large  port  of 
the  output  of  the  ProflKian  beds  finds  its  way  ultimately  to  Central 
Africa  and  to  the  Sonth  Sea  Islandii.  By  the  date  of  the  Itronee 
Age  the  ubc  of  the  prclty  yellow  resin  '  in  the  art*,'  a*  then  onder- 
stood,  had  become  extremely  common,  irlomeric  chiefs  rejoiced 
in  amber  decorations ;  a  carvud  cup  of  amber  bnK  bem  found  in  a 
ttimuhiH  lit  Hove,  near  Brighton ;  while  amber  hilts  or  pomntets, 
sometimes  daintily  inlaid  with  pins  of  gold,  have  bet-.n  taken  &om 
barrows  at  Hammeldon  Down  in  Devonshire,  at  \^'inte^boQnle  in 
Wilts,  ami  in  many  other  plac4^.  FindH  of  Ibis  sort  are  frequunl 
all  over  the  Ontinent,  At  Kulktatt,  our  Bronze  Ag«  ancestors 
used  pieces  of  amber  for  inlaying  the  handles  and  scabbard*  of 
ewords ;  while,  an  to  umber  beads,  amber  buttons  or  studs,  and 
amber  onmmentii  genemlly,  they  occur  too  often  in  cemeteries  ot 
that,  time  to  call  for  wparate  mention. 

Has  it  ever  struck  you  as  a  curiotis  f^cl  (hat  all  early  com- 
merce was  based,  not  on  tho  interchongo  of  useful  products,  but 
on   the   barbaric   love   for  gewgaws  and  feathers,  for  gohl   and 
pr«cioufi  stones,  for  ivory,  amber,  jade,  lapis  lazuU,  and  Tyrian 
purple?     Decoration  is  dearer  to  the  m>u1  of  man  than  com  or 
sugar.    It  seems  probable  that  from  a  ^-ery  early  period  a  trade  in 
amtwr  existed  between  the  Italtio  and  the  south  and   east   of 
Europe ;  indeed,  the  direction  of  this  trade  has  been  traced  in 
part  by  German  profe«Mrs.     No  doubt  it  was  carriMl  on  in  much 
tlio  same  simple  way  as  the  Arab  trade  with  unexplored  Central 
Africa,  or  as  the  frontier  liorter  between  imcivilised  races.     Fnfl 
agc«  tuan  trafhcked  in  gold  and  gems,  iu   pearU  and  fcatheiH 
before  commerce  sprung  up  in  grain  and  food-staffs,  in  wool  8i^| 
cotton,  in  tea  and  coffee.  ■ 

Fnrtbenn<Mre,  since  amber  is  an  ancient  object,  found  in  tamtfl 
and  baiTOWS,  it  shared  with  flint  arrowheads  and  most  such  earl  J 
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{wiMuaas  posflesnoox  in  the  common  property  of  Iwing  an  oxceilent 
nnolet  against  disease  and  witchcraft.  For  this  purpose  a  great 
deoMUxl  exists  in  tlie  KaM  for  ninbi^r ;  and  quantities  ar«  u««d  up 
rmj  yettr  n\.  Ali^cca,  in  Moliammedan  rites,  to  prcserre  the  sacred 
ihrines  of  that  holiest  of  cities  from  the  assaultii  of  the  eril  one. 
U  b  proltablf  that  uaaty  of  the  fttab«r  omatnent*  boried  vitti  the 
(lead  were  regarded  as  amulets.  Indeed,  whatever  is  valuable  has 
myBtic  healing  propi>rl  i<»  in  vnrioui^  dimttionit.  Jade  i*  holy  and 
nnhtpful  on  its  own  account,  and  gold  is  a  sovereign  remedy  in 
leretal  diBeaaoi.  The  ibe  of  ainher  ait  a  medicine  bad,  no  doubt, 
the  lAcoe  origin ;  but  modem  practice  has  not  encouraged  a 
■cientifii;  Iteliff  in  i(«  medicinal  iiropetlies.  Jt  has  diopjHrd  out 
af  Ihfl  Pharmaoopceia,  in  common  with  many  other  aotiqne 
lemediea.  Yet  u  volatile  oil  i»  still  distillt^l  from  it  which  U, 
Mtid  to  bo  a  tpecilic  for  convulsions  in  children.  Perhaps  the 
oonvnlsions  are  due  to  the  actA  of  demons,  and  the  magical  [xiwer 
of  the  amber  ex])els  them  promptly.  Even  so.  the  piece  of  gold 
bong  roond  the  jtalieut's  neck  in  the  touching-cure  for  king*s 
tril  in  itself  contributed  to  the  succeiw  of  the  operation.  The 
vfaolfl  treatment  wan  mngitnl.  Our  ancestors  naively  argued  that 
w  TAlnahh-  a  tJiing  as  gold  or  jade  inu>L  siu^-ly  he  good  for  the 
gout  or  the  rheunuitic». 

At  the  present  day  the  liMppIy  of  amber  is  chielly  obtained 
frctn  the  dreary  and  desolate  .ogion  of  Samland,  on  the  eastern  ' 
Baltic,  a  itliniige  wrird  land  of  blowing  taml,  shifting  sai>d-dune(),j 
■nd  puverty-Htricken  amber-hunters.  It  iii  a  cold  northern 
Sahara.  The  dinlriet  i>roduce«  absolutely  nothing  but  amber; 
v^etatioo  it  has  none,  and  from  Konigsberg,  its  capital,  to  the 
•nd  of  the  promoulory  scarcely  anything  itub«i8ta  that  a  man 
oookl  live  npon.  Its  trade  is  all  rctiosiH-ctive  and  geological.  It 
liiea  opon  the  memory  of  its  Oligocene  fertility.  >toet  of  the 
■inber  ii  obtained  after  stormy  weather  by  men  who  wade  in  the 
nter  with  long  hooks  in  their  hands,  and  secure  the  tamps,  torn 
1^  from  the  tiuhmarine  bed*,  among  ihe  floating  .■'«ftwe«<l.  Bui  a 
DODSilerahte  [lurtion  ifl  also  got  by  diving.  For  the  bods  are 
tlmutt  all  below  sea-level,  and  it  i»  only  after  heavy  irtormti  Uiot 
Uie  pradous  re«in  is  dislodged  in  any  quantities.  Xo  wonder  it 
iMfaed  to  earlier  ages  a  gift  from  the  gods,  very  my&tic  and 
Ua^caL  Kontgsbcrg  and  Alvmel  are  the  ccntrea  of  the  exiwrt 
Inffic.  The  biggest  lumps  go  direct  to  Constantinople,  Mecca, 
>ai»l  North  Africa,  partly  to  be  tued  up  in  Mohammedan 
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and  poreonul  onwinfiit*.     Tlie  «tnal)rr  pieces  ar*  *ent  to  lulj^^ 

where  Uiey  are  manufectarcd  into  beads  and  other  gewgawe  for     , 

I  ttic  annoyance  of  toiiri.ttfl  ;  while  much  is  exported  to  uiieiviU»ai^l 

*  cooniries  for  the  further  adornment  of  those  dosky  ladies  so  de^^^ 

to  tb«  hearts  of  our  Stevensona  and  our  Haggards.  The  lumpii 
kvary  immen^^ly  in  size ;  tbvro  is  one  in  the  Berlin  Ma^rum  which 
'weighit  fifteen  poandti.  At  l^rst  sight,  Ihe  ingenuous  ot»en'er  is 
apt  to  think  no  pino  trees  of  our  days  produce  such  masses  of 
re:«in.  But  then  he  should  remember  he  ifl  comparing  a  fev 
hundred  years  of  our  cleared  und  «tuuted  Europe  with  heaven 
knowii  how  many  ages  of  onlffokeo  forest,  and  heaven  knows  what 
big  groves  of  gigiuitic  ]iin«  tree*. 

Slany  other  economic  uses  have  at  various  times  been  made  of 
smbw.  It  i»  good  for  broken  hearts  and  blighted  afTections.  It 
also  yields  an  oil  which  is  the  taeis  of  ea»  de  hicf,  a  fiunoos  old 
perfumv;  and  by  mixing  imu  do  tuce  with  nitric  acid  artificial 
musk  is  cunningly  nuinufactiircd.  Amber  varnish,  again,  is  a 
celebrated  preservative ;  and  it  is  Raid  that  Stradivari's  and  other 
Cremona  violins  owe  to  Jti^  umd  llietr  fine  tone  and  their  long  power 
of  endurance.  Of  late  years  this  varnish  lins  ouc«  more  been 
produced  in  coni<ide>nb1e  ijuanliticit  for  commercixd  purpoeee;  hot 
whether  our  violins  will  equal  a  i^trad.  when  they  iia^i!  been  kept 
long  enough  is  a  qu«»tion  on  which  it  would  be  premature  to 
exptreas  an  opinion  for  the  next  half  century.  I  &F4kI  hardly  odd 
tbat  tbe  wienct!  of  electricity  owes  il^  very  origin  to  the  working 
of  amber,  in  the  course  of  shaping  and  polishing  which  a  larg« 
amount  of  electric  energy  is  generated,  lint  i»  it  not  curious  to 
Nhink  that  the  power  which  is  now  just  on  the  point  of  revoia- 
tioni»ing  the  world  should  thus  have  become  kooMn  to  us  first 
all  through  the  act  of  preparing  barbaric  gewgaws?  In  evei 
thing  civilisation  is  based  uiion  savagery.  Our  commerce 
Inrter  for  two  shining  mclsle;  our  chemistry  is  an  outcome 
alchemy  and  magic. 

Of  course,  an  luticle  of  such  commercial  importance  as  amber 
IS  sure  in  this  age  of  enterprise  to  be  counterfeiti'd,  and  imitation 
amber  is  extremely  common.  Jt  is  made  of  copal,  camphor,  and 
turpentine,  but  it  can  be  detected  by  its  lower  nicl  ting-point  and 
by  Ihe  ease  with  which  it  Koflens  in  cold  ether.  Insects,  leav 
and  other  curiosities  are  often  enclosed  in  this  miitmre,  and  t 
mmo  with  intent  to  deceive,  being  eold  to  collectors  as  genuine 
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'  Aim  in  amlwr.'  I  Lave  even  ha<]  a  beautifdl  specimen  oSer«d  me 
whiidi  contained  a  whole  lizard.  Natanil  amber,  wben  rubbed, 
givivt  off  a  faiutly  jjlcafant  odour,  but  this  U  nltogctlier  lacking  in 
tbe  artiSctal  imitation. 

Tb«nr  in  ramcthrng  fittange  aiu]  weird,  vben  one  comes  to 
think  of  it,  in  llie  familiarity  aiid  (-ominonncss  of  »o  anotcnt  a 
nwa,  U)«  indurated  gum  of  mighty  forest  trees  that  floorisbed 
■nd  feD   ages  before  man  bad  aet  foot  upon  tbis  planet.     How: 
littU'  we  think,  when  we  put  tbe  moutbpieoc  of  the  matutinal  pipe  > 
to  oar  lips,  that  tJie  amber  which  forms  it  exuded  drop  by  drop  a 
milUoD  yean  bacic  from  the  Ktems  of  great  pi»e-«  in  »  wortd  wboMi; 
fery  ihortc  aod  eeaa  are  nov  forgotten !    Tbe  plants  which  com-' 
poaed  those  vast  woodhindit  where  the  Baltic  now  stretcheR  have 
heo  driven  Foulliwnrd  long  tiinoc  by  tbe  slow  ooming-on  of  that, 
•Molar  chill  in  the  world's  dotage  which  we  coll  tlie  glacial  epocbj 
or  tbe  pine  which  cbiefly  yielded  amber  not  a  single  cpecinien 
BOW  mrvives  on  our  earth ;  and  even  the  great  Wellingtcmias, 
vtiid)  tnwm*d  over  tbe  rest.  Lave  dwindled  away  in  our  own  time 
to  two  Bolilaiy  aod  dying  groves  in  the  nplands  of  CaUfomia.  Tbe 
trunks  tbemsdves  are  gone  or  reduced  to  lignite,  but  the  gum 
that  flowed  from  them  in  such  strange  abundance  is  still  a  com- 
mon object  of  commence  tbe  whole  world  over,  and  finmiliar  in  our 
ooatbs  as  tliepijteit  bolda  there.    Nay,  more;  it  has  supplied  our 
Uni^usge  willi  a  wbolegronpof  words — 'electric,'  and  'electricity,' 
M.'.l  'electrotype,'  and  so  forth — and  in  all  probability  it  has  given 
u>  (he  M>le  clue  without  which  we  might  never  have  poasejiied  the 
If  li^niph  and  the  lelrphune,  or  the  unknown  wonders  of  tbe  next 
pneration. 
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TstNUs  were  out  of  joint  in  and  about  Tvrybridge  station  to 
gQQHct  on  a  tnid-Augu*t  evening.  In  »  steep  grain-field  a  xhi 
way  down  the  line  a  locomotive  la;,  where  a  locomotive  dead; 
had  no  biuineu  to  be,  among  rustling  wheat-ears  and  Doddiii 
poppj'-h^ads,  through  which  it  hud  ploughed  a  derp  and  dusty 
truck  before  it  had  toppled  over,  a  rather  impressive  spectacle  of 
foroe  broken  loose  and  bufflcd.  Fading  vapour*  of  steam  and 
emoke  fltill  hovered  round  it,  but  for  the  present  it  was  left, 
deserted  upon  the  clodtt,  while  at  a  ft-w  yards*  distance  a  gang  of 
profetsional  railway-men  were  silently  removing  '  the  block  *  amid 
much  shouting  and  a  little  auistancc  from  excited  amateurs.  It 
WU8  not  a  very  bad  accident  after  all,  though  everybody  agreed 
that  there  hud  been  the  making*  of  a  lirst-mtc  di«LSt«r,  only  pro 
vented  by  an  unasual  paucity  of  passengers  and  the  oppoitane 
breakage  of  u  coupling-iron.  As  it  was,  {>erwaal  injuries  weie 
neither  many  nor  serious,  and  bat  oiw  truvcllvr  hud  departed  to 
the  llourn.  He,  however,  was  undoubtedly  a  person  of  couisi'- 
quCDve,  uts  could  be  loanicd  from  a  glance  at  hi8  luggage ;  and  he 
hud  been,  moreover,  killed  in  a  picturesque  and  melodramatic 
munner,  since  the  flying  open  of  a  carriage-door,  at  the  moment 
when  bis  head  was  out  of  its  window  to  see  what  was  np,  bad 
ilang  him  doRU  among  the  wheels,  with  a  sequel  of  gbasLly 
entangling,  dragging,  and  crushing,  upon  which  none  tavc  a 
sppciul  corritdpondcat  or  a  tragic  Oreek  'A^^eXo!  should  presume 
to  dilat«. 

Up  at  the  little  station  itself  a  springtide  of  Burry  and  fui 
vas  slowly  subsiding,  hut  kUII  atood  above  bigh-water  mark  tn  tb| 
distracted  countenance  of  the  short  stout  station-nuuiter.  I1ie 
fiist-class  waiting-room  was  filled  with  ao  unassorted  group  of 
passengers,  there  bestowed  until  the  broken  thread  of  tli«ir  journey 
could  be  mended.  They  were  all  more  or  lees  shaken  in  body  and 
mind,  and  as  a  rule  loqoaciootly  disposed,  treating  the  same 
theme  with  rariations  ranging  from  the  tirade  which  its  wrathful 
declaimer  would  next  moniing  shape  into  a  newspaper-letter  to 
the  Boaver  utterances  of  a  plump  middle-«ged  dame,  whose 
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gmtnl&tory  remarks  aboat  Providence  were  reJMned  to  with  soap- 
piih  logic  by  aa  aggrieved  bagmao,  while  her  sobdued-looking 
basfaand,  wbo  bad  sustained  a  somowbat  excmciating  co&ttuion  of 
tbe  albow,  could  not  wholly  dissemble  a  kind  of  joy  as  he  listened 
t«  the  dialogue. 

Ooft  [lauenger,  however,  sat  persibtently  dumb,  cutrciwhed  in 
the  most  rctirvd  corner  with  an  air  of  abstract«d  gravity,  upon 
whidi  nobody  dared  intrade,  so  appro] iriate  did  it  wem  to  hi« 
ntoation.  For  he  had  bct-n  tlii<  travelling  companion  of — what 
mm  lay  in  the  thtrd>class  waiting-room,  a  fact  which  made  nervoos 
]ttople  huddle  together  at  the  furthest  end  of  their  own  apartment 
and  feel  chills  whenever  tbe  door  between  w:i.i  opened,  or  they 
heard  heavy  feet  clumping  on  the  other  side  of  tbe  lath-and- 
pbuUr  {lOTtilion.  In  consideration  of  bis  affliction  and  presumable 
nda]  standing  as  the  friend  of  a  millionaire  Scotch  baronet,  whose 
ougmScence  was  known  even  among  the  byways  of  Croftshire, 
be  had  been  offered  accommodation  in  tbv»tntion-mast«r'sprivate 
iDom,  but  bad  riglitly  counted  npon  finding  more  immnnity  from 
eooTemtiooal  claims  when  merged  with  the  unprivileged  oat- 
liden.  Wliat  had  befallen  him  was  shocking  enough  to  make  it 
natiUBl  that  he  should  with  for  a  apace  wherein  to  collect  himseir. 
Hi*  friendship  with  (jUlespis  Feraston  had  lasted  through  several 
jearn,  at  a  time  when  years  are  young  and  long,  and  hud  further- 
mora  been  tonghened  by  the  [Hvceitx  of  rougli  kneading  which 
each  metal  undergoes  in  the  course  of  a  torrid  campaign,  where 
there  are  enc«mptnents  prowled  round  by  famine  and  pe»tilenct>, 
■Dd  oncasionaUy  fields  rife  with  compactcrformn  of  death  'whizzing 
in  the  air '  like  the  exbahitions  in  Brutus'^  orchard.  And  on  this 
very  aflemoon,  the  eve  of  his  wedding-day,  m  he  slid  across  the 
breAdtha  of  green  and  gold  harvest-land,  that  one-tenth  of  his 
Ibooghts  which  was  not  exclusively  reserved  for  Miss  Ellicr  Shane 
had  been  mainly  occupied  by  *  old  (iil'  and  his  many  excellent 
(^oalititrs  and  kindly  deeds. 

The  latest  of  tliese  was  writ  large  in  Gil's  preaeuce  there, 
jjdeHwr  for  seven  sultry  hours  in  n  blue-cloth  padded  cell,  with 
tm  apleodld  sbooting-days  sacrificed  to  tho  dismal  duty  of  acting 
M  poor  Tom  Detuner's  best,  man,  that  good  office  which  no  friend 
ma  ever  repay  in  kind.  Hut  Tom  reooUacted  many  others, 
lemMer  in  date,  yet  not  less  clear  In  memory  than  the  proofs  of 
Uendibip  which  bad  been  directly  elicited  by  his  eDgagement — 
&e  HIghlaod  castle  aod  Medlti^rranean  yacbt  placed  at  the  dia- 
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poeal  of  briJo  nnd  brideii^oom^the  gumptuoas  plaU  and  «Dperb 
emeraldii,  which  gave  such  brilliance  to  the  else  tmimpoaiitg  amj 
of  Tedding  {ireavnts  on  vi«w  in  the  dingy  libritry  itt  Hiulhorpe 
Grange.  Porbsps  Tom  unconsciously  turned  in  prvference  to  the 
eiirli^r  rather  than  to  th««e  more  modem  iDxtancea,  because 
meditation  upon  the  latter  would  Bometimes  mingle  with  wishes 
thiit  it  were  in  h!»  ow(i  power  to  by  the  like  desirable  thtngt 
profuflely  at  his  jiande'i  feet — very  bootlea*  ugpiratioos  for  3001. 
a  ye«r  aod  one's  pay.  Such  discontents,  however,  were  mere 
Seoting  c)oud-fleck«,  with  scarcely  substiiDue  imosgh  to  tbrow  a 
shadow  im  they  j)a«i(«d.  For,  given  KlUce,  jihat  was  the  whole 
world  beside  ?  Almost  a  fractioa  with  infiaity  for  it«  denominator, 
whiob,  as  everybody  knows,  ecioals  nought. 

And  now  here  was  the  summary  end  of  all — ^wealth,  and  spott, 
and  campoigntng,  and  the  comradeship  which  was  to  bare  tri- 
umphantly stood  the  crucial  test  of  matrimony,  but  bad  found  a 
harder  ooe  inexorably  imposed  by  tote.  On  the  way  tip  to  the 
itlatioii  Tom  bail  licard  the  four  men  )>p6ak  once  or  twice  of  what 
they  were  carrying  as '  it,'  and  the  little  monoayltable  had  appealed 
more  forcibly  to  bis  imagination  than  volumes  of  thr«iiodic  elo- 
quence could  have  done.  The  long  western  rays  and  the  cooQ' 
monplace  objects  which  they  slant^^d  daxxliDgly  npon  seemed 
Kuddcnly  invested  with  a  Borl  of  familiar  unreaUty,  as  if  he  bad 
iilwuyo  known  ihcm  to  be  only  shams,  and  the  inward  eSect  of 
this  was  so  curiously  bewildering  that  it  made  him  fitfully  apprr- 
hensive  lent  tii.*  outward  mien  should  appear  com-tipondingly 
strange.  Even  before  the  dust  of  a  world-cataclysm  has  begun  to 
Kettle,  a  man  instinctively  reckons  with  neighbonrv'  eyi-s.  But,  in 
fact,  nobody  was  surprisnl  to  see  htm  sit  like  one  who  had  bees 
stunned,  gazing  blankly  at  the  floor,  or  aimlessly  unfolding  and 
folding  a  sheet  of  white  paper  which  he  held  in  bis  nnsteady  band. 
He  had  quite  sufficient  reason,  everyone  thonglit,  for  bating  dazed 
and  confounded ;  and  he  prt'sontly  bad  more  than  they  guessed. 

That  bit  of  paper  had  been  banded  to  him  as  be  entered  the 
waiting-room  by  a  solt^mn  guard,  who  said :  *  Picked  this  up  down 
yonder,  air;  ain't  sure  whether  it  b'longs  to  yoti,  or  might 
dropped  out  o'  t'  other  gentleman's  coat  when  they  were  a-Uftinf 
him.'  *It'B  mine,' Tom  had  answered  nnhesitalingly  as  he  avl 
the  handwriting,  and,  having  tuki^n  (lie  nutc,  he  continned  to  hold 
it  automatically  for  some  minutes,  sitting  there  in  iilif 
until  in  the  same  mechanical  fashion  be  tinfolded  it,  and  began 
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run  his  ejes  along  the  lines,  with  so  little  thought,  indeed,  of 
wbiit  th<>}-  were  doing,  thut  tliey  read  il  through  tvice  before  the 
fiKt  dunnod  upon  bim  that  itvaatiWhis  after  all — liad  never 
been  raeAnt  to  meet  hi»  eye,  though  it  was  written  by  his  Ellice's 
hand,  and  eiifntn)  with  her  iiame,  nod  (^melt  still  of  the  vedarvood 
box  in  which  she  kept  her  enTelopes.  It  was  not  a  long  note,  nor 
diiBctUt  to  understand,  when  one  gave  one's  tnind  to  it;  and  ifc 
nn  as  follows : — 

*  I  will  be  ut  ToUcnford  Junction  to-morrow  evening  in  time 
to  meet  the  quarter  to  seven  train.  Vou  will  6nd  me  Bomewhere 
in  thn  lane  not  (at  from  the  railway  bridge,  the  one  tiear  the  gate 
into  the  hilly  field  with  the  queer-istinpcd  clder-btuh — you  know 
the  place.  There  iit  no  train  on,  I  fear,  for  more  than  an  hour ; 
however,  that  can't  be  helped.  I  think  we  had  bcUcr  go  stnight 
to  the  Foam  Belt,  as  it  would  not  take  long  to  get  toGlynmonth; 
hot  WB  can  wttlc  all  that  whoa  you  meet  yours  ever, — Eluc£.' 

There  woe  neither  date  oor  addrcM,  but  this  did  not  obscure 

(he  {lUrptntof  the  little  missive.     It  all  neemed  very  clear  and 

pUin  tu  Tmd,  as  he  eurveyed  the  situation  di«paaHionalely,  going 

mtt  the  cinmmstances  in  his  own  mind  (|uite  oooUy  and  quietly. 

.^n  avalanche,  too,  is  Rometimes  deliberate  and  even  gentle  in  its 

UQvemcnts,  when  it  begins  to  sUdo  down  the  bore  slope,  until  its 

mootli  wliite  hp  grow*  into  a  swelling  frieze  along  tho  crest  of 

the  dark  crags.     After  that,  theto  is  less  to  be  said  for  its  self- 

tootro).     Tollvnfonl  Junction— ycf^  that  was  the  next  elation  but 

one  to  Uintborpe,  KlUce'e  home,  and  a  branch  line  ran  Grom  it  to 

OljiuaDuth,  where  Gil's  yacht  Uy  within  reach,  as  she  said.    And, 

to  be  sure,  Gil  hiul  mentioned  on  starting  that  he  must  stop  so 

ht  short  of  Hinthorpe  and  follow  I'om  by  a  later  train,  as  he 

wasted  to  look  up  an  old  &iend  ut  ToUcnford.     ^^'hy,  just  before 

tke  aeoideoL  happened  he  bad  liabed  down  his  hat  and  pocketed 

.ip,  for  th(>y  were  oomiug  near  the  place,  and  uncertain 

vi^ihcr  there  would  be  u  stop  on  the  way— a  doubt  set  at  rest 

vjth  a  Sne  irony  by  the  very  full  atop  which  had  inteni'ened. 

Turn  :  -red  having  felt  pleased  at   the  time  to  think  thut, 

UDct  ' . ._     .  ued  to  see  this  old  friend,  he  would  not  have  his  long 

joomey  quite  for  nothing.     Hie  fonj;  journey — Aoio  long  had  it 

been  ?     That  new  blank  shadow  seemed  to  unfurl  itself  at  Tom's  , 

feet,  turn  where  he  would;  all  the  more  shockingly  iiovt  nheu  he 

ma  and  anon  lost  sight  of  it  in  the  sudden  thunder-glooms  which 

*ue  ■hiftiog  and  drifUog  rouud  liim  on  a  stormy  wind. 
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Kow  smoothly  nnd  jtlmsantlj  they  hul  nnmnged  their  plims 
The  convenient  rendezvons — the  glib  matteT^K>f-fact  lie — the 
white-winged  yacht  ready  close  by  to  curry  them  off  over  tanay 
»eaa ;  they  could  not  have  picked  out  a  iiner  evening  in  the  whole 
BummcT.  No  hitch  apparent,  «z<Ypt  just  that  hoar's  wait  for  the 
Glynmouth  train.  Probably,  however,  they  would  not  find  the 
time  drag  unendurably.  OtherviHe,  why  didn't  Gil  order  a 
special?  The  expense  would  he  nothing  to  him — ae  it  happened, 
litiially  nothing  at  all.  Good  heavens!  waa  be  going  mad,  and 
poaocwed  by  a  devil  too?  or  what  was  he  eneeriDg  at?  Again 
that  shadow  btifore  hi:n,  very  dark  iind  cold. 

'The  gate  into  the  hilly  field' — EUicc  might  be  waiting  there 
by  lhi«  time,  for  it  must  be  getting  near  seven  o'clock.  There 
whh  a  train  from  liinthorpe  about  six,  which  be  used  to  catch 
when  he  nut  down  on  a  day'M  leave ;  fourteen  hoars  of  thiid-cJaas 
compartment  to,  it  might  be,  half  a  dozen  at  the  Grange.  All 
through  that  afternoon  Tom  had  more  or  leM  had  in  hU  inuiginii- 
tion  a  picture  of  Ellioc  wniting  and  watching  for  Bomcone,  go 
it  was  perhaps  unreaaonable  of  him  now  to  be  utterly  t^iken 
aback  by  the  idea,  us  if  it  were  an  unprecedented  horror  xprong 
upon  him ;  bat  then  the  someone  had  not  been  Gillespie 
Feraston,  which  certainly  made  a  great  difference.  Such  an 
immeni*e  one,  in  fact,  thnt  he  could  gnup  it  only  by  degrees ;  and 
a»  he  began  gradnally  to  reiliiM!  ilK  fall  scope  and  1>earings,  some- 
thing of  the  nature  of  an  iusurrcctioa  roDC  up  in  hia  mind  against 
the  imposition  of  this  novel  and  monstrous  article  of  belief,  bawd 
on  a  wrctchi-d  «!rap  of  impcr,  A  countcr^uTrcnt  of  iiAtsionate 
doubt  and  denial  rushed  in  to  oppose  the  muiky  Bood  which  had 
suddenly  swept  over  his  securest  trust  and  pride,  and  the  ensuing 
turmoil  waxed  so  fierce  that  he  could  no  longer  keep  up  even  the 
outward  semblance  of  calm,  lie  started  to  his  feet  without  any 
definite  pur]>ose  beyond  the  blind  impulse  of  strong  feeling  to 
translate  itself  into  action  ;  and  the  course  it  was  to  take  wan  un- 
wittingly determined  by  the  fitation-mostcr,  who  at<  this  mome: 
entered  the  room. 

lie  camtr  to  nonouncc,  with  oonsideraUe  self-complacency,  th 
completion  of  the  arrangement*  for  forwarding  the  deluy'd  tra 
veller*  upon  their  way,  a  result  which  he  regarded  as  wholly  doe 
to  his  own  administrative  abilities. 

'  'Ardly  arf  an  hour  behind  time  arter  all,'  be  said  blandly ; 
'  not  much  to  complain  of,  I'm  sure,  gentlemen,  under  the 
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dxaubucea.      The   signal's  down,   and    shell   be  steaming   in 
directlj.' 

An  approaduDg  screech  corroborated  the  atatemeiit,  and  Tom 
■imnltancoasly  formed  b  resolution.  *It  stops  ut  Tollenford 
JoDcdoD  F '  he  said,  putting  up  the  note  and  going  towards  the 
door. 

'  Certainly,  sir ;  due  there  at  seven-ten.  But  yon  aren't 
leATing,  sir?' nid  the  stntion-nin.'^tvr  in  n  romonstrunt  tone,  for 
foeb  a  piDceeding  did  not  by  any  means  accord  vith  his  sense  of 
the  fitness  of  thing*.  '  There'll  be  a  deal  of  arrangemeDts  to 
taake,  sir,  you'll  be  airare.  I  was  juit  coming  to  eonanlC  yoa 
when  I'd  started  these  here.  What  about  telegrams  ?  and  the 
Hinfjue— — ' 

•  m  come  bade  directly — by  the  next  traJn,'  «id  Tom,  hi* 
ptupose  consolidated  by  this  slight  shock  of  opposition.  *  There'll 
be  time  then  for  all  that.  It's  absolutely  neoessnry  for  me  to  go.' 
That  vas  true  cnongh.  The  complex  torment  of  sn^ense, 
Ihe  croflhing  weight  of  fear,  the  flattering  of  a  feeble  hope,  the 
tting  of  amazed  vrath,  cren  a  feeling  of  common  considenition 
fur  the  girl,  who  at  that  very  moment  might  have  begun  to 
wonder  ignonnlly  about  the  caun  of  an  unaecountablu  tarrying — 
all  these  impelled  him  to  go  and  meet  the  worst.  His  fate  cried 
out  and  told  him  that  the  supreme  crisis  could  be  neither  evaded 
•or  postponed.  So  in  a  fcv  minutes  he  ma  again  on  his  way 
thiODgh  the  iMt  glow  of  the  mocking  golden  sunlight,  leaving  ■ 
belmid  him  the  place  where  he  had  seen  one  tract  of  his  life  over-; 
vbelmed  by  a  swift  anrging  up  of  chaos,  and  had  received  man 
(htn  a  vamin;;  tli;tt  all  Die  ret>t  of  it  would  presently  lie  shattered 
•nand  him  in  irremediable  min.  And  with  every  pant  of  tha 
f&gjae  that  brought  him  nearer  to  his  goal  the  tension  of  his 
urvea  tightened  more  and  more  in  the  grip  of  the  surmise — he 
darad  not  call  ft  by  n  less  ambiguoas  name ;  What  would  he  find 
Then  he  got  there  ? 

\^'hat  hu  would  find  was  a  quexLion  which,  at  more  than  one-j 
perioil  in  the  course  of  that  day,  might  have  puxzlod  the  most 
faNsccing  onlooker  to  answer  with  confidence,  despite  the  deci- 
V--  tone  of  Miss  Shane's  compfx>miNnig  little  note.  Perhaps 
'  I"  rwnt  had  wavered  most  dubiously  in  the  balance  about  three 
o'dock  in  the  afternoon,  when  Mrs.  Shane,  hearing  a  light  step 
■I  the  itJurH,  had  seol  a  shrill  call  of  *Ellice'  from  the  fadedj 
Uu-room  of  iliuthorpe  Qiange,  where,  with  the  help  of  a  deeply* 
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ioter<>st«d  bousoinaid,  she  was  pMkiog  Uf>  put  of  her  daughfc^^ 
iiiod«#t  ttou»»cua.    Tbc  bridv-elect  came  and  stood  for  a  minute 
JD  the  doorwaj.     A  graccfal  but  not  slenderty-fashioned  figure, 
more  than  commonly  t«]l,  rich  coils  snd  »illtj  ri[>plc-j<  of  blao-btack 
hair,  a  pale  olive  complexion,  a  mouth  'eofte  and  reed,'  like 
Chaucer's  Prioress's ;  very  dark  eye», '  alive  in  their  depthe,'  like 
Ijord  Walter's  wife's — that  was  EUice  Shane  at  nineteen.    H^^ 
mother  had  called  her  in  to  show  her  tome  small  omxment^H 
ndditioDS  to  the  outfit  after  which  the  girl  bad  hankered,  and 
which  Mrs.  Shane,  hy  dint  of  much  painstaking  ingenoity,  bad 
managed  to  elicit  from  scanty  rcsourees  for  a  parting  surprise. 
Ellice,  with  the  matter-of-oourse  carelessness  of  u  s<poilcd  child, 
did  not  trouble  hentelf  to  express  any  lively  gratitude  on   the 
ozcaeion  ;  yet  as  she  looked  at  the  unfolded  skirts  and  halMlled 
trunks,  and  general  litter  of  odds  and  ends,  which,  as  she  knew, 
represented  prolonged  industry,  both  mental  and  manual,  on 
part  of  her  mother,  she  suddenly  experienced  n  violent  attack 
the  ajKismodically  recurring  conviction  that  she  could  not  [wsnil: 
e;irry  out  lic-r  meiliut<-d  Ireachi^ry.     Through  this  trivial  instane 
of  her  mother's  affection  and  care  for  her  the  capricious  track  of 
her  thoughts  somehow  led  her  to  the  liirger  fact  of  Tom's  devo- 
tion, the  proved  ardour  and  loyalty  of  which  seemed  all  at  once  I 
shine  transfigured  against  the  dark  background  of  tliat  perfidiot 
requital. 

As  Ellice  stood  by  the  door,  to  all  appearances  ralber  minutely 
examining  a  lace  collarette,  her  thoughts  were  travelliug  for  afield 
in  a  very  dctifK-rate  Iiuttv.    Only  broken  and  incoherent  fragment 
emerged  into  clear  consciousness  out  of  the  bewildering  whirl,  1 
their  drift  was  unmistakable  enough. 

*  I  don't— no,  I  dirnH  care  for  either  of  them  ;  but  I  could  fa 
Tom,  if  I  chose^never  for  the  other.   They're  both  much  too 
for  me,  though,  that's  certain.    \^'hy  is  Tom  so  poor,  and  »o  bent 
upon  stickio;;  to  that  stupid  regiment  ?    I  dare  say  he  could  make 
his  fortune  somehow  if  he  left  it.     Would  Sir  Gillespie  tell  if  1 
gave  it  all  np  now  ? '     Miss  Shane  had  hardly  outgn>wn  tt 
schoolgirl's  phraseology.    *1  don't  believe  he  would,  if  I  askc 
him  not — he's  very  good ;  it  was  all  my  fault.     But — bot  even  if 
he  did,  I  think  I  could  trust  Tom  to  stand  by  tm;     I'oor  Tmal 
How  could  I  manage  to  send  a  message  to  ToUenford  in  titoef 
There's  the  Johnsons'  boy,  only  he's  eo  stupid.  ,  ,  .  .'     Whenc 
the  reader  will  perceive  that  the  scales  were  very  nicety  pois 
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fodeed.  Thi^  »Ut«  of  instable  equilibrium  ittiM,  however,  of  bat 
chart  duration,  being  OTerthrown  by  one  of  those  triQes,  Eeetningly 
light  as  air,  which,  in  the  bnnds  of  futt*,ofloD  aequiiv  a  portentous 
fped&o  gravity. 

Urs.  Shiioo  was  a  jwrMU  of  constitutionally  rvstlesti  and 
■nxioas  mind,  as  any  one  might  have  goesaed  from  her  meagre 
fnine,  jerky  inovemeoUn,  and  factf  ctchi-d  ovi-r  with  a  network  of 
fioe  wrinklp*,  due  less  to  her  fifty  years  than  to  the  domcstio 
ocoaomies  of  a  large  household  yearly  growing  more  expensive  io 
defiance  of  a  small  and  statiouary  income.  Mer  fidgety  eye  was 
■mr  caught,  and  her  thrifty  aoul  vexed,  by  what  Btmek  her  as  her 
riangbter'a  excess  of  apparel. 

'  Uy  dear,'  she  Kiid.  in  the  tone  of  one  who  anltoipateH  yet 
omtot  forbear  to  risk  a  rebuff, '  why  have  you  put  on  that  nice 
mw  tweed  ?  Il'a  a  pity  lo  wear  it  out  here.  One  of  your  old 
tresses  that  yon  arc  leaving  behind  would  have  done  rery  well  for 
le^y,  and  then  I  could  have  packed  that  up.' 

EUico  Ueteaed  with  an  altogether  incommen«atate  revulaioo 
tl  fMling.  The  vaguer  images  which  had  beeu  floating  through 
Wr  mind— Tom's  despair — a  convternalion-iitncken  home — ali 
IW  menacing  possibilities  of  »a  untried  future — these  vanished 
Oca  A  mist  before  tho  nharply-outlined  presentment  of  certiun 
Isfd,  sordid,  and  familiar  facts.  Aud  though  she  replied  with 
■vvnUd  aroiabilily :  '  Oh  I  ill  be  sore  to  change  it  in  time,'  she 
■id  doggedly  to  herself, '  I  will  make  an  end  of  iu  I  tciU  get 
itim  witii  all  this  pinching  and  .'wrewing  and  worrying.  What  is 
tbt  good  of  one's  life  if  one  can  have  nothing  that  one  likes  ?  I 
ItMw  I  shall  like  being  rich,  and  at  any  rate  1  can  make  sore  of 
bdag  that.' 

An  hoar  or  en  later  Kllice  stole  down  one  of  Die  Grange's 
*wil{iuwu  shrubberies,  and  out  through  a  small  side  gat«  which 
spaiad  into  the  churchyard.  Her  tietd-path  route  led  acroas  a 
Oacf  of  it ;  but  aa  she  came  near  the  church  she  hoard  sounds 
vUeh  made  her  slip  behind  tlie  8cri*en  of  a  thick  yew-hedge.  A 
poop  of  young  people,  chiefly  girl-contemporaries  of  hers,  had 
htn  prejoring  di-'oofations  for  the  morrow's  ceremony,  and  were 
now  with  abnnilant  chatter  and  laughter  conveying  into  tho 
fmtk  the  eotia  of  a  long  (^land  composed  of  whe^t  and  poppies 
vdoomflowerN.  As  Kllicr  forlivHy  pe<-ped  and  overheard,  Nhe 
pre  a  nomentary  regret  to  the  thoughts  of  a  shimmering  white 
•■nt  govn  and  a  mitty  veil  hong  in  her  wardrobe  at  home ;  but 


S9$ 


THEIR  JOURNEY'S  END. 


bad 

i 


the  coni^Dercd  the  pang  with  a  charm  which  contaisM  the  pot 
namefl  of  *  Lady  Feraston  '  and  *  diamondii.'  Jasl  tfai-n,  buppe 
iog  to  gUnceat  her  gloveless  Itand,  she  mv that  she  had  forgoU 
to  take  off  Tosa'a  rin^,  a  pearl  hoop  with  ruby  Bparks,  which 
eo«t  tnnch  more  than  he  could  well  aSbrd.  Close  to  where  h. 
stood  waa  the  tomb  of  one  Henr;  Chapman,  Eaquirv,  a  stately 
dmh-brick  .itructare,  adorned  on  the  Hide  with  a  Ma«k  marble  oni 
enveloped  in  white  marble  drapery  sculptured  in  high  relief.  The 
folds  of  this  drapery  were  full  of  latn,  which  had  fallen  in  the 
night.  Ellloe  remembered  how,  not  so  long  ago,  the  lind  enjoyed 
dabbling  in  them  with  mualler  lingers;  and  into  one  of  them, 
prompted  by  a  half-child  ish  freak  of  fancy,  xhe  now  dropped  her 
ring.  The  gold  and  pearls  flashed  bright  gleams  after  her  tbrongh 
the  water  and  sunshine  m  she  turned  away.  All  the  girls  bad 
gone  into  the  church,  and  she  could  continue  her  journey  safelyi 

When  Tom's  train  arrived  at  TolleDford  Junction  Uia  sun 
almost  finished  fcttiag  with  a  grandeur  quite  thrown  away  n 
him.  It  was  with  feelings  wholly  apart  from  any  lesthctic  ap- 
preciation of  Sames  and  amber  light  that  he  saw  how  a  planta- 
tion of  mingled  elms  and  fira  to  the  left  made  a  pattern  of  claba 
and  spear-heads  sombrely  against  the  clear  saffron  sky;  he  only 
recognised  it »«  a  remembered  landmark  which  showetl  tliut  be 
was  nearing  the  place.  At  this  time  he  for  a  few  moments  enter- 
taiuctl  thoughts  of  going  on  straight  to  Hinlhorpc,  lured  by  a 
heavenly  vision  of  there,  after  all,  finding  EUice  innocently  waiting 
for  him  among  her  hollyhocks  and  tok*  in  tlie  twilit  Orange 
garden,  and  of  btissfally  awakening  from  the  diabolical  nighttnare 
of  suspicion  which  that  miseiabic  pa[]er-scrap  bad  conjured  up 
around  him.  But  he  soon  averted  his  eyes  resolutely  from  this 
fair  mirage ;  and  when  the  (nun  stopped  he  stood  up,  though  hia 
knees  shook  and  his  pulses  were  knocking  double  knocks  in  his 
throat  and  temples,  and  stepped  oat  on  to  the  deserted  platform 
with  considerably  less  equanimity,  it  is  true,  than  Ef  it  had 
occupied  in  force  by  hostile  wielders  of  assegais  or  antiq 
patterned  rifles.  Tollenford  is  never  a  ccntrenf  much  traffic,  and 
on  that  evening  very  few  passengers  alighted,  and  nobody  eV 
was  in  sight,  except  a  porter,  busily  engaged  in  getting  ttetuiU 
'  the  accident  down  below '  from  the  guard,  and  borrowing  a 
newspaper  to  ascertain  the  fate  of  his  half-crowns  among 
sporting  intelligence;  also  an  extremely  ancient  decrrpit 
who  sat  on  a  distant  bench. 
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Totn,  to  whom  Hiingii  still  Eeetned  unreal  and  ancaDn^,  felt 
ntber  at  a  lots  as  he  stood  looking  across  tlie  ruil^  towardti  the 
elabogmt«l>'  ntatic  8tatioii>house,  with  ita  trim  flower-borders  of 
teuUt,  yellow,  and  blue,  and  trails  of  purpIe-bloit8ciiu«d  creeper. 
He  naturally  did  cot  wish  to  draw  attention  upon  himself  and  bin 
t-nxDd  bjr  inquiries,  yet  be  could  not  tell  in  what  direction  b« 
look  for  the  laott  witli  the  gate  into  tho  hilly  field.  '  Of 
I  dont  "know  the  place"  bo  well  as  Gil  does,'  he  said 
Utterly  to  himself,  and  once  more  wan  caught  up  short  by  tbe'^ 
iaocmgnioas  t«Qs«.  It  appeared  obvious,  however,  that  the  Grst 
thing  to  be  doue  was  to  get  over  to  tJie  other  side,  where  ky  the 
ttxlt  from  the  statioo,  and  he  accordingly  ascended  the  white 
httioe-worlc  bridge  by  which  the  public  are  enjoined  to  effect 
tlta  paange,  aot  venturiog  upon  the  permissible  '  forthrighta'  of 
afficialK. 

The  higb-stridiDg  bridge  offered  a  coovenient  post  of  vantage 
whence  to  mrvey  the  topography  of  the  unfamiliar  neighbourhood, 
and  Tom  paused  on  the  top  to  look  about  him.  Light  woa  by 
thia  time  ebbing  steadily,  bot  bad  not  yet  ntized  with  the 
dimming  tide  of  doak ;  objecta  were  still  almost  as  clear  an  at 
DOOB,  and  his  eye  was  immediately  caught  by  two  figures,  who,  at 
perhaps  a  hundred  yards'  dielance,  were  walking  away  &om  him 
along  a  footpath  which  skirted  the  edge  of  the  embankment 
where  it  row  steeply  above  the  line.  One  of  them  was  EUioe ; 
that  be  needed  no  («oond  glance  to  assure  himself  of  this  wilt 
be  CMily  nndentood  by  all  who  are  aware  how  the  sharpness  of 
lorati'  eyes  reoognise  their  lady  in  the  flutter  of  a  ribboc-cnd,  as 
■a  expert  osteologist  can  conatroct  a  palu-olithic  saorian  from  an 
bcb  or  two  of  vvrtcbrt:.  And  at  first  «ight  be  affirmed  with 
eqnal  certJtnde  that  her  companion  was  Gih  So  indi^atablo  did 
tut  ippear  that,  although  a  boxt  of  ghastly  recollections  at  ones 
iptrag  op  imperiously  commanding  bim  to  dismiss  such  a  wild 
hallncination,  be  looked  again  and  again,  and  could  not  effectually 
eoiitndict  the  present  evidem^e  of  bis  acoses.  It  was  only  by 
digteea  that  be  argued  himself  into  acoeplanee  of  what  he  muitt 
netda  regard  as  propooitions  of  reason.  He  conld  swear — following 
with  strained  gaxe  the  receding  figures — he  could  havetwom  that 
it  was  Gil ;  but — but  maybe  a  mistake  of  the  kind  wag  natmal 
wnough  under  the  circumstances — it  certainly  was  get,Ung 
AtfJtiah — Mid  the  confusing  want  of  individuality  in  the  Jiritish 
P9ttwn<'  might  acoonnt  for  mach— no  doubt   it  was  all 
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imaginatioD — the  RgureR  were  rnrtlier  olT  noir,  and  less  distioet-— 
of  course,  in  fuel,  it  could  be  nothing  e\te. 

But,  then,  who  i^i^m*  walking  there  with  Kllice  ?  Maaifold  were 
the  hypotheie:)  which  crowded  into  the  vacuum  lefl  by  the 
abandonment  of  his  first  untenable  tfaetvy.  Was  it  merely  some 
oasoally  met  acquaintance  ?  Or  bad  her  flight  been  detected  and 
overtaken  ?  Or  had  KUicv  herirftf  laid  u  trap  for  the  faloe  &iend,  and 
•ought  the  rendexroua  attended  by  her  prim  parson  uncle  or  big 
undergradnaU)  brother,  in  approved  old  forcical  fashion  ?  If  so, 
the  farce  had  abruptly  developed  into  tragedy  with  a  complete 
disregard  of  all  eat«bliHhed  ruieii.  Tom'a  mind  wax  full  of  theM 
and  other  more  or  lees  likely  conjcctores  as  he  hurried  down  the 
opposite  side  of  the  bridge  and  »et  out  in  piimiiit  of  that  paur. 
They  were  not  walking  Gut,  and  he  gained  rapidly  upon  them, 
until  he  purposely  alackened  bis  steps.  Countless  chill  fe«r8  and 
reluctances  made  him  shrink  and  Bhiver  on  the  brink  of  the  plunge 
into  sheer  certainty.  And  amongst  these  one  monstrous  dread 
presently  began  to  loom  predominant  like  an  iceberg  through  an 
arctic  fog;  for,  ss  he  drew  nearer  and  nearer,  that  first  imprei^ 
Eton,  vhich  be  bad  banished  at  the  bidding  of  hard  factM,  return 
to  him,  reinforced  by  an  array  of  facts  no  less  obdurate — t 
testimony  of  his  *enses — of  cyet  that  to  their  amazement 
behold — of  ears,  loath  to  admit,  yet  powerleiui  to  bar  their  portalaf 
Oil — ^it  was  his  friend  Oil,  and  nobody  oUe,  whom  he  saw  KUioe 
following  al(mg  that  narrow  footpath  I  I^t  rise  what  forbidding 
visions  would  of  ugly  xights  that  cried  out  upon  the  one  before 
his  eyes,  there  it  was  notwithstanding,  and  could  not  be  scared 
away.  Ever}-  suggestion  of  possible  mistake  or  illusion  became 
liable  to  a  flat  contradiction ;  Tom  might  as  well  have  tried  to 
feel  doubtful  about  the  studst  in  his  cuffs  or  the  crunch  of  hia 
own  footsteps  upon  the  gravel.  More  than  once  Gil  looked  back 
at  EUioe,  thereby  showing  his  face  in  full,  with  sun-tanned  com- 
plexion, tow-coloured  moustache  and  all  just  as  usual.  They 
appeared  to  be  carrying  on  an  animated  ooavermtion,  and  the 
aousd  of  both  voices  cauie  to  Tom  with  perfect  fiuniUarily,  though 
ha  could  not  catch  the  purport  of  what  they  eaid,  while  ever  and 
■non  Gil's  well-known  shriU-pitobed  laugh  seemed  to  set  {ib 
credulity  in  a  purely  ludicrous  light.  I 

This  eonviolion,  thrusting  itxelf  irresistibly  upon  Tom's  belief 
tame  accompanied  by  u  feeling  of  profound  horror;  equally  irr^ 
•ietibte  in  its  entry,  and  more  pervasiye  in  its  seisure  of  ever; 
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&^t7  Rod  sense.  It  must  be  owned  that  hia  immediate  impulse 
wu  to  titn  and  llee,  an  impulse  only  rout«d  a^r  a  sharp  skimiBh 
between  soul  and  legs.  The  impossibility  of  leaving  EUice  to  her 
ooimBginable  fate  Jn  that  fearful  (rotjipanioDsbip  did  eventually 
■tand  its  ground  as  a  cogent  and  coercive  &ct ;  but  this  tos  by 
lUot  of  a  rebellious  straggle  of  his  higher  against  his  lower  nature, 
tUogetlier  different  from  the  nrifV  aimultaneous  rallying  of  all 
jnwem  mental  and  [ihysical  which  the  perception  of  any  mere 
mortal  peril  to  her  would  have  evoked.  Such  has  ever  been  the 
moil  of  the  astounded  body  when  a  spirit  goes  before  its  face. 

Having  definitely  decided  not  to  run  away,  Tom  saw  noconne 
open  save  to  follow  the  steps  of  his  two  friends  nntil  he  either 
gained  cottnge  to  sjiontaneously  interrupt  their  Uie-ii-lite  or  was 
eaapelled  to  do  so  by  force  of  circumstances.  He  held  on,  there- 
fare,  at  a  wary  distance,  faring  towards  the  Cnding  wcrivm  glow ; 
and  as  he  went  the  grotesquely  elongated  shadows  of  the  ^lair  in 
front  stretched  back  to  him,  sometimes  almost  reaching  to  his 
(mC  Once,  indeed,  he  actually  trod  on  the  faint  outline  of  Gil's 
hnd,  and  stood  still  for  a  moment*  stricken  with  a  sort  of 
beanmbing  panic  Then  on  again,  along  the  rising  and  sinking 
dopes  of  tbe  embankment ;  [iiaat  thrifty  [lalchiMi  of  potatoes  or 
ladney-beans,  trimmed  screens  of  clipped  laurels,  unkempt 
chnsps  of  trailing  brambles,  and  regularly  recurring  teh-graph- 
pMU  with  their  dolorous  drone,  for  what  seemed  an  interminable 
tnot,  though  in  reality  it  was  not  a  very  large  Action  of  a  mile. 
At  last  it  ended. 

Thry  bad  come  to  a  place  where  tbe  high  [lath,  which  here 
tended  downwards,  made  an  abrupt  sweep  to  the  left  band, 
otrring  oat  on  the  &ce  of  a  smooth-awarded  glacis,  Instead  of 
iMTinf,  as  hitherto,  a  yard  or  so  of  gtass-border  to  fend  off  the 
oatcr  edge.  The  cause  of  Ibis  aberration  was  obvious  enough, 
since  the  tmck,  if  continued  undeflected  for  a  few  paces  more, 
woold  have  arrived  at  tbe  brink  of  a  great  red-walled  chasm, 
originally  filled  by  Natnr«  with  a  huge  block  of  sandstone,  bat 
kng  igo  laboriously  sco<^ed  by  man  into  a  deep  quarry.bole.  An 
iiHdeqaste  attempt  had  been  made  to  exclude  trespoa^rs  from 
thoM  dangeroua  premises — where  they  were  so  likely  to  get 
biyoad  the  reach  of  legal  prosecution —by  means  of  a  feeble  and 
ten*  fence,  which  at  preaent  with  its  prone  uprights  and  dis- 
herellHl  wirvs  left  nothing  to  impede  the  way&rer's  aocess  save 
Ungled  wisps  of  long  grasses. 
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And  now  Tom  8aw  nith  uni^pciLltikblc  conHterDfttioD  that  Gil, 
inst«ad  of  keepiBg  to  the  footpath,  was  walking  on  lo  a  straight 
line,  which  in  less  tbiin  half  ft  miuuto  munt  loud  him  to  the  verge 
of  the  precipice,  and  that  EUice  was  unconcernedly  following. 
The  nglit  filled  him  with  a  despairing  wrath,  which  at  the  ontcet 
paralji'sed  him  as  if  b;  a  spell,  and  then  goaded  him  into  aotioD. 
For  the  fir«t  time  in  thin  horrible  crisis  of  his  fat«  he  felt  impelled 
to  make  a  desperate  struggle  against  it,  and  springing  forward  he 
tried  to  rai»e  a  shoat  of  warning,  but  his  throat  was  parched,  and 
the  hoarse  strangled  croak  which  he  nttered  soggeated  qatns; 
rather  than  mortal  anguinh.  KUice,  however,  van  reached,  and  fbr 
an  instant  arrested  by  the  Hoond.  She  paused,  not  a  yard  firom 
the  edge,  and  half  tamed  round  ;  but  at  thb  moment  Oil  stooped 
his  face  close  to  htrs  and  said  something  to  her  io  a  low  hissing 
wfaiHper,  which  slid  in  and  oat  of  the  silenoe  as  a  soor|Hon  glides 
rustling  between  two  Htoncs ;  and  before  it  had  ended  she  had 
put  hfr  hand  in  his  and  taken  one  Bt«p  more — over  the  brink.  A 
shriek — a  crash  of  snapping  twigs  and  clatter  of  rolling  pebbles — 
at  last  a  doll  thud — and  that  was  all ! 

Hie  headlong  Ic-up  forward,  by  which  Tom  soogbt  to  interoept 
or  follow,  proved  a  vain  endeavour,  for  he  caught  his  foot  in  a 
noo^ielike  grass  tuH,  so  that,  baulked  of  dashing  sheer  down  the 
precipice,  he  only  fell,  with  a  violently  wreuched  ankle,  upon  a 
shelving  briar-grown  ledge,  quite  close  to  the  top.     And  when 
his  stunned  senses  after  a  while  crept  dimly  Isick,  ho  made  no 
second   attempt   to  join   Ellice.     lie   felt   dazed  and  cold,  and 
sick  with  the  pain  in  his  wrenched  ankle ;  and  it  is  not  easy  to 
plack  resolve  from  each  physical  conditions.    So  h«  drafted 
himself  up  again  to  the  hole's  mouth,  where  he  lingered  oimleaalji 
for,  OS  it  seemed,  many  ages,  until  a  bewildered  notion  that  hefl 
should  somehow  be  sought  on  Kllice's  behalf  aroused  him  finxfl 
his  lethargy  and  sent  him  moving  again  through  what  was  noirfl 
datlc  night.     Uut  he  had  lost  hold  of  even  this  ^nigucly  guiding 
purpose  before  his  intermittent  groping  and  stombling  brought 
him  back  to Tollcuford  Junction,  and  when  he  reached  it  he  did, 
nothing  more  effectual  than  sit  down  on  u  stack  of  sleepers  fl 
a  siding.    Here  he  was  found,  about  sunrise,  by  two  labourcfl 
oo  their  way  to  work.    They  were  slow-witted,  onimaginati<B 
penoos,  yet  did  not  fail  tn  arrive  at  the  conviction  that  there  was  ' 
*  aummat  mighty  queer'  about  this  stranger,  who,  in  reply  to  thc^ 
inquiries,  said  be  was  waiting  there  for  Qil—his  fricnd,^^| 
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■jkie  Ferastos,  and  then  Rnddenly  clapped  bin  bands  t^  bis 
tm,  piclaimlog  Ua/t4ik« :  '  You  needn't  tell  mc — you  needn't  tell 
me — I  aaw  it  go  over  his  hend.' 

A*  Tmd'h  ansmrs  to  furthiT  questioning,  official  and  amateur, 
Were  Kcarcelj  more  lucid  and  coherent,  it  i.<  fortunate  thai  people 
had  not  to  depend  upon  him  for  an  account  of  the  circomstanoes 
att^Dding  his  jiauc'e'e  terrible  fat«,  which  was  brought  to  light  in 
the  course  of  ihnt  day  by  the  discovery  of  her  dead  body  at  the 
boUfUR  of  the  pit.  An  explanation,  in  every  way  far  m(H«  BatiM- 
ftctory,  indeed,  than  he  eonld  have  Hupplied,  ifim  elciirly  fortb- 
taaiing.  For  KlUce'fi  old  nurse,  one  Mr&  Itadden,  a  North-country 
widow  much  crippled  by  rhcumatliim,  lived  in  a  lonely  little 
ei^lage  not  &r  from  the  &tal  quarry-hole  and  a  certain  hilly  fieldi 
of  which  meution  has  be«n  made,  and  KUicn  was  wont  to  visit 
b«r  occasionally,  taking  a  8h<at  cros»'«ountry  route.  She  had 
dona  lo,  it  bad  been  remarked,  more  frequently  than  usual. 
tfarongb  the  paet  summer,  and  there  was  now  nothing  antecedently 
Unprobaldn  in  a  theory  that  ahe  had  paid  a  farewell  visit  on  tJi6 
ere  of  ber  wedding.  This  fact,  however,  was  lifted  above  the 
ptuw  of  hypotbeniH  by  some  perfectly  conclu«ive  evidence.  Not 
only  had  ElUco  told  ber  mother  where  she  was  going,  but  the 
flid  wunian  herself  oould  testify  tliat  nhe  liad  received  a  visita 
H<r  own  ofLen-repcated  account  of  it  was  to  the  followiog 
effect] 

Sb«  dioold  ny  it  was  well  on  put  seven  o'clock  ;  anyway  the 
dittk  had  begun  to  close  in,  and  she  wa«  biri>ltug  a\k>ul  the 
gnm  bit  by  the  door :  '  Pulling  myself  a  bunch  o'  poppies  I  was, 
fer  I'to  a  fancy  to  keep  a  mng  o'  them  by  the  bed  o'  iiight«  ;  they 
make  a  body  sleepy  like,  when  I  looked  up,  and  what  should  I  see 
bat  poor  Miss  EUiee  standing  outside  the  little  gate.  I  was  sqi> 
{niaed  enough  at  that,  never  expecting  she'd  ha'  had  time  to  come 
Ihat  •reatag,  and  it  being  so  late  aud  all,  and  I  thought  maybe 
•he  was  meaniDg  just  to  bid  me  good-bye  as  she  passed,  so  I 
bobbled  down  to  her  as  best  I  could  and  asked  her  in.  But  says 
At,  tan  enough,  "  No,  nurse,  I  mustn't  wait,"  she  says,  "  Vm  only 
cnme  to  ny  good-bye."  I  noticed  ahe  was  looking  a  bit  white  and 
fraikj,  and  says  I  to  her,  for  she  seemed  to  be  minding  the  bunch 
if  |ioppic«  I  had  in  my  band  :  "You'll  be  wearing  bonnier  flowers 
thiui  tbeM  to-morrow,  Miss  Ellice,"  I  says ;  but  all  she  said  to 
Qtat  wm:  "There  are  redder  onen  up  at  the  old  iiuarry-hole." 
Ami  says  I ;  "  Eb,  now.  Miss  Ellice,  don't  be  cl&mberiug  about 
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there,  for  I'm  told  it's  a  Ebocking  dangeroas  place,  aod  one  you'd 
never  get  out  of  if  you  happened  to  slip  in."  And  rays  she : 
*'  Oh,  no  fear  <^  that — bat  I  must  go."  And  with  that  she  vent  off 
Id  a  hurry  like  aa  if  she'd  heatd  wmebody  calling.  I  thought 
mayb«  one  of  the  young  gentlemen,  or  the  captain,  was  waiting 
for  her.  "No  fear  of  that,"  she  says— and  they  to  be  finding  hi 
there  the  very  next  morning  I ' 

Hence  it  va.i  easy  enough — this  l»ief  colloquy  having  ini 
dentally  given  so  obvious  a  clue — to  understand  how  the  disast 
bad  come  about :  EUice,  stopping  on  her  way  home  to  pIuc! 
those  red  poppies  which  grew  profoscly  round  the  qoarrj'-hole's 
trvacheroas  brink,  had  overbalanced  herself,  or  missed  her  footing, 
and  fallen  in.  Such  a  Himple  explanation  was  not  likely  to  b« 
discredited  by  any  wild  and  impossible  statements  which  might 
proceed  from  poor  Tom,  who  lay  raving  in  a  fever,  th«  not  an- 
Datuml  result  of  a  great  mental  shock,  aggravated,  perhaps,  by 
some  more  mechanical  injury  to  the  brain,  sustained  unawiires  in 
the  railway  accident.  Mor,  when  be  recovered,  as  he  did  before 
the  end  of  the  month's  leave,  which  should  have  contained  lus 
wedding  tour,  was  there  any  danger  of  hie  disturbing  those 
reasonable  inferences  by  a  more  intelligible  version  of  the  6tnuig« 
story  whereupon  his  delirious  wimderings  had  harmlessly  turned. 
For  bi.i  resiimjition  of  his  faculties  was  not  quilt  complete,  his 
memory,  as  often  happens  in  like  cases,  having  passed  an  act  or 
oblivion  with  regard  to  all  that  had  taken  place  immediately 
before  the  coming  on  of  his  illness.  Thus,  every  event  of  his 
journey  to  Totlenford  being  blotted  out,  he  had  to  leam  anuw  the 
&te  of  his  friend  and  of  hisytoncee;  and  as  EUice's  luckless  note 
had  fluttered  away  somewhere,  and  was  seen  Do  more,  he  never 
regained  his  knowledge  that  they  hod  both  been  loot  to  him  whi 
they  were  yet  alive. 

This  ignorance  wiis  pToWbly,  on  the  whole,  a  happy  one  (o? 
Tom,  whoiie  diiiposition  would  have  made  it  very  hard  for  him  to 
■  Kom  and  let  go '  anything  of  which  his  affections  had  oooe 
taken  a  grip.  I'erhaps,  too,  it  did  not  utterly  mislead  him,  after 
all.  The  friend  who  had  stood  by  him  loyally  in  more  than  one 
emergency  was  as  real  a  person  as  he  who  had  turned  tiaitor 
under  stress  of  a  later  temptation.  Aod  it  may  be  that  Ellice's 
inglorious  con<ju«st  by  a  hankering  after  the  world's  gear  would 
not  have  [«xived  Snal  and  irretrievable.    Theae  speculations,  how- 
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ever,  Iutb  no  pndacal  beariag  npon  the  foitnnes  of  Tom,  who 
chugged  hif  regiment  sod  went  eastward — 

To  •&  old  pslm-land  of  tomba, 
WuAied  dear  o(  ooi  jeaterdaj, 

where  life  wemed  eaaier  to  fiuie  again, 

EDioe'a  engagement-ring  still  lies  in  the  folds  of  the  marble 
TfT^^***  on  Mr.  Cha{nnan'a  ngl;  brick  tomb,  sod  will  possibly  lie 
there  imtil  her  story  is  quite  forgotten  in  the  neighbooihood,  so 
that  the  finding  of  it  may  evolve  many  ingenions  conjectores  as 
to  how  it  cune  into  so  onlikely  a  receptacle.  Bat  the  chances 
are  that  nobody's  invention  wilt  hit  npon  a  more  tragical  explana- 
tion than  one  which,  aa  we  know, '  ia  trae  'tis  pity.' 
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TnKRK  ix  n  [Mpnlnr  imjiR^Ktiioii  conceming  tbe  scolptwvd  eGBgiM 
oFthe  knights  of  old  that  eimcb  so  many  of  our  ancient  chorcbe*' 
to  the  effect  tbat  when  tbey  are  wrought  with  their  legs  crooed 
nt  the  nnklfs  it  is  ia  record  the  &ct.  that.  tho»B  they  repmentcd 
made  one  journey  to  Ui«  Holy  l^nd,  or  took  luu-l  in  one  croBade; 
and  when  they  are  fesbioned  with  their  le](fs  croes«l  at  the  knees, 
it  is  to  indicatA  that  tho  bmve  tn«n  whose  ntemory  they  were 
mfsnt  to  perpetuate  journeyed  three  time*  antK^  Europe  to  the 
same  sacred  site ;  and  when  the  kgs  are  crossed  midway  between 
the  ankles  and  the  knees,  it  is  becauee  the  knights  in  question 
made  but  two  of  these  long  and  jK-rilous  journeys.  It  wouU, 
perhaps,  not  be  very  difficult  to  ascertain  whether  this  tni[>mi«ion 
is  founded  on  fact,  for  we  should  have  but  to  look  into  the 
jicrvonal  bi»U>rios  of  a  convincing  number  of  such  of  thv  individualK 
thuii  represented  who  can  he  idenlifled.  and  note  vbether  thn 
Httitud«M  in  which  they  are  »c-ulpturrd  corir^pond  with  (heiij 
achievemenu  in  this  particular;  but  it  is  snfScient  for  our  preseni 
pnqjoKO  merely  to  mention  it.  Another  impreiwion  that  has  Iw* 
current  concernsi  the  disposition  of  the  hands  of  these  relii 
When  the  hands  are  sculptured  ns  foMed  in  prayer,  they  ha' 
been  fancifully  translated  to  mean  tliat  the  dead  knight  repre- 
sented had  returned  from  the  crusade,  and  had  died  in  pWKx-  at 
home ;  when  wrought  in  the  act  of  drawing  his  sword,  that  it  wax 
to  show  that  be  bad  died  in  battle,  fighting  for  the  Holy  I.AQd; 
and  when  placed  as  shuithing  his  swoixl,  that  tie  had  died  ou 
way  home,  af^er  his  mission  was  accomplished. 

We  are  often  more  attracted  by  these  memorials  when 
come  upon  them  in  our  village  churches  than  when  we  see  thenr 
in  our  cathednds  and  great  abbey  churches  with  tb«ir  more 
sumptuous  snrToundingn.  Sometimes  in  such  simple  edifice;*, 
even  in  remot^^  places,  they  axe  much  mutilated,  oocasioiially 
the  extent  of  half  their  original  proportions ;  and  sometimes 
am  80  completely  detached  fiporo  all  eWdence  of  ownership  a« 
bafBe  every  attempt  at  identification  ;  hut,  for  the  most  pari, 
find  them  nndislurbod  in  their  stately  denthfulness  and  mn: 
appeal.     Their  lifelike  size,  their  iuscrntableDess  and  £«clnaj< 
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•  m«nylnr-Kfi  and  ^iU-ncc  of  ihcir  aR*oi:ifttioiw,  the  acute  spiise  of 
Ute  lapse  of  i?euturie.<i  sinoe  tho^e  wbo  acalptured  tUem  awaited 
<be  ramu^ndoltoiiti  or  a<]v«r»e  criticinnK  of  the  nioumers  nt  vbcwtfl 
bidding  they  had  wrought,  and  our  realisation  of  our  own  re- 
iDDt^nesa  (rom  the  ttme  and  fevliug  of  the  old  old  timet!  to  wMch 
ihfj  hdong,  |>roduc«  an  dfeot  npon  ua  that  U  difficult  to  deHoribel 
acctumtely. 

In  Banbiiiy  Church,  Gss«x,  lh«i«  are  three  of  theae  effigie«  all 
dad  in  chain  armour.  Two  of  them  lie  under  archea  in  the  north 
mil,  and  the  other  is  placed  sgsinKt  thv  ca^t  end  of  the  north 
lUiIr.  They  arf>  all  crotiii-Ie^ed,  and  their  feet  all  re^t  on  lioRR; 
bol.  each  man  and  each  lion  is  in  a  different  pasitian.  The  haodii 
of  one  knight  are  folded  and  his  swcnd  is  sheathed,  and  the  lion 
at  bis  fe«t  in  looking  towards  Kiii  face.  One  of  thv  others  U  in 
the  act  of  drawing  his  Bword,  and  the  lion  at  bis  feet  ia  turning 
Ida  brad  awny  fmm  him ;  and  the  thinl  ix  shmthing  hi!(  fwordi 
the  lioD  loolcH  straight  Ixtfore  liim.  They  are  all  nof 
'iat»  and  unlinown.     There  is  a  handsome  effigy  of  a  OruAader 

Haccombe  Chnrcb.  His  legs  are  eroswd  at  the  knees.  lie  iB 
elad  from  head  to  foot  in  Ix-auiifully  oruami>iiU-(l  armour  which 
baa  a  foliated  pattern  wrought  u]N;in  it,  over  which  in  dispocied  a 
kmg  tunic  "[ten  at.  the  knee*.  With  botii  handx,  which  are 
^□ntleted,  he  gra&-p«i  hie  i^word.  His  head  lieti  on  a  ftnall  cushion 
}iliiu5l  comerwavM  on  a  larger  one,  and  his  feet  rett  on  a  lion. 
Only  Uie  tip  of  his  no«r  ha:<  been  damaged  in  tho  centuries  that 
bavf  pajHied  finr*^  ihtH  memorial  wa.i  placed  in  its  pivM^iit  |iai<itiou. 
In  Holbeach  Church,  Lineoln^hire,  on  a  nchly-tM:u)|>turc^<d  but  now 
.  r '  .' '  --1^  tomb,  lies  an  eifigy  with  the  legs  not  crossed  at  all,  but 
.lod  outfltn-U-hed  HgainMt  a  crouching  lioQ.  Ilia  sword  ts 
IMW  broken  and  bis  shield  frayed  at  the  e«]ges,  bnt  as  the  light 
ahines  upon  tlu^  prontrnte  form  one  cannot,  hut  bt>  iiuprcMed  by  it. 
In  B«-r  FiTfi*",  in  flowery  Devonshire,  under  an  arched  rece**  in 
the  ancient  church,  tv-jkikck  the  figure  of  a  knight  clad  in  chunj 
armour,  the  Ieg6  of  which  have  hern  broken  off  at  the  knees, 
where  they  were  crowwl,  and  carried  aaay.  Notwithstanding  this 
ti  there  is  an  effect  of  endurance  and  i>crdfitence  as  well 
a.-  j^...i  ..uo  aliint  thix  fonn  that  i.t  very  attractive. 

pBsiring  from  vilhige  to  village,  in  this  way,  across  ttie  breadth 
and  length  of  our  plenMiuL  land,  we  will  look  into  ChiUingbam 
<^iiiit-h,  OR  the  Iwrdera  of  (Ihiltingham  Park,  where  the  wild  wbitA 
vutlJe  uf  the  ancicQl  Britons  »till  roam  at  large,  and  where  tbe 
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Cheviotti  make  n  vast  jagged  boundiuy  hetwcea  England  and  JfcoU 
had.  This  little  edifiw,  wlucli  was  built  so  l<mg  ago  oa  the  (iays 
of  Korman  ruU-.  has  been  kindly  dealt  with,  in  m  fur  us  only  a  f^^^^ 
Additions  have  been  niadi-  to  it,  and  much  of  the  original  fobric  W^ 
left  standing.  Two  of  the  principal  additions — and  these  were 
nuKk  four  or  five  hundn-d  years  ago — are  north  and  sonth  ai*lM 
to  the  chancel.  And  in  the  »omh  aide,  on  a  Inrge  tomb,  rei>«>e 
two  life-sized  vffigii-e,  the  one  being  a  knight  and  the  nthvr  liia 
wife,  with  two  angeU  kneeling  at  tlirir  ft^t-t.  One  end  of  the  tamlj^d 
is  built  clow  up  against  the  western  wall  of  the  aisle,  but  on  tb^^ 
other  three  sides  we  may  see  there  are  i»nels  filled  with  fignrm 
and  benldic  devices  alternately.  From  the  hemtdry  it  in  dtar 
that  the«c  efBgies  represent  Sir  Ralph  Grey,  who  died  in  1443, 
and  liis  wife.,  Elimbrth  Fitz-Hugh.  For  four  centarica  and  a  I»«lf, 
then,  in  this  remote  little  strocture,  these  figures  have  Utn  nn- 
hanned ;  only  the  gilding  and  bright  colours  with  whicb  jiarts  of 
the  monnment  were  onoe  adorned  give  any  indi»ktion  of  the  wear  J 
of  time,  though  some  yoani  ago  ivy  found  its  way  through  the  ' 
walls  and  hung  in  festoons  from  the  under  side  of  the  roof*  of  both  « 
nave  and  clumcel,  and  other  signn  of  indifference  were  apparent  imJ^ 
it,  Sir  Italph  (irey  and  Elizabeth  Fitz-Hugh  (who,  it  may  be 
notieed,  was  entitled  to  ()uarter  (he  arms  of  >Inrmion)  probably 
lived  in  Cliillingham  Castle,  close  by,  more  than  two  hundred  years 
before  Inigo  Jones  built  the  eoliunniatetl  frontage  to  it  tliat  we 
now  see. 

In  another  \nllage  church  in  the  same  connty  there  is  a  fiag- 
meat  of  a  sculptured  knightly  effigy  tltnl  has  not  been  so  well 
oaed.  This  lies,  or  lallier  stands,  for  it  has  been  placed  on  end, 
in  Bolam  r'htirch,  a  structnre  of  Saxon  antiquity.  Tliin  is  one 
of  the  instances  in  which  identification  is  impossible,  as  it  is  no 
longer  associated  with  any  heraldic  intimation.  It  comislj'  of  tLe 
upper  Jiart  of  the  fifj'ire,  which  if  repreci-nted  «»  clod  in  chain 
amiotir.  In  a  neighbouring  church,  at  Ingram,  there  is  a  tiliQ 
smaller  fragment  preiterved,  consisting  of  the  feet  only.  Fortti- 
nat«ly,  dismembennent  of  this  kind  is  exceptional. 

Not  many  miles  away^inthe  nave  of  Itollial  Church,  there  may 
be  seen  very  superb  examples  of  similar  scnl{i4ural  art  that,  have 
iR-en  well  cared  for.     These  are  tJie  effigies  of  Italph,  liOrd  Dgle, 
and  I^dy  Jlurgaret  Gascoigne,  executed  in  alabaster.     The  torn 
on  which  they  are  placed  is  built  against  the  soutli-eaitt  pier  of  tl 
chancel  arch,  and  is  spanned  by  the  first  arch  from  the  nave  Into 
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the  aialf.  Tltnri*  is  a  great  raotle  in  niinii  within  a  good  etone's- 
tlinnr,  and  tlie  cbuit'h  ii  verv  niucli  out  of  rejiotr,  anti  partlj^ 
bah«)  til  aircu 111 ulnt ions  of  soil,  but  tht-Hc  figures,  with  the  etiggw- 
tioD  their  preeeut^  makes  that  they  repreiieiit  those  who  onc« 
MvtA  ip  (lie  one  nod  vonhiiqmd  in  the  olhvr,  when  the;  wvrr  both 
al  Ibcir  bpst,  form  a  centre  of  ra^liating  interest.  Ilefore  jio^ing 
from  lliia  count}',  nu  i-Hig}'  in  ciiain  nrmour  majr  bo  mentioned 
that  bos  lain  for  many  centuries  in  Katuboroogh  Church,  which, 
though  its  ovn  M'ul|itiirul  evidence  shown  it  to  lie  tlial  of  a 
nnlinival  knight,  has  diavn  to  itaelf  to  much  out  of  the  Artburian 
Icgtsod  (Bamborougb  is  reoogniMd  tut  (he  Ganl«  Joyvuse)  as  to  be 
popularly  known  as  Sir  Lancelot. 

Frw  viilafrit  churchtta  l»ve  more  pathetic  memoriaU  than 
Astley  Cburch.  in  the  core  of  Warwickshire,  where  aiion  the  floor, 
viUuHit  Mwopbagi,  or  base*,  or  ptotMliiif;  canopy  or  arched 
WBCMM.  amj  be  teea  three  stone  efBgies,  one  here,  one  there,  and 
oott  farther  on,  two  of  which  rcprewQl  the  mother  and  father  of 
I^y  Jane  Grey,  and  the  third,  which  is  ^borterand  slighter  than 
dtlwr,  as  bc»eemcd  hi-r  youth,  l)mt  unfortunate  and  uncrowned 
(jBcen.  These  are  a1i>o  without  heraldic  devices,  but  the  aurpassing 
Inf  edy  of  their  livev  luu  kept  their  identity  n^'menibered. 

Solitary  eDigie*  of  females   are  not   so  general  as  those  of 
VuighUi,  n«%'eTthele«B  they  are  not  tare.    In  Havenhani  Church 
tbcte  is  a  monoment  in  an  arched  recess  to  the  memory  of  Eliza- 
^^  Iwh   I.4u)y   Clinton,  on  which  a  lift-xixed  effigy   is   placed.     A 
^■Hkenib  flopporta  the  pillow  on  which  the  head  of  the  figure  reposes, 
^^tad  an  nuiinal  i.-<  placed  at  iln  feet.     A  veil  of  drapery  in  disposed 
»»ei  the  head  without  covering  the  featunv,  some  of  which  hnve, 
iQfortunatrly,  Imd  rough  treatment.     The  liands  are  raised  and 
^ded;    the    rol<ea   are  arranged    in   compact   continuous   linca. 
*iui  tiiUst  of  the  raouunient  are  [nnelled,  and  in  each  panel  are 
Agura,  chiefly  angels  Ix-nring  shields.     In  St.  Austen's  Church 
^bcm  i»  an  instance  in  which  a  female  is  sculptured  with  a  child 
Vy  her  »de.     In  Alnwick  Church  there  is  an  effigy  of  a  female, 
Wvmgbl  in  tjie  sandstone  of  the  district,  tiiat  1im  tieen  delacliNl 
•t^MB  all  aaaoeiation  in  it«  original  position,  but  witich  from   it« 
'^Munii*  i"  thought  likely  to  represent  the  widow  of  the  laxt  of 
'iw  De   Veecies,  the  lurdn  of  .Mnwlok    Iwfort^    the  reign  of   the 
Veiciri.     Moved  about   by  energetic  riutodiana,  perhaps  with  a 
*'ipw  to  obtain  more  room  for  sitlingH,  thia  figure,  wtib  two  otben, 
mu  plat-rd  on  end  for  come  time,  btit  has  mora  recently  been 
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restoiwl  to  iu  recombent  position.  Effigies  of  wives  osGociated 
wi(Ji  their  husboncU  are,  however,  mncb  more  nuinerouK.  In 
KibgH  CarawcU  Church  toay  bo  seen  a  memorial  rcprpw-nting  an 
iiKltvidual  of  the  Dinhnin  (nmily  niid  hi^  wife.  The  U^  of  tbi 
knight  arc  not  croeood,  nor  dot-*  he  hear  either  sword  or  sbieli 
though  he  hat)  a  helmet  on  his  head  and  a  gor^get  of  mail 
hia  neck.  In  tioth  these  ligaros  the  bands  have  bevn  destrojed. 
The  dame  wear*  a  head-dress  of  a  coronet  form,  a  bead  necklace 
vith  a  {wndant,  and  closely  fitting  robes  which  fall  in  many  folds 
about  her  f«et.  The  heads  of  both  personages  n»t  on  pillows  tbat 
are  smoothed  «■  held  by  angels,  of  whom  little  more  than  the 
compassionate  band»  can  now  be  made  out.  Of  similar  typical 
intereet  tsa  monument  of  a  knight  of  the  Pitz-Herbert  &mily 
and  Ilia  wife  in  Norhury  Church,  Derbyshire.  The  sides  of  this 
tomb  are  divided  into  six  pnnds,  in  t-ocli  of  which  are  figorea. 
On  the  flat  top  are  two  life-sized  effigies.  In  this  example  the 
knight  is  barrlioadt-d,  and  hi*  lumds  are  in  an  uttittuU-  of  prayer. 
His  wife  wears  a  high  and  pointed  head-dre«8,  and  a  msntJe 
in  [io«ition  over  her  robes  by  an  onmmental  jiin.  Tft'o  angels 
shown  at  the  heads  of  these  figures  and  two  anitnalG  at  their 

Them  were  three  leading  varieties  of  tombs  in  the*e  old  times  : 
the  Etoiie  sarcopha^s  or  receptacle  without  an  effigy ;  those  vith 
reciiml)ent  fignre*  shown  npon  1  hem  ;  and  t  he  clligy  placed  flat  on 
the  ground  without  a  visible  tomb,  like  the  splendid  and  mlemn 
{Ktrphyry  oxamplo^  of  tlu<!  Knights-Templars  still  prone  on  tht« 
lioor  of  the  Kound,  or  drum,  in  the  TeinjJe  Chun^h.  Our  <»tlie- 
dnds  contain  the  greatest  wealth  in  all  these  branches  of  ftmerml 
arl.  Beverley  Minster,  however,  iit  allowed  to  jwwtss  the  fin 
example  in  the  Percy  shrine,  Tewkesbury  Abbey  church 
extremely  rich  likewise,  St.  Bartholomew's  Church,  Smithfi 
has  the  touching  effigy  of  its  founder.  Rahere,  Some  of  the  ui 
superb  examples  with  effigies  are  to  be  seen  in  the  tombs  of 
kings  and  queens  in  Westminster  Abbey,  King  John's  memorial 
in  Worcester  Cathedral  is  also  a  good  specimen.  Besidiw  these 
three  kinds  there  are  the  carious  inttunces  of  small  or  mioia- 
ture  effigies  representing  adnlts  in  chnrches  at  Horvted-Keyne: 
Susses :  Curry-Rivell,  Somerwt  ;  Twnbury,  ^Vo^cesterwhi^e 
Klford,  Staffordshire;  Mappowder.  Dorsetshire;  and  Murldoii, 
Uevonshirc.  I'robahly  these  wore  the  result  of  the  same  phase 
fi.-«-ling  that  led  to  the  adoption  of  similar  small  dimensions 
memorial  brasses,  and  winch  speedily  [uussed  amy.    The  coiini 
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tiui  nppcor  to  he  specially  ^nrichml  hy  the  presence  of  lifu-siied 
ADeieiiL  cffis^efi  in  their  HK-rnl  btiiklin^s  are  Yorkshire,  Derbj.ihire, 
Cbeehirt',  Di'von4iire.  »ih1  HiK^kiuyhittn  fill  ire.  Thort-  are  not  very 
many  that  om  be  referred  to  an  earlier  date  than  12M,  The 
,  are  <>\-iOrnlly  lb.m*>  ttutt  are  thova  tu  clad  in  mail  annoiir. 
I  the  CAM--  of  the  latter  effigy  of  the  Black  Prince  on  his  tomb  in 
Ckmtorbury  Cathodnil,  hi«  actual  «08(ume,  »o  biithfully  pr 
ii  nprodaced  with  k>  much  accoracy  as  to  include  the  half  of  a 
8etir-d(«-lyB  in  the  euibroiilcry  on  Iiik  jujKin,  vliich  prvciMnnw 
leadi  us  to  the  coticlufiion  that  exactness  in  details  was  a  point 
tliat  was  vooxidcrvd  by  lli«  aitiNtit  who  maiiv  thettP  metnorinI)<,  and 
that  profaahly  they  extended  this  care  to  a  perpetuation  of  the 
ttatom  of  Ihrir  Kiibj<Krt«. 

tlbMne  of  the  effigies  of  later  centuries,  though  not  so  pathetic 
w  tbo«o  of  tho  inscrutable  and  nameless  knights,  arc  very  striking. 
in  Strattbrd-upon-Avon  Church,  where  it  Qiight  be  taken  for 
■t«l  thai  nil  thought  would  be  concentrate^  upon  the  gravSii 
monument  of  >>hake^peare,  we  cannot  but  be  detained  b] 
the  picsentments  of  the  Earl  of  Totnea,  Coramandei^in-Chief  ii 
nd  in  Ihr  reign  of  Kiisibcth.  and  hi?i  countess.  These  antitLl 
ibaster  and  coloured  to  represent  life ;  and  they  lie  in  qoie 
«um]>tuon«  HtBl«  in  llieClo[iton Chapel  in  the  north  ai«le.  On  the 
i;VaU  by  the  side  of  the  tomb  is  a  long  panel  with  seven  small 
nctilptured  upon  it  to  inrtray  their  children,  rhree  of 
wbiiu),  from  their  swat hing-clot lies,  evidently  died  in  in&incy; 
■lul  cm  a  janel,  or  tablet,  above  this  are  armorial  bearinj^.  In 
the  tame  cha|)el  is  buried  Sir  Edward  Walker,  Garter  King-at- 
Antu  in  the  time  of  (!)mrle«  I.,  whose  epitaph  i-ame  from  the 
pro  of  Sir  William  Dugdale ;  and  as  we  look  upon  all  the  em- 
bletnatic  details  around  u>i  we  feel  that  the  heart,  of  heraldry  is 
•jirt-ad  out  to  our  new,  and  tliat  there  is  more  to  be  deciphered 
■n  Ibis  un>pok«-n  langiu^e  lliaii  it  dreamt  of  by  the  ymaixfon  of 
only  the  onlinary  amount  of  information  concemiog  it.  Another 
ijaperNy  rich  KlirabetUan  tomb,  in  a  much  Hmalli-r  odifiof,  is  l«f 
'  to  Ds  in  Bori^bam  Church,  Essex.  Tliis  was  erected  to  the  memoryl 
of  Thomas  ItadcIiSe,  Earl  of  Sussex,  Lord  Chamberlain,  and  known 
i  tim  stem  opponent  of  I^oe#ter.  1*liree  knigtils  in  marttah 
Ue  on  the  toml>^lab,  one  of  which  is  bi^  son  and  the  othe 
bis  gmndson.  W«l{iole  incidentally  state*  that  the  VMti  be- 
queathed l.^OOf.  to  be  exp^^'ndi'd  on  this  tomb,  and  flint  his 
fiunttton   agreHl   with  a  Uulch    sculptor,  Kichanl    .SleveoH,   to 
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czecDte  his  put  of  the  work  for  2921.  12s.  Sd.  The  Earl  and  his 
son  were  first  buried  in  the  church  of  St.  Laurence  Poontney,  in 
the  metropolis,  and  then  removed  to  Boreham  at  the  instance  of 
the  grandson. 

In  addition  to  the  large  nnmbers  of  efBgies  that  mark  the  last 
resting-places  of  military  personages  and  civilians,  there  are  many 
others  that  indicate  those  of  the  early  clergy.  In  Ely  Cathedral, 
for  instance,  there  are  venerable,  hoery,  and  crumbling  presents 
ments  of  Hugh  Northwold,  Bishop  of  ^y  in  1224,  and  of  William 
de  Kilkenny,  Bishop  of  Ely  in  12J6.  In  Hereford  Cathedral  are 
two  ancient  effigies,  the  one  of  Peter  de  Aquablanca,  who  died 
Bishop  of  Hereford  in  1260,  and  the  other  of  James  Aqnablancs, 
Archdeacon,  who  died  in  1320,  both  of  which  are  of  moment. 
And,  not  to  catalogue  too  many  examples,  most  of  our  catbedrali 
have  nmilar  relics. 

Those  of  our  readers  who  have  already  taken  an  intere^  io 
this  subject,  that  is  so  fiur  &om  us  and  yet  so  near  in  the  lesson 
of  the  limits  of  man's  remembmnce,  may  be  pleased  to  be  re- 
minded of  it  and  of  the  knightly  associations  with  which  it  ii 
frwight ;  and  those  who  have  not  yet  looked  at  it  may  find  it « 
mine  full  of  agreeable  investigations,  and  be  glad  that  tbeic 
attention  has  been  directed  to  it. 


THE  SOWERS. 
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JLITVOB  or  ■  WTTB  BIWKtl  tOOtS.'  ETC 

CHAPTEB  XXIX. 
AyOLO-KtrSHlAK. 

At  b^Lime  Cstrinft  went  to  .Maggie'i*  room  with  h«r  lo  see  that 
AiiK  hod  nil  that  Eh«  could  desire.  A  wood  Gre  wu  buniing 
hrightJj  in  tlie  open  French  utove ;  the  room  was  lighted  by 
bmpe.  It  was  wann  and  cheeiy.  A  iiecond  door  led  to  llir  Utile 
Btudo-nxitn  which  Catrinn  tiad  made  her  own,  and  beyond  was  her 
braraoin. 

Hagf^e  liad  luxun'd  ber  bo«te«ii  that  she  luul  everything  that 
Aecoald  wish,  and  that  she  did  not  dwire  the  nervicwt  ofCalrina'a 
mid.  But  the  Ituvsiati  girl  still  lingered.  Sbe  was  slow  to  makflj 
Made — not  shy,  but  diffident  and  atupidom.  Her  friendshipl 
«m  leciired  was  a  thing  worth  possessing.  Sbe  was  inclined  to 
bntow  it  upon  tliift  quiet,  Klf-contained  Knglinh  ^H.  In  snch 
■Bttrra  the  length  of  au  acqoaint&nce  goes  for  nothing,  A  long 
■(^taintaiioeahip  does  not  necessarily  mean  friendsltip — one  being 
tie  Kvolt  of  circarontance,  the  other  of  selection. 

'The  Piincir<>s  known  Ku^xian  ? '  mid  Cutrina  i<uddenly. 

Sbe  was  Ktanding  near  the  dressing-table,  where  she  bad  been 

•l^tly  attending  to  tlie  candles.    .She  wheeled  round  and  looked 

*t  Maggie,  who  was  boapitably  sitting  on  a  low  chair  near  the 

'**%.    Sbe  was  Bony  for  the  lonelinnn  of  Itii*  girt'it  life.     She  did 

*^H  want  ber  to  go  away  jost  yet.     There  w«a  another  chair  by 

**k«  fir*,  inritmg  Catrina  to  indulge  in  tlHMe  maiden  eonfidonocs 

^liicb  attAvh  themjielves  to  slippers  and  hair-bmahingB. 

Alaggie  looked  up  with  a  smile  wtiivh  slowly  ebbed  away. 
^-^tnaaV  remark  was  of  the  nature  of  a  detiance.      Her  balf-J 
**£JUent  rcMe  of  bortcss  was  enddenly  laid  iixide. 

'  No;  iihe  does  not,'  answered  the  English  girl. 
Catrina  t«me  forward,  ttanding  over  Maggie,  lodcing  down  at 
■*^  irith  eyes  fall  of  antagonifcm. 
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'  Kicii$fi  me.  I  mw  h«'  nndentand  a  remark  I  made  to  one 
of  the  eervanttt.     Sh«  vox  not  vareful.     I  itair  it  dirtinotly.' 

*  I  thiok  you  mast  be  mietaken,'  answered  Maggie  qnieUy. 
'  She  fans  boen  in  ItuMiii  before  for  a  few  weeks ;  but  she  did  not 
learn  the  Uncage.  Hbe  told  me  bo  bereelf.  Why  sbookt 
pretend  not  to  know  Kniwtuit  if  «he  does  ? ' 

I'atrina  made  no  answer.     8he  sat  bcavity  down  in  the 
chair.      Her  attitudes  were  uneomh   and   strong — a 
Koarce  of  tribulation  to  the  (>>antces.     She  fat  with  bee  elbow 
her  knee,  staring  into  the  fire. 

*  I  did  not  mean  to  hate  her ;  I  did  not  want  to,*  ebe  sud. 
'  If  it  bad  been  yon,  I  shoald  not.  have  hated  you.' 

Sia^ie's  clear  eyes  wavered  for  a  moment.  A  Eaint  coloi 
rote  to  her  face.  She  leant  back  so  that  the  firelight  did 
reach  her.  There  was  a  silence,  during  which  Maggie  uncla^ted 
a  bracelet  with  a  little  iinap  of  the  spring.  Catrina  did  not  hear 
the  Kound.  She  heard  nothing.  She  did  not  appear  to  be  aware 
of  her  !(tUTOUDding«.  ^laggie  unclasped  another  bracelet  noirily. 
She  was  probably  regretting  her  former  kindness  of  manner. 
Catrina  had  come  too  near. 

*  Are  yon  not  judging  rather  hastily  ? '  suggested  Maggie  in  a 
loea.iare(]  voice,  which  heightened  the  cootnut  between  the  two. 
*  I  find  it  takes  some  time  to  diticover  whether  one  likes  or  dis- 
likes new  aciiuaintances.' 

'  Vc& ;  but  you  English  are  so  cold  and  delibente.    Yoa 
not  know  wltat  it  i»  to  bate — or  to  care.' 

'  Perhaps  ne  do,'  said  ^laggie ;  '  but  we  say  lest  aboot  it.' 
t'atrina  turned  and  looked  at  her  with  u  (juccr  smile, 
'  Less ! '  she  laughed.  '  Nothing — you  say  nothing.  Paul  is 
the  same.  I  have  seen.  J  know.  You  have  isaid  nothing  since 
you  came  to  Thors.  Vou  have  talked  and  laughed ;  you  have 
given  opioionit ;  you  have  spoken  of  many  thingii,  but  you  have 
said  nothing.  Vou  are  the  same  as  Paul — one  never  knowa. 
know  noiliing  about  you.  But  I  like  yoa.  Vou  are  her  cousin  ? 
'Yes.' 

*  And  I  hate  her.' 

Maggie  laughed.     She  was  quite  fleadyAnd  loyal. 
'When  you  get  to  know  her  you  will  change  perhajis,'  she 

said. 

'  Perhaps  I  know  ber  now  better  tJun  yon  do ! ' 
Maggie  laughed  in  her  cheery,  practical  way. 
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'  That  seemii  hardly  likely.  cODsideiing  that  I  have  known  her 
ancB  ve  wero  cbiUren.' 

CttriiM  Hltruggod  h«r  shouldcn  in  tta  honest  if  MmevLat 
lerUes  refusal  to  discuss  the  eide  issQe,  She  reUirned  to  the 
I  qovtioD  vH\i  charictpristic  fetnbbomaess. 
'  I  Bhsll  alwaya  hate  her,*  she  said.  '  I  am  mny  ehe  in  your 
omutn.  I  Hhall  always  regret  that,  and  I  shall  always  hate  her. 
Tbere  it  BomMhing  vrong  about  lier — somethiDg  none  of  yoo 
kno*  except  Karl  Steinmetz.  He  knows  everything — Ileir 
Strinnwti-' 

'He  knows  a  great  deal,'  admitted  Maggie. 
*  Ym  ;  and  that  la  why  he  in  mid.    Is  it  not  so  ? ' 
CKtrina  sat  staring  into  the  fire,  her  stirmge,  earnest  eyes 
■IfiKwt  fierce  in  llit'ir  voneen  I  ration. 

'  Did  she  pretend  that  she  loved  him  at  first  ? '  she  asked 
•oddtmly. 

Reeciviog  no  answer,  she  looked  up  and  fixed  her  searching 
gsM  on  the  boe  of  her  comitanion.  Maggie  was  looking  straight 
in  front  of  her  in  tho  dim-tion  of  the  fire,  but  not  with  eyc« 
foenned  to  see  anylUng  so  near  at  hand.  She  bore  the  scrutiny 
without  fliuchiog.  An  soon  a»  Catrina's  eyes  were  averted  the 
OMik-like  stillness  of  her  features  relaxed. 

'8be  does  not  lake  iliat  trouble  now,'  added  the  Itussiun  girl 
in  reply  to  her  own  question.  'Did  you  see  her  to-night  when 
w«  were  at  the  piano  ?  Monxicur  dv  Chausville  was  talking  to 
her.  They  were  keeping  two  conveiKations  going  at  the  same 
time.  I  ooald  see  by  their  fiwew.  Tliey  said  different  things 
when  the  mnm  was  loud.  I  Unto  her.  She  is  not  true  to  Paul. 
HoDsitDT  de  fhauxvitle  knows  something  about  her.  They  have 
•ometfaing  in  coaunon  which  is  not  known  to  Paul  or  to  any  of 
ns  !  Vt'hy  do  yoo  not  tpeak  ?  Why  do  you  sit  sUring  into  the 
fire  with  your  lips  eo  close  together  ? ' 

'  Because  I  do  not.  think  Uiat  we  ^hall  gain  anything  by  die- 
cussing  Paul  and  bis  wife.     It  is  no  business  of  ours.' 
Oatrina  langbed — a  Umentable,  mirthleid  laugh. 
'That  is  Wcanse  she  is  your  couxin ;  and  ho — be  is  nothing 
to  yoo.     You  do  not  care  whether  he  i«  happy  or  not.' 

Catrina  bad  turned  upon  her  companion  fierc«1y.    Maggio ; 
round  in  her  cliair  lo  pick  up  her  biacelets,  which  bad 
I  £rom  her  knees  to  the  Boor. 
'  You  csaggente  things,'  she  said  iiuietly.    '  1  »ee  no  reason  to 
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Then  »h« 


BiqipOM  that.  Pftol  u  Qolutppy. 
TOreaaonitig  dielike  to  her.' 

Sh9  took  »  long  time  to  collect  lliree  braodel«. 
rose  aad  placed  them  on  the  dressing-tabl^. 

*  Do  you  want  me  to  go  ? '  aiiked  Catrioa  in  hpr  blont  way. 
'  No,'  answered  Maggie,  civilly  enough ;  but  she  extracted  a 

couple  of  hair-pinw  rather  obviously. 

(^trioa  heeded  th«  voice  and  not  tie  action. 

*  Vou  English  are  all  alike,'  she  said.  '  Voa  hold  on(>  at  arm** 
]«Dgtli.  I  suppofe  there  ii;  ttomeone  in  England  for  whom  yoi 
care — vbo  is  out  of  all  tbia — away  from  all  the  troubles  of  Ku6«i 
Tbis  16  notfaing  to  do  witL  your  life.  It  if  only  a  pa»)>ing  incid 
— a  few  weeks  to  be  forgotten  when  you  go  bock.  I  wonder  wb. 
be  is  like — tb«  man  in  Kngland.  Vou  need  sot  tell  me.  I  am 
not  curious  in  that  way.  1  sm  not  asking  you  (o  tdl  m«.  I  am 
just  Koiidtrring.  For  I  know  there  is  someone.  I  knew  it  when 
I  first  Raw  yoo.  Vou  are  m  quiet,  and  settled,  and  self-contained 
— like  a  person  who  hait  played  n  game  and  knows  for  certain  that 
it  i»  lost  or  won,  and  does  not  want  to  play  again.  Voor  hair  is 
very  pretty;  you  are  vcrj-  pretty,  you  quiet  English  gill 
wonder  what  you  think  about  behind  your  steady  eyna.' 

'  I,'  said  Maggie,  witli  a  liltlc  luugh.  '  Ob~I  think  about  my 
dreBMs*  and  the  new  faahions,  and  partiei^,  and  all  tbe  thingH  that 
girts  do  think  of.' 

Catrina  iihook  ber  bead.  She  looked  ntubborn  and  qbcod- 
vinced.     Then  suddenly  she  changed  tbe  conversation. 

'  Do  you  like  Monsieur  de  Cbaiuville  ? '  »bc  atikerl. 

•No.' 

'  hoeK  Paul  like  him  ?* 

'  I  don't  know.' 

Catrina  looked  up  for  a  moment  only.  Tlien  ber  eyen  returned 
to  the  contemplation  of  the  burning  pine-logs. 

'  I  wonder  why  you  will  not  talk  of  I'aul,'  xhe  said,  in  a  voi< 
requiring  no  answer. 

Maggie  moved  rather  uneasily.  She  bad  her  back  turned 
towards  Catriun. 

*I  am  afraid  I  am  rather  a  dull  person,'  nbe  answercil.     < 
have  not  much  to  Kay  about  anybody.' 

'  And  nothing  about  Paul  ? '  Hugge»-t«d  Catrina. 

•Nothing.    We  weare  talking  of  Monsieur  de  Chaiunille.* 

'Ves;   I  do  not  understand  Monsieur  d«  Cbauxrille. 
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M«in»  to  me  to  be  the  incamafion  of  inainceritj.  He  poses — even 
in  himself.  He  is  altraj'H  «At<.'hiiig  for  tL<r  effect.  I  vonder  what 
tfae  effect  of  hinutelf  upon  bintfielf  ma;  be.' 

Mfl^e  laoghed. 

*  Tint  18  ntlier  complicated,'  she  said.  *  It  re<|nire«  working 
oat.  I  thinlc  he  U  deeply  imprcKsed  vitb  bis  own  astateness. 
If  be  werM  ximpler,  h«  woald  be  cleverer.' 

Catrma  van  afraid  of  Claude  d«  Cbaux\-ille,  and  because  this 
vs*  »o  she  stared  in  wonder  at  the  Engliiih  girl,  who  dinmuoed 
lum  from  tfae  coavenation  and  ber  thoughtH  with  a  few  careletA 
wonb  of  contempt.  Such  mindx  aw  that  of  Mis,*  Pelsfivid  were 
^te  outside  the  field  of  Do  Cbauzvillu's  inBaence,  while  that 
Ftmchman  had  conHidereble  power  over  highly-strung  and  tmogi* 
native  natarea, 

OUrioa  Lanovitcb  bad  begun  bj  toleratinf^  bim — bad  proceeded 
to  make  tlie  serious  blunder  of  permitting  him  to  be  impertinently 
hmiliar,  and  wa.-<  now  exaggerating  in  her  own  mind  ibe  bold 
that  be  bad  over  ber.  She  did  not  actually  dislike  him.  So 
few  people  bad  taken  the  troublo  or  found  the  expediency  of 
cndaivoaring  to  gympatbise  with  her  or  unden^tand  ber  nature, 
that  Hhe  waa  UDConttciou^ly  dmwo  toward*  tLi«  man  whom  itbe  now 

Id  exaggerating  the  power  he  exercised  over  hervelf  abe  eome- 
wbat  naturally  exaggerated  aim  tiia  importance  in  the  world  and 
hi  tb<r  livet  of  thtue  around  him.  She  had  imaginetl  bim  all* 
puwerfol ;  and  the  first  per«(Hi  to  whom  elie  mentioned  bis  name 
diamisKid  the  »iuhject  indifTi^rently.  Her  own  entire  KJm-enty  had 
enabled  ber  to  detect  the  insincerity  of  ber  ally.  She  had 
purpMely  made  mention  of  the  weak  spot  which  she  had  di»> 
ctjvered  in  order  that  her  observation  might  be  oorroborated. 
And  this  Maggie  had  foili'd  to  do. 

With  the  slightest  encouragement  Catrina  would  have  told 
ber  oompsnioD  all  that  hail  jauiflM.  The  nymitttby  between  i 
WDOMD  ia  so  strong  that  there  is  usually  only  one  man  wlio  is  aafM 
from  diMUKsioD.  In  Catrina'"  case  tiiat  one  man  wa.'*  not  Claude  dl*  j 
fCbAaxriUe.  But  Maggie  L^lnficld  was  of  different  material  fron 
imprawdonable,  impulsive  Htmsian  gir).  She  waif  riwentially| 
British  in  ber  eapncily  for  steering  a  straight  personal  coum[ 
|[b  tbe  »hoal»  and  ()uiclciiand»  of  her  nejghboun'  a&irs, : 
fai  the  firm  grip  she  held  upon  ber  own  thoughts.  She  wa*^ 
by  no  means  preiinred  to  open  her  mind  to  the  first  comer,  and 
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in  her  iNnnewhat  Aov-goiiif;  Kngliith  estimate  of  eucb  tnafHH 
CBtrins  waa  u  yet  litUe  laore  than  the  first  comer.  ' 

She  changed  the  nabject,  and  they  tAlked  for  Rome  time  on 
indifTerent  topics — such  topics  as  have  an  interest  for  gitb ;  and 
who  are  we  tliat  we  may  deapiw)  iLem  ?  We  jeer  very  grandly  at 
girtii'  tnlk,  und  promptly  nKum  to  the  discasdon  of  our  dogs  and 
pipes  and  clothing. 

Rut  Catrina  was  not  happy  under  this  judicious  treatment. 
She  had  no  one  in  the  world  to  whom  slie  could  impart  a  thousand 
doubt«  and  questions — s  hundred  grievances  and  one  great  gne^HJ 
And  it  was  jnitt  this  one  great  grief  of  wtiich  Maggie  dreaded  Uh^| 
mention.  She  was  quite  well  awmrc  of  its  existencwi — had  been 
aware  of  it  for  some  time.  Karl  Steinmetz  had  thrown  out  one 
or  two  vague  hint«;  everything  pointed  to  it.  Maggie  coold 
hardly  be  ignorant  of  the  &ct  that  Oatrina  had  grown  to  woman- 
hood loving  Taal. 

A  tcoro  of  tim««  Catrina  apj^onehed  the  Huhject,  and  with 
imperturbable  Rt^fidfastnees  Maggie  held  t«  her  determination  that 
Paul  waft  not  to  be  discussed  by  tliem.    She  warded,  she  evadi 
»he  ignored  with  a  skill  which  baffled  the  simple  Russian, 
had  a  hundr<xl  snbterfugeji — a  hundred  skilful  turns  and  twi^ 
W^here  women  Icom  these  matters,  heaven  only  knows !     All 
experienoe  of  the  world,  oar  folia  and  stumbles  on  the  broken  road 
of  life,  never  teach  us  Mmc  things  that  are  known  to  the  verie 
Bcboolgirl  standing  on  the  smoother  footpath  that  women  tread. 

At  last  Catrina  rose  to  go.     Maggie  rose  also.     Women  ai» 
relentless  where  they  fight  for  their  own  secrets.     Maggie  morally 
turned  Catrina  out  of  the  room.     The  two  girls  stood  looking  at 
each  other  for  a  moment.    They  had  nothing  in  common.    The 
laogunge  in  which  they  under^tocvj  ench  other  best  was  the  nsirre 
tongue  of  neither.     Itom  in  different  coontries,  each  of  a  mix\ 
race  with  no  one  metal  stjwin  in  common,  neither  creed,  nor  edu- 
cation, nor  similarity  of  thought  liad  aught  to  draw  (hem  together? 
They  Uwked  at  each  other,  and  (iofl's  hand  touched  Ihem. 
both  loved  the  some  man.    They  did  not  hate  each  other, 

'Have  you  everything  you  want?'  askod  Catrina. 

The  qaertioQ  was  startling.     Oatrina's  speech  was  ever  ahrapi 
At  fir»t  Ikfaggie  did  not  ondcrwtand. 

'Yes,  (hanks,'  she  answered.     'I  am  v«y  tired.    I  sui 
it  is  the  finow.' 

*  Yes,'  said  Catrina  mechanically ;  ■  It  is  the  mow.' 
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She  v«nt.  towimix  tlie  door,  and  therv  ohu  paiuwd. 

'  Does  Paul  love  h«r  ? '  sbe  a&ked  abruptly. 

Maggie  made  iio  uiHwcr ;  and,  as  unu  tier  liabil-,  CAtrina  replied 
to  ber  own  question. 

'  VoQ  know  be  does  not — you  know  be  does  not!'  she  eaid. 

Thai  she  went  out,  witltoul  waiting  for  an  auswcr,  closing  the 
behind  her.    llie  closed  door  heard  the  reply. 

'  It  will  not  maicer  much,'  said  Maggie,  '  so  long  as  he  never 
finds  it  out.' 


CHAPTER  XXX. 

vioivl 

The  Connt«Ba  Lonovitch  never  quitted  her  own  apartments  before 
iiid-<lny.  Sbe  had  anguired  a  Parisian  habit  of  being  invisible 
otil  tuncheon-time.  The  two  girls  left  the  Castle  of  Thors  in  n 
laigh  with  one  attendant  at  ten  o'clock  in  order  to  reach  the  hut 
for  luncheon  by  mid-day.  Etta  did  not  accompany  them. 
8b0  had  a  slight  headAohe. 

At  devea  o'clock  Claude  de  Chauxville  returned  alone,  on 
eback.  After  the  eportnnen  had  separate,  each  to  gain  bis 
ftnmngfd  {K»ition  in  the  forest,  he  bud  tripped  over  bis  riBe, 
iisly  injuring  the  delicate  sighting  mechanism.  He  found 
told  tlie  M^r%-ant  who  oj^ened  the  door  for  bim)  that  he  liadi 
time  to  retora  for  another  rifle  before  the  opeiation  of  closing 
in  on  the  b«vrs  was  to  b^n. 

'  If  Madame  the  PrinceM '  was  visible,  he  went  on,  would  tbe 

Mrr^nnt  tell  her  ttiat  Alonsieur  de  Ctiaoxvillo  wai>  waiting  in  the 

to  assure  her  tUut  there  was  absolutely  no  danger  to  bo 

'^Ucijtfkted  in  the  da/a  sport  ?   The  Princess,  it  would  appear,  via 

abmrdly  anxious  about  the  welfare  of  her  hueband — an  es]*erienced 

huuttr  and  «  dead  shot. 

Claode  de  Chaux\ille  tben  vent  to  the  library,  where  be  waited, 
booted,  irpurred,  rifle  in  hand,  for  Ktta. 

Alter  a  laj«e  of  five  minutes  or  more,  the  door  was  opened, 
>«iid  EUa  came  leisurely  into  the  room. 
'TeU?'  abe  im{uired  indifferently. 
De  fliaaxville  bowed.     Xle  walked  pa.it  her  and  doaed 
I,  wUiclk  iilie  happened  to  have  left  open. 
Then  be  returned  and  stood  by  the  window,  leaning  gracefully 
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on  bis  rifle.    His  attitude,  hix  hanting  Boit,  bis  gr«at  to{>-boot8, 
made  rather  s  pictiuwgue  object  of  bim. 

'Well?'  repeated  Ktta,  almost  insolently. 

'It  woald  have  been  wiser  to  have  mamed  me,*  said  Se 
Chauxville,  darkly. 

Etta  shrugged  her  itlionldere. 

'  IVcause  I  onderstattd  you  better ;  I  know  you  better  tbad 
your  huMlmnd.' 

Ktta  tamed  and  gUneed  at  the  clock. 

'  Have  you  come  bock  from  tli«  bcAr-hunt  to  tell  me  thiic,  or 
to  avoid  the  bears  ? '  she  asked. 

Dv  Oiatucville  frovned.    A  man  vho  has  taxied  fear  doe«  not     , 
like  a  question  of  his  courage.  ^B 

'  I  liRve  oome  to  tell  you  that  and  other  tbiag»,'  he  niuwcrcd.  ^^ 

He  looked  at  her  with  bis  sinister  smile  and  a  little  apvard 
jerk  of  th«  bead.  He  extended  hiR  open  band,  palm  uprard«, 
with  the  fingers  slightly  crooked. 

'  I  hold  you,  ^ladiLmc,'  h«  said — '  I  hold  yoa  in  my  hand.  Yon 
are  my  slave,  despite  your  brave  title;  my  thing,  my  playlhing, 
despite  your  servants,  and  yonr  great  honf««,  and  your  Inubund  ! 
When  I  have  finished  telling  you  all  that  I  have  to  tell,  yoa  vilt 
undenitand.     Vou  will  perhapa  thank  me  for  being  merciful.* 

Etta  laughed  defiaatly. 

'  Voa  are  afraid  of  Paul,'  she  cried.     '  Vou  are  afraid  of 
SteinmetJE ;  you  will  presently  be  afraid  of  me.' 

'  I  think  not.'  said  De  Chauxvilie  coolly.  Tlie  two  names 
mentioned  were  certainly  not  of  pleasant  import  in  his  ears,  bat 
be  was  not  going  to  let  a  woman  know  that.  This  man  had 
played  dangerous  eords  before  now.  He  was  not  at  alt  sore  of  hia 
ground.  He  did  not  know  what  Etta's  position  was  in  regard  to 
HteinmetJE.  Hfhind  the  defiant  woman  there  lurked  tho  brood 
shadow  of  the  man  who  never  defied ;  who  knew  many  things,  but 
waj*  ignorant  of  fear. 

Unlike  Karl  Stdnmetz,  Dc  Chaiun-iUe  was  not  a  bold  player.' 
He  liked  to  be  snre  of  hiH  trick  before  be  threw  down  hi?  trump 
card.  His  method  was  not  above  suspicion.  He  Uked  to  know 
what  cards  his  ad\-ersary  held,  and  one  may  be  sore  Utat  he  was 
aot  above  ]>ccptng. 

'  Karl  Steinmetz  is  no  friend  of  yours,'  he  Raid. 

Etta  did  not  answer.    She  was  thinking  of  (he  cosversatio! 
she  had  with  SCeimnetx  in  Fetenborg.     She  was  woodi 


;H 


THE  SOWERS. 


S» 


vbotber  the  friendship  htt  luid  offered — the  solid  thing  as  ho 
railed  it — wm  iN.'tter  than  the  love  of  thiif  man. 

'  I  have  information  now,'  vent  on  Pe  ('haaxville, '  vhtcb  woaM 
hare  made  yoa  my  wife  had  I  had  it  sooner.' 

'  I  think  not,'  said  the  lady  insolently.  She  liad  dealt  with 
toch  men  before.  Kent  wite  the  beauty  that  a(>penled  to  De 
I'hauxville  and  nich  aa  he.  It  is  not  the  beautiful  women  vho 
see  the  best  side  of  human  nature. 

*  Even  now/  went  on  the  Frenchman,  '  now  that  I  know 
yon — I  still  love  you.  Vou  are  (he  only  woman  I  sbiiU  ever 
love.' 

'  Indeed,'  murmured  the  lady,  quite  unmoved. 

*  Yes ;  although  in  s  way  I  deepise  yon — now  that  I  know  700.^ 
'Mtm  Dieu.''  exclaimed  Ktta.     '  If  von  have  anything  to  tiay, 

plcam  Bay  it.  I  have  no  time  to  probe  your  mysteries — to  dis- 
oorer  your  pomblee.  You  know  me  well  enough,  perhaps,  to  be 
awmre  that  I  am  not  to  be  trightcned  by  your  cheap  charlatanism.' 

•|  know  you  well  enough,'  retort^-d  De  Cbauxviile  lioareely, 
*  la  be  aware  that  it  wae  you  who  sold  the  Charity  League  papers 
to  Vauili  in  I'aris.  I  know  you  well  enough,  Madame,  to  be 
aware  of  your  present  position  in  regard  lo  your  husband.  If  I 
MT  a  word  in  the  right  qiutrt^^  yon  would  never  leave  Ituttttia 
■live.  I  have  merely  to  sny  to  Catrina  Lanovitch  that  it  was  you 
who  bonidhed  hn  father  for  your  own  gain.  I  have  merely  to 
hand  yoor  name  in  to  certain  of  the  Charity  League  patty,  and 
nea  your  bu«band  eonid  not  save  you.' 

He  had  gndually  appnHu:hpd  her.  and  uttered  the  last  wordsi 
be*  to  laee,  hia  eyea  cloee  to  here.  She  held  her  liMid  up — erect, 
dafiut  rtill. 

'  Bo  yon  see,  Madame,'  be  aaid,  '  you  belong  to  me.' 

8be  smiled. 

■  Hand  and  foot,'  he  added.     ■  But  I  am  ttoft-hearted.' 

He  sbnigged  Itiit  thouldera  and  turned  away. 

■What  will  you?'  be  said,  looking  out  of  the  window.    'Hove 

J9IL 

'NmuBDie!' 

He  tamvd  slowly  round. 

'What?* 

'Konaense,'  repeated  Ktta.  '  You  love  power ;  you  are  a  boUy. 
^M  ion  Id  please  your  own  vanity  by  thinking  that  you  have  tne 
!•  jonr  power.     I  am  not  afraid  of  jron.' 
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De  Chauzville  leant  graceful);  agsinst  the  wiodov.    He 
held  his  rifl«, 

'  Reflect  a  little/  he  said,  with  his  cold  enule.  '  It  would 
appear  tlmt  you  do  not  <juit<>  realise  the  vitualioii.  Women  tarelv 
realise  situatioos  in  time.  Our  friend — your  bostMud — bas  many 
of  the  English  idio«yncnute«.  He  ba»  all  the  narrow-minded 
notions  of  honour  which  obtain  in  tbat  countrv.  Added  to  this, 
I  siupcct  htm  of  posMeHving  a  truly  •^clu^onio  &re  whi<^  ho  k' 

nnder.   "  A  timouldering  fire "  yon  know,  ^ladame,  our  FreD< 

proverbc.    He  is  not  tbii  man  to  take  a  rational  and  broad-mind 
TOW  of  your  little  transaction  with  Monsieur  Vassili ;  more  espe- 
cially, perhaiiK.  as  it  b&niitbed  Ids  friend  Stcpio  Lanovitch — ^the 
owner  of  this  boose,  by  the  way.    Hit  reception  of  the  new«  I  have 
to  tell  him  would  be  unpleasant — for  you.' 

■  What  do  you  want  ? '  interrupted  Etta.     '  Money  ? ' 

'  I  am  not  a  needy  adventurer.' 

'  And  I  am  not  such  a  totA,  Jlonsieur  de  Chauxrille,  as  to  a] 
myself  to  be  dragg^  into  a  vulgar  intrigue,  borrowed  from  a 
French  novel,  to  natisfy  your  vanity.* 

I>e  Chauxville'K  dull  eyes  suddenly  fiashed. 

'I  will  trouble  you  to  believe,  Madame,*  he  said,  in  a  low 
concentrated  voice,  *  that  Huch  a  thought  never  entered  my  bead, 
A  De  Chauxville  is  not  a  commeictal  IravcUcr,  if  you  please.  No  ; 
it  may  surprise  you,  but  my  feeling  for  you  lias  more  good  in  it 
than  you  would  M>em  capable  of  in^^iring.  God  only  knowa  hoir 
it  is  that  a  bad  woman  can  inspire  a  good  love.' 

Etta  looked  at  him  in  ainaxement.    She  did  not  always  u»d< 
stand  De  Ohauzville.    No  matter  f<n'  surprise,  peihapsj  for 
did  not  always  understand  himself. 

'  Then  what  do  yon  want  ? '  she  asked. 

'  In  the  meantime,  implicit  obedience.' 

'  What  are  you  going  to  use  me  fw  ? '  

'  I  have  imdx,'  replied  (Jlande  de  Chauxville,  who  bad  regained  ' 
bis  usual  half-mocldng  composure,  '  that  you  will  tNTvc.    But  Uiey 
will  be  your  ends  as  well  a.^  mine.     You  will  pro6t  by  them.     1 
will  take  very  good  care  that  you  come  to  no  harm,  for  you  are 
the  ultimate  object  of  all  this.     At  the  end  of  it  all  I  Mm  only-^^ 
TOO.-  ■ 

Etta  shrugged  her  shoulders.     It  is  to  be  presumed  that  she    ' 
was  absolutt^y  heartless.    Many  women  ore.    It  ia  when  a  beort- 
less  woman  has  biains  that  one  hears  of  her. 


THE  SOWERS. 


sn 


Wbal.  if  I  rcfiuc  ? '  tukvA  Kttn,  ktwnly  uware  of  tlia  fact  t 
tlm  man  was  bandicspped  hy  bis  lov«  for  b«r. 
"Then  1  will  font*  von  to  obedience.' 
Etta  nuM<]  bi-r  il(.-licat4.>  evcbrowK  ineolcntljr. 

*  Ah  I ' 

*  Yvs,'  mid  T>«  nu»tnil]«,  with  suppnttwcd  anger ;  '  I  irill  force' 
jrou  to  obej  inf.* 

TI10  IMnotMa  look«d  At  tiim  witl)  bsr  Hltte  mockiDg  smile. 
Hhe  T*i£ed  one  hand  to  her  head  with  s  reflectire  air  as  if  a  hair- 
pin were  of  greater  imjwrtance  (ban  hia  w«d«.  She  had  dm«ed 
benwif  nUhRr  <%ivrtiny  for  thin  ii]tcrvi<.ir.  8he  never  for  a  moment 
avertooked  the  fact  that  she  was  a  woman,  and  beautiful.  81ie  did 
not  allow  him  to  forget  it  either. 

Her  mood  of  outraged  virtue  woe  now  guddeuly  thrown  in  the 
bk^cgrouud  by  a  phase  of  <^n  coquetry.  Hentttth  her  eyelids  «lie 
watL-betl  for  the  rfFei-t  of  her  pretty-,  provoking  abtitodu  on  tlie 
mat]  who  kived  her.  She  was  on  her  own  territory  at  this  work, 
[ilaying  her  owd  game ;  and  she  was  more  alarmed  by  De 
ChauxvillfV  imivcil  urbability  than  by  anythiag  be  had  said. 

'  Vou  have  a  strange  way  of  proving  the  truth  of  yoar  own 
•tatemeate.' 

'  WHiat  statement  V ' 

Stv  gave  a  little  laugh.  Her  altitude,  h«r  glance,  the  conning 
display  of  a  perfect  figure,  the  Uugh,  the  whole  woman  was  the 
inouitntion  of  piactiHed  coquelry.  8he  did  not  admit,  even  to 
I  bsself,  that  she  was  afraid  of  De  Chausville.  But  she  was  play- 
ing her  betd.  mrcb,  in  her  best  manner.  She  hod  never  known 
tfann  fiuL 

Ctande  <)e  t'tiauxville  was  a  Utile  white  about  the  lips.     His 
'eyelids  Aickered,  but  by  an  effort  lie  coulrolle*!  himHcIf,  and  »hd 
did  not  i>ee  the  light  in  bis  eyes  for  wbi«h  she  looked. 

'  If  yoQ  tseao,'  be  nid  ooldly,  '  the  Htatement  that  I  made  to 
*yoa  before  yon  were  married — namely,  that  I  love  you — lam  quite 
enotent  to  leave  Ihe  proof  till  the  future.     I  know  what   I  am 
,  shnit:,  Xadame.' 

He  tuok  bis  watch  from  bis  pocket  and  consulted  it. 

*  I  mtut  go  in  five  minutes,'  be  taid.  '  I  have  a  few 
t-^— -'iooB    to   give  you.    to  which   T   muxt   beg  your   careful 

■ii.' 
He  liK>ked  up,  meeting  Ktta's  somewhat  sullen  gaze  .with  a 
•tnfie  of  triumph. 
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'  It  is  euential,'  be  vent  on,  '  that  I  be  invited  1o  (Hlerao. 
do  Dot  vant  to  stay  therci  long;  indeed,  I  do  not  car«  to.     But  I 
nitiKt  K(«  the  i>lace.    I  dan  iMiy  jod  can  coinps«»  the  inritatjc 
Madame?' 

'  It  will  be  difficnlt.' 

'And  tlKtrcfore  worthy  of  yoor  endeavour.    I  liftvo  the  (rmt 
regard  for  yoar  diplomatic  skill.     I  leave  the  matt«r  in 
faandn,  Prinocsw.'  _ 

Etta  shrugged  her  shoulder  and  looked  past  him  out  of  th« 
window.     He  Chaiixville  was  coutiidmng  her  face  carefully. 

'Another  point  to  be  remembered,'  ho  went  on,  'ia  your 
husband's  daily  life  at  O!«t<^rno.  Tlie  IMnce  in  not  abo^e  ^aa- 
[Mcioii ;  the  Huthoritiett  are  watching  him.  lie  is  sospcctnl  of 
projtagating  revolutionary  ideas  among  the  ]>easaotry.  I  should 
like  you  to  tlud  out  tat  much  as  you  van.  Perliaja  you  kttow 
already.  J'erhaps  he  has  told  you,  Prineess.  I  know  that  beauiif 
bee !  He  ha»  told  you !  Good.  Doe«  be  lak«  an  interetl  in  ll 
pcBMnU?' 

Etta  did  not  answer. 

'Kindly  give  m«  }-oar  attention,  Madame.    Doec  the 
take  nn  interest  in  the  peasants  ? ' 

■  Ye*.' 

'  Ad  acUre  interest  ?  * 
'  Ve«.' 

■  Have  joa  any  details  ?' 
'  No,'  answered  Etta. 

'  Then  yoa  will  watch  him,  and  procure  those  detniht.' 
EttJi's  face  wo-t  defiant  and  pale.     I>e  CLauxville  never  took 

his  eyes  from  it. 

'  I  hart  undertaken  a  few  small  commissions  for  an  old  friet 
of  yours,  Monsieur  VoMtili,  whom  you  obliged  once  before!' 
■aid ;  and  the  defiance  bdod  Irom  her  cyr«. 

'The  autborilie*  cannot,  in  these  disturbed  tirne^,  afford 
tolerate  princes  of  an  independent  turn  of  mind.     Buch  men  arc 
apt  to  maki^  the  peasant  think  himself  more  important  than  he  j 
I  dare  say,  Madamr.  iliat  you  are  already  tJred  of  RuRHia. 
might  jierhape  servH  your  ende  if  this  eountry  was  made  a  Utf 
(oo  hot  for  yourhnshand,  eh  ?     I  see  your  prond  lips  ijuivtrit 
Princess !     It  is  well  to  ke*p  I  he  lip*  under  control.     Wo,  wl 
deal  in  diplouutcy,  know  where  to  look  for  such  signs.    Veftq 
dare  eay  I  ean  get  ^-ou  out  ot  Ku9^a~-for  ev«r.     But  you  nn 
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IJVMSBQt.     YoQ  most  reooocile  joarself  to  ttie  knovledge  that 

tfcWB  met — your  imwlw.' 

He  bowed  in  his  gracpfal  vray,  spreading  out  his  hands  in 
BUidi  hiimitity.  Ktla  did  not  aniiwer  him.  For  the  momvitfej 
efae  could  svv  no  ontli-t  to  tliix  mnzu  uf  troahlv,  and  ypt  niio 
cotiHciouH  of  not  fearing  !>«  Chauxville  w  much  as  she  feared  Karl 
Steinrnvlx. 

•  A  lenient  master,'  purnuwl  the  Frenchnian,  whose  vanity  was 
Hrklfd  by  the  Word.  '  I  do  not  a^  much.  On«  thing  is  to 
|iBnt«d  to  Onttrmo,  tliat  I  may  be  near  you.  The  other  is  *■ 
iinililM  t«<iuest  for  details  of  your  daily  life,  tliat  I  may  tlunk  of 
yvn  when  aK<«iit.' 

Kiudr«w  in  her  lips,  moist«niog  them  as  if  they  had  suddenly 
hi-nime  pnrrhed. 

[><>  (liaiixvLlle  glanced  at  her  and  moved  towards  the  door. 
He  iHiuwd  with  hifl  fingers  on  tlie  handle,  and  looking  back  over , 
hi»  shoulder  he  mid : 

'  liave  I  made  myaelf  quite  clear  ? ' 

Kits  was  Htill  lookini;  out  of  the  window  with  Itotd,  augry  eyei.^ 
fibr  took  Du  notice  of  the  question. 

I>e  Chauxville  ( uruKl  the  handle. 

'Again  let  me  imiirp!>s  apou  you  the  advisability  of  implicit, 
olv^teuv*:,'  he  .^id,  with  delicate  insolence.     'I  menlioneyl 
riiuritT  U-AKUf ;  but  ibat  i»  not  my  sirongfst  claim  ui»<in  youz^ 
Uiiiition.      I   have  another  interi;*) iiig  little  detail  of  your  life 
iriiicli  I  will  n*>^rve  nntil  another  time.* 

He  oloeed  the  door  behind  htm,  Imving  Etta  white-lipped. 


CHAFrKK    XXXI. 

A   tlA!i<)EltOl'.S   EXPKKIMENT. 

A  Bi'ietA^t  (bre*.t  in  wtnte-r  i»  one  of  Nature's  places  of  worship. 
Ttuuv  are  some  rach  placti'  in  th<>  world,  where  Nature  seems  to 
liaad  in  the  prexence  of  the  Ifeity :  a  sutuise  at  frea;  night  on 
**ao«  mountain ;  mid-day  in  a  Kusuan  forvKt  in  winter,  Thees 
fhtM  anil  tiiefie  times  are  gnod  for  conralewent  atheists  and  such 
■■[KM'  SM  untielieven — Ihe  clieajiest  ttvm  of  notorietv. 

iVil  luul  reiia««(ed  Caliina  and  Alaggie  to  drive  as  quietly  as 
I*>al4e  through  the  forest'.     The  warning  was  unneeesHary,  for 
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th«  rtillnpss  of  Know  is  infe«t)oivi,  wbil^  the  bwiuty  of  th*  smiJ 
seemed  to  comiDMKi  silence.  As  ustial,  Catrinft  drove  withonn 
tielK  The  one  Attendant  on  hist  perott  behind  wa«  a  fur-vlad 
vtntav  of  K^rv'itiule  nnd  nienou.  Muggie,  leaning  bnck,  bidden  to 
t)te  eves  in  her  sabW,  had  nothing  to  say  to  ber  companion.  TUe 
vny  Uy  through  forejits  of  pine — tnK-liletw,  inoUonloM,  virgin. 
I  llie  son  filtering  through  the  snow-laden  bnmchee  cast  a  Bobdoed 
p^Iden  light  npon  Ihe  ruddy  upright  trunlu  of  tho  Ireec.  At 
times  a  willow-grouse,  white  as  the  snow,  light  and  graceiid  on 
the  wing,  rose  from  the  branch  where  lit*  had  been  Iimghing  to 
hif  mato  with  a  low  cooing  laugh,  and  fluttered  away  over  the 
treefl. 

*  A  kooropatled'  Mud  Catrina,  knowing  the  life  of  the  fore 
almost  as  well  a*  Paul,  whose  very  eiistenoe  was  wrapped  op 
llteiw  thingi!. 

Far  over  the  summits  of  the  pine*  a  snipe  seemed  to  be  wheel- 
ing a  sentinel  round.  He  followed  tbem  as  (hey  aped  along, 
clUlitig  out  all  the  while  hin  deep  warning  note,  like  lltat  of  a 
tamb  crouching  beneath  a  hedge  where  the  wind  is  not  tempered. 

Once  or  twice  they  heard  the  dismal  bowl  of  a  wolf — the  most 
melancholy,  the  weirdest,  the  taost  hopeleiiH  of  Nature'R  calU.  Tlie 
^bole  forest  seemed  to  be  on  the  olerl — wlir  and  in  suspense. 
The  wolf,  dieturbed  in  hie  lair,  no  doubt  heard  and  understood 
cry  of  the  watchful  snipe  and  the  indden  silence  of  the  willo' 
grouse,  who  loves  to  sit  and  laugh  when  all  is  safe.  A  clum 
capercailzie,  swinging  along  over  the  trees  with  a  great  flap 
nifih  of  wings,  seemc?d  to  be  inteut  on  hi»  own  solitary,  majeeti 
hu»ine-.*»— a  very  king  among  the  fowls  of  the  air. 

Amidst  the  topmost  branches  of  the  pines  the  wind  whispered 
and  Btirred  Uke  a  child  in  sleep;  but  beneath  all  was  still.  Kvery 
branch  tituod  motionless  beneatii  its  bnrde-n  of  snow.  The  air  was 
thin,  exhilarating,  hrilliaut — liki>  dry  chamjmgne.  II  Ke>i'med  to 
send  the  blootl  coursing  through  the  veins  with  a  very  joy  of  life. 

Oatrina  noted  all  these  Uiings  while  cleverly  handling  h 
jiouies.     They  sjioke  to  her  with  a  thousand  voices.     She 
roamed  in  llie«e  same  forc»lM  with  Paid,  who  loved  them 
understood  them  as  she  did. 

Mngt^ie,  in  the  midi-t  as  it  were  of  a  revehition,  Iwvnt.  bnck 
wondered  at  it  all.     She,  too,  wa?  thinking  of  Paul.     She  un 
stood  him  better  now.     This  drive  had  revealed  to  htx  a  part 
his  nature  which  had  rather  ponied  ber — a  large,  simple,  qui< 
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«tnnigtli  vliich  IimI  dc'velojiwl  nnd  grown  to  innhirity  bcopatk 
ihrtw  Xnes.  We  are  all  psrt  of  what  wp  have  swn.  We  all 
ATTy  vitJi  n.i  through  lif«  somewhat  of  the  tioenes  through  which 
we  passed  in  cluldhood. 

Moggif  kuew  unw  where  l^ul  had  leonit  the  qaiet.  ooncentn^ 
tioQ  of  mind,  the  abtrorptioD  in  his  own  affairv,  the  complete  lack  of 
int«Te«t  ID  the  buxinf^^i  of  hia  neighbour  which  made  hini  different 
EnitD  ottier  men.  He  had  leartiL  llie^  things  at  firvt  hand  from 
God's  creatnrea.  These  forest  dwellers  of  far  and  feather  went 
I  alxKit  tJieir  oflair^  in  ih«  same  at»orbed  way,  with  the  Knme  coin- 
{ileO*  fiutb.  the  same  desire  to  leave  and  be  led  alone.  The 
ihnpUcit;  of  Nature  waii  his.  tiis  onlj  oralt  was  forest  craft. 
'  Now  f  oa  know,'  »aid  Catrina  when  they  reached  the  but, '  why 
FJ  hat«  Peteishui^.' 

Jlaggie  oo<Uled.     The  efTect  of  the  fore-Hi  wait  Rtilt  upon  her, 
$be  did  not  want  to  talk. 

The  woman  who  received  them,  the  wife  of  a  kee^ier,  had  [Hre- 

pared  in  a  rough  way  for  their  rrception.     81ie  had  a  large  fire 

bowitt  of  wami  milk.    Tlie  dour«  and  window*  had  been  thrown 

open  by  PaulV  urden.     Ho  wanted  to  Mpnre  Maggie  too 

ioljinate  an  acquaintance  with  a  Russian  interior.     The  hut  waa 

lily  a   -hooting-lxix   hiijlt    by    !'aul    wnie    year*   earlier,  and 

jitc<d  by  a  head-keeper,  one  learned  in  the  ways  of  bear  and 

wolf  and   lynx.       The  large  dwelliug-room    had  been   carefully 

ibbed.     1'hrre  wb«  h  i>mell  of  pine  wood  and  *(M\t.     The  table. 

ij  spread  with  a  simple  luncheon,  took  up  nearly  the  whole  of 

l.be  room. 

'^^Iiile  the  two  girls  were  warming  themselves,  a  keejter  came 
to  the  door  of  the  but  and  asked  to  itee  t^atrinn.  He  stood 
in  the  little  itoorwny,  uomplet4%  tilling  it,  and  cx[vlained  that 
be  oouU  not  come  in  as  tl>e  buckles  and  straps  of  his  snow- 
mitoea  woe  clogged  and  frozen.  He  wore  the  long  Norwegian 
■Duw-shoee,  and  was  held  to  bo  the  quickest  nmnor  in  the 
country. 

tktrina  ttad  a  long  vonvenation  with  the  man,  who  stood 
ilcks,  nid<iy,  and  shy. 

It  i*,'  nhe  then  explained  to  Maggie,  'PUil's  own  man.  who 

Always  loads  for  him  and  carries  his  spare  gun.     He  has  ient  bim 

Lto  tell  u»  tliat  the  gainr  hau  been  ringed,  and  that  the  Ixwien  will 

Dtote  in  on  a  place  called  the  8cbapka  Clearing,  where  there  U  a 

VDodtnan'B  refuge.     If  we  care  to  put  on  our  siMnr-^oea,  this  nan 
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will  gnide  as  to  tbe  clearing  and  take  care  of  os  till  the  batttw  t» 
over.' 

Of  ootme  Maggie  welcomed  tbe  propowl  with  delight,  and 
afl^T  a  hasty  lancheon  the  three  glided  off  tbroogh  the  fore«t  as 
ni»M:\e»iily  tut  l.ii^y  had  com«.      After  a  tiring  walk  of  an  hour^ 
and  more  they  came  to  the  clearing  and  were  duly  conciealed  in 
the  hut. 

No  one,  titc  keeper  loM  tbe  ladies,  except  Paul  knew  of  their 
jpreaenoe  in  the  little  wooden  house.  The  arrangemeQls  of  tbe 
beat  IumI  been  aiigblly  altered  a(.  the  liiat  moment  after  the 
hmitert)  hod  separated.  The  keeper  lighted  a  email  fire  and 
shyly  attended  to  the  ladiea,  removing  their  .luow-shoee  with 
clumsy  fingers.  He  elovcd  the  door,  and  airangt-d  a  branch  of 
larch  acroes  the  window  so  that  they  could  stand  near  it  witfaoat  . 
betag  seen.  H^ 

They  had  not  been  there  long  before  De  Chauiville  appeared.^^ 
He  moved  quickly  iu-tom  the  clearing,  skimming  over  the  snow 
with  long  sweeping  strides.  Two  keepers  followed  him,  and  afier 
having  »howu  him  the  rough  hiding-place  prepared  for  him, 
silently  withdrew  to  their  places.  Soon  Karl  Steinmetz  came 
from  another  dirixrtion,  and  took  up  hiH  {lOnition  rather  nearer  to 
the  hut,  in  a  thicket  of  pine  and  dwarf  oak.  He  was  only  twenty 
yards  away  firom  the  refuge  where  the  girls  were  ooocealecl. 

It  was  not  long  before  Paul  came.     He  was  <|uite  alone,  i 
suddenly  appeared  at  the  far  end  of  (he  clearing,  in  very  lnit£3 
a  mighty  hunter,  standing  nearly  seven  feet  on  his  snow-shoes. 
One  rifle  he  carried  in  hifl  band,  another  slung  across  his 
It  wa»  like  n  «ilent  »veav.  on  a  Hlage.     Tbe  «now-iihi(«  cl( 
with  long-drawn  tracks  across  it  where  the  Enow-shoes  had 
the  BtiH  trees,  tbe  brilliant  sun.  and  the  blue  rlepths  of  the  for 
behind  ;  while  Pan! — like  the  hero  of  some  grim  Arctic 
a  huge  fnr-clnd  Xorthern  giatit,  Ktood  alone  in  the  desolation. 

From  his  attitude  it  was  ai^nrent  that  he  wa*  listening, 
was  probable  thai  the  crie^  of  the  bti^  and  tbe  distant  howl  of 
a  wolf  told  hi.t  practised  ears  bow  near  the  beaten  wet«, 
Utresently  moved  across  to  witere  De  l^auxville  vim  hidden.  b[ 
^ome  wonb  of  ndvioe  or  niuning  to  him,  and  jioiultd  with 
gloved  haiMl  in  the  direction  whence  tbe  game  might  bo  cx|>ect 
to  oome. 

As  a  matter  of  bet   ^ol    was  asking  De  Cbsusville  tl 
whereabouts  of  Steinmetz.   who  had  gained    his  place    of  oou- 
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oealiuent  uiiobi«rved  b;  either.  De  Chivozville  coald  give  him  no 
iofonQatioQ,  and  PaqI  went  aw»y  to  hid  poctl.  diitsat isiied.  Karl 
St^inmetx  tnui<t  haw  sven  them;  he  must  havp  diviuwj  the 
subject  of  their  conversation ;  but  he  remained  hidden  and  gave 
no  sign. 

Paul's  post  was  behind  a  fallen  tree,  and  the  watchers  in  the 
hut  couM  iw«  him,  while  he  vas  completely  hidden  from  an)' 
animal  that  might  enter  the  open  clearing  from  the  far  end.  He 
turned  and  looked  tinrd  at  Ihe  hut ;  hut  the  larch  branch  ncrot^fl  the 
window  efTectualljr  prevented  bim  from  discovering  whether  any- 
one was  behind  it  or  not. 

TliuA  (hey  all  waited  in  suspense.  A  blackcock  skimmed 
across  the  open  apace  and  diiiappeared  unmolested.  A  wolf — grey, 
gaunt,  sneaking  and  lurching  in  his  gait — trotted  into  the  clearing 
and  i-tood  listening  with  evil  lips  drawn  back.  The  two  girlii 
VBtched  him  breathlessly.  When  he  (rottwl  on  unmolested  they 
drew  a  deep  breath  an  if  they  had  been  under  water.  Paul,  with 
his  two  rifles  laid  before  him,  watched  the  wolf  depart  with  a  smile. 
The  girls  ooald  tee  the  umile,  aud  from  it  learnt  somewhat  of  the 
man.  The  keeper  beside  them  gave  a  little  laugh  and  looked  to 
the  hainmere  of  his  riSe. 

And  still  there  wa^  no  HOund.  It  waii  irtill.  unreal,  and  like  a 
scene  on  the  ittngi-.  The  birds  likimming  over  the  tops  of  the 
trees  from  time  to  time  threw  in  as  it  were,  a  note  of  fear  and 
EOBpense.  Tlier*  wii*  breath  I  ewn  ess  in  the  air.  A  couple  of 
bares,  like  white  ehodows  in  their  spotless  winter  coats,  shot  from 
covert  to  covert  aeroDs  the  open  ground. 

Then  suddenly  the  keeper  gave  a  little  grunt  and  held  up  his 
hand,  listening  with  jwrted  lips  and  eager  eyes.  There  was  a 
diatinct  sound  of  brtmking  brunches  and  crackling  underwood. 

They  could  see  Paul  cautiously  rise  from  bis  kneen  U}  a  crouch- 
ing attitude.  They  followed  the  ttiretliou  of  hU  gaze,  and  before 
them  the  monarch  of  these  forests  stood  in  clumsy  might.  A  bear 
bad  shambled  to  the  edge  of  the  elenriugaiid  wiu  standing  upright, 
growling  and  grumbling  to  himself,  his  great  paws  waving  from 
side  to  side,  his  shaggy  head  thrust  forward  with  a  recurring  jerk 
J  aingnlarly  suggestive  of  a  dandy  with  an  uncomfortable  collar. 
Tbp»t^  btajs  of  Northern  Russia  have  not  the  reputation  of  Ix-iiig 
I  veiy  fierce  unless  they  are  aroust'd  from  their  wiuler  i^uarters, 
I      when  their  wrath  knows  no  bounds  and  their  coumge  recognises 
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Moreover,  tlirae  kinp;)i  of  the  Nortlivni   Toresti*  rt«  liufte 
oapablo  of  Bmotberiug  a  strong  man  by  Mling  on  him  mid 
there — b  death  which  \m»  oome  to  more  tlian  one  daring  hno! 
Tlie  beast's  &vourite  m<>thod  of  dealing  vit  li  his  fov  in  to  clnv  hini 
to  dettth,  or  «l»e  bug  liim  till  Iuh  ribe  ok  snapped  and  cra^bi 
into  his  vilftU. 

The  t^efir  stood  puking  luic  bend  and  looking  nbout  with  little' 
fiery,  bloodshot  ey«i  for  Homething  to  destroy.  Uia  rage  w» 
manifest,  and  in  hid  RtT«ngtli  be  wm  n  gmnd  night.  The  majesty 
of  power  and  a  davrntlees  courage  were  his. 

It  waf  l)f  Cliniixvillf'.->  .■•liol,  und,  wldle  keeping  his  eye  on 
bear,  Paul  glanced  impaliently  over  bia  sbooldvr  from  time 
time,  wond^ng  why  the  Krenohman  did  not  fire.    The  bear  was 
B  bnge  one,  and  would  probably  uarr^'  thn:e  bulleu  and  stiU  be 
a  dangerous  adversary. 

The  keeper  muttered  inspatiently. 

They  were  watching  Paul  brrathleesly.  The  bear  WM  approach- 
ing biro.     It  would  not  be  safe  to  defer  firing  another  second. 

Suddenly  the  keeper  gave  a  nhort  exclamation  t^aatonishmi 
and  threw  up  his  rifle. 

There  was  another  bear  behind  I'aul,  abambljng  towards  him, 
un»een  by  him.  All  his  attention  wao  riveted  on  the  huge  brat* 
forty  yards  in  front  of  him.  It  ¥ras  Claude  de  Cbaaxville'H  task 
to  protect  Paul  from  any  flank  or  rear  attack ;  and  Claude  d« 
Chauxville  was  peering  over  his  covert  watching  udth  blanched 
&ce  the  Mfcond  bear,  and  bfling  no  hand,  making  no  «gn.  The 
bear  was  within  a  few  yards  of  Paul,  who  was  crouching  behind 
the  fiiUen  pine  and  now  raising  his  rifle  to  hit)  shoulder. 

In  a  flash  of  ci»npreheosion  the  two  girls  saw  all,  through  tb« 
pane*  of  the  closed  window.     It  was  still  i<iuguhirly  like  a  scene 
on  the  stage.     The  Mcond  bear  raised  his  powerful  fore-pa' 
he  approached.     One  blow  would  tear  open  Paul's  brain. 

A  terriric  report  sent  tb«  girls  staggering  luuk,  for  a  mom 
pamlyMing  tJiought.     The  keeper  bad  fired  thmugh  the  vindo' 
both  barrels  almost  simultaneously.     It  whs  a  quniion  how  much 
lead  woatd  bring  the  bear  down  before  he  covered  the  intervening 
dozen  yards,     in  the  confined  »paee  of  tite  hut,  Uia  report,  of 
heavy  double  cliarge  was  like  that  of  a  cannon ;  moreover, 
metK,  twenty  yards  away,  had  fired  at  the  same  moment. 

The  room  was  fdled  with  smoke.  The  two  girls  wore  blinded 
for  an  instant.    Then  they  saw  the  kee|rer  tear  open  the  door  and 
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dtaqip«ar.  The  cold  air  ttirough  the  shatt^ivd  cafpoiL'nt  was  a 
radden  relief  to  their  longs,  choked  villi  sulphur  and  the  ftiineit 
of  (petit  powcl». 

In  a  tisf h  they  were  out  of  the  open  door ;  and  there  i^am, 
with  thr  ^Ulldttttu4.■»  of  a  pftnorama,  thej  saw  another  picture — 
Paul  koeeting  in  tbe  middle  of  the  clearing  taking  carefol  aim! 
Bt  tlirt  retreatiug  fonn  of  thr  finit  bear.     They  saw  the  pafT  of] 
blue  fimoke  rise  from  his  rifle,  they  heard  the  abaqi  report ;  and , 
the  bear  rotUd  over  on  it«  face. 

Sleinmetz  and  the  keeper  were  walkin*;  lownnlji  Pnul.    Claude ' 
de  lliauxville,  slaiiiling  ouLude  hifi   screen  of  brushwood,  was ' 
itaring  with  wide,  fear-«tricken    eyes  at  the  hut  which  he  had 
thought  empty.     He  did  not   know  that  there  were  three  people 
bdnod  him,  watching  liim.     \S1ial  liail  rhry  .^eeu?     What  had 
the;  ondentood  ? 

ralfina  and  Maggie  ran  lownrtU  Paul.     They  were  on  snow- 
aboe*,  utid  made  «hort  work  of  the  inttrveiiing  diatunee. 

Pknl  had  risen  to  his  feet,     Hia  face  waa  grave.     There  vaa  a  I 
dognlar  gleam  in  his  eyes,  which  was  not  a  gleam  of  mere  excite- 
ment Boch  as  Uie  cha»e  hriugs  into  nome  men's  eyes. 

Steiniuelz  looked  at  him  and  said  nothing.  For  a  moment 
Vwal  Mood  Htill.  He  looked  round  him,  noting  with  exj>eri«nced 
(>fauice  theUy  of  the  whole  incident —the dead  fonn  of  thp  hearten 
jardi  behind  hiit  late  hiding-place,  one  hundred  and  eighty  yards 
from  the  hat,  a  hundred  and  sixty  yardit  from  the  s{M>t  whence 
£Brl  .SteinmeU  bad  »ent  his  unerring  bullet  through  the  bear's 
bain.  Pnol  mw  it  all.  He  measured  the  distanoee.  He  looked 
ml  t>e  (.lianxvilte,  staiidin;;  whitt'-facod  at  hie  poiil,  oot  fifty  yardt 
trutu  the  carcase  of  the  second  Itear. 

Panl  seemed  to  kw  no  one  but  I)e  Cliauxvillc.  He  went  Htmight 
•wwards  Uim,  and  the  whole  party  followetl  in  breathle^  suspenie. 
Steinmetx  wae  nearest  to  him,  watching  with  hin  keen,  quiet  even, 
Panl  went  up  to  Th-  i  ^liaoxvillf  and  took  the  rifle  from  his 
luod*.  He  opened  the  breech  and  looked  into  the  Kirreli',  They 
'mm  clean ;  the  rifle  bad  not  been  fired  off. 

H"  gaxi*  ft  link  hingh  of  contempt,  and,  throwing  the  rifle  at 
D«  I'taunilk''*  fe*i,  turned  abmptly  away. 
It  was  (*atrina  who  xpoke. 

'  If  yon  had  killed  him ,'  she  said,  *  I  would  have  killed  yon ! ' 
fiteinmetz  pickMl  up  tbe  riHe,  (;loi>ed  the  breech,  and  banded 
il  (u  lh>  (liaiixville  with  a  queer  nnile. 
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CHAPTEB  XX  JUL 
A  CLOOD. 

Veiea'  llip  Ostonio  party  rescbed  borne  th&t  wme  evening  tlie 
Staroeta  wss  waiting  to  see  Steinmetz.  Hia  nevH  mki  »}xch  thai 
Steinmctz  »-iit  for  Pnu],  ami  ttit?  three  men  went  togetJier  to  ibt; 
little  room  beyond  the  smoking-room  in  the  old  pan  of  the  castle. 

'  Well  ? '  said  Paul,  with  the  uncou»ciotu  Aavteur  vi\iivh  iiuu)« 
him  a  prince  to  thm*'  jivojilr. 

llie  .Staroeta  spread  oot  hiii  IuukU. 

'  Your  Excellency,'  he  anmrered,  '  I  am  afmid.' 

■Of  what?* 

The  KtarcMta  shrugged  hia  narrow  utiouldent  bi  cringing  dt 
GstJon. 

'  Excellency,  I  do  not  know.  There  is  something  in  Ifae 
village — something  in  the  whole  country.  1  know  not  what  il 
is.  It  is  a  feeling— one  cannot  see  it,  one  cannot  define  it ;  but 
it  i»  there,  like  the  gWm  of  water  al  the  bottom  of  a  deep  well. 
The  moujiks  are  gelling  dangerous.  They  will  not  speak  to  me. 
J  am  Hwi^iected.     I  am  watched.' 

His  Bhifly  eyo«^  tike  black  beade,  flitted  from  side  to  «i<ie  as  be 
»ipoke.     He  was  like  a  w-axel  at  buy.     It  wa*  the  face  of  a  mao 
ilio  went  in  bodily  fiiur. 

'  I  will  go  witii  you  down  to  the  village  now,'  Baid  Paul. 
tliere  any  excuse— any  illncu  ?' 

'Ah,  Excellency,'  replied  the  chief,  'there  is  always 
excuse.' 

Paul  looked  at  tlie  clock. 

'  I  will  go  now,'  he  said.     He  began  his  simple  preparations  at^ 
once. 

'  lliere  is  dinner  to  be  thought  of,'  soggeeted  .Steinmetz  vi^ 
a  resigned  smile.     '  It  is  luLlf-p»»t  «cven,' 

'Pinner  can  wait,'  replied  Paul  in  Englifih.     'You  might  t« 
the  ladies  that  1  have  gone  out,  aud  will  dine  alone  when  1  con 

Steinmets  shrugged  his  broad  shoulders. 
'I  think  you  are  a  fool,'  he  said,  '  to  go  alone.     Iftb^i 
cover  your  identity  tbey  will  tear  you  to  piece*.' 

*I  am  not  afraid  of  them,'  replied  Paul,  wilb  h'n  bead  in  '■ 
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pHtdiant  ca{>bonrrl,  '  aoy  more  (ban  I  am  arraid  of  a  hone, 
sra  like  borse^  ;  th<-y  do  not  know  t)i<^ir  own  strength.' 

*  WHh  ibis  ctiffrn>ncn,'  ndd*^  .Stt^iumctz,  '  that  thti  moujik  will 
om  day  make  the  discovery.  He  is  boginning  to  make  it  now. 
Tb«  HtJUtMta  ill  tjiiite  H^)>t,  Paul.  There  i^  wimetliing  in  tlie 
■in  It  is  ftboat  tine  that  you  took  the  ludios  anay  &x>m  hero 
aad  led.  me  (u  manage  it  alone.' 

'  That  timp  will  never  come  again,'  aiuwered  Paul.  '  I  am 
not  f^oiag  to  le«ve  yoa  alone  again.' 

Ue  wan  iiu.ihin^  his  anns  into  the  sleeves  of  the  old  brown 
coat  mchini;  to  hiK  hiielit,  n  guiment  which  commniided  As  mach 
love  and  respect  in  Ostemo  as  ever  would  an  angel's  wing. 

Stfiiuni^u  op«aed  the  dmwer  of  hi»  bureau  atid  Uud  a  revolver 
on  the  table. 

'At  all  evenlfl,'  he  raid,  'you  may  as  well  have  the  where- 
withal to  make  a  fight  of  it,  if  the  wor»t  oomex  to  ihe  wont,' 

'  As  you  like,'  tuiswered  Paul,  slipping  the  fireaim  into  hia 
packet. 

The  Blarosta  moved  away  a  pace  or  two.  He  was  essentially 
k  man  of  peace. 

Half  an  boor  later  it  became  known  in  the  village  that  the 
Umtow  Itoctor  wan  in  the  house  of  one  Ivan  Ivruss,  where  be  was 
frapared  to  see  all  patients  who  were  not  mfferiug  from  isfecUoos 
tooipUititit.  The  floor  of  tlii^  cottage  wa«  Hoon  Ite^fieged  hy  the 
Ak  and  the  idle,  while  the  ijtaiosta  etood  in  the  doorway  and  kept 
viler. 

WitJiiti,  in  (he  ODO  dwelling-room  of  the  cottage,  wen 
mnriililinl  tu  picturesque  and  as  iiosavouiy  a  group  as  the  moat 
alharautic  modem  '  altuimer'  could  desire  to  see. 

I'-Lul,  landing  by  the  table  wilh  two  ))amffin  lampe  placed 
:i  1  him,  saw  each  suppliant  in  turn,  and  all  the  while  he  kept 
HI'  ■  ranniiig  conversation  willi  the  more  inteJligeot,  some  of 
*l<ni  lingered  on  to  talk  and  wBl«h. 

'  Ah,  John  the  eon  of  John,'  he  would  say, '  what  i»  the  matter 
■ilti  jou  Y  It  in  not  often  I  see  you.  I  thought  yon  were  clean 
•mi  Ihrifly.' 

To  which  Jolm  tlie  aon  of  John  replied  that  the  winter  had 
b>cii  hard  and  fuel  scarce,  that  hia  wife  was  deiui  and  his  childroo 
Inrken  with  influenza. 

'Rat,  vtm  have  had  relief;  our  good  friend  the  Starowta ' 

'  DfMs  what  he  eaii,'  grumbltvl  Jobu, '  but  be  dare  not  do  much. 
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The  b&riiu  vill  not  let  him.     Ttic  nobW  want  nil  the  nioni^ 
th«mflelvefi.     The  Einp«?ror  is  Uving  io  his  palace,  where  there 
foaDtftinH  of  wine.     We  pay  for  thAt  with  our  taxCK.     You  »rr  □■; 
hand^I  otnnot  work  ;  bat  I  must  pa;  the  taxes,  or  el^e  we  shaU 
be  turaed  oitt  into  the  «lr««(.' 

Paul,  while  attending  to  the  wounded  hand — an  old  story 
an  old  wound  ncgU-clMl,  and  a  voniil itulion  with  all  the  uatu 
bmling  power  drained  out  of  it  by  Lunger  »nd  want  and  vod! 
Paul,  ever  watchful,  glanced  round  and  rhw  sullen,  lowering 
eag«r  eyes,  hungry,  cruel  lipe. 

'  But  the  winter  is  over  now.     Yon  are  mictaken  about 
nobleit.     They  do  what  they  can.     The  Emperor  pay*  for  tht 
lief  that  you  have  bad  all  theae  month».     It  is  foolish  to  talk 
you  do.' 

'I  only  tell  the  truth,'  replied  the  man,  wincing  as  Paul 
deliberately  cat  awny  the  dcud  tle»h.     '  We  know  now  why  it  ^^ 
tliat  we  are  all  so  poor.'  ^H 

'  Why  ? '  a&ked  Paul,  i>ouring  some  lotion  over  a  wad  of  Unt    ' 
•ad  sjie^uag  indifferently. 

*  Because  the  nobles '  be^n  the  man,  and  wme  one  nudged 

him  from  behind,  urging  him  Io  xilence. 

'You  need  not  be  afraid  of  me,'  said  PauL     'I  tall  no  tale 
and  I  take  no  money.' 

'  Then  why  do  you  come  ? '  asked  a  voice  in  the  background 
*  Some  one  iwys  you ;  who  is  it  ? ' 

'  Ah,  Tula,'  said  Paul,  without  looking  up.     '  You  are  the 
are  you  ?     The  great  Tula.     There  is  n  hardworking,  xAivr  uu 
my  httle  lathers,  who  never  beats  hia  wife,  and  never  drinks, 
never  botrow*  money.     A  useful  neighbour !    What  is  the  matt 
with  you,  Tula  ?     You  have  been  too  spartng  with  the  '.'"dka, 
doubt,     I  must  order  you  a  glas.*  every  hour.' 

There  wa*  a  little  laugh.     But   Paul,  who  knew  these 
wiiK  quitv  alive  to  the  difference  of  feeling  towards  himself.    Thf 
still  acc«pled  his  rare,  hi«  help,  bin  medicine;   but  they  we»_ 
beginning  to  doubt  him. 

"ITiere  i»  your  own  Prinoe,'  ho  went  on  fearlewly  U>  the  mi 
whoxe  hand  he  was  binding  up.     '  He  will  help  you  when 
is  real  dislress.* 

An  ominouii  eilonoe  greeted  this  obeer^'ation. 

P&ul  raised  his  head  and  looked  ronnd.     In  the  <lim  light  i 
the  two  smoky  lamps  be  saw  a  ring  of  wild  &oe8.     Iklen  with' 
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^gj  hranir  aod  hair  all  «ntaogled  and  unkein|)t,  with  fii'rc« 
f&t  nod  lowerittg  gbinoee;  women  wjtli  fruTPS  that  uQspsed  them. 
wrrc  dMipair  and  desperation  and  utter  reckletutnosd  in  lUe 
r,  hi  thv  allitudv,  m  tiiv  bparltt  of  llitve  jieoplc.  AotI  Paul  bad 
mvked  atnoog  them  for  yettrs.  The  right  would  have  been  heart- 
fanoking  tuul  Pitiii  Hownnl -Alexis  beeu  the  sort  of  inan  to  sdinit 
the  poMibility  of  a  broken  heart.  All  tluit  be  hnd  done  had  beea 
fniKtTBted  by  the  wall  of  heAitless  bureaacracj-  agaiuHt  whieb  be 
bait  jiitcbwl  hi)'  fiinu!*"  strength.  Th<-re  wait  no  vL^ble  progrew. 
Tbr^«  were  not  the  bees  of  men  and  women  moving  up  the  mcial 
wcmie  by  tbe  aid  of  education  and  the  deeper  wlf-nwpect  that 
fbUowi  it.  Some  of  them  wens  young,  although  they  hardly 
looked  it.  lliey  were  young  in  years,  but  old  in  life  and  misery. 
SotDD  of  them  h«  knew  to  be  educated.  He  bad  paid  for  the 
edotaktioD  himself.  He  bad  risked  hio  own  personal  freedom  to 
pcocare  it  fvr  ttiem,  and  misery  bad  killed  the  seed. 

He  looked  on  tlu»  Ktooy  ground,  and  biti  atout  henrt  was  torn 
Willi  piiy.  it  is  easy  to  be  patient  in  roc-ial  economy  when  that 
fBgnrt  jumble  nf  impoeu^ible  ideas  is  calmly  disi:u«i»eil  across  the 
dhiDer-tidile.  But  the  rofull  «v«mii  hopL-k-iwly  distant  when  the 
nuM  of  tbe  poor  and  wretched  Bt&nd  before  one  in  the  flesh. 

Paul  knew  that  this  little  room  was  only  a  specimen  of  the 
v)>"lr  nf  RniMia.  tlnch  of  tJiese  poor  peaaanta  rept««enlcd  a 
tuitli'TD— cijualty  hopeletw,  equally  jiowerleM  to  contend  with  an 
impiiaKi'iile  taxation. 

He  (-nuM  not  give  them  Dumey,  became  the  tax-oolW-tor  had 
than  all  ondttr  his  thumb  and  would  exact  tbe  last  kopeck.  I'^e 
qneation  was  Ear  above  bis  single-handed  reach,  and  he  did  not 
dare  In  raM>i  it  openly  and  seek  Uie  aAti»tanc«  of  the  few  fellow- 
noblM  who  faced  the  position  without  fear. 

He  could  Dot  »ee  in  the  brutal  &ceH  be/ore  bim  one  epark  of 
inteltigeoce,  one  little  gleam  of  independence  and  self-resjiect 
wT'ii-b   DOttM   he  attributed  to  bis   endeavour,  which   the  most 
uioe  construction  could  take  a*  resulting  from  his  titne  and  ' 
tfoaiey  |>'^'*^  ^'^  >*  bojieless  cau.4e. 

Well,"    he    wid.      *  Have  you    nothing  to  tell   me  of  your 
VntK*  ? ' 

*  him,'  nn^wennl  the  man  who  liad  spoken  from  tbfl, 
i.nd.     'We  nwd  not  tfll  yciu.' 

'  Yea,'  answered  Paul ;  '  I  know  bim.' 

He  would  not  defend  himself. 
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'  Tboe,'  be  wsot  oa,  ■rtrtiiaJift  Uw  nan  vbceo  bimd  was  m 
biaib^cd.    '  Yqq  wiQ  do.    Ktmp  deaa  mad  Bobec,  and  ii  will  Ii< 
QH.  drunk  aud  gn  dirt;,  nod  yoo  will  dir.     Do  700 
Ivan  Ivanovitch?' 

The  man  granted  aollenir,  and  monrad  avs;  to  givv  jtlacw 
a  womiui  with  a  baby  in  hn  arm*. 

I'aul  gUocM]  into  her  Eac«.     Ue  bad  known  ber  a  few 
«arUer  a  faap^iy  child  playing;  at  her  tnotln-TS  cottagt*  door. 

She  drew  back  the  »hawl  that  oom«d  ber  child  with  a  fiu 
fwoS  gleam  of  pride  in  ber  eyes.  There  was  itotnething  fanrri 
pathetie  in  1h<t  wbote  pietnre.  Tb»  vhild-tnotlier,  her  toagi 
imlovelv  fai?e  lighted  for  a  moment  with  that  gleam  from  Pm- 
4li»e  which  iniu)  never  know ;  the  boge  man  beading  over  her, 
and  betweeti  them  tb«  wizened,  diiieaae  ctricken  HtUe  waif  of 
fautnanilj. 

'  Whm  he  wa«  born  he  wa#  a  very  fitw  child,'  nid  the  motbet. 

Paul  glanced  at  ber.  She  was  cjnite  serions.  Sbe  was  louk- 
ing  at  him  with  a  nmnge  pride  on  her  fime.  Paul  nodded  and 
drew  aside  the  shawl.  The  baby  wa»  etaring  at  him  with  wiae, 
grave  eyen,  as  if  it  coold  have  told  him  a  thing  or  two  if  It  tiad 
outy  I»-*-n  t^irtnd  with  the  necCMary  speech.  Paul  knew  that  look. 
It  meant  starvation. 

'  What  i«  it  ? '  luked  the  ohild-mother.  •  It  w  only  «>me  liule 
iiinesa,  ia  it  not  ?  * 

'  Yet ;  it  i»  only  a  little  tllaefa.' 

He  did  not  add  that  no  great  illnees  is  required  to  kill  a  ^mall 
ehEld.  He  wan  already  writing  fu»neth>ng  in  his  po^«t-book. 
Ue  tore  the  leaf  oat  and  gave  it  to  ber. 

'  Tbi»,'  he  said,  *  is  for  you — ^yourself,  yon  trnder^-taud  ?  Take 
th&t  each  day  to  the  8t«ro«ta  and  he  will  give  ^-ou  what.  I  have 
written  down.  If  yoa  do  not  eat  all  that  he  gives  yon  and  drink 
what  there  i»  in  the  bottle  as  he  directs  y<m.  the  Why  will  die — 
yoa  understand  ?  Yoa  must  give  nothing  away  j  nothing  e' 
to  your  bujiband.' 

The  nc^xt  [witieut  was  the  man  whoM  voici.-  liad  been  heani 
from  the  Mife  retreat  of  the  background.  His  dominant  malady 
wa«  obvious,  A  iihaky  hand,  an  unsteiuly  eye,  and  a  bloated 
ooonteoance  spoke  for  them»elve«.  Bat  be  had  other  diitcaM;s 
more  or  less  developed. 

'  So  you  liave  nu  good  to  tell  of  your  rrinoe,*  said  Paul,  1 
iog  into  the  man's  face. 
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*Olir  Print-e,  I'!x«;llfiicy  !     He  i«  iiol  our  I'riuoe,     His  fore- 

WtaiM  Lbi^  taiid  ;  that  k  all.' 
'  Ah  ;    Who  lm»  been  telling  you  l.liiu.?' 

*  No  one,'  grumbled  tlio  man.     '  We  know  it ;  Ihal  i»  all.* 

*  Kut  you  wrre  bis  fnllier'a  nerfo,  before  the  freMiom.     I^t  me 
yoat  tongue.    Ym ;  yon  bfiv«  buen  drinking — itU  tbr  mDt«T. 

Afa !  U  not  that  so,  little  hthet ;  your  [MU!«iit«  were  ser&  before 
tbo  freedou.' 

'  Freedom ! '  growled  the  num.  •  A  pretty  freedom  I  We  were 
better  off  before.' 

'  Ytflt;  but  the  world  imerfered  with  tierfdom,  beeaatce  it  got 
itJ»  oecaasary  toacb  of  sentimi-nl.  There  is  no  BeDtime&t  in 
••tsrvatJoiL.' 

The  man  did  not  nndcrstood.  He  grunted  ac^utcsceDce  never- 
thdeM,  The  true  Eton  of  the  people  is  always  ready  to  grant 
■aitUBfciiicc  to  nil  Uiat  Founds  like  nbuM. 

'And  what  ie  this  Prince  like?  Have  you  ttecn  him?'  went 
on  Paul. 

'No;  I  have  not  seen  him.  If  I  saw  him  I  would  kick  his 
beail  to  piwvs.' 

*  Ab.  just  open  your  mouth  a  littlp  wider.  Ves ;  you  have  a 
nacty  tLronl  there.  You  have  had  dtphiberia.  So  you  would  kick 
bii  bead  to  pieces.     Why  ? ' 

'He  i.->  a  lc/>inovnii~-a  tiovemment  spy.  lie  livea  on  the 
tMxea.     But  it  will  not  be  for  long.     There  is  a  timu  coming 

*  Ah  1  What  sort  of  a  time  ?  Now  you  mu«t  take  thin  to  iJie 
Starosta.  He  will  givo  you  n  l)otlli?.  It  is  not  to  drink.  It  is  to 
«wb  your  throat  with.  Itememlj^r  that,  and  do  not  give  it  to 
year  wife  by  wny  of  a  tonic  as  you  did  last  time.  So  there  are 
cbangr*  coming,  are  there  ? ' 

*  There  it  n  •:hange  coming  for  the  Printe — for  ali  the  princes,' 
replied  the  man  in  the  usual  tap-room  jargon.  '  For  the  Emperor 
ten.  Thr  iioor  man  ha^  bad  enough  of  it.  Uod  made  the  world 
for  the  jioor  man  hm  well  itH  for  tin*  nt-h.  Kiches  should  be  equally 
dirided.  They  are  going  to  be.  The  country  is  going  to  be 
gnverued  by  a  Mir.  There  will  be  no  taxes.  Tlte  Mir  makeo 
nn  lase«.     It  is  the  tcbino\'niki<  who  make  (he  tax«>  and  live  on 

theiu.' 

'  Ah,  yon  arc  very  elotjuent,  little  father.  If  yon  («lk  like  ihix 
in  the  knliuk  no  wonder  yon  hav<*  a  boil  throat.  There,  I  can  do 
DO  more  for  you.      Von  must  waab  more  and  drink  less.     You 
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might  try  a  little  work  perhaps  ;  it  litimulatee  the  appetite.  And 
with  a  throat  like  that  I  Bhould  not  talk  so  much  if  I  were  you. 
Ne.Tt.' 

The  next  comer  was  afflicted  with  a  wound  that  would  not 
heal — a  common  trouble  in  cold  countries.  While  attending  to 
this  eickening  sore  Paul  continued  his  conversation  with  the  last 
patient. 

'  You  must  tell  me,'  he  ^aid,  '  when  these  changes  are  about 
to  come.    I  should  like  to  be  there  to  see.    It  will  be  interesting.* 

The  man  laughed  mysteriously. 

'  So  the  government  is  to  be  by  a  Mir,  is  it  ? '  went  on  Paul.    ■ 

'  Yes ;  the  poor  man  is  to  have  a  say  in  it.' 

'  That  will  be  interesting.  But  at  the  Mir  everyone  talks  at 
once  and  no  one  listens ;  is  it  not  so  ? ' 

Tlie  man  made  no  reply. 

'  Is  the  change  coming  soon  ? '  asked  Paul  coolly. 

But  there  was  no  re^tly.  Some  one  had  seized  the  loquacious 
orator  of  the  kabdk,  and  he  was  at  that  moment  being  quietly 
hustled  out  of  the  room. 

After  this  there  was  a  sullen  silence,  which  Paul  could  not 
charm  away,  charm  he  never  so  wisely. 

Wlien  hifi  patients  had  at  last  ebbed  away  he  lighted  a 
cigarette  and  walked  thoughtfully  back  to  the  castle.  There 
wa»  danger  in  the  nir,  and  this  was  one  of  those  men  upon  whom 
danger  acts  as  a  pleanant  stimulant. 
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ADVENTURE  XX. 
THE  DIincULflES  OF  IDOSIS  BETWIXT  TVfO  VKSCSEa. 

Bit  we  must  do  our  I»«ro  justice.  Afttr  tlio  spiriting  iiway  of 
Vaia  KftWiuah  iind  tlie  childn-n  from  the  burning  hotun  in  Callen- 
dor'a  jsnl,  Cleg  did  not  submit  to  tbcir  loss  without  making  many ' 
Rtt4'-m|)t*  to  find  Ihem.  His  friend,  the  twrgeant'it  wife.  Bet  the 
machin«7  of  the  police  iu  motion.  But  nothing  could  bo  h«ard 
of  Maggie  or  of  Hugh,  or  of  little  Gavin,  ('leg  went  the  round 
of  the  mvn  who  drive  rhe  riibbiiih-cai1«,  each  man  of  whom  wat^ 
a  pcnoiuil  and  paiticolAr  fittnd.  Now  a  persevering  ash-maa 
knuwi  a  \oL — mole  LbaD  a  policeman,  having  a  wider  beat,  and  not 

nrb  ent-Mumgement  officially  to  tell  what  he  knowi<.  Itut,  as 
..  ^  could  tell  you,  an  ash-man's  temper  noeds  watching.  Like 
tiir  oriicleo  of  diet  he  empiieH  out  of  the  ba^el^  into  hin  great  I 
ilii-et-irt)D  caverird  carts,  it  is  apt  to  go  both  bad  and  high.  A 
l»>|]cemati  patrolling  his  beat  is,  according  to  bis  personal  dcsrrv- 
ingf,  itoyed  with  flagous,  comforted  with  applej.  But  what  maid 
hi  all  itm  nreaa  thinka  upon  (lie  poor  du.itnuui  ? 

Nererthelcfis,  Cleg  went  the  round  of  the  asb-cart  men,  and  of 
rxuh  he  itiqiured  circumspectly  about  the  Kavaunahs.     Not  one 

nen  them  in  any  part  of  the  city.     But,  indeed,  there  wera, 
DjF  people,  even  women  and  children,  aw»ke  and  abroad  that] 

'  nFpTrlKM  Ifisa  Ui  Um  Caltcd  M»tM  o(  Asxtlca  bj  I).  Xn'UUm  k  Ok 
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morniug  of  tJie  gn^  fire  in  Callendar's  woodjrard.  VAeg  h!^H 
looktTd  Dp  tbc  mortung  milkmen  wbo  convvxgc  upon  tiib  city  &OB^H 
every  point,  Hnmmer  and  vint«x.  They  have  risen  to  the  milking 
of  the  cows  during  tbo  small  boors  of  the  morning,  and  thrreafler^ 
Uicy  have  set  tlieir  harreU  upon  a  light  cart,  before  c^jiinniDg  city^V 
yniti  between  the  hedges.  The  milkmen  can  tell  as  moch  of  tibe 
country  roads  ft»  tliv  dtutmeo  of  the  city  ittreel4.  But  to  none 
had  the  vision  of  three  pilgrim  children,  setting  forth  firom  the 
city  of  pcnccution,  been  rouchmfed. 

So  Cleg  had  perforce  to  abide,  with  his  heart  unsatisfied  and 
sore.  Perhaps,  so  be  thought,  one  day  biddeu  things  voald  come 
to  light,  and  the  shadows  which  had  settled  spon  the  late  of  the 
Kavannabit  break  and  flee  away. 

In  the  meantime  the  ancient  Society  of  the  Knuckle  Dosters 
flourished  exceedingly  in  ita  new  incantation  of '  Tlie  Club.'  The 
deputation  which  approached  Mr,  Donald  Iverach,  having  by 
inten'cntioii  of  the  watchman  cho«'ii  a  good  time  for  tbeii  vi 
wft.f  moat  graciously  rec«ived.  The  watchman,  a  man  of  ttome 
ponetrution,  f;ave  C'leg  the  word  lo  come  afr  six  o'clock  on  a  day 
when  the  junior  {lortner  had  brought  his  tennis  shoes  to  the 
works. 

'You  want  to  use  the  oM  store-room  every  night?' 
Donald  Iverach,  looking  at  the  shamefaced  deputation,  every  man 
of  whom  itched  to  draw  triangles  on  the  floor  with  his  toe  and 
yet  dared  not. 

'  Except  Sundays,'  answered  Cleg,  who,  as  ever,  was  ready 
speech,  and  not  at.  all  shamefaced. 

'  WhatdocsMissTennant  «ny?'  asked  the  Junior  Partner,  whi 
wished  to  eee  where  he  was  being  led.  He  was  not  a  Relflnh  young 
man,  but,  like  the  rust  of  us,  he  wanted  to  be  tan  what  he  was 
going  bo  get  out  of  a  thing  before  be  committed  himself. 

'  Miss  Tcnnant'g  n  inemb '  began  Tam  Luke,  who  had  no 

diitcretion. 

Cleg  kicked  Tam  Luke  on  the  shin,  severely.  Tam  prompi 
Goughed,  choked,  and  wa.<i  led  out  by  unsympathetic  friends,  w] 
expressed  their  opinion  of  him  outside  with  pith  and  animation. 

'  ilita  Cetie  wants  ns  to  took  after  this  club  oor&els,'  said  Geg. 
'We  are  the  commy-tee — except  Tam  Luke,'  bo  added.  Tam 
had  d<  facto  forffited  bis  position  by  his  inlemiption. 

The  commy-tee  hung  Ha  head,  and  looked  about  for  possi 
exits. 
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'And  who  ia  responBible ? *  ewked  llr.  Donald  Iverach,  smiling 
k  little  tuid  ebakin);  hix  head. 

'  M©  on"  Mi»«  C+Oie,"  answered  Cleg,  promptly. 
Ttir  Janior  I'artner  Mopped  elinkiiig  1i!s  head,  but  continacd 
to  imile. 

'  Conu>  avay,  cbape,'  mid  Cleg,  who  knew  when  llie  battle  wu 
mo ; '  '  gold  oicht  to  ye,  sir,  an'  tbaok  ye.  Miss  Celie  wull  be 
pteuedl' 

TbereaJler  the  Knuckle  Dostera'  Clob  was  formBlIy  organised. 
The  prominent  featnre  in  the  mauigeinti^t  watt  lh«  >{ou«n  Com- 
mitlee.  Il9  [wweri  were  unlimited,  and  were  chiefly  directed  to 
'ehm-kingout.'  TiiU  vw  (be  club's  wlo  punisbnieiit.  riofswotiUi 
MTtamly  not  be  collected.  IMvilegee  were  bo  few  that  it  was  not 
«»y  to  dJMiriininntn  tbo«c  wbioli  pi"rt«ineil  f<i  member*  of  the 
ulub  in  good  standing.  Ifnt  the  members  of  Ihe  Hohkc  (.'ominittee 
vere  ebown  on  the  principle  that  any  two  of  them,  being  'In 
tJwrgp,'  nhould  be  (jualified  to  •chuck'  the  rest  of  the  club — 
BembcTV  uf  th«  IIouM^  CouitniUvc-  ilsclf  being  of  courvv  i-ic«pled. 
It  wai  a  ningularly  abIe-bodie<t  committee,  and  willing  beyond  all 
bdief.  80  long  ae  it  held  together,  the  Kittuition  wan  saved.  ItH 
iven^  meaaurement  round  the  forearm  was  eleven  iuches. 

Tbere  wer««  dilTieulties,  of  counw.     And,  strange  aa   it  may 

maa,  tboui  ilto^  chiefly  firom  tlie  ravages  of  the  tender  »enliment 

otlare.     llie  Knuckle  Dtiaterv  had  laid  it  down  mf  a  fundamental 

tmdltion  that  no  girls  were  to  be  permitted,  or  eveji  encouraged. 

lliM  Criie  bad   inHiglcd   upon,  thi».     Pcrbaptt,  woman-liko,  eho 

vUwd  to  r«ign  nione,  and  could  tnrook  no  rivals  near  her  throne. 

But  in  piacttoe  the  rule  woa  found  difficult  of  enforcement.     For 

tbnc  waa  no  maidenly  backwardnesis  aboat  the  girlii  of  tbe  Sooth 

IUl  It  was  indcpd  n  rule  that  e««]i  Keelie.  beyond  the  condition 

tf>Kboolboy,  should  possess  himself  of  a  aweetheiut — that  is,  bo 

••an  u  he  was  cajiable  of  '  doing  for  himself.'     ^metimes  thes« 

■Btuices  ruolted  in  singularly  early  marriage.     Oftener  they 

dUoot. 

<!Ieg,  of  coarse,  waa  much  too  young  for  '  nonsense*  of  this 
^,  as  he  deacribed  it.  But  Cleaver'*  boy,  and  Tarn  Luke,  and 
Nwd,  mo«t  of  the  Knuckle  Uuflers,  being  'in  places.'  were  from 
'li^Etvt  equipped  with  a  complete  working  outfit  uf  awetrthcarta, 
;  :'>,and  navy  revolveiv.  llieygot  them  all  about  the  same tim«, 
tecause  tUey  wanted  (hem,  but  becauao  it  was  tbr  fashion. 
I  do  Uietn  no  more  than  justice  when  I  allow  that  they 
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thought  moat  highly  of  (be  pipes.     They  tjicttted  their  pipes  *itlt 
every  coiifideration. 

It  is  true  that  each  Knuckle  Duster  spoke  of  bis  sweetheart  oa 
•my  young  lady,'  but  ti»i«  wwi  only  belwe*-!!  tbeouelves.  To  iht* 
'young  liuiies'  themselvefl  their  words  were  certainly  not  the 
ordiniuy  aiii]  liai-kneyul  terms  uf  ufTix-tiou,  »uch  oa  genenttionti  of 
common  lovers  have  used, 

Kut  (he  girls  were  not  to  be  danntcd.  With  itnch  cavalier  nod 
disduinful  kiiight«,  ordinary  methodE  were  put  out  of  court.  It 
was  clearly  necessary  that  someone  should  do  the  wooing.  If  not 
the  Knui;lcle  Uu»tcr»  (liaughty  knnvi'»),why  then  the  '  young  htdy' 
heiself.  It  was  always  Leap  Year  in  the  Sooth  Back,  lliere  were 
but  two  unfortiivnWf  iTime*  in  the  hriplit  lexicon  of  love.  n»  it  was 
consulted  in  tb<;  lower  parts  of  the  I'lcsD-ance.  Ou  the  side  of  the 
Knuckle  Oastera  the  one  unpardonable  fault  waa  '  going  with  a 
swell.'  On  the  part  of  the  '  younf;  ladies '  it  was  '  taking  up  wilU 
another  girl.'  Blows,  disdain,  contumely,  abase,  all  fell  alikt 
harmless — mere  love^pat*  of  (he  gentle  god.  *  Another '  is  tt 
only  fatal  word  in  love. 

.So  then,  il  wait  quite  in  keeping  with  the  nature  of  things,  and 
especially  with  the  nature  of  untrammelled  youth,  that  tl 
Knuckle  Dusters'  Club  should  have  itii.  amntorions  difiicultie 
Part  of  each  evening  at  the  club  was  now  devoted  to  the  scienc 
Arithmetic  and  writing  were  the  favourites.  There  wok  al«o  talk 
of  forming  a  shorthand  class.  I-or  shorthand  has  a  mysterious 
fascination  for  the  uneduculed.  ll  is  univen»1  matter  of  faith 
among  them,  that  only  the  most  gifted  of  the  human  race  can 
learn  to  write  jihorthand,  Thi.«  is  strange  enough,  for  both  obeeT- 
%-ation  and  experience  toach  us  that  the  difficulty  lies  iu  readina 
the  shorthand  nOer  it  is  written.  ■ 

The  entrance  to  the  clnb-room  of  the  Knuckle  Dunlers  wal 
through  a  vaulted  '  pend,'  which,  having  no  magistrate  of  the  citj| 
resident  wittun  it,  was  wholly  unligltted.  It  was  no  uncoiiitnon 
thing,  therefore,  for  the  solemn  work  of  scientiBc  instruction  to  b^ 
interrupted  by  the  voice  of  the  strcn  outside — a  siren  with  a  Iow)n| 
of  hair  done  up  loosely  in  a  net,  a  shawl  about  her  head,  and  elf 
Io<,'ks  a-tauglc  over  her  brow.  The  Kiren  did  not  eing.  She  whidth^^ 
like  a  locomotive  engine  when  the  signals  are  contrary  and  thfl 
engine-driver  anxious  to  go  off  duty.  At  first  the  Knuckle  Dosten 
used  to  rise  and  quietly  depart.,  when,  in  this  well-undeT«toofl 
bshion,  the  voice  of  love  ehrilly  breathed  up  the  storc-room  staifl 
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But  fttlcr  a  IiUJ«,  Cfllit,  who,  from  nn  entirely  euiterSuousecnec  of 
delica^T',  bail  hitherto  snSered  in  (^itence,  fell  that  it  was  time  to 

nODDIUtlBl  c. 

It  WM  Vltavefi  lioj  vh»  caused  moftt  trauble.  Now  this  was 
hr  no  mcsns  the  fault  of  Llaavvr's  boy,  who,  to  do  him  juHticv,  was 
6u"  mow  inl«T«rt«!d  in  tin*  ndvenlure»  of  'Sixtwn  String  Jjn^k'  or 
'  I>BBd>tbot  Dick,  the  ti'owbov'  of  Coon  County/  than  in  s  dozen 
SosieA  or  Sallies.  But  Cleaver'^  boy  was  a  youth  of  inche!<. 
BP8id«s.  he  had  a  curly  head  and  no  im]Mmou8  way  with  him, , 
which  took  with  women — who,  gentle  and  simple,  like  to  bej 
■UglitMl  anil  Iroddm  upon  wlu>n  tlie rif^lit  miin  takes llic  donlnict  in 
baod.  ^leaver's  boy  was,  in  fact,  just  Lord  Byron  without  the  title 
aad  tlie  iilubfoot.  dearer'*  boy  liarl  al;«o  gcniui*  lik«  the  poet. 
Here  is  one  of  bis  impFomptue,  written  aher  a  muBie-hall  model; 

I  mat  mj  Sal  n-imlluti'  oaU  ■-nalkin'  oo  Ibe  Biract, 

I  •>;*  to  8*1.  ■  Why  tlt>  j«ii  WMlk  irpon  Uiib  dumps  of  feel  t ' 

Say*  (lal  lo  ma,  ■  Noii»  of  jtmr  Up.    I'v«  not  jumIIki  clinp  I ' 
eii  I  kill  .'M  a  liap,  itAd  J  tenda  irr  btieA 
T»  iir  aim  emmtrtg. 

("Iravrr'n  boy  could  do  any  amount  of  ihiit  kind  of  thing.  Ha 
lunleltfii  himself  upon  the  popular  br«ul-Eh(.-et  of  the  day.  But  it 
«v  not  iMpulnr  in  tlie  Sooth  Hack.  The  .irlicle  in  demand  there 
mu  a  song  about  a  little  cliild  who  Mflly  fadMl  away  after  bi<ldiQg 
fiuawell — a  long  &rewell,  to  all  his  friends  so  dwr— in  a  Terse 
Bjtiere.  luke  King  fliarlm,  this  buy  wfu  quite  an  unconscionable- 
time  vdying.  tint  he  did  not  know  it.  He  wn^  n  popular  boy  ia  i 
the  Sooth  Itack,  and  Turn  Luko  warbled  about  him  till  the] 
■«i  iiilili  il  Knuckle  Ooateis  Guivellcd  secretly,  and  lookiic]  hard] 
dnwu  brt«e«n  tbiur  knees  ao  a«  lo  prt^t^^nd  (hey  wi-rc  ttpitting  on 
the  fionr.  But  i.;ieaver'B  boy,  who  in  early  youth  liad  come  from 
BlacJcbum  wtUi  hJM  father,  the  slaughtennan,  said  it  wan  'Bully- 
rot  ! '  Ilo  EWore  that  he  could  make  a  song  about  8al  Mackay 
tlial  Houkl  be  worth  a  Bhopful  of  nuch  '  tripe.'  I'he  venw  quoted 
above  lb  part  of  Iheaong  h«  made.  CleaverV  Iwy  has  repeated  the 
wbo4e  {Kmm  to  me  more  than  once,  but  the  nliove  in  ull  that  I  can 
bring  m/aelf  to  print.  For  S«]  Mackay  baa  able-bo4ied  reUtivea, 
■nd,  bsidei),  I  ben*  in  a  law  of  libel  in  this  conntjrr,  which  is  pro- 
ndcil  liir  iu  my  agreement  with  my  puGRsher^. 

8*1  Mackay  and  Susy  Murphy  were  rivaU  iu  the  affections  of 
tbe  bnultome  '  boy 'of  Cleaver  the  butcher.  But  for  long  the  swain , 
00;  and  gave  do  Qnal  evidence  of  prefereooe.    So  that  day  bjrj 
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day  in  the  factory  where  thej^  workei  side  by  side,  neither 
oxull  over  rln»  other. 

'  Ye  nMNlna  tbink  be  cares  s  buokie  for  yon,  ye  tow-headed 
cmwlm'  ferlie ! '  raid  Sue,  who  vu  of  the  durk  allure^  to  Boi  who 
was  fair. 

'  He  wadnn  look  the  road  yo  are  on,  yc  ill-grown,  conkcred- 
hced,  jaundice  hospital  1 '  vaa  the  rHort  (Oegant  of  Sal  Mackay. 

Ho  it  h»p|)«aed  nightly  that,  when  Cclie  Tenoant  was  at  the 
most  impressive  portions  of  the  Scriptore  lesson,  or  engaged  in 
elucidating  the  RiyK-t«ricti  of  compound  division  (and  parilonubly 
getting  a  little  tangled  among  the  farttungs),  that  there  would 
come  a  long  whittle  at  the  door,  and  then  a  nnart.  rapping  at  tt 
window.  Another  blast  like  a  steamer  xignal  vas  blown  before  1 
dark  tower,  the  Knuckle  DuKtera  would  throw  tlicir  hend«  hack  to^ 
laugh,  iiml  then  look  at  Cleav<4^«  boy.  He  would  Htand  il  a  litt 
while,  and  then,  to  escape  from  their  meaning  looke,  he  woul 
throw  down  hi»  «htt«  and  booko  and  go  quietly  out  at  the  door. 

At  last  Celie  plucked  up  courage  to  Epeak  to  him. 

'  It  is  not  so  much  that  I  mind,'  mid  Celie,  for  she  had 
learning  many  things  since  she  came  down  to  the  Sooth 
thingM  thai  »he  did  not  mention  when  xhe  went  home  to  Aurelj 
Villa,  or  eren  repeat  to  the  Junior  Partner. 

'  It  i»  not  that.  I  mind  !to  much  myftelf,'  she  said,  'but  it  is 
very  bod  example  for  Cleg  and  the  younger  boy*.* 

*  I  ken,  I  ken,  but  faith,  I  eanna  help  it.  Miss  OJie,'  saS 
<!leaver'E  boy,  in  desperation.  '  As  sure  as  doith,  it  is  no  my  laut. 
Thoe  twa  \iisffis  will  juint  no  let  me  alane.  I  c«nna  gang  alang 
the  street  for  them." 

And  Celie,  bluithing  for  her  sex,  believed  him  and  condol 
Kor,  next  to  Cleg,  she  had  a  weakness  for  Cleaver's  boy.    He  wai 
so  good-lookiug. 

'  Wait  till  they  come  the  nicht  1 '  said  Cleaver's  boy,  darkly. 

It   was  the  hour  of  the  vecjier  writing  leswM).     Cieavrr"*  boy" 
was  seated  at  the  long  desk  which  Mr.  Donald  Iverach  had  fou 
u  be  said, '  about  the  premises' — hat  for  which  be  had,  curi« 
enough,  previously  paid  out  of  his  own  pocket.     Cleaver's 
had  his  head  close  down  to  the  paper.     His  elbows  wore  spr 
eaglcd  over  the  table.    His  shoulders  were  sqaared  with  det< 
nation,  and   his  whole  pose  gave  token  of  the  mmt   complc 
BbM>q>tion  and  Hudioiu  intenlne»s.    He  wa^  uTiting  (ho  lit 
*  Kindness  to  dumb  animals  is  a  sign  of  nobility  of  cb 
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Aa  hia  pen  traced  the  corves,  his  tongue  van  elnbornting  tiie 
cni>it«l#,  RO  exKcUy  thnt  ;ou  could  almost  tell  by  watching  tbe 
tip  whether  Cleaver's  boy  was  writing  a  K  or  an  X.  This  kind  of 
exptessive  culif^phy  has  not  beea  ButGciently  ctadied.  lint 
Qeaver'a  bo;  was  undouhledly  a  master  of  it, 
Tlwre  eunc  anj^  voice»  at  tlm  door. 

*  What  art>  you  doin'  tiere  ?  I  t^  ye  he's  my  chap !  *  said  a 
voice  aharji  and  iibillL 

*  It's  n  block  l«Q.  I  toll  ye  he's  nacthing  o'  Iho  kind ! '  said 
another,  yet  louder  and  ronghfr. 

Sue  Murphy  and  Sal  Mut-kaj  wt:ro  at  it  again.  80  laid  the 
Society  of  the  Knuckle  Dusters  as  it  winked  amicably  and  ool- 
lecUvely  to  itself.  Celie  Tcunant  was  just  looking  ov*r  the  copy- 
book of  t.'lcavor'e  boy.  As  she  stood  bt^hind  him,  she  could  see  the 
Kcarlt-t  ^«-i^lly  rising  to  hi«  neck  and  brow.  Adonic  van  Iwcooiing 
distinctly  an BOyeil.    U  was  going  to  be  a  rough  night  for  Venuses. 

'  I  tell  ye  it  v.i»  only  on  Saturday  nicht  that  bo  knocked  my 
bonnet  off  my  head  an'  kickit  it  alang  the  street — an'  ye  will  hat'- 
tbe  inipidencM!)  to  my  alinv  Uiul  thuL  ho  is  your  lad ! ' 

It  wafl  the  voice  of  Sue  Murphy  which  made  this  proud 
declaration. 

'  That  nocht  ava',  ye  Irish  bpsom,'  rotorted  Sal  ^fackay ; 
'  yestreen  nae  farther  gane,  be  pu'cd  a  handfu'  o'  the  hair  oot  o' 
my  heid.    Aye,  and  rabbit  my  face  wi'  a  clabber  o'  glaur,  forbye ! ' 

It  was  the  last  straw.  Cleaver's  boy  rose  to  his  feet  witli  a 
look  of  stem  and  rigiiteons  determination  on  his  face.  The 
aaaembled  Knncklu  Dutitors  watched  him  nigt-rly.  ('<^lie  »tood 
aghast,  fearing  that  murder  might  be  done,  in  the  obvious  en- 
des^'our  Cleaver's  boy  was  now  about  to  make,  to  excel  all  hi« 
preriooii  records  in  the  art  of  love-making,  as  practised  in  tbo 
SooUi  Back  and  the  Tinkli-rs'  Lands. 

H«  walked  slowly  to  the  comer  of  the  store  room,  where  on  a 
nttle  bench  stood  two  very  large  vnt«r  cans  of  tin,  painted  a  dark 
hloe.  They  v««  the  property  of  the  club  and  contained  the 
drinking  water  for  the  evening.     Tlicy  had  just  been  filled. 

leaver's  boy  took  one  in  his  hand  and  oj^nwl  Ihe  door.  Tlieu 
he  swmig  the  heavy  can,  and  tilling  it  up  with  the  otlaT  hand, 
he  arched  Ibe  contents  solidly  and  im|jartially  uixm  the  waiting 
Jnlifts.  Ri'lumiDg,  Iip  scixcd  the  wtber.  and  from  the  sliritking 
down  the  ]uL-%vage  it  was  obvious  to  (Vtie,  Uiat  be  had  been  equallj 
Mieceaeful  in  cooling  the  ardour  of  the  rivals  with  that. 
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Cleav^'fi  boy  came  hack  with  the  empty  csbh  in  hiit  hancf, 
panting  a  little  as  with  bonesl  toil,  hut  tliere  vati  no  ehamelaoed- 
ness  in  his  eyes  now.    lie  looked  straight  at  CeUe  like  m  man  who      - 
haa  done  hi-s  full  rlnty,  and  perhaps  a  little  over.  ^H 

'I  pit  it  toyouiBel',  Mi«e  Celie,  eun  a  man  domair  than  that  ?^^^ 

And  with  no  further  vord,  Cleaver'a  boy  duBted  the  drops  from 
the  knecB  of  bis  breeches,  and  Mit  down  to  write  six  more  lines 
of '  Kindnesj)  to  dnmh  animals  is  a  sign  of  nobility  of  chancier,' 

But  next  night  he  came  to  OHe  in  the  blackness  of  despair. 

'  I  will  iiae  1o  resign,  after  all,  Miss  Celie,'  he  said,  '  I  oann. 
bido  here  to  bo  a  disgrace  to  ye  a'.' 

■  Why,  what'H  the  matter,  James?'  said  Miss  Tennant,  who  d* 
not  yet  know  everything ;  'urethegtrls  going  to  prosecute  yon 
in  the  poliee-oourt  for  throwing  the  water  over  them  last  night  ? ' 

Qeaver's  boy  opened  bis  mouth  In  astonishment  and  kept  i 
so  for  some  lime. 

'  IVosecute  me  ? — I  wish  to  pMce  they  wad ! '  cried  he,  after  h« 
got  bis  breath.     '  Na,  fiiitb,  Miss  Celie ;  will  ye  believe  me,  they 
are  fonder  o'  me  than  ever.     They  were  baitli  vaitin'  for  me 
the  »tairfit  this  mornln'  when  I  cam  doon  to  gang  to  the  shop.' 

And  Miss  CeUe  again  IwUered  him. 


ADVENTURK  XXL 

JUt  inVLL  OF  BOGIC  HOI.I.. 

PraH&ra  it  was  in  sheer  desperation  that  Cleaver's  boy  (whoM 
name,  by  the  way,  was  James  Annan,  though  the  foct  was  hardly 
ever  mentioned  except  in  the  police  court)  at  last  rewlved 
make  a  dcspcrut«  nut'. 

'  They  canna  hnith  Uae  me.'  he  Kiid,  '  an'  Guid  kens  I  wani 
neither  o'  them.     But  gin  1  had  yin  o'  them,  she  wnd  mayl 
keep  the  ither  off.' 

So  Cleaver's  boy  swratcbed  bis  head  to  find  out  a  way  ol 
eetiling  the  difficulty.  He  could,  he  thought,  be  indifferently 
happy  with  either.  It  was  only  having  both  of  tbem  '  tearing 
at  his  coat-tails'  that  made  him  miierabic. 

At  liuit  he  dashed  bi.t  tiand  againM  hi^  tbjgb  vith  a  cry  of; 
and  fell  to  dancing  a  hobnailed  fandango  in  the  gatl«r. 

•  Dod,  man,  the  verra  thing,*  he  Raid  ;  '  I'll  toss  for  them  ! ' 

So  with  that  Cleaver's  boy  took  out  his  lucky  pennj,  i 
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•rlecting  a  smooth  space  of  the  uopaved  roadway  of  a  new  street, 
where  tb«  coin  would  noither  stick  edgevay*  nor  yet  l)ounce  un- 
fairly OD  the  stonett,  he  iipuii  tJi«  coin  deftly  upvrards  from  his 
level  thumt>-DAil. 

*HeadsSal — tails  Stwy!'  he  said,  very  solemnly,  for  bin  life 
WW  in  the  twirl  of  the  penoy. 

'  Jleade  fhe  it — .Sul  ha*  got  mc  ! '  nxclaimol  tlic  nrdent  lover. 

They  were  engaged  tlmt  night.  The  next  day  tliey  were  photo* 
gmpheil  toK<*lh«r — t>al  with  a  very  targe  Imt,  u  great  deal  of  ha!r, 
aud  a  still  larger  amount  of  feather ;  Cleaver'ii  boy  with  a  very  small 
bat,  an  imrneu8«  check  auit,  and  a  pijie  stuck  at  a  knowing  angle 
with  the  bowl  turned  down.  That  same  night  Sal  had  still  a  lover, 
tnileed,  but  the  glory  of  hvT  betrothal  nMire  wa.s  uu  more.  Her 
bat  wa«  a  mere  trampled  nun.  Her  fringe  was  patchy.  She  had 
a  bliu-k  eye;  and  all  I  hat  remained  of  Sui^y  Murphy  wa«  in  the 
lock-up  for  assault  and  battiTv.  Witbvut  doubt  it  wns  a  stirring 
time  for  .lames  Annan,  and  it  is  to  be  feared  that  )lr.  Cleaver  and 
hb  cn^tomers  did  not  get  quite  their  (air  «liare  of  his  attention 
wbib^  il  lasted. 

Susy  Murphy  got  off  under  tbe  First  Offenders  Act.  But 
immedintely  upon  re-encountering  ber  successful  rival  she  incon- 
tinently bi.-<c!inie  »  M-cond  offender,  and  woit  a-t  summarily  tined 
Ihirty  Hhilling;B  or  seven  days.  And  il  added  to  the  bitterness  of 
t'leavei's  boy,  that  be  bud  to  come  good  for  both  the  hat  ruined 
in  the  &n<t  battle  and  the  dross  torn  to  ehred^  in  the  second. 

Then  it  alao  bocaine  hi:i  duty  to  take  out  Mm  Aluckuy  every 
evening,  and  so  frequent  were  the  demands  u]k>q  his  purse,  th^ 
(Toaver's  boy  |»er«eive<i  that  nothing  but  marringe  stood  between 
bim  and  financial  ruin. 

If  I  was  only  murriet^'  he   twlilotiuised,  '  I  could  stop  the 
inndes  and  ice-creams.     They're  juist  t«rrible  expensive.     I 
declare  Sal  thinks  imething  o'  a  dou'u  liottlex.    And  gin  ye  stickit 
A  [trrm  until  her  ony  gate,  I  declare  she  wad  Iiz2.' 

It.  oocnrred  to  bini,  however,  that  as  a  tenijwrary  alternative  it 
iiiieht  be  |io«iibte  to  increase  his  earnings.  And  Cleaver's  boy 
wait  noi  above  asking  for  what  he  wanted. 

'Quid  jobti  wants  finding  nooadaysl'  was  a  fitvottrito  ex- 
prnxiiiuD  of  ht?. 

Now  there  was  a  certain  Itailie  Holden  among  the  cuMtomer^ 
of  Mr,  ('leaver.     This  dignitary  liad  succeeded  to  the  responsible 

ti  of  Convennr  of  the  (Jleaning  and  IJghtJng  dejuirtment — 
16— a 
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B  divUion  of  lh«  cityN  municipnl  buuDcsK  wbidi  hiu  alwnys 
attooiated  tiitb  excellent  eating  and  drinking,  and  a  good  di 
of  botb. 

Bailie  HoMen  bad  tbe  iineet  taste  in  the  light  wines  of  tuf 
country  or  any  inan  on  t.b«  council.  In  lii«  Imitpier  momeniA  of 
inspiration  be  could  tell  tbe  age  of  Z/>ng  Jobn  to  witbin  a  year. 
Now  Riulie  Holdenbad,  amongotber  excellent domestie propartieB, 
a  kitchen-maid  wbo  was  not  above  casting  soft  eyes  at  spnice  Jame» 
AUm  of  Cleavei'tt,  «o  tUAonnairt,  vith  bis  bine  apron  and  liis 
basket  over  bis  arm.  And  James  bad  cultivated  tbe  acquaintanoe 
aoconling  to  hii<  opi>ort. unity,  without,  of  course,  thinking  it  necea- 
Bary  to  aay  anything  to  Sal  JMackay — or,  for  the  matter  of  that, 
to  Sue  Murphy  either.  So  that,  in  the  course  of  conversation  at 
the  area  door,  it  f(?11  out  that  Cleaver**  boy  inonlioncd  bis  itcxiiiT 
to  he  no  more  {.'leaver's  boy,  but  a  servant  of  the  city  corporation 
in  the  dejiarLmeut  of  t'leaning  and  lighting.  And  the  kitcbe: 
maid  answered,  keeping  bt-r  eyes  ou  Jamea  and  adjusting 
tumbled  cap  at  the  twme  time — 

■X'llspmk  to  tbe  maister  vbeu  he  comets  through  the 
kitchen,  to  timoke  liiii  pi{)e  in  tbe  yainl  a(t«r  dinnertimo.' 

For  it  was  the  use  and  wont  of  BaiUe  Ilolden.  vbea  be  was 
without  comi>any,  or  conld  shunt  the  i»ntertainm<'»t  of  it  upon  bis 
wife,  to  put  on  a  seedy  garden  coat  aiMi  slip  off  quietly  round  by 
the  green bouHPiji.  Here  he  took  from  the  edge  cf  a  heating  tube 
a  short  clay  pipe  of  ejccessive  blackness ;  then  from  a  canister 
extmcted  a  ttnaky  tvrist  of  Bogie  roll.  Bailie  Holden  was  rCDO' 
for  keeping  the  licst  cigar»  in  the  city,  and  he  also  smokefl  th 
regularly  indoors.  His  wife,  indeed,  did  not  allow  anything  e! 
But  he  came  outside  for  lii«  real  «moke,  in  lus  shirt-sleevea  in 
th«  warm  evenings,  and  in  his  garden  coat  when  it  was  colder.  Ki 
(hough  to  all  men  he  wnti  now  Ilnvnnna  of  the  must  cxclusi 
biand,  and  all  bis  appointments  like  unto  that  dignity,  yet  at 
heart  of  htm  ha  was  still  kiudly  Bogie  roll. 

Th«  Bailie  thought  on  many  things  out  therein  the  dark  at) 
nuzzled  down  the  glowing  ash  in  tbo  pipe-bowl  close  under 
nofe.     He  thought,  for  instance,  of  the  year  Eli2abpth  and  he  wi 
married,  when  they  started  nt  thu  foot  of  Morrimn  Street  in 
room  al'ihe  back  of  the  gasHUer's  shop.    They  did  not  keep 
sej-vant  then,  and  Elizabeth  had  not  yet  learned  to  object  to 
smoking  of  Itogte  roll.     Indeed,  her  father  and  her  three  broth 
(all  honest  masons)  incesfantly  smoked  Dolhing  oW.    But  vben 
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there  w  ne«l  to  find  a  pUce  in  the  littlp  buclc-room  for  another 
perxon  with  no  experience  in  IJogie  roll  wLere  he  came  from,  then 
the  Biulio  hud  gonp  out  eri>ry  night  to  the  backyard,  xat  down  on 
a  roll  of  lesd  piping  snd  smoked  a  black  pipe,  with  a  babo's  little 
compLaiuiu^it  tugging  at  liia  heart  all  the  whil«'.  And  the  memory 
of  the  Bogie  toll  outside  the  windowt  acrow)  which  the  blade 
ebadows  weut  uud  came,  bad  sotnehow  kept  his  beait  warm  all 
tbnmgh  the  years. 

And,  »lr«Qge  It  is  to  say  it,  hut  though  he  was  In  many  ways 
a  diflicult  man  to  serve,  yet  many  a  svn'aut  had  rcmainod  unother 
term,  simply  iiecause  the  maoter  »iip|>ed  out  to  take  h'n  Hinoke 
avay  from  every  one  in  the  evening.  This  is  the  whole  idyll  of 
thrt  life  of  Itailie  Ilolden,  Omvener  of  the  Committee  on  Gcaning 
and  Lighting  and  proximatu  Iionl  Provovt  of  the  city.  It  it 
ctuious  that  it  should  be  an  idyll  of  Bogie  roll. 
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ADVESTrRE   XXII. 
THE  SEDl-CnoN  OF  A  BilLUL 


Bo  it  was  at  this  most  favourable  of  times  that  Cleaver's  boy's 
kit4:hen-maid  approached  her  master  with  her  reijucMt,  It  was 
just  at  the  critical  moment  whru  lh«  Bailie  was  laying  aside  the 
Convener  and  host,  and  donning  the  Morrison  Sitreet  phiinlicr, 
with  the  garden  coat  which  ranied  so  strong  an  atmosphere  of  liie 
idyllic  Bogie  roll. 

'  If  ye  plr-BW",  sir.  therfi's  a  j"oung  man--  ,*  the  v<rioe  of  the 
kit«:hen-maid  broke  ujwn  his  dreams. 

'  Ah,  Janet,'  «aid  the  Convener,  getting  helped  into  the  garden 
raat,  for  he  was  not  now  mi  slim  aa  once  he  had  been,  'there 
always  is  a  yoang  man  I     And  that's  how  the  world  goes  on  ! ' 

*  But,'  said  Janet,  the  kitch«n-maJd,  '  this  is  u  very  uic«^>  young 
man,  Vou  may  have  wen  him.  sir.  Ho  oomes  here  twice  every 
day  from  .Mr.  tlcawi's.  the  butolrtr's,  eir.' 

'  No,  Janet,'  replied  the  Bailie,  amicably,  ■  I  do  not  know  that 
I  have  o^«*er^■^•d  him.  You  see  my  dutimt  do  not  com^iel  me  to 
be  cleaning  the  kitchen  steps  when  nice  young  men  come  from 
QesTof's  I ' 

'Sir,' said  Janet,  with  a  little  privilegeil  indignation,  'Jamea 
Annan,  sir,  is  a  most  respectoblei  young  man.' 

'  Ap<1  Itc  asked  yon  to  speak  to  nie  ? ' 
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■  Oh  no,  sir !  Indeed,  no,  eir !  Bot  I  tJioaght,  sir,  that  in  yoor 
dep&rtoMiiit  ;oR  miglil  liave  n^d  of  «  8t«ady  joun<T  nmn.' 

'  I  have,  )n(le«d,  Janet.  You  ore  as  right  as  ever  you  trill  b* 
in  your  life,"  said  the  Convener  of  (Cleaning  and  Lighting,  think- 
ing of  the  ravages  vhich  the  traditional  hospitality  of  tJie 
dt^paitmeut  xonietimea  nutde  among  bis  steadieA  young  men, 

*  What  are  hia  dosirG!:,  Jant^t  ? '  Mid  the  Bailie ;  '  doea  he  want 
B  chief  iiigpectorahip,  or  will  he  be  content  to  handle  a  broom  ? ' 

'  Oh,  not  an  inspi-ctorehip — at  first,  Rir,  And  he  can  handle 
anything,  indeed,  sir,'  said  Janet,  breathlessly,  for  tlie  Convener 
had  endued  himself  with  hi«  coat  and  shovi'd  signs  of  moving 
garden  vnrds. 

'  Including  your  chin,  my  dear,'  said  the  Bailie,  touching  (it 
is  very  rcgrellahli*  lo  liava  to  titate)  one  of  Janet'n  plump  dimples 
vith  the  action  which  used  fifty  years  ago  to  go  by  the  name  of' 
'chucking.'  He  hod  dined,  hi*  wife  vma  MMy  uiulaire  out  of 
liarm'fi  way,  and  Bogie  roll  glowed  cloudily  bcfort;  him.  I^t  t 
be  his  excuses. 

'  .laiiiett  Annan,  nor  no  one  eUe,  has  more  to  do  wiih  my  cIi' 
than  I  like  to  let  them,  sir,'  said  Janet,  who  mme  from  Invcmcsa, 
d  had  a  very  clear  idea  of  business. 

The  Bailie  laughed  and  went  out, 

'  I  will  bear  il  in  mind,  Janet,'  said  h«,  for  he  felt  that  be 
wasting  time.     He  did  not  mean  Janet's  dimpled  chin. 

'  Better  put  it  down  in  your  notebook — I'll  fetch  it,  sir ! ' 
.And  Janet  promptly  fetched  ablack  leather  ca~e,roand<sbouldet«d 
with  importance  and  bulgy  with  business. 

So  the  Bailie  stood  in  the  balf-lighl  which  came  from  tKi 
kitchen  window,  and  wetted  the  stub  of  a  lead-pencil,  which  Janet 
bad  carried  for  yewrs  in  the  pocket  of  her  workiug-dmsea  without 
ever  needing  it.     He  hesitated  what  lo  write. 

'  The  young  man's  name,  sir,  i»  James  Annan,  and  yOQ  caa 
xend  the  letter  in  care  of  me,  sir,'  said  Janet,  with  a  subtle  aug- 
geetivoness.  6be  tiptoed  ronnd  till  she  touched  his  sleeve,  so 
to  look  over  at  what  he  was  writing. 

'Thank  you,  Janet;  anything  else?'  a^^ked  theBulie. 

*Xo,  8ir,'  said  Janet.,  hesitaling  with  her  finger  at  her  lip, 
•  unless,  sir,  you  conid  think  to  put  him  on  Ibis  district.' 

So  it  hopiwned  that  in  due  lime  Sir.  t'leaver  lost  the  services 
of  Cleaver's  boy.  These  valuable  assets  were  simultaneously  gained 
hy  the  city  oorjioratian  in  Uie  deparUnent  of  Cleaning  and  Light- 
ing- Thi^  has  been  the  immemorial  method  id  nhicb  sabontinatQ 
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pwitlons  h^re  been  filled,  according  to  the  best  traditions  of  tht . 
municipal  service.  The  great,  thing  i»,  of  courne,  to  catch  your  j 
convener,  as  it  vere,  belwi-en  dinner  and  Bogie  roll. 

James  Annan  was  placed  on  the  Boutheni  district,  and  hia 
duly  wits  to  mark  in  a  notebook,  less  important  bat  a  good  deal 
cleaner  than  the  ItailieV,  tlifl  names  of  the  streets  which  were 
attended  to  in  their  order,  and  also  the  exact  moment  when  each 
final  Mh-backet  was  heaj>e<l  ui>on  the  cart. 

\^'hat  precise  benefit  trim  Janet  of  Invemes*  got  fjxmi  the 
arrangement  ix  not  clear.  For,  tK'iog  occupied  during  the  night, 
(!leavei'fl  boy  could  no  more  come  for  the  orders  esiljr  in  the 
monitng.  nor  yet  trot  vhintling  down  the  area  wteps  an  hoar 
later  with  the  laden  ha«kct  upon  his  arm.  So  that  Janet,  »u)ipos- 
ing  the  matter  interested  her  at  all,  seemed  definitely  to  be 
the  loser. 

Yt'l  one  never  knows.  For  the  ways  of  girl*  fi-om  Inveniefs 
an'  deep  as  the  sea  is  deep  in  the  unplumbcd  placos  in  the  mid<Jle, 
which  are  jwintcd  tlic  dee{)e.-<t  indigo  on  the  ii11aj:<-».  James 
Annan  continued  to  be  called  L'Icarer's  boy,  in  spite  of  the  fact 
that  a  successor  at  ax  AiWtng*  a  week  hud  bc«n  appointed,  who 
now  wore  Cleaver's  boy's  discarded  blue  apronn.  In  other  ways  he 
w^uld  have  been  glad  to  succeed  to  the  perquisites  of  Cleaver's  Imy. 
But  t»e  was  a  8alIow-face<i  youth  vith  straight  hair,  who  UMed 
his  lohacoo  without  the  aid  of  a  pijte.  ^  Jimet  did  not  deign  to 
huuly  a  ningle  word  with  the  new  boy.  Jle  was  no  mom  tlian  a 
pemij-tn-the-stot  machine,  wound  up  to  deliver  so  many  pounds 
of  st«ak  every  day.  The  kitchen  steps  were  now  alwayn  cleaned 
in  tlie  early  dawn,  and  Janet  went  about  in  her  old  wrapper  all 
the  morning  and  most  of  the  afternoon. 

8be  bad  tnk<-n  n  tavtng  turn,  iihe  Raid,  nn  if  il  had  been  the 
mtsalM.  Il  was  all  very  well  for  the  table-nuiid  always  to  wetr  a 
black  Crock. 

But  though  she  saw  lesa  of  Cleaver's  Iwy  (the  original  and 
only  genuine  article),  il  iit  )KM>»ibli^,  and  inde^  likely,  that  Janet 
of  Invemen  knew  more  of  the  romance  of  Susy  and  Sal  than 
neaveVn  boy  gave  her  cn-dit  for.  I,et  lliorn  who  try  to  run  three 
or  four  love  affair^  abreant.  Uke  horses  in  a  circus  ring,  take  warn- 
ing. Janet  of  InvemcM  had  never  brard  of  either  Sal  or  Susy 
fnim  the  Itp«  of  Cleaver's  boy.  Nevertlielee^.  there  waa  not  much 
t\(  impartAnco  to  her  schemes  which  via  not  familiar  to  the  wise 
UUIe  bead  Mt  ui<on  the  plumply  demure  Khoulders  of  Janet  of 
lovemcB. 
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ADVENTURE  XXHI. 

THE   AUORorS  IDVEXTt'IUK  OF  X   XtUHT-SHlfT  UXS. 

As  inteni-icw  wliicli  Clravor's  boy  had  to  endure  may  thraw  some 
light  upon  thiii.  By  Rome  straDgelaw  of  (Miiitnu-y,  theonduputed 
poesesBtos  of  James  Annan's  nffectiooR  damped  Sal'H  ardour.  She 
became  Bighty  and  (iitTi[,'iilt  in  her  moods.  ClGarer'B  boy  could  not 
take  her  to  enoQgh  places  of  reEort,  or  at  least,  sot  to  the  rightones. 
So  long  a«  be  Hiighted  her  and  rubbed  her  face  with  mow  as  a  regu- 
lar method  of  coun«hii>,  shv  rould  not  love  him  enough.  Uut  now, 
when  she  wait  formally  engaged  to  him  and  the  altianud  had  bevn 
ni-knowledged  by  Providence  and  Sliea  Cecilia  Tennaiit,  Sot  sud- 
denly fuuud  thai  i«tie  did  not  care  »o  much  about  Clesvei's  boy 
aflcr  all.  Tfaia  happened  in  the  tiecond  veek  of  the  new  nitaatioo 
in  the  dquirtment  of  Olt^ning  and  LiglitiDfi;. 

Sal  (Uime  home  from  the  mill  at  six.  Jainea  went  on  duty  at 
eight.  ConscqQcnUy  it  was  now  usually  about  «ereQ  when  Jamea 
called.  It  vox  an  unhappy  and  ill-cho6en  time,  as  anybody  but  a 
man  would  have  known.  For  Sal  a|)pvan.'d  to  be  in  come  ondresii, 
and  wiu  indeed  engaged  in  frizzling  her  front  hair  witli  a  pair 
of  hot  knitting  niM>dle«,  occaaionally  burning  her  fingeni  and  h< 
forehead  in  the  process, 

'  Hoo  are  ye  the  nicht,  Sal  ? '  said  James,  standing  at  tin 
cbcrk  of  the  door  and  crossing  his  legs  comfortably.  Som«OQi 
(he  forgot  who)  hod  told  him  he  looked  well  tbiit  way. 

'  Na<'lhing  the  better  for  ecvin'  you ! '  retorted  Sal  over  her 
ithontder.  She  never  took  her  eyeti  off  th«  fmgment  of  mirror 
which  wM  ttfioured  to  the  wall  by  two  long  nailH  and  the  broken 
end  of  another  knitting  needle. 

'Wy  tsil,  what'a  wrang  wi'  ye?'  began  (leaver's  boy, 
anxiously.  Kor  tliough  in  the  affairs  of  men,  as  between  boy  and 
boy,  his  voice  w«*  most  for  open  war,  yet  in  the  tliingf  of  love  lie 
liked  poooe  and  sacriBced  much  to  secure  it.. 

Sal  humpMil  up  the  shoulder  next  faim  and  tum«d  itliarply 
away  from  him  with  u  geatwre  indiuitivc  of  tile  grwitest  dlHtaio — 
without,  bowevrr,  taking  her  eyes  from  the  faint  blue  emok& 
which  went  np  from  the  left  side  of  her  fringe,  to  which  ehe  haJ 
at  that  moment  nppHcd  a  fresh  pair  of  red-hot  knitting  iiei^es,  I 

'Tell  mo  wha}.'a  the  maitter  wi'  ye,  Sal,'  aid  James  humbly] 
For  the  spirit  seemed  to  have  departed  out  of  him.  I 
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Sftl  tossed  lipr  hesid  und  mnde  a  ^oiind  nhich,  though  inarlion- 
^Ut«,  indicaUd  that  much  might  be  said  upon  that  eabj«ct.     She 
could  ui)  i\ie  would. 

8lowl;  Cleaver's  boy  extracted  firom  his  pocket  a  oeat  parcel 
doue  up  in  jKipor. 

'  Hue,  Sal  i '  be  said,  going  forward  to  ber  elbow  and  offering 
them  to  her  ;  '  hae,  here  are  some  »weetiei<  I  fetx-hed  re,' 

Tbi>y  nero  her  {avoorite  bividj-balls,  and  on  a  suitable  dajr^ 
with  a  Ught  wind  and  vtrong  sun,  their  perfume  carried  a  qnaitf 
pfa  mile.  James  bad  never  knowu  l)it!iu  liiil  of  their  vSTvct  brfore. ' 
no>n-,  with  a  sirifl  half-turn,  8al  snatched  them  out  of  hi« 
i  and  Bung  them  behind  the  lire.    Cle-aver**  boy  »lood  aghast, 
bey  bad  ooal  him  fouqieni-e^balfpenny  at  Tarn  Luke's  shop,  and 

lid  have  co^t  twice  as  much  but  fur  Toin'K  good  oQict-s  iu  the 
^weighing  department, 

'What's  wninij  wi'  (he  brandy-ballM,  Sal?'  he  cried  in  despair. 
The  like  of  this  had  never  happened  before  in  his  experience. 
TltlM  Time  works  out  iU  rvveuge?. 

'DwJ  ye  get  them  oot  o'  an  asb-badcet?"  at  last  cried  Sal, 

iltiog  her  indignant  silence. 

'  No,'  «aid  innocent  James, '  J  got  them  at  Tarn  Luke'K  for 
fborpence-balfpenDy.' 

'So  yc  fay  ! '  retnmed  ^al,  who  was  determined  not  to  be 
appi«sed. 

The  brandy-lutlU  wrre  now  flaming  up  the  chimney,  and  last  dl»- 
jtoUiuf;  into  their  elements  with  a  sickly  smell  and  a  tixzling  noise. 

'  Tell  u«  what  ye  hae  ngainst  u*,  Sal ;  oot  wi'  it ! '  said  Cleaver's 
iioy,  who  recognised  the  great  truth  that  with  a  woman  it  is  always 
better  to  bo  at  the  bottom  of  what  she  knows,  and  that  at  once. 

'  Tm  no  gtinu  to  keep  company  «i'  ony  man  that  gangs  on  the 
ebt  shill  I '  cried  .'^,  turning  with  the  needles  in  her  hand  and 

iping  ber  foot.  '  I'll  let  ye  ken  tbal  Sal  Mackay  thinks  mair 
p*  bersel'  than  that.    I  bae  monta  pride!' 

The  murder  waa  out.  But  poor  James,  who  thongbt  that  be 
had  doni]  a  fine  thing  in  attaining  promotion,  knew  not  what  to 
reply. 

'  And  what  differ  doea  that  make,  Sol  ?  *  asked  Cleaver's  boy  in 
a>ttmii>hmenl. 

•What  difTer  does  it  make?    Hear  to  the  cuddy.   DiflTer— jnist 

*  Til*  local  irebnlad  tmn.    It  Hnma  to  have  rwultcd  tma  ma  altem[it  f d  My 
bodwt '  aad '  baAot '  itx  ibe  una  liiao. 
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this  difftr,  that   ye'I!  walk  oot  w?  some  daftor  laua  t!i«ti 
Maokay.     I  baa  mair  respt'cl  for  mye»l'  than  to  boini-sn  raysel'  to 
gang  iti'  a  nicht-fthift  man  ! ' 

•But,' Raid  James.  *I  got  far  tetter  pay.    Tliink  o*  that,  Sal**' 

'  I'm  no  caiia  for  tUat,  wheQ  I  canna  be  tJiere  when  ye  ttpond 
it,'  EaJd  tho  mcrvenaiy  Sal,  with,  however,  conunendablu  straight-) 
forwmrdnef^ 

*  Rat  I  fetched  ye  tho  biandy-balU,  Sal,'  persisted  the  once 
proud  hoy  of  Cleaver'a. 

'  Brandy-balU  t  Thai  for  your  brandy-bBUa  • '  cried  Sal. 
poinliug  to  the  tireplacw,  in  which  a  liltJe  blue  flame  wu«  »till  bunt- 
ing, nt  the  Hpot  where  the  Tam  Luke's  swcetmcata  had  been  to  | 
irreguLirly  continmed,  *  D'ye  think  that  Sal  Afackay  is  to  be 
(iejtendfnt  every  nicht  on  a  chap  that  has  to  gaug  on  duty  at  half- 
past  seven  ?— — ' 

'  Eight  o'clock ! '  said  Cleawr's  boy,  eagerly. 

'  At  half-pnst  seven,'  said  Sal,  jvrkiug  her  head  pugnaciously  < 
at  each  syllable,  '  he  pits  on  claes  that  are  a  disgrace  to  be  se«n 
forbye  smcUed.     And  what's  to  come  o'  the  lemonades  noo,  I  wad , 
like  to  ken — or  o'  the  gallery  at  the  tlieaytre  ? ' 

'  Tbent's  ^atarday  afl^moon,  Sol,'  said  James  placably,  with  a 
sudden  access  of  cheerfulness.     Hi:  had  HL-ort>d  a  jtoiot. 

'Aye.  thens'8  Saturday  afleniunc,' replied  Sal,  with  cliilling 
cynicism,  'and  what  will  ye  do  with  your  Saturday  uftcrooon? 
Ye'll  mnybe  tak'  me  ower  to  Aberdour  again  in  the  boat,  and  lie 
sae  dazed  and  sleepy-like  that  ye'll  faa  asleep  on  thn  rood,  as  y« 
tlid  the  Ia«t  time.  And  hat-  evc-rybody  sayiii'.  "  Jly  word,  1^1.  but 
ye  hae  a  blythe  young  chap  there.  Ye  maun  hae  been  fine  heart- 
Kome  company  to  him  ?  "  ]>*y<;  think  ony  Iuim  that  thinks  ony- 
tbing  o'  herser  wad  stand  the  like  o'  that  ? ' 

Sul  Btaatped  her  foot  and  paused  for  a  reply.     It  was  certoinlj 
an  awkward  question.     Sul,  like  most  women  (thought  Jame»)J 
wa«  a  demon  at  'casting-np'  when  she  began. 

Cleaver's  boy  scratched  his  curly  head  and  advanced  towardi 
Bal.    He  felt  that  in  the  war  of  woiija  he  wajt  going  to  have  very 
distinctly  the  worst  of  it.    Bat  he  thought,  that  ho  might  fare 
better  neaivr  at  hand.     It  was  one  of  his  favourite  axioms  that 
'  it  i.1  aye  best  to  argue  wi'  the  weemea  at  close  grips.'  *Wbivh,J 
whether  it  b<>  true  or  not,  at  le»^  shows  that  Cleaver's  boy  was  a] 
youth  of  some  experience — but  Sal  Mackay  uhocc  bo  misinterpnitj 
his  action. 
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fShe  turned  inriantly,  and.  snatching  up  an  iron  goblet  of  hot 
water  which  Htood  on  the  hearth,  elie  advanced  to  meet  him, 
crying,  '  FU  gi'e  ye  your  611  o'  throwin'  wafer  on  decent  folk.  An' 
this  water  will  ke«p  ye  fine  and  warm  on  the  niclit  shifl,  my  lad  ! ' 

At  this  Cleaver'B  boy  turned  and  fled.  But  as  he  scudded 
down  the  stairs,  bent  nearly  doable,  the  boiling  water  froui  Sal 
Thlnckay's  pan  fell  in  Htinging  dropa  upon  thv  bock  of  Im  neck, 
and,  what  was  worse,  upon  bio  Huit  of  new  cIothe.i,  bought  with  hitt 
week'd  wagM  and  donned  for  the  first  time. 

When  Cleaver's  boy  reached  the  pavement,  he  duxt«<l  the 
watrr  Bptaithes  off  as  well  as  he  could,  and  walked  thoughtfully 
and  determinedly  avrois  Nietiol«on  Klreet. 

'  It'll  be  an  awesome  savin"  in  lemonade,'  he  said,  *  an'  that 
dreadfu'  e;cpenHive  bottle  lemonade  too ! ' 

A  tramcar  was  passing.    A  wild  thought  ran  throngh  hi:*  brain. 

'  Dod,'  he  Huid,  '  I  dcelaco  I'U  sa\-e  that  muckle  by  giein'  up 
gal— m  xhk  it.' 

And  he  hailed  the  car  and  walked  very  slowly  towards  it  when 
it  slopped.     The  conductor  waved  to  him  to  come  on. 

'Omldyenobaerun.man.Bn'  no  wasted  a'  this  time?' he  naid, 
when  (Hmver's  boy  had  at  Uwt  got  himnelf  ujion  the  platfonn. 

'I  waa  gettin' my  twoponce-worth,'  said  James  Annan,  with 
dignity;  '  I  am  an  intiide  [najsenger  !'  And  he  went  through  tbo 
glaw  door  and  at  beside  Builic  llolden,  who  was  going  borne  to 
dinaer  and  was  already  Ibiiikittg  of  I^gie  roll. 

The  Bailie  and  CleaverV  boy  got  out  at  the  same  place.    They 

0  their  way  to  the  same  house.     The  Bailie  let  himself  in  by 

front  door.  Cleaver'w  boy  went  eciually  unannounced  to  the 
back.  But  (leaver's  boy  knew  that  he  had  pretty  Janet  of  Inver- 
DBH  waiting  for  him,  whereas  the  BHilie  only  had  hiii  wife.  And 
in  tbeM  circumstances  most  people  would  have  preferred  lo  enter 
by  the  back  door  with  James  Annan. 

Janet  of  Invemeia  waa  standing  hy  the  kitchen-window 
polialiing  a  bmitft  pi«wrv{ng  pan  in  which  »lie  could  admire  her 
dimpled  chin,  and  the  hair  which,  curling  naturally,  did  not  need 
tlie  interi-eoUon  of  red-hot  knitting  needleti  to  be  beautiful. 

Jsnei  ran  hnstily  to  the  door.  ^;1 

•Do  ye  want  to  wo  the  maister?'     A   ■     ,    - 

*  No,'  said  James  Annan ;  '  wull  ye  hue  m^Jiafit?'  , 

Janet  of  Inverness  lookt>d  him  a  moment  in  the  eyes.  Vllint 
•lie  read  there,  Janet  only  knows.    At  any  rate  it  seemed  to  bs 
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•BtiVEwitory  enough,  for,  with  all  tho  ardour  of  love's  young  i 

Hbe  fell  on  bis  neck,  and  murmured,  '  Aye,  Jtvtiiie,  when — '  (hen 

Janet  of  Itivvraees  sobbod)— *  when  je  gel  a  rise  [  *  ~ 


ADVENTURE  XXIV. 

TOE  CROOK  I.\  THE   LOT  OF  a-EATER's  BOY. 

I  SHOiXD  have  mentioned  before  that  lavernees  Janet's  other  Qam« 
was  Urquliart,  hat  for  th«  fact  that'  second  iuune»  do  sot  veem  to 
matter  anjrwhere,  except  ia  thoHe  grades  of  eociet;  where  penous 
require  calling  c-jirdu  to  remind  them  of  mch  others'  Dames. 

It  vas  only  a  natural  precisian  like  >Ir.  Cleg  Kelly  vbo  al  vuys 
insisted  ou  the  v^cond  name.  Hut.  Deg  hiul  n  rcjtson  for  that. 
He  was  himself  in  the  curious  position  of  hiiving  no  a«:ertAint<l 
fint  name.  There  was  a  tradition  in  (he  family  tluit  be  had 
been  baptized  Bryan,  but  fais  mother  had  never  used  the  name. 
And  titice  hi^  father  and  I'veryone  eUe  liod  always  called  him  l.1ej 
Cleg  Kelly  he  remained  all  biii  life — or  at  least,  as  they  Kiy  co; 
mcrcially. '  to  date* 

But  it  ia  with  Inverness  Janet  and  the  &utbIe^.'1  and  nu<ily  con- 
soled Jumeti  Annan,  lato  assixtant  to  Mr.  Cleaver,  butcher,  that  wi 
have  presently  to  do.     Janet's  conditional  acceptance  of  his 
tion  seemed  in  a  fair  way  to  being  madi-)  absolute.     For  (.'leaveyi 
boy  proved  a  succej»  at  the  night  work.     But  in  spite  of  this,  an 
of  bis  atqmrently  assured  £uoc«fs,  both  in  tlie  fields  of  pmrtical 
sanitation  and  in  those  of  love,  James  Annao  was  clearly  not  Itnppy. 

Judging  by  some  pact  e.xi>erience  of  his  own,  Cleg  thought 
muxt  be  pining  for  his  old  freedom. 

'  'What  for  do  yo  no  rin  away,  if  ye  want  to  be  rid  o'  Janet 
was  Cleg*)!  contribution  to  the  problem. 

'  Kaud  your  tongue  I  I  dions  wont  to  get  rid  o*  Janet ! '  taid 
Cleaver's  boy,  loyally,  but  withont  indignation.  Saoh  tilings  had 
been,  and  might  be  again. 

'  It's  aboot  Janet  onyway,'  said  wise  Cleg,  sliakiog  his  head  ; 
'bae  Sal  or  Susy  bi-en  botherin'  bar?' 

'  Na,'  said  Janel'-^  Igver,  '  (bey  ken  better.  My  certM,  Janet 
wad  gio  them  tbe^door  in  their  fiicee  and  then  sead  for  a  potiasman.' 

'  Ve  hod  betta;tell  me,  nt  ony  Tate,'  said  Cleg. 

And  with  a  little  pressing,  Jamea  Annan  did  unburden  i: 
sore  heart. 
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'  Ve  see,'  he  said, '  Janet's  bonny — or  I  think  sae ' 

'  It  u  the  mmc  thing  cxnetly ! '  in(«iject<vl  Cl«f;. 
'She'a  bonny,  an'  easy  to  be  doin'  wi*.     She's  no  sair  ava' 
the  ny  o'  uxpeose.     She  it)  s  natural  i»vcr  hersi^l',  an'  she's  ay4^ 
at  me  to  be  pnttin'  by  the  siller.    0,  in  eome  vaya  it  is  juist  like 
veo — nac  lM>jiu)na(!i^<.  nae  ««ing  ride*,  one  nteTry-^o-round^, 
^nae  sbovs !    I  declare  dhe  cares  no  s  buckie  for  Peppr'ii  Uhoet.    In 
that  re»p«ct  thfrr's  no  n  mair  u};r«eAbler  l««8  in  the  toon.    Jan«t  in 
aye  pleased  to  tak'a  walk  on  4beCalton,ormaybein  the  Gaidens 
or  to  lite  Mut'i-uin,  ordoon  I  be  »iiore  lo  I^iili  to  see  the  dhip*,  or^ 
what  pleases  her  best,  jntet  doon  to  the  Vr'averley  Station  to  see 
the  Heelaut  train  ootne  in.     0,  Cleg,  she  iji  mc  a  weeMooin', 
conthy,  kindly  lass,  that  ony  man  micht  hao  bwu  prood  o'  her,' 
•  What  is't  then,'  Kiiid  Cleg, '  sinee  she's  sae  perfect  ?    Is'l  the 
'?'     To  ('leg  'the  poetry'  was  a  txoable  whirh  might  seize 
[l^tim  at  any  tnonK'nl,  like  the  toothache.     'And  then  wliere 
I  ye  ? '  be  would  add,  cogently. 

But  it  vast  not  the  i>oi-lry.  It  was  a  deeper  grief.  It  8i>- 
from  the  tale  which  Cleg  hiboriuuHly  extracted  from  the 
ivloetant  and  (le«ply>voundod  »uitor,  that  Jauet,  though  a  well- 
doing lass  in  every  respect,  had  one  grave  fault. 

All  day  hLc  wax  at  work  quJHly  and  willingly.  It  wm  the 
nature  of  James's  occupation  that  be  should  be  in.the  neighbour- 
ifaood  in  the  early  morainf;.  At  that  hour  Janet,  in  her  working 
vaa  all  that  heart  could  desire.  But  when  Cleaver'ii  boy 
chanced  to  go  round  in  (he  aAemoon,  or  met  Janet  by  appoint' 
tnent,  scnne  malicious  pixie  had  wrought  a  sea-change  in  the  lass 
of  Invemew. 

She  would  then  tell,  with  the  greatest  candour,  and  engaging 
Inooopnce,  tnW  which  even  a  faithful  lover  could  not  otherwise 
cbaraclerUe  tlian  n3i '  who)>iifrH.'  This  mania  appoaied  to  come 
bar  whenever  the  had  taken  ofif  her  morning  wrapper  and 
■"^lat  on  bet  company  dresw,  .'^he  was  going  («o  iihe  declared)  to  'the 
miftMM '  to  n«k  for  a  few  evenings  off  in  order  to  fulfil  lier  innu- 
able  social  engagement».  Every  booiie  where  at  any  time  vho 
.  been  engaged  (eit  kitchen-maid)  opened  wide  its  doors  to  her 
I  a  welcome  guest.  She  told  the  cook,  who  listened  with  un- 
1  itL'om,  how  t^lie  hiul  hceti  at  balls  and  suppers  galore 
;  bouses '  in  ^lelville  Jitreel  and  Princes  Street,  She  mus 
rrltaUy,  atie  said,  begin  to  remodel  and  refashion  some  of  her  many 
•flks  and  satina  for  the  approachin^eaeon. 
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Only  tlis  evening  bpforc,  ehe  hul  ontortntned  the  iicn'ants*  hall 
at  Bailie  liolden'A  with  an  account  of  a  dinoer  Khi>  had  been  at 
the  night  before  in  the  Gmnge,  She  had  even  got.  off  earlj  in 
order  U>  have  her  hair  do»e  by  the  bairdreoser. 

'The  hairdreccer,  as  ft  great  faroar,  »  going  to  arrange  it  in 
the  latest  stjie  for  five  shillings,  instead  of  ten-and-eis,  his  usual 
charge,'  raid  Janet  of  Inveme«>,  witli  a  glance  like  nn  angel's  for 
innocence.  Then  she  described  her  drive  to  the  bouse  in  a  four- 
wheeler.  '  My  hair  would  have  got  no  blown  about ,  or  I  should 
have  gone  in  a  hansom,  which  is  much  more  distinguished.'  Her 
former  master  hnd,  it  appeared,  come  into  the  hall  to  receive  her. 
Two  gentlemen  bad  almost  quarrelled  as  to  who  should  »ee  her 
home.  A  baudiwme  and  distinguished  gentleman  and  a  member 
of  Parliament  for  the  city,  celebrated  for  bis  gallantry  to  ladies, 
had,  howctxT,  foreslnllvd  (liein  both,  arranged  the  Hlutwl  deliciously 
about  her  shoulders  with  welUaecuHtoined  fingers,  and  had  thereafter 
driven  home  with  her  in  a  hansom. 

'  It  did  not  matter  about  thfi  hair  then,  you  know,'  said  g»y 
Janet  of  Inverness,  looking  daringly  at  CleAver's  boy. 

At  thiN  the  cook  had  laughed  out  loud.  8be  then  Kaid  that  it 
was  all  lies,  and  that  «lie  had  seen  Janet  walking  along  the  Bridges 
with  another  girl  at  the  sujrpoiied  hour  of  the  dinner.  Thus  was 
shame  brought  upon  Cleaver's  boy  and  upon  the  pride  and  good 
name  of  h'vi  sweetheiirt. 

'  An'  what  do  ye  ihiolc  I  ehonld  do,  Cleg  ? '  asked  Ji 
Annan. 

'  I  wad  gie  her  a  lickin'  and  gar  her  stop,'  said  Cleg,  who 
still  prehistoric  notions  as  to  the  discipline  of  women. 

'Na.'said  Cleaver's  boy;  'I  hae  thocht  o'  that.  But,  man, 
she's  no  like  Susy  or  Sal.  Ye  eouldiia  lift  a  hand  lo  her  when  she 
looks  at  ye  wi'  yon  e'en,  an'  tells  ye  that  lipr  faither  was  eitljCT 
a  Highland  Chief  or  a  Toon  Councillor  o'  InvemcM.  I  cooldna 
do  it.  Cleg." 

'  Hoot,'  itaid  Cleg,  '  then  I  wad  try  no  to   heed,      (^be  aoi 
grow  oot  o't.    An'  thae  Heelant  folk  are  aye  leein'  onyway.   Th 
on  a"  tlie  Iee«  tbey  tell  aboot  their  Bonny  Prin<'c  Cbairlie ! ' 

'  I  hae  tried  no  to  mind,'  answered  Cleaver's  boy,  adly ; 
when  I  nee  tlie  iUier  yiu8  a'  laughin'  at-  lier  an'  her  no  eeeing 
but  gann  straight  on  wi'  her  daft-like  story,  I  tell  ye,  Cleg,  it  pi 
me  fair  wild.     There'll  be  murder  duue.  Cleg,  gin  it's  no  utoji]))! 

•  Wcel,  Clearer,'  said  Cleg  philosophically,  *  I  think  I  see  ( 
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OQ'f.  She  diaoB  gang  to  shows  an'  th«s^e<,  to  t&vB  the 
•iUer ;  bot  ithe  says  she  gangs,  an'  that  costs  naething.  I  dinna 
tffe  what  ye  hae  to  compleen  o' ! ' 

'  If  that'.'*  n'  ye  can  t^ll  ini^,'  mid  Cleavcr'n  boy,  indignantly,  'I 
wodoa  hav  missed  muokle  if  ye  had  stayed  nt  hame.' 

'Hoots,  butcher.'  sHid  Cleg,  wilh  ii»]ulg«nc«.  'diona  gang  a 
aff  like  the  fuff  o'  a  match.  TbcreH  little  wDse  and  nae  aiiler 
in  that.  But  I'tl  tell  ye  what ,  butcher :  I'll  »pcAk  to  Mit»  Celi«. 
She  will  ken  what  ye  hml  better  do.' 

It  wm  thu."  indirectly  Chat  Providence  was  apiwalvd  to  in  (he 
Dtb  ikck. 


ADVENTUEE  XXV. 
A  COMELY  rsOVIDOCB  IK  A  XEV  PKOCK. 

Clkg  wiu  as  good  as  his  word,  lie  went  that  very  night  to  call 
MiM  Tennant  at  Aurelia  Villa.  He  found  her  in  a  philan- 
opic  finmi*  of  mind.  t*lie  had  received  from  the  dressmaker 
a  dran  of  the  latest  mode,  and  ^be  wan  conscious  that  the  m-v 
Euhioa  snited  her  likt'  n  gnmient  fashioned  by  thi^  fairies  in  a 
dream.  Alwo  (what  was  e\  en  better)  that  it  woald  make  other  girls 
wbow  shooldere  were  not  so  good  and  who«e  figure  nas  less  slim 
and  gmcefal,  look  perfectly  hideous.  Vet  they  would  have  to  wear 
it.  Celie  felt  that  evening  that  there  was  little  led  to  wijh  for  in 
this  sinful  world.  Sho  looked  out  of  the  window  toward  the  west, 
'fhere  was  also  (it  seemed  on  purpose)  a  beautiful  sunset  which 
glnrifiei)  the  purple  cliffs  of  Arthut's  i>eat — a  quiet,  pruvtdential 
et,  for  it  went  .10  well  with  the  colour  of  her  new  dress.  Be- 
,  here  wa»  Mr.  Donald  Ivcrach  walking  slowly  up  the  Avenue. 
i  yet  some  pe<^le  complained  that  this  was  not  a  good  world  I 
S'hat  would  folk  say  iicjtt? 

But  t^g  forustallcd  the  Junior  Partner.  He  came  by  the 
bock  duor,  and  when  in  a  stmit  betwiit  two,  a  serving  maid  will 
altmya  soawer  a  knock  at  the  back  before  a  ring  at  the  liont  door. 
The  bock  door  is  more  varioujily  interesting. 

80  Cleg  had  the  floor  of  the  house,  and  was  just  finishing  his 
hkl<>,  wheu  Mr.  Donald  Iverach  was  announced. 

t>ltc  held  out  her  hand  to  him,  with  a  motion  which  eignified 
at  oDce  a  welcome  and  a  desire  that  he  should  not  interrupt.  So 
the  Junior  Partner,  who  bad  for  some  time  been  accostomcd  to 
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devote  morp  time  to  t1i«  rtody  of  hn  mood)<  (ban  li«  had 
done  to  liU  Bible  (and  be  had  not  neglected  that  t-ither  when  no- 
body Esw  him),  Bat  dorm  upoa  a  Bofs  and  Ix^caine  interested  in 
the  pnttern  of  wine  eroohet  work,  which  Miss  Celie  had  tossed  on 
a  chair  with  charact eristic  impotuonty  whi^n  xhe  tmd  rtuhed 
the  room  tn  gwH  (.leg. 

'  Are  ye  gaon  to  pit  on  that  dress  on  Sabbath  at  the  SuiJi 
School?'  luked  Cleg,  nhcn  he  had  time  to  think  a  little  a' 
his  own  affairs. 

Celie  looked  at  him  with  «  itnall  ularl  of  in^naotu  wi 
It  was  a  good  little  start  in  ite  ws;,  and  expreoi-ed  amaxement  th: 
anyone  Khoold  notice  w  plain  and  sim^e  n  thing  as  Iict  new 
dress.  It  is  an  andoobted  fact  tliat  she  was  a  truthful  girl,  and  )< 
is  also  a  fact  ttiat  she  was  quite  aware  how  invtantly  the  summ< 
dress  had  rii'eted  the  attention  of  both  Cleg  and  the  Junior  Partner, 
Vet  the  little  Btart  expressed  as  plainly  ba  words  her  surpri**',  eve- 
her  sorrow,  that  in  the  midst  of  so  serions  s  world  the  minds  ol 
mi>n  and  {y>ys  #hotild  dwell  upon  so  rain  a  thing  as  a  g^l's  gown. 
l*erhap«  Celie's  little  start  waa  her  way  of  telling  stories.  For 
the  sage  mjeth  that  all  women  tvll  stories  habitually  and  uninten- 
tionally, whereas  men  tell  them  only  occaeionally  but  intentional! 

At  liny  rate,  whetlier  it  was  the  start  or  whether  it  was  mere! 
owing  to  her  sympathetic  nature,  after  a  moment's  consideration 
of  the  »fld  failing  of  Janet  of  Invemesa,  Celio  lifted  her  eyes  to 
thoae  of  t  be  Junior  Partner. 

'  Poor  girl,'  i»he  said,  '  I  qmte  understand ;  dont  you  ? ' 

'  Yon  see,  I  have  not  heard,' said  the  Junior  Partner,  hp-<iialing. 

Celie  instantly  withdrew  her  eyes  from  his.     She  looked  8' 
onc«  hurt  and  disappointed.    lie  «et  op  for  being  sympathetii 
and  kind,  and  he  had   fidled  to  iinderstand  a  simple  thing  like 
this.     lie  was  clearly  onworthy  of  confidence.     Celie  Tennou 
turned  to  Cleg  for  assistance.     He  was  looking  at  her  with  wii 
eyes  of  hoyinh  adomtion.   Clejj  nt  any  rate  understood.    She  f  urai 
half  round  in  her  chair  and  the  profile  which  she  presented  to  It 
Dowdd  Iverach  struck  a  chill  tlirough  the  room  like  that  port 
Greenland  which  looks  towards  the  Pole,     Celie's  lovers  did  n 
lack  varied  interestfl  in  their  life ;  and  perhaps  tjiat  was  why  s 
bad  so  many.    For  in  the  aSairs  of  the  heart  most  men  Like  good 
sport  and  a  run  for  their  money. 

'  (^me.  Cleg."  she  said,  rising,  '  I  want  to  speak  to  yoa.     h' 
lather  is  in  Uie  garden,  Mr.  Ivcraoh  1 '  she  added,  poiotadl;. 
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Wiat  Mr.  Iramcli  said  under  bio  fcnriith  of  bi»  excellent  friend 
Mr.  Uobert  Greg  Tennant  at  that  moment,  it  is  perhaps  better 
not  to  vrite  doim.  lie  rwe  und  went  to  the  window.  Yrom  the 
wide  spBoe  of  its  oriel,  be  watched  with  furtive  sidelong  gloom 
the  coD&bulatioii  of  Cetio  and  Oeg.  Cclie  wae  expliiining  houm>- 
thing  with  great  animation  to  the  boy,  vho  looked  down  and 
wemed  a  little  doubtful.  Then  with  ioiinitahlQ  arcfanen!,  which 
seemed  thrown  away  upon  an  Arab  of  (he  vjtj  (tf  it  were  intended 
for  him),  Ci-lie  explained  the  whole  matter  over  again  from  the 
top  of  the  Htepe.     She  went  a  little  way  bock  towards  the  bouse. 

'Now  jou  qnitfl  nndsixtand?*  she  cried  with  impremvp 
emphasis.  And  lest  he  ehould  not  yet  comprehend,  nhe  turned 
en>  she  re«ch«d  the  door,  ran  to  Cleg  at  tlie  gate  with  Htill  more 
inimitable  daintinesx,  and,  with  her  tiand  npon  his  arm,  !ihe  ex- 
plained the  whole  thing  all  over  again.  The  Janior  Partner  felt 
a  little  string  tighten  somewhere  about  the  region  in  which 
(eriooeouely)  he  believed  hit  heart  to  lie.  Ue  clenched  hie  fist  at 
the  right. 

*  O  confoond  it ! '  he  remarked,  for  no  r^  oh^'ions  reason,  &8 
Im  tuned  away. 

But  Celie  was  full  of  the  most  complete  unconRcioneness, 
Yrt  (of  courge  without  knowing  it)  she  quite  spoilt  the  game  of 
two  young  men,  who  were  playing  Uwn  tenni*  on  the  court  of  a 
ne^bbonrin;^  houw.  Their  retunis  grew  wilder  and  their  itrn  ices 
were  beneath  contempt.  Their  several  partners  (attrndive  young 
womeD  whom  the  new  Htyle  of  dress  did  not  suit)  met  casually  at 
the  net,  and  one  of  them  remarked  to  the  other,  'Isn't  she  a  minx? 
And  her  pretending  to  be  good  and  all  tluit ! '  ViTiich  was  perhaps 
their  way  of  clenching  fists  and  saying,  '  Confound  it !  *  Or  worse. 

Then  in  a  little  while  Cleg  went  down  the  Avenue  with  a 
•eoae  (hat  the  heavens  hod  fallen,  and  that  angels  were  getting 
quite  common  about  (he  garden  ga(e8  of  the  South  Side.  He 
eanied  the  arm  on  which  Celie  bad  laid  her  liand  a  b'ttle  apart 
tnm  him.  It  was  as  blissfully  sen^Jtive  as  if  he  Ijid  been  ten 
years  older. 

Oetie  stood  a  moment  at  the  gate  looking  afler  him.  She 
•badfld  ber  eyes  from  the  sunst-t  and  looked  down  the  long  street. 
It  is  a  charming  pose  when  one  is  sure  of  one's  arms  and  shoulders, 
At  thin  moment  one  of  the  young  men  in  the  garden  sent  a  ball 
owr  tbe  house,  and  the  eyes  of  bis  fdutner  met  those  of  the  otiier 
girL    Fctoe  was  upon  the  caith  at  that  sweet  hour  of  sunset,  but 
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good-vilt  to  voin«n  was  not  in  their  two  beartit.    Olie  fc 
the  light  earomer  silk  bad  already  paid  for  iteelf. 

'  I  don't  belie^'e  a  bit  in  religion — bo  there  1 '  mid  the  gir)  next 
door  to  her  friend  ovit  thv  nel. 

At  that  moment  Cetie  guve  a  little  sigh  to  tbiuk  that  her  Gist 
night  in  the  new  garment  was  to  nearly  over.  'And  father  vanted 
to  give  me  a  bla«k  oilk,'  mid  (^lie  Tennant  to  berK^If.     Celie  U 
that  she  had  not  wajftcd  bur  timo  nor  her  father's  money. 

So  to  sboir  her  gratitude  she  went  and  found  b«r  father.  He 
vas  slowly  walking  up  and  down  tht^  little  plot  of  garden,  medita- 
tively smoking  hia  large  evening  pipe.  He  stopped  now  before  a 
bvoiuritc  row  of  cabbages,  and  now  at  the  end  of  the  strawberry 
bed.  He  regarded  them  ec[aalty  with  the  same  philosophkal  and 
meditative  attention.  He  m»  a  pncticnl  man  and  insisted  on 
growing  vegetables  in  his  own  private  domains  at  the  hack,  leaving 
htsdangbter  to  cultivate  rmes  and  the  gnu:ei(  in  the  front  garde: 

Celie  elevated  her  nose  and  sniffed  nn  the  came  out.    '  0  fatb 
irbat  a  horrid  smell  of  lobaceo  you  are  making  I ' 

'  It  is  almost  inevltabk-/  be  taid,  apol<^tica]ly ;  '  yoa  see  it 
tobacco  I  am  smoking,* 

K  it  had  been  assafo?tida,  Celie  could  not  Iiave  a{>pearcd  mors 
disgusted. 

'  I  tbonglit  your  young  thieves  smoked  at  that  elob  of  yoar«,' 
said  her  father. 

*  Oh,  yes ;  but  that  U  difftfreni,'  she  answered. 

*  \'m,  it  U  different,'  chuckled  her  parent,  thinking  of  what  bii 
tobacco  «o(t  him. 

Then  Celie  went  on  to  explain  all  abont  Cle-aver**  boy  and  bis 
trouble,  telling  the  vod  tale  of  the  '  failing  *  of  Janet  of  Inverness, 
ax,  well — a»  I  ehoald  like  to  have  the  tale  of  my  weaknesses  (old, 
if  it  were  nvcenKuy  that  they  should  be  told  at  nil. 

Her  lather  smoked  and  listened.     Sometimes  he  lifted  a 
from  tlu'  Irnf  of  a  cabbage  with  care.     Anon  he  kicked  a  stoi 
sideways  off  the  path,  and  ever  he  smoked,  listened,  and  nodd< 
without  comment. 

■  These  ore  all  your  orders,  ma'am  ? '  be  asked  dowly,  when 
daughter  bad  6nisbed. 

*  I'll  pull  your  ears,  Eettber,  now  I  will/  ««td  she,  with  equal  want 
of  connection. 

And  did  it. 

'  Oh,  1  had  forgotten  3Ir.  Ireracb  [ '  ahe  cried,  nmning 
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towards  the  house  with  a  little  gesture  of  despair ;  *  vbat  thaH  I 
dg?' 

'  Give  him  his  orders,  too ! '  hw  father  called  after  her,  as  the 
last  flutter  of  the  new  dress  flashed  through  the  ttrinkling  poplars. 


ADVENTURE  XXVL 

B.  8.  v.  p. 

A  GBEAT  «wnt  happened  in  the  back-tdtchea  of  Bailie  Holden. 
The  [MMtman  had  brought  a  tetter  vith  a  Sue  mmiogram — a 
very  stiff,  square  letter,  for  lAisi  Jnnct  Urquliart.  The  table* 
maid,  who  considered  herself  quite  as  good  as  a  govemeas,  ex»< ' 
miiifid  it  ait  though  there  must  needs  be  some  mistake  in  the 
addreet.1.  The  housemaid  turned  it  about  and  looked  at  it  end- 
wBjn  nnd  up»tdc  down,  to  see  if  there  might  not  be  another  name 
Doocealed  som(>vrhere.  She  nibbed  it  with  her  apron  to  see  if 
the  top  would  L-ome  off  and  something  be  revealed  beneath.  Tho 
Qook,  into  whotie  handti  the  mis.'^iTe  ne:tt  passed,  left  a  perfect 
tndog  of  her  thumb  and  fortvQuger  upon  i(,  done  in  oils,  and 
very  well  executed  too. 

In  tliis  condition  it  reached  the  back-kitchen  at  last,  and  the 
hands  of  Janet  of  Inverness.  As  she  took  the  letter  in  her  little 
damj)  fmger«,  she  grew  pale  to  the  lips.  What  she  feared,  I  cannot 
tall — probably  only  the  coming  true  of  some  of  her  dreams. 

In  a  cluster  round  Ibo  door  stood  the  housemaid,  the  table* 
maid,  and  family  cat — the  one  which  went  Imbittuilly  on  fourlega, 
1  mean.  The  cook  moved  indignantly  about  the  range,  clattering 
toagt,  pans,  and  other  in-itrumeut.t  of  muiiic,  as  it  i^  the  imme- 
morial ase  of  all  cooks  when  the  bird  in  the  breast  docs  not  sing 
aweetly.  !>he  wa^,  of  coarse,  quite  above  corioaity  aa  to  what 
Janet's  tetter  might  contain. 

*  Likely  it's  an  invitation ! '  sneered  the  bonsemaid. 

'  Aye,  frao  the  jiolice  ! '  added  the  table-maid  from  the  doorway- 
She  was  plain,  and  Cleaver's  boy  never  stopped  to  goasip  with  her. 
Not  tiuit  she  cared  or  would  have  stood  talking  with  the  likes 
of  him. 

Tbo  cook  hanged  the  top  of  the  range,  like  Tubal>cain  when 
Xaamah  vexed  him  in  that  original  stithy,  near  by  the  city  of 
Enoch  in  t  he  land  of  Nod. 

VCrL.  XXV.— SO.  I4S,  II.8,  17- 
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Janet  of  InverneBa  opened  the  letter.  Hcarody  eovld  aba 
believe  her  eyes.  It  wa*  a  fomuil  invitation  upon  a  b^aatifully 
written  card,  and  contained  a  vi&h  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Greg 
Tennant  and  Mim  Ti-nnanl  tbat  Miss  Janet  Urquhaitvoold  &voar 
them  with  her  company  at  Aurelia  Villa  on  the  evening  of  I->iday 
the  17  th.  at  oifiht  o'clock.    R..S.V.P. 

Janet  sank  into  a  seat  speechleiii,  still  holding  the  invitation. 
The  table-maid  came  and  1ool>ed  over  her  shoulder. 

'  Goodness  me ! '  she  exclaimed,  as  she  read  the  card. 

'  She's  been  tellin'  the  truth  a^er  a','  said  the  hooscmald,  who, 
baring  Boroe  claims  to  beauty,  wuk  glud  of  Janet's  good  fortaoti 
and  hoped  that  the  like  might  happen  to  herself. 

'  I  dinna  believe  a  word  o't ! '  mid  the  cook  indignantly.  ■  Fse 
warrant  she  wrote  it  hersel' ! ' 

But  Janet  had  not  written  it  herself.     She  could  Dot  evea 
bring  herself  to  write  the  answer,  though  she  had  received  a  sooiid 
School  Board  education.     Hut  the  thrc«  R'h  do  not  contemplat 
the    answering    of   invitations    upon    thick    cardboard,   ending 
'  R..S.V.P.'    They  stop  at  the  sjielling  of  *  trigonometry'  and  Ui< 
Holving  of  vulgar  fractions. 

In  spite  of  her  silks  and  satins  and  her  vaunted  atperienc 
Janet  did  not  know  the  meaning  of  '  K.S.V.I'.'     But  the  house- 
maid had  not  brushed  clothes  ten  years  for  nothing. 

'  It  means  "  Reply  shortly,  very  pleased  "  ! '  said  she.  Which,_ 
being  substantially  <'orrecL,  settled  the  question. 

Nevertheless,  poor  Janet  was  in  great  jwrlurbation.     \\'hc 
Cleaver's  boy  went  to  se«  her  that  evening  before  going  on  duly 
she  showed  him  the  card. 

*  What  shall  I  do  ? '  she  said.  '  I  h&f  nothing  fit  to  wear,  ao4 
I  am  feared  to  gang.' 

Cleaver's  boy  looked  np  at  the  wsling  of  the  back-kitchen,  a* 
lie  sat  on  the  edge  of  the  sink,  unconscious  that  there  was  a  tap 
running  behind  him  and  that  the  plug  was  in. 

'  Them  was  that  purple  bromde  ye  telled  me  aboot,  wi'  the 
auld  lace  and  the  pearls  tltat  belonged  \a  your  grandmitber,  the 
Karr«  docbter,'  said  James  Annan,  meditatively. 

'  0  aye,'  said  Janet.  '  Yea,  of  course  there  is  that  ane.'  But 
she  did  not  look  happy. 

'  Or  there  'm  the  plain  white  muslin  wi'  the  crimsoQ  sash  ahoob 
th«  waist,  that  the  twa  gentleman  were  for  stickin'  ane  auither' 
aboot,  yon  nicht  ttiey  ()uarrelt«>d  wha  was  to  see  ye  hame.' 
'  Aye,'  said  Janet,  piteoosly,  *  there's  that  ane  too/ 
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W  *  An'  wbat  say  y«,'  continwod  James  Annan  reinorwlcngly,  '  to 

I    tlie  yellow  eattin,  Uimmcd  wi'  lioancea  o'  glory-pidgeon  rosea 

I    and ?' 

F  Cleaver's   boy  auddenly  atoppMl.     He   tiad   been   feeling  for 

some  time  a  (rrovriog  coolnees  Bomevbere.  But  nt  thii!  point  the 
water  in  tho  sink  nm  over  on  the  floor,  and  he  tarned  round  to 
diMorer  that  he  had  been  sitting  in  a  full  trough  of  excellent 
Moorfoot  water,  with  the  ^jiigoL  running  briskly  down  bi»  back 
all  the  while. 

'  0  Jame»,'  criwl  Janet,  jileatied  to  get  a  chance  to  change  flie 
sabject,  '  what  for  did  ye  do  tliat.  Jnmes  ?  And  your  new  breekn, 
toot'  she  added,  with  an  expreHHion  of  supreme  pain. 

'  I  <lidiui  do  it  for  naetbing,"  remarked  Cleaver's  boy,  tartly. 
*I  didna  do  it  ava'.  It  wait  you  that  left  the  spigot  riunin'  and 
the  plug  in  !'  he  added,  after  a  thoughts  pause,  while  he  realised 
bow  cool  a  sitz-bath  cnu  be,  even  on  n  summer  evening,  when  one 
Bland*  by  an  open  window. 

Mow  nothing  i*  more  provoking,  when  you  are  [wrfomung  a 
high  and  noble  work  in  the  reformation  of  another  person's  mond«, 
llian  to  have  the  thread  of  your  weighty  discoune  broken  by 
flomething  so  ridiculocts  as  fitting  dovm  in  a  bucket  of  water. 
Theje  waa  every  reason  why  Cleavcr'n  boy  should  be  annoyed. 

Bui  Janet  broke  out  in  a  tiobbiog  ecitacy  of  laughter,  which 
irritated  her  lover  more  even  than  her  wrong-doing. 

'  I  wonder  at  yon,'  he  said, '  telling  a'  thae  lees  when  ye  haena 
a  dress  to  yourtiack,  forbye  the  alpacatbat.  ye  pit  on  Qn  Sabbaths!' 

It  was  a  min-take,  and  Cleaver's  hoy  knew  it  as  soon  as  he  had 
the  words  out  of  bis  mouth. 

Janet  instantly  stopi>ed  in  the  midst  of  her  laughter. 

*  1  would  have  you  know,'  she  said  with  dignity,  'that  I  shall 
nceept  the  invitation.  And  1  will  never  Si>eak  to  you  again.  1*11 
thank  jrou  to  lake  yourself  out  of  my  presence,  James  Annan ! ' 

'  And  out  of  Bailie  Ilolden's  back-kitchen ! '  com  inued  her  lover, 
whoie  colour  did  not  diminish  with  the  growing  coolness  oons»* 
qaeot  opou  standing  in  a  draught.    Then  as  he  went  up  the  stepa ' 
from  the  area  be  cried, '  Be  sure  and  put  on  Uie  brocade,  Janet  1 ' 

It  was  an  unbearable  affront,  for  Janet  had  told  her  stories  so 
oflen,  and  with  so  much  innocent  feeling,  that  though,  of  course, 
aba  oonld  not.  f^uite  believe  them  herxelf,  nbe  had  nevertheless  all 
the  feelings  of  an  indignatit  moralist  insuttod  and  outrnged  in  her 
tendefMt  saweirtibiUUes. 
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ADV-ENTUBE  XXVH. 

JAXET  or  IXTEBAESS  TASTKS  THE  nKBB   BITTKR-SK'EET. 

Jaket  duly  anived  at  the  hooiie  of  Mr.  Robert  (ireg  Tennant  at 
the  boor  named  in  the  inritatioii.  She  bad  had  n  great  iitnif;gle 
Tltb  herttcif,  hat  pride  bad  ultimately  tnumpbed.  Uer  fellow- 
eervaola  had  given  her  do  peac<^.  Sbe  Had,  indeed,  to  dnrss  in  her 
black  nljuica.  Dut,  tiure  enough,  her  bair  had  been  done  ia  tbe 
lBt««t  fashion  by  her  only  friend,  tb«  girl  with  whom  the  cook  bad 
seen  her  walking,  vho  vim  an  aasistant  in  a  baiivdresMtr'ti  nbop. 
It  mis  so  twisted  and  tortured  that  Junet  {elt '  as  if  ebe  had  slept 
00  it  tbe  WfxHig  way.'  m  cbc  <»xpresfted  it  to  h^rsflf.  She-  pu«»ed  and 
re-passed  the  end  of  thp  Avenue  half-a-dozen  time«,  bat  her  courage 
would  not  k-t  ber  ring  tlic  bt^ll  of  th«  corner  lioaite.  For  tbpre 
were  lights  in  nearly  every  window,  and  a  cab  had  just  driT< 
away  from  the  door. 

Poor  Janet's  heart  leapt  within  her.  and  she  bad  half  a  mini 
to  turn  boniewnrd  and  <'oafe»8  that  »lic  liod  hven  romancing.  But 
another  cab  stopped  before  the  gate,  and  through  the  open  door 
she  enw  a  glimpse  of  liglili*  and  flowers  that  looked  to  her  like 
Paradise — as  she  imagined  it  htna  tbe  bymn-ainging  at  t 
Salvation  Anny  meetings. 

So  as  the  last  cabman  came  slowly  ont  of  tJie  Avenue,  Jan 
called  to  him.  The  man  waa  amtugiug  biif  ragg  about  him  for 
long  drive  back  to  hiti  stand  at  tbe  centre  of  the  town. 

■  ni  give  you  a  sixpence  if  you  will  turn  about  and  drive  mo 
np  to  that  door  you  have  jmt  been  at,'  said  Janet. 

'  Done,'  aaid  the  man ;  '  and  good  money  for  the  job.' 

So,  without  betraying  the  lca*t  surprise  or  curiosity,  tbe  man 
turned  about  his  vehicle,  and  Janet  tripjicd  daintily  inside.  UTiey 
drove  up  to  tbe  door  with  prodigious  rattle  and  ceremony,  The 
cabman  jumped  from  hia  seat  and  rang  the  bcU  in  form.  Wbi 
Uie  door  was  opened,  Janet  t.'npdiarl  paid  tbe  man  hiR  etwil 
earned  sixpence.  He  toocbed  bis  bat,  and  she  vent  Ivsdenly  np 
tbe  steps. 

A  trim  maid-i^enant  was  at  the  door,  who  evidently  bad 
recvived  very  definite  orders,  for  only  the  faintest  carl  of  the 
nostril  betrayed  her  own  opinion  of  the  ailair. 

^liiyn  Janet  wa.4  ^liown  into  the  cloak-room  her  troubles  be: 
Should  she  take  off  ber  bat,  or  not?    Sh«  looked  about  to  tee 
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the  ladies  hod  left  tlirir  hat«.  None  vent  to  be  eeen.  Yet  she 
never  seen  ladies  in  the  evening,  except  hnrebeaded.  After 
long  considcmtion  sb«  resolved  to  keep  her  hat  on.  But  when 
ithp  WM  in  the  doorway  to  go  op  to  the  druwing-ruom  A»  eav  a 
lady  coming  tiirough  the  outer  door  n*itb  a  ehaw)  of  8oft  gauxjr 
ino\  over  her  head. 

Janet  tshnnk  back  instantly  and  tuniod  oold  with  the  thouf^ht 
of  ber  escape.  With  trembling  hands  she  book  off  her  bat  and 
pinned  her  veil  to  it  as  fhr  had  onoi^  ewn  her  mUtrt-s*  do.  The 
lady  came  in,  bustUng  a  little  like  one  nbo  knows  ehv  is  lute. 

*  It  i»  cold  to-night,*  she  said  affably  to  the  thy  girl  xtanding 
in  tlie  doorway,  but  without  looking  at  her. 

*  Yes,  tna'nm,'  wiiJ  Janet,  and  the  next  cnoinent&becoutd  have, 
bitten  her  tongue  out  for  the  miiitake. 

*  Oh,  how  I  winh  I  had  never  come,'  she  said  a  seore  of  tinie*^ 
to  benetf  as  she  went  op  the  stairs. 

Bat  it  WW  loo  late  to  turn  bock. 

'  What  name  ? '  eaid  the  daintily-capped  maiden,  with  the  curl 
of  her  nuBtiil  a  little  more  ac-coutuated. 

Kor  a  inomeot  .lanet  was  to  taken  alwk  tliat  she  could  Dot 
even  remombor  her  own  name. 

*  Janet,'  she  ftlammered ;  "  Janet — from  Bailie  Holden's.* 
The  maid's  &ce  brondened  into  a  smile,  at  sight  of  which  poor 

Janet's  Up  quivered,  and  for  a  moment  she  tliought  that  «ihe  muet. 

out  crjing.     Scarcely  was  she  able  to  keep  hack  the  welling 

But  the  door  wax  a  little  open,  and  she  saw  Misit  Colie, 

'boiD  ehe  aheady  knew  and  loved.   The  sight,  of  that  pleasant  lace, 

'^mpling  and  flavliing  all  overwith  bri[;ht  kindnexH,  r«a«»ured  her. 

*  Say  "  Janet  L'rquhurt "  I '  she  said,  with  a  little  faltering 
rvtom  of  atworanco  in  hex  voice. 

And  the  trim  maid-servant,  with  a  strong  protest  in  her  tone, 
announced  in  acci-uts  of  terrifying  diiitinctnees,  '  Oia  Janet 
Ur^uh&rt.' 

Then  she  shnt  the  door,  and  Janet  was  left  standing  aghast 
and  s|ieechleiis  in  the  bright  humming  place. 

'  1  would  not  have  done  it,'  soliloquised  tli«  indignant  maid 
,t«ide,  '  unless  my  place  bad  depended  on  it.* 

But  within  Celie  Te4)naat's  dmwin{j-room,  jwor  silly  little 
Janet,  of  InviTuess  was  being  most  pleasantly  and  uharmingly 
enleftaincd  by  her  bostev.  Celie  bed,  in  fact,  asked  only  a  few 
of  her  most  intimate  fiiende,  whom  she  could  Irutit  with  the 
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momrntouH  »ecn*t  of  the  Iovct  and  sarrown  of  Ocaver'a  boy. 
foacinatiiig  couhih  from  the  tented  field  van  there,  ready  for  lorn 
or  wnr.     liut  it  wu  to  Dotwld  Ivenich  thnt  tlie  iirtscips)  work 
of  tlic  evening  had  been  allotted. 

U  -Kos  he  who  fimt  BnktA  Jnnet  to  d«ncv  with  him.  It  wu  ha 
who  tat  out  with  her  afl^r  ber  desperate  Isilure,  for  she  bad 
lacked  the  coiimge  lo  my  that  silie  had  never  Wnied  1o  daniic.  It 
U1LS  htf  wiio  found  her  u  handkerchief,  when,  with  the  bittcniese  of 
disappointment,  the  tears  at  last  voald  not  keep  down,  hut  welled 
piteoHsK'  up  fn-iiii  (he  iiiuliTlijidi  of  Janel'«  hluc  and  childish  cjot. 
It  was  Mr,  Donald  Ivenvch  who  took  her  down  to  siipiwr,  where 
she  suffered  agonieiii  over  the  u>te  of  fich-knirei  and  the  niunage- 
ni«u(.  of  a  j)Iato  a|>OD  her  knees.  It  was  he  who  finally  took 
aside,  and  so  fervidly  pursued  hi*  wooiiif;  I  hat,  had  Janet  Unju 
been  mercenary,  be  might  without  doubt  have  had  a  suit  for 
brcAch  of  promise  of  marriage  sncce.-isfully  brought  against  him. 
So  far  did  the  wooing  proec-ed,  and  so  fervently  j)ei-siet«nt  was  this 
wicked  Junior  Partner,  ttiat,  bewildered  and  dajixled,  |x>or  Janet 
found  herself  being  pressed  to  name  the  happy  day,  and,  what  i^^ 
more,  in  koitk;  dun^r  of  doing  it,  too.  As  for  the  Junior  I'artnei^^ 
that  young  man  was  obviously  excited,  but  seemed  quite  uncon- 
scious of  the  rislu!  he  wa#  ninniiig.  Had  the  t^ntor  Partner  heard 
him.  he  would  undoubtcilly  have  considered  his  «in  to  he  rapidly 
qualifying  for  a  strait  jaeket.  But  the  inratiL-kle«l  youth  held  on 
his  way,  Janet  and  he  wen^  fitting  in  a  little  alcove  at  the  top  of  the 
st^rs,  cobwebbed  with  the  latest  artistic  Japonaiseries  of  the  period. 

'And  now,'  urged  the  recklesx  youth,  when  he  liad  «c«led  in 
due  form  the  silent  acquiescence  he  had  won, '  let  us  go  back 
tell  them  all  that  we  art  going  Jo  be  married.' 

Mr.  Donald  Ivcracb  was  certainly  quite  mad.    But  Janet 
Inverness  was  madder  still,  for  instead  of  accepting  th«  very  eligible 
young  man  with  modest  rvluctanee,  she  burst  out  crying  aU  at 
once  without  the  Irast  warning,  and  ran  downstairs,  leaving  Donald 
Iverach  standing  spellbound  looking  after  her.    Down  the  stutr 
tlirough  the  hall  she  ran.    She  opened  the  door  and  flew  out  ini 
the  nigbt.  crying  '  James  I  James  I     I  want  yon,  James  ! ' 

And  the  stirange«t  jiart  of  the  whole  ii  that  even  as  she 
the  door  two  dark  formx  scpoiated  at  the  out«r  gate. 

'  There  noo,  look  you  after  her,'  said  Cleg  Kelly  to  Clea^ 
boy.     And  James  Annan  went  as  he  was  bidden.     The  girl's 
pry  of  *  James  1  James ! '  bushed  into  quite  another  way  of  saying 


;t  ^ 


HIS  PROGRESS  .\ND  ADVENTURES.  367 

the  same  words,  when  Ehe  found  herself  clasped  in  the  arms  of 
Janet's  boy — late  Cleaver's.  For  JameB  Annan  not  only  had  the 
root  of  the  matter  in  him  by  nature,  but,  aa  we  have  seen,  he  was 
a  lad  of  some  little  experience. 

'  What  did  I  tell  you,  sir  ? '  Baid  Cleg  to  the  Junior  Partner,  as 
they  stood  together  on  the  step,  and  looked  after  the  pair  who  had 
\-aDiahed  into  the  darkness. 

'  It  came  out  all  right,  I  grant,'  said  Mr.  Donald  Iveiach,  '  bat 
I  want  no  more  games  with  pretty  kitchen-maids.  I  will  tell  yon 
what — for  three  full  minutes  I  thought  she  was  going  to  take 
me!' 

And  the  Junior  Partner  went  down  the  street  at  the  rate  of 
five  miles  aa  hour. 


(Tob»  eonttltued.) 


FROM  CHITRAL   TO  CILGIT. 


0?)  May  1  J,  having  little  more  than  a  month  of  leave  lemaining, 
I  left.  Chitral  to  return  to  India,  I  wbs  forlunnte  enough  to 
obUiin  permii'Kion  to  trawl  by  th«  Gilgit  route,  in  company  with 
another  ex-correspoadeat  of  the  Chitnd  Kchcf  Force.  Wo  fcl 
ourselves  to  bt^  in  great,  luck,  for,  as  a  rule,  Uilgit  is  unapfHoach-' 
able  to  the  general  public  ciccpt  via  Kathnur.  The  difficultiM 
of  tnuiKport  am  »o  great  that  all  available  coolies  are  required  tea 
the  carrying  of  Government  tttoreti,  and  hitherto  no  one  but  lut 
occasional  diKtinguUhed  travellBF  has  been  allowed  along  thi: 
route  unless  on  duty. 

We  arrivt-d  at  Gilgit  on  May  26.  The  distance  ia  estimated 
at  230  miles.  Xo  accurate  mcasuromenta  huvo  been  made,  »a  t: 
is  impoMible  to  be  preoLse. 

There  are  twenty-two  ordinary  marches,  therefore  it  will  be 
ceeii  that  we  had  to  do  double  work,  getting  over  jost  und< 
twenty  miles  of  the  ground  ncjirly  every  day — not  bad  going, 
considering  the  Htnte  of  the  road,  which  in  parts  is  very  rough 
nod  entails  a  lot  of  bard  climbing.  Wo  found  tliat  our  move- 
ments bad  to  be  regulated  in  a  great  measure  by  the  travelling 
c:ipabi]itte)i  of  our  servantfl.  We  could  not  afford  to  piuh  on  at 
such  a  rate  that  they  should  be  left  behind  or  knocked  up.  As  ii 
was,  wo  found  it  expedient  to  mount  them  on  ponies  whenever 
could,  and  (he  small  extra  expense  thus  incurred  was  more  than' 
repaid  by  their  arriving  in  camp  ready  to  work,  cook,  Ac 

The  worst  bits  of  road  we  encountered  were  in  the  earlier 
marches  out   from  C'hitral,  where  in  fteveral  places  the  road  had 
only  recently  been  remade,  after  hanng  been  broken  with  a  rii 
to  barring  the  advance  of  Colonel  Kelly's  force.     At  the  first 
river   runs   in  a  narrov  Talley  with  procipitons  sides,  and  the' 
mannet  in  which  a  loadwsy  is  cut  or  built  on  the  &oe  of  these 
precipices  la  really  rcmarkublo;  aometimes  il  ia  simply  a  sort  of 
scafiblding  pasted,  as  it  were,  an  to  the  side  of  the  etiff.     For  tl 
remainder  of  the  journey  the  road  is,  generally  speaking,  Iturl 
good.     There  is  some  stiff  up  and  down  hill  work,  and  a  lot 
loagh,  rocky  gronnd  to  tw  got  over.     In  the  last  sixty  miles  or 
from  Goupis  to  Gilgit,  there  is  a  regular  road,  kept  in  order,  w: 
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[wuy  gr«iieiiU,  and  of  some  width — tbe  work  of  sQccectsive  R.K. 

'officers,  not  the  least  boxy  of  whom  ha»  been  Lieulenant.  Fowler. 
Some  of  tlie  bridges  in  tbe  earlier  stages  of  our  journey  were  rather 
sketcbj  structarcs,  nnJ  our  own  i»oiiifs  were  nuhcr  »hy  of  croiw- 
iag  tbom.     Many  of  them  are  some  twenty  yardR   long,  little 

I  more  than  a  yard  in  width,  und  devoid  of  side  mil  of  any  sort. 
The  footway  ciin>iii:tit  of  untrimmed,  split  wood,  roughly  fitted 
together,  tbe  iotersticeti  filled  with  etones,  and  the  whole  structure 
nriagB  aod  sway*  even  with  the  weight  of  a  inaD.  TIuk,  witli  a 
toaring  torrent  twenty  or  thirty  feet  below,  i«  a  liigb  tent  for  tbe 
nervft  of  a  poto  pony,  whose  home  lies  in  tbe  booudleea  plaiua  of 
India. 

We  bad  (aai  animals  between  us,  and  before  leaving  Chitral 
we  had  them  all  carefully  shod.  However,  the  Kloncs  and  rocks 
pFored  a  severe  trial,  and  at  the  end  of  our  fourth  march,  which 
hnragbt  a»  to  Mastty,  we  were  already  in  trouble.  Wv  fouud  in 
tbe  fort  a.  good  blacksmith,  who  put  matters  to  righta ;  but  the 
next  two  days'  long  marches  to  Ghizr  produced  frexb  difficult  i«{>. 

.Ibere  being  no  professional  farrier  at  Gliizr,  the  Commtssiirint 
Serjeant  motrt  kindly  offfnil  to  try  his  hand,  and  suoeeeded  in 
nailing  od  three  shoes  that  had  come  off.  Next  day  we  marched 
twenty  milejt  to  I'ingal,  and  found  on  our  arrival  that  three  of  our 
ponies  bad  lo»t  five  shoes  among  them.  There  remamed  two 
long,  rough  marches  between  os  and  Goupi«,  the  nearest  plaits 
where  we  ooold  hofw  to  find  a  blacksmith.  In  our  extremity  we 
irete  rednoed  to  practising  a  little  amateur  Hfaoeing,  but  we 
Ucked  tbe  neeemary  tooN,  and  it  i*  just  conceivable  that  ve  also 
lacked  tbe  necessary  skill.  Anyhow,  we  could  make  no  job  of  it,  an<l 
there  was  nothing  for  it.  bat  to  resign  ouT«elvc«  to  doing  the  next 
day's  journey  on  foot,  our  ponies  being  led  all  tbe  way  to  Gou]>ii<, 
where  thty  arrived  very  footsore.  At  Ooupis  wo  found  a  good 
workman,  and  after  leaving  tliat  place  had  no  further  difficulties. 
From  Chitral  we  travelled  in  company  with  a  party,  about  twelve 
in  number,  of  iIh?  I'nniali  levy,  who  were  returning  to  their  own 
booie*.  Though  the  oountiy  was  by  now  quiet,  tomo  rseoit  was 
eauidered  e»>enUAl.  Some  of  (liexe  mm  hod  been  in  t'bitral 
darisg  the  siege  ;  others  liad  come  with  (!olonel  Kelly's  {nnn.  and 
were  al>li<  to  give  us  an  account  of  their  battlcai  as  we  passed  the 
places  where  tbe  various  fights  had  occtured.  They  were  capit&l 
men.  and  most  useful  in  getting  coolies,  suppUes,  &c.  We  were 
•Iwaya  able  to  procure  milk,  eggti,  and  fowls  in  the  vilkges.    At 
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Mattc^  aad  other  posUi  on  the  rond  we  got  regular  Tationti  for  oar 
eervanU  and  ponit-^,  as  woU  ae  tea,  flour,  ri«r,  and  sugar  for 
ourselve*.  We  made  treacle  out  of  a  «OTt  of  Dative  nnrefined. 
eugar,  and  foand  it  an  excellent  subetttute  for  butter  or  jam. 

Most  Any*  we  tried  to  make  our  start  at  5  a.m.,  first  bavin, 
some  eggs  and  tea.     All  oar  food  we  carried  ready  cooked  i 
Baddle<bBgi>,  and  half-waj  through  our  d»y't  journey  we  rested  for 
an  boor  or  an  hour  and  a  half,  dttring  which  time  we  had  a  good 
meal,  nothing  recjuiriog  preparation  except,  the  tea.     An  wo  were 
doing  what  were  two  rccogni-«d  march<.'s  a  day.  we  generally  h: 
to  change  coolies  half-way. 

At  Alastaj  we  slept  in  thpfort,  and  were  very  well  entertained, 
Lieutenant  ^loberly,  in  political  and  military  charge,  has  seen  a  I 
of  serx'ice  in  these  parts.    The  fori  was  besieged  for  eighteen  days, 
Itnd  for  tJie  whole  lime  the  garrison  vn»  without  news  from  ou 
side.     The  altitude  ia  7,600  feet.     We  found  the  place  very  cold, 
wiUi  much  snow  all  round.     It  i»  built  on  a  ilat  pioc«  of  grotui' 
about  two  mile«  square,  at  the  junction  of  four  Talleys.     SVe  1 
a  nmgnificent  view  of  Tirieh  Mir  at  sunrise — one  of  the  finest 
sights  1  ever  saw. 

Wc  crossed  the  Shandiir  Pass,  13,500  feet  in  height,  on 
May  20.  The  mow  had  just  disappeared  from  the  roadway,  and 
the  graea  was  Sfmnging  up. 

I  have  not  )-et  seen  any  but  a  brief  account  of  the  passage  of 
the  guns  over  the  Shandur  Pass.  This  baa  struck  me  a.4  a  very 
tine  achicvcuient,  and  a  few  more  detaOa  on  the  subject  may  be 
of  interests  The  guns  were  carried  by  moles  in  the  ordiniuy 
way  as  far  iis  Tcra  (about  fifteen  mileti  &cm  the  top  of  (hi*  |u»8). 
Between  (ihizr  nud  Tcra  th*,Tv  viik  about  thn-e  feet  of  (now,  a 
fmh  fall  occurring  on  April  1  and  i.  At  noon  ou  April  t\  the 
gtiiw,  the  32nd  Pioneers.  Borne  Kashmir  Sappers  and  Miners, 
under  Licutcniuit  Oldham.  R.E.,  andsparty  of  fitly  Kashmir  troops, 
under  Lieutenant  Oough,  2nd  Ourklias,  started  from  Tera.  A  few 
miles  further  on  the  mulea  b^;an  to  slick  in  the  snow.  Vnr  a 
ohort  distance  they  were  taken  aloDgthe  river-bwl,  but  thu  intense 
cold  of  the  water  was  beyond  the  muli»-^vers'  powers  of  endur- 
ance.  Atler  abunt  another  mile  the  snow  became  m  deep  thatMl 
thp  mules  were  absolutely  unable  to  proceed.  The  guns  wi-r^m 
unloaded,  and  an  attempt  was  made  to  drag  them  along  on 
elodgew,  but  the  rate  of  progress  was  hopelessly  slow.  The  sledge« 
trere  al^ndoned,  and  report  was  h^d  to  the  onl^  renuumng  alteroa* 
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tjvp — tliBt  of  Iwdily  can-ying  the  gans.  The  Pioneers,  Sapper*, 
ftud  Kashmir  in&str;  all  leot  the  gunners  a  hand.  The  snow 
becnme  deeper  u  thej  went,  and  it  was  onl^  after  hours  of  exlra- 
orditiar;  exertion  that  they  succeeded  in  f;ettlnj{  the  {;nns  vithin 
four  miles  of  Lungur,  tb(>  camping  ground  at  the  foot  of  the 
pass,  where  they  were  left  for  the  night,  under  charge  of  a  goard. 
They  had  gone  only  between  five  and  nix  miles,  and  it  waa 
1 1  P.M.  before  lie  troops  reachod  their  camping  ground  at 
Langnr.  There  they  lay  down  on  deep  enow,  the  intense  cold 
prvclnding  all  jiofciibility  of  sleep.  Next  day  the  Pioneer*  and 
Kappera  croeaed  the  pass,  and  encamped  at  Ln^par.  The  gnnnetv, 
tmder  lieutenant  Stewart,  R.A.,  and  Uougli'A  Ka.ihmir  infantry^ 
went  hock  for  the  guns,  and  brought  them  into  Lungar  in  the  name 
laborions  fe»hion.  On  April  5  they  left  Lungur  a(  8  a.m.  Tlie 
gnow  waa  now  more  beaten  down  by  tbo  traffic,  ond  they  were 
able  1o  get  alung  Honiewliat'  faster.  Home  coolies  were  eont  hack 
by  <!'aptain  Itorrodailo  from  Larpur,  and  the  i>urty  Fuecenled  in 
gHting  tbi>  guuB  aoroea  the  pass  and  joining  the  rest  of  the 
troopA  at  Lasptu:  in  the  conrse  of  the  afternoon.  Of  Gough'a 
men,  twenty-live  carried  two  ritles  and  two  kits  apiece,  while  the 
ranaiiUDg  twenty-five  helped  with  the  guns. 

A  place  of  Had  interent  that  we  ]uuaed  was  the  tiuene  of  the 
diMfiter  to  Ilotui's  party  and  the  cave  concerning  which  Uhanda 
8Engh  told  such  a  tragic  story. 

Sepoy  Ghanda  Singh  watt  one  of  ninety  men  who  Btorted  with 
Ck|)tjin  Uoss  and  Lieutenant  Jones  from  Itfasluj  on  ^farch  7. 
The  fii»t  day's  nuirch  brought  them  to  Itnni,  where  they  halted 
for  the  night.  Next  morning  (the  8th)  they  set  out  at  8  a.m., 
leaving  thirty  men  at  Buni.  IEom,  with  twenty  men,  formed  the 
advanced  guard,  Jones  following  with  the  remaining  forty,  They 
took  with  thern  one  day's  rations.  More  than  this  they  ootild  not 
aUTV,  M  very  few  coolies  were  obtainable.  At  3  p.m.  they  reached 
Karogh.  About  two  miles  further  on  they  came  to  a  narrow 
defile,  where  tiiey  were  fired  on  by  detachments  of  the  enemy, 
ported  in  Kiingars  on  the  op])osito  side  of  the  defile,  and  eight  men 
were  almost  immediately  bit. 

The  jMurty  got  into  an  empty  sungar,  which  they  held  for  some 
time,  reluming  the  fire  directed  upon  them. 

As  the  enemy  were  in  great  force,  they  decided  to  tall  back 
va  Konigh,  and  moved  off  in  that  direction.  Arrived  at  the 
jDouih  of  the  defile,  they  found  it  closed  bjr  n  large  fbnv  of  lh» 
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ftnemy,  nod  further  retreat  was  impoiwiblft.  They  tberefcH*  rft- 
tamed  to  the  Hongar  previoiuly  occupied,  aod  Mtablished  them- 
Helved  in  it. 

Daring  the  night  they  attempted  to  make  their  way  over  the 
bifjh  tiin.4  tvliind  them,  but  found  they  were  held  by  the  eneiny,^i 
and  they  had  once  more  to  r«tum  to  the  vungar.  ^H 

There  was  one  large  sangar  in  which  moi>t  of  the  party 
were,  a  recess  at  the  foot  of  an  almort  perpendicaLar  cliff,  about 
40  feet  high,  hollowed  out  by  the  action  of  water.  It  was 
from  25  to  30  feet  long,  and  la  feet  dei^p  at  the  widest  place. 
Acro68  the  moutli  of  the  cave  a  hrmstwork  of  etones  had  been 
built.  The  «pace  was  terribly  confined  for  the  ntmibers  it  had 
to  contain.  There  were  also  two  smaller  suogara,  in  one  of  which 
Ghutda  f^ingh  vn»  poitted  with  four  other  men.  All  day  on 
the  9th  they  were  tired  on  by  the  enemy,  and  several  men 
were  hit. 

Early  on  the  10th  Ghanda  Singh,  and  the  four  men  who  had 
been  vnth  him,  went  to  the  Large  suogar  to  we  what  was  the 
state  of  ftffikin*.  There  they  found  twenty-seven  i^ilchic,  all 
wounded,  and  a  hospital  assistant,  Cbumba  Lall  -,  Boss  and  Jones, 
with  the  Qowonnded  men,  having,  they  were  told,  goae  to  try  and  - 
cut  their  way  through  to  Maetuj  to  obtain  assiEtance.  ^H 

I'hey  all  went  into  the  larger  )>ungar,  which  they  strengthened  ^^ 
as  far  as  possible.     In  this  they  held  out  for  eight  days,  fighting 
continuotifily.     All  this  while  they  had  no  focxi,  and  could  only 
obtain  water  by  sallying  out  at  ujght  to  a  ittream   not  br  off.  ^J 
During  this  time  several  men  died.  ^| 

On  the  ninth  day  (March   16)  a  large  party  of  some  two  or  ^^ 
three  hundred  Chitralis  came  &om  Itesbun.    They  had  with  them, 
M  prisoners,  two  of  Lieutenant  Fowler*!!  native  servants.     One 
of  theHC  was  ):ent  to  the  Sikhs  with  a  flag  of  tnice,  and  with  a 
message  to  the  effect  that,  if  thej-  would  surrender  their  arms, 
titey  would  be  allowed  to  go  unharmed  to  Ma«tiij.    The  other 
servant  came  later  bringing  a  similar  message.     This,  they  said, 
the  Chitrali.t  had  sworn  on  tJie  Koran ;  but   it  is  supposed  that  ^u 
one  of  the  servants  advised  the  Sikhs  not  to  acquiesce  to  tbe^H 
tenns  offered  them.  "3 

The  hospital  assistant,  Cbomba  Lall,  was  sent  to  parley  with 
the  enemy,  and  on  hiK  return  said  that  the  Chitralis  had  sworn 
ca  the  Koran,  before  hi?  eyes,  to  faithfully  observe  the  compact, 
asd  that  all  appeanuKes  were  Mtisfactory. 
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There  vas  some  diseusfion  us  to  whnt  slioold  be  done.  GhaD<la 
Stagh  utd  lome  otherit  were  for  figliUng  tu  tbi>  ead,  but  the 
Dutjorit;  «es«  in  {avoar  of  accefitiog  the  terms,  and  their  4»)ui]»el 
pcevBiled.  Acoordingly  they  laid  dowa  tlicir  Brms,  and  marched 
out  of  the  tnngar. 

Tha  Chitralis  seized  and  bound  them,  and  took  them  to  Karagh, 
where  they  were  put  into  two  houses,  undpr  a  guard.     They  vere 
searched,  and  mo»t  of  thcii  belongings  and  clothes  taken  from 
Itlunu 

Ghanda  Sint^h  Itad  with  htm  forty  rupees  (ahoat  2^.  10«.) 
vhich  he  nboved  quietly  to  a  <'hitisli. 

Kut  day  tlie  Sikhs  were  taken  to  the  riverside,  and  were  all 
cat  to  piecen!  with  swordfl,  except  Ghanda  Singh,  who  via  cljiimcd 
as  a  slavti  by  the  Ctiilrali  to  wliom  he  had  i^bown  the  rupc«»>.  He 
was  taken  to  Kan^b,  where  bis  hair  and  bpard  were  cut  off;  h« 
WW  given  food,  and  ymt  lodged  in  a  mogque  for  eanctoary. 

Next  day  he  wiu  takim  to  Scnoghar,  where  he  was  kept  four 
dayR.     After  tbat  he  waa  moved  to  the  village  where  hi«  Chitrali 
tived,  and  there  he  remained  for  nearly  a  month,  being 
iy  well  treated,  though,  on  more  than  one  occadioii,  suggestions 
re  made  that  he  should  be  killed. 

Al  hu>t  the  Chitrali  he  wah  with,  becoming  conoenied  for  hi^ 
nfety,  told  him  he  might  go  to  Maetuj,  and  started  with  him. 
6000  after  gaining  the  road  they  met  I^abha,  a  Dogm,  who  had 
ascaped  from  the  remnants  of  Fowler's  party,  and  with  him  Ghanda 
Singh  continued  the  journey,  eventually  reaching  Ma^^tuj  on 
April  29. 

At  Ohizr,  where  we  arrived  aAer  a  twenty-five  mile  march, 
inclnding  the  crossing  of  the  Shandur  Pass,  there  is  a  small  post 
iiimmanded  by  a  llritish  officer  who  lives  in  a  native  hou^e,  in 
which  most  of  bin  men  are  also  quartered.  It  ban  been  rende 
ddonaiUe  by  building  walls,  tbora  hedges,  &c.,  bat  is  not  a  ■ 
fortable  rcsiJenw.  We  weie  glad  enough  to  get  there,  however, 
and  a  wet  night  made  the  boqiitahle  reception  we  met  with  doubly 
welcome.  Even  at  the  lattrr  end  of  Alay  it  was  unpleasantly  raw 
■ui'l  roUl ;  there  was  tittle  vegetation  and  few  treeti — altogether  not 
on  inviting  cjiot. 

At  Goupi*  there  is  a  regiUar  fort,  built  under  the  direction  of 
I  'aptain  Townithend.     It  contains  fnirly  comfortable  quarters  for  twoJ 
RritiiUi  ofBt«r>,  and  is  very  we.li  built,  but,  as  i^  ntmost  in*vit«bl«' 
in  thcM  ports,  is  a  good  deal  cmnmanded  by  the  surrounding  hills. 
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At  G«kuch,  a  long  march  firom  Ooapis,  we  parted  viUi  our 
escort,  whose  chief,  Habibtilla  Khan,  is  bod  of  the  Khan  of  Gakncb. 
The  men  had  been  of  great  service  to  ub,  for  the  villagers  along 
the  route  bad  lately  had  a  good  dose  of  coolie  work  and  were  not 
particularly  anxious  for  more.  They  care  nothing  for  money, 
never  having  been  in  the  habit  of  using  it  for  their  ordinary  trans- 
actions, and  not  understanding  the  process. 

After  the  long  miles  of  bare  hillside  we  had  traversed,  Gilgit 
seemed  to  ua  a  garden  of  Kden.  We  found  wonderful  crops  of 
com,  mulberries  dropping  from  the  trees,  and  apricots  and  apples 
coming  on.  The  British  Agency  is  modelled  upon  a  small  English 
country  house,  standing  in  a  miniature  park,  surrounded  with 
wooden  palings.  We  were  put  up  in  large  tents  in  the  Agency 
garden,  and  fblt  ourselves  in  clover.  Everything  was  made  most 
comfortable  for  us. 

Upon  Captain  Stewart,  Assistant  British  Agent,  and  Lieutenant 
Dew  has  fallen  a  heavy  share  of  work  in  connection  with  the 
Chitral  campaign,  while  they  have  been  denied  the  satisfaction  of 
actually  taking  part  in  the  expedition. 
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BoLAS  MA(iSA,  in  Shn)p«bir*,  doe*  not  AiSn  conspicuously  from 
muiiy  nnotlipr  village  in  the  green  ^lidlancia  upon  which  the  great 
Wrekiu  looks  from  hi»  bi-ight  of  tliirtei^n  Itundn^  feel  aud  morv. 
It  w  girdled  by  pleasant  meadows  and  large  fields.  A  river 
t*xvaw»  iu  neij^Jibourhood  — Ibtf  winding  T*Tn,  irhicb  the  ruMticii, 
not  without  fair  reoeon,  spell  '  turn.'  Small  pstcbw  of  woodland 
diversify  the  landscape:  lir-cnpped  red  knolU  and  xneli  trivial 
eojiMS  as  llifl  pheasant  Iovm  until  October  begins.  1'h«r«  itre 
OTcbords  and  little  gardens  rich  in  rather  garish  tlowem  wherever 
there  VLn  cottage*.  Th«  air  is  sweet,  with  no  Mivoiu-  of  tho  town 
about  il.  And  it  has  a  red  brick  church  on  a  geutle  hillock 
towanid  which  the  stmall  red  brick  tenements  of  the  viiUg(<  am 
b«nt  oseendingly.  One  conld  fancy  the  local  competition  for  laud 
in  the  imm«di»t«?  proximity  of  tLr  church  must  !»  keen,  wholly 
bf-caose  of  the  added  conveniences  for  the  Simday  per>ice — by  no 
means  because  of  the  beauty  of  the  nacred  buildlog.  This,  like 
many  another  Midlands'  chnrcb,  dejiends  for  its  interest  wholly 
upon  ilii  a.'imoifti ions.  In  iltielf  it  \*  an  ugly  little  niOD»ter,  as 
may  bo  imagined,  since  i\s  red  brick  tower  carries  four  white 
»lone  uniM  as  pinnacles.  Its  wenthert^ock  points  towards  the 
boeky  Wrckin  more  often  tlian  not.  lu  another  quarter  may  be 
seen  the  eminence  of  llawkstone,  dear  to  lovers  of  the  picturesque, 
and  rrvalling  tluit^-aloronx  soldier  of  the  PcninKularwaTf  ]»rd  Kill. 
But,  Miodgh  HO  placid  aud  tame,  in  an  endearing  sengo,  Itolas 
Magna  is  famous.  Here  was  wrought  out  that  'romance  of  the 
peerage'  with  which  the  lords  of  KuHeigh  are  somewhat  inti- 
mately connected.  Hither,  on  a  certain  July  evening  in  1791, 
eame  Henry  Cecil,  in  as  wayward  a  mood  as  a  man  of  seven-and- 
thiity  may  be  supposed  ra)>uble  of.  He  wax  Iteir  to  a  noble  titJe 
and  estates  well  worthy  of  Tennyson's  rhjinee: — 

T»A*  villi  osk  and  eborast  ibtd?, 

Fark*  and  ordervl  gaidens  gnsl  i 
Anoii'st  boniM  of  tord  and  lad7, 

Onftt  for  piMimre  or  [or  slatv. 

There  have  l<een  many  desoripUona  of  the  wooing  and  wedding 
in  fiolas  of  (be  trntb  Earl  sod  finl  Marquis  of  Exctor,    They  do 
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not  err  in  the  Uck  of  variety.    Some  are  ribald,  come  aie  hnciful, 
and  moMt  are  built  mom  on  cnnjecture  than  CHi  solid  evidpnce. 
Lord  Tennywm  made  Henry  Cecil  a  laQdscapo  painter;  othera^j 
bare  clapped  on  bim  the  wholly  absurd  mantle  of  a  vandering^l 
undertaker.     Re  in   Mid  to   have   been   lakea  for  a  Napoteooio^ 
apy ;  further,  a  higbiraymao.     But  there  ne«d  really  be  oo  limit 
to  Kuch  imagiiiingji.     A  hundred  years  ago,  when  tho  reign  of 
the  tooriet  had  not  began,  it  may  well  have  roused  the  wonder 
of  the   peaceful   iuhnbitnntgt  of  remote  Uobu   tji«t   a   stranger, 
with  plain  marks  of  good  breieding  on  him,  ithoiUd  be  content  t 
oome  unbenililed  into  (heir  niid*t,  and  live  with  Ihem  under  the 
tran»]kareDt  alias  of  Mr.  John  Jones.     But  an  undertaker !    Any- 
thing more  absurd  can  hardly  bo  oonceivod.    On  the  most  pla«- 
eihle  plea,  thi-<  grim  eonjeeture  can  only  have  been  excit«K^l  by  tba 
uncommon  gra^'ily  of  the  stranger's  mannen  and  demeanour.     I 
ifl,  at  any  n>t«,  a  proof  that  the  Shropshire  trndertakers  of  179 
were  toleraWy  courteous  gentlemen. 

One  thing  i.1  certain,     lienry  ('«cil  asked  and  obtained 
night's  lodging  in  a  little  coltage  hard  against  the  west  door  o: 
the  church.     Here  dwelt  Thomaii  H<^gtnji,  his  wife,  and  their  ool; 
daughter  8aruh.     Tbf  houHc  had  a  most  win«ome  outlook.     From 
the  front  the  Wrekin,   some  seven  miled  dislant,   wae  Ke«>n  to 
perfection  ;  and  from  the  back  the  garden  dropped  abruptly  to  the 
green  meadowo  of  the  Tern,  which  here  knotK  iUtelf  into  »  pair  of 
8])ectacles;  and  the  distant  landscape  was  also  admirable.     Tl 
hoiixe  is  gone  now,  but.  its  oit^t  Ue»  bare,  with  a  <Ubria  of 
bricks  and  desiccated  moitar  Uttering  the  grass.    The  old  man 
who  showed  it  to  u«  the  other  day  did  »o  with  miUI  glee:  the 
Hogginsea  and  their  fote  appealed  profoundly  to  him.    *  Where 
yon  nee  them  nettles,'  he  sutd,  *  it  was  their  cellar;  and  it  waa     ^ 
about  among  the  docks,  a  bit  to  the  right,  that  she  wns  fee^ling  tbe^H 
chickens  when  he  wiw  her  and  fell  in  love  with  her.'  ^^ 

Now  this  was  begging  the  question  with  a  vengeance.    Accord- 
ing to  the  traditions  of  Bolas--which  thi.t   htont   wltit^-faaired 
ancient  had  bad  at  hix  tongue  lip  (ot  more  tlian  forty  yean — 
Henry  Cecil  lost  no  time  in  discerning  that  Sarah  Hoggins,  aged 
seventeen,  was  the  ideal  wife  hin  heiirt  deiored.     He  was  alread 
married,  to  be  sure,    hut  '  Finis '  had    been  written  to  thai 
chapter  of  his  life.     Miae  Vernon,  of  Hanbury,  had  not  a: 
ezpectal-ton.     There  were  circumstanceG   in  her  conduct   which 
entitled  him  to  sue  for  and  expect  a  divorce  from  her. 
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fog*  hod  ali^ady  been  taken.  Th«  dissppointed  kosband  «&s 
again  heart-&e«,  and,  according  to  Kolaa,  Sarah  Hoggin*  vas  no 
■MO  than  nhe  filled  the  void  in  Heniy  Cecil's  Ufe.  Some 
■ay  she  was  vashing  clothpH  at  the  moment ;  othcn,  that  she  wu 
millcing  a  oow;  our  ancient' friend  r»feriie<d  to  chickens.  What* 
ever  she  was  doing,  sho  is  supposed  to  have  taken  hi«  heflrt  by 
■torm.  Vel  even  her  brauty  ba«  been  qurstion^.  She  is  de- 
■cribed  on  precise  information  as  '  bt,  good-tempered,  nod 
amiable' ;  tbe«e  quaUtic^i  and  her  yoath  are  sup{>o««d  to  have  been 
enough  to  allure  a  man  in  the  nuwt  festidioas  decade  of  hia 
exfRtence,  brooght  up  moreover  in  a  most,  fastidious  school  of 
uanoers.  For  Henry  Cecil  had  not  lived  a  recluAe'a  life.  Ho  had 
bem  member  of  Parliament  for  .Stamford  thrw  times,  and  must 
fcave  »eeii  much  of  the  Court  of  which  the  I'rince  Regent  vim  the 
Vfsy  commanding  cent^re-piece  and  imipimtioD.  Were  mere 
plumpness,  youth,  and  good  temper  likely  to  snRioe  to  charm  suA 
a  man  ?  It  seems  improbable,  unlets  he  were  nuiik  to  »o  Ion-  n 
pitch  of  melancholy  and  8elf-di<esteem  that  his  heart  might  be 
t«mpt«d  to  l«!a]>  ei^rly  towardn  the  first  kindly  faoo  tliat  drew 
him  out  of  his  depressing  humours.  No :  it  is  fairer  and  more 
rea»onabIe  to  credit  Soiah  Hoggins  with  at  leaKt  something  of  the 

f  beauty  thai  appears  in  f^ir  Tbomas  T^wrence's  portrait  in  the 
lillianl-ronm  at  Bm'leigh  Uouse.  There  is  no  doubt  a  measun^  of 
idealisation  in  the  picture,  but  the  great  artist  would  not  else 
lia\'e  had  the  audacity  to  make  a  plain  voman  m  deliberately 
into  a  beautifdl  woman.  For  our  part,  we  prefer,  on  this  count, 
to  accept  the  opinion  of  Botas  on  the  subject,  as  expres.<ted  by  our 
old  guide,  *  She  m*  isaid  to  liave  been  a  fine  young  woman,  with 
a  pretty  bee  of  her  own.'  Thia,  moreover,  gets  some  authority 
from  the  fitut  thai  Bolas  is  still  noticeable  for  itA  attractive  faces. 
Oar  guide  said  so,  and  it  was  easy  judging.  Complexion  is  one  of 
Bola«'s  strong  poinU> ;  tlianks  to  the  bnad  minlight  on  the  Tillage, 
Mod  the  tonic  breezes. 
Tbe  romance  of  this  wedding  between  the  arifitocrat  and  the 
cottager'a  daughter  is,  however,  slightly  temperM  by  what  preceded 
it.  If  Henry  Cecil  loved  8arah  Hocginitat  first  sight,  and  for  her 
■Uce  persuaded  her  parenta  to  receive  him  as  a  lodger,  he  never- 
ibdctH  gave  Mme  one  elie,  eren  here,  a  prior  offer  of  his  band  and 
hnrt.  This  may  be  a  ^  blow  to  believers  in  tbe  erode  inoon- 
gmitiea  of  penny  fiction,  but  it  must  1»  accepted.  There  lived 
Kt  the  Buttery  Farm  in  the  neighbourhood  another  beautiful,  and 
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fnr  bim  a  more  eligible,  damsel,  Dantnl  Taylor.  lU-nr;  C«cit 
Siirt  Taylor's  acquainlance,  loved  her,  aaked  her  to  reciprocate  hi* 
affection,  failwl,  mwi  looked  flscwhero.  Why  he  fsiilwl  it  scarcely 
boot«  to  inqaire.  It  has  been  naid  that  Mr.  Taylor  believed  lo 
the  highwajman  legend,  and  promptly  pat  biM  foot  on  the  aapiia- 
tioiis  of  lliomaa  Hoggins's  mysterioofl  lodger.  At  the  least  he 
8eetD£  to  have  tlioughl  it  KU^picioiu  tliat  a  man  like  Cecil,  with 
plenty  of  money  in  his  pocket,  sbonld  oome  and  obliterate  himH> 
io  Bolas.  Ae  u  Ktmighl  forward  gcBtluoiait-farmer  of  Salop, 
iiatunilly  reijuired  a  etraiglitforward  liuftNuid  for  hia  dnugble: 
Tliiii  he  obtained  Hub^cqiiently  in  a  Kir,  7tIa««fiold.  who  manii 
Mi»a  Taylor,  and  took  her  to  Wolverhampton,  where  they  botll'!l 
died  in  due  course,  the  gviitleman  about  half  a  century  after- 
wards. I'erhaiHi  Mifis  Taylor  felt  qualms  about  becoming  a  mere 
Mr«.  John  Jonen,  quite  apart  from  thv  inadequacy  of  her  and  ber 
father's  knowledge  of  her  eager  suitor's  real  circumstances.  But 
mo»t:  prolmbly  the  Enct  that  she  vaa  already  engaged  to  young 
Masofield  sufficed  for  the  rejection  of  Henry  Cecil's  advances, 
\\'hat  if  thin  mature  and  impetuous  wooer  did  wear  a  wig  and  was 
incomprehensible  to  Bolas  ?  Wigs  were  not  tlie  rarities  then 
tbat  they  are  now.  And  an  for  the  halo  of  myntery  which 
curromided  Cecil,  that  of  itself  was  calcukted  rather  to  pique 
and  allure  than  shock  a  girl  in  the  stirring  time*  a  hundred  yean 
ago. 

From  Mies  Taylor  Henry  Cecil  recurred,  we  will  assume,  to 
Sarah  Ht^ins.  She,  at  any  rate,  did  not  reject  him ;  nor  wa« 
Mr.  Hogginx  particular  in  bis  inquiries  about  bi^  lodger's  means. 
TImt  thc«o  could  enable  him  to  buy  land  near  Bolas  and  arrange 
for  the  erection  of  a  fine  hon.ie  was  good  enough  proof  to  Mr. 
Hoggins  of  Mr,  Jong's  reep^-'ctalnlity,  or  at  any  rate  power  to 
keep  a  wife.  Bentdes,  had  not  Cecil  Khown  himself  an  obligin 
timn  in  other  wsye,  as  well  as  in  the  regular  payment  of  hi 
lodging  money  ?  It  is  said  that  be  one  day  carried  for  Sarah's 
father,  on  liix  own  ehoulden,  a  fot  pig  nil  the  way  from  Boiss  to 
Aqunlate  liall.  With  due  regard  for  the  tale,  1  declare  it  it  myth, 
having  m^-self  walked  the  distance.  No  man  of  Ueniy  Cecil't 
upbringing  woold  condescend  to  fieriiptre  over  so  purposeless  a 
feat  when  he  oould  have  obliged  Mr.  Iloggina  just  as  well  by  pay- 
ing for  the  hire  of  a  pig-carrier.  It  is  fdz  miles  to  the  Boughey'i 
seat  at  Aqualate,  and  thu  season  wn«  either  snmmer  or  < 
aulnmn.    No ;  there  were  a  myriad  of  other  and  better  wiiy» 
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lo  Mr.  John  Jotxfn  for  tliA  conciliation  of  Sarah  Itoggtiu'd  fother 
vitboul;  tonchiiig  n  pig. 

Kft  that  as  it  may,  on  Uie  tliinl  of  October— «nin«  three 
montlu  only  nflcr  liiti  coming  to  Bolas — Henry  Cecil  led  ^Arah 
Kc^gins  up  the  red-flagged  aisle  of  the  little  church  and  duly 
viiddcd  hi>r.  The  oiikeii  pew«  «er«  no doabi  well  crowded  on  tbRt 
day,  and  fmm  the  oimple  oaken  gallery  in  the  vest  end  not  a  little 
rhmrful  whimpering  mu»t  liuvti  proceeded.  Bohu  still  ubouudK  in 
|!^amb9 ;  the  nanie  is  the  commonest  of  all  names  on  its  tomb- 
Btirueti;  hut  little  the  vilLagent  fjueitKed  nt  the  mngnificcnt  fnlure 
in  etoiv  for  this  girt,  one  of  the  lowliei>t  of  its  i^aiahs  of  that  year. 
One  wonden,  howe-ver,  how  the  heir  to  the  tuiridom  of  Exeter  felt 
on  the  occasion.  He  could  act  have  been  quite  free  from  mis- 
givings. .\nd  if  he  cluiiiced  to  n;nieml>or  Lhoise  pregnant  wohIh 
which  bis  great  aucestor,  the  firxt  Lord  Burleigh,  addreeeed  to  bin 
*ao,  'Thou  filialt  find  there  is  nothing  to  irkitome  in  life  a»  a 
feaoale  fool,'  bo  must  have  pvrceived  that  he  was  tempting  fate  in 
■n  extraordinary  degree.  Hi-i  comely  young  bride  might  indeed 
be  uo  fool  at  Itotas,  but  as  a  countess  what  dared  he  eiipect 
of  her  ? 

It  is  affirmed  that  he  set  to  work  to  train  his  wife's  mind. 
TluE  most  bavtr  provided  bim  with  plenty  of  occnpation.  It  is 
jileaDant  to  think  of  tiiem  thus  engaged,  sauntering  along  Tern's 
bonks  in  the  buttercupped  miMuJow^,  now  renting  by  tbo  rootti  of  a 
gnarled  old  willow,  with  a  couKbing  cow  and  the  swishing  of  the 
swallows  u  mif  diKlractiaii  in  this  fond  yet  academic  pai^ime.  If 
Cecil  were  really  anything  of  an  artist  bo  would  lind  obundant  en- 
•nnnnf;  pit-c<rM  of  Inndscajie  by  the  river's  banks  between  Itoliu  and 
Wnier  Cpion,  two  miles  distant.  And  in  anycasc  the  rural  loveti- 
ni-aa  and  the  rural  air  and  tranquillity  were  calculated  to  do  much 
to  jMirsuade  him  that  he  bitd  not  born  tto  very  rash  after  all.  He 
w&i  happy;  the  future  might  take  care  of  itself. 

Unrleigb  Houife,  by  StanifonJ,  was  awaiting  bim,  with  its  old 
mki  and  elms  and  its  assuming  pinnacles  and  towen.  And 
Uurlcigb  IluuHP.by  Bohi»,WM  eitberbuildingorbuilt.  The  latter 
is  not  a  remarkable  residence  for  the  heir  to  an  earldom,  hut  to 
OdoI's  wife  it  [irobnbly  twewed  terribly  pabtisl.  Here  again, 
howerer,  the  dear  commentators  conSict.  8ome  say  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
John  Jone«  never  lived  in  it.  Henry  Cecil's  uncle  died  ere  it  wati 
fiitisbed,  and  the  call  to  Stamford  stupefied  Bolas,  and  jwt  a  euh- 
ilnw  cod  to  the  rumours,  scftDdaloii:<  and  otherwise,  about  Mr. 
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Jodm's  inothod«  for  a  livelihood.  It  don  not  madi  matter  w 
bapjMtuad.  C-ecil  had  meantime  so  thoroughly  attuned  himself  to 
the  local  life  that.  hr>  had  bocomv  ft  cliorohwnrdcD.  He  had  buried 
a  child  in  the  little  God'»«cre  upon  which  his  &theisin-lav'a 
coUu|;;e  wst  a  shadow  every  evening — '  the  little  Homy,"  in  fiwt, 
though  oar  guide  the  other  day  would  ha\'e  it  that,  the  baite  wag 
'little  Annie.*  Burleigh  House,  in  Shropshirs,  is  an  i^wy  hour's 
walk  £rom  Betas.  It  is  not  now  an  appanage  of  the  Karla  of 
Eieter.  Odd  to  ny,  it«  actual  occapancs  are  Taylors,  of  the  same 
family  into  which  Cecil  was  at  one  time  to  anxious  to  marrv. 
The  Taylors  are  large  people  in  the  local  eye.  They  liuve  notice- 
able tombs  in  the  Solas  rhurchyard,  and  many  of  them.  8ome 
tay  t!iut  the  SIi»  Tnylor  who  married  Wr.  Masefield  exprauod 
regret  that  she  had  not  had  insigbt  enough  to  discern  the  bl' 
blood  in  Mr.  John  Jones  when  he  sought  her  in  marriage,  It 
not  altogether  incredible. 

During  two  years  and  two  monitu  Iloiry  Ce4>il  wa«  content 
live  witli  his  wife  in  Bolas  as  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jones.  Then  ca: 
the  intelligence  of  his  tmcle's  death— through  a  country  newt^ 
paper,  accoiding  to  certain  authorities,  more  probably  iHrett  from 
Stamford,  or  else  the  lawyers  of  the  land  were  singularly  inept 
when  our  soldieni  and  sailors  were  at  their  best.  One  [niticularly 
va^o  narrator  has  it  that  both  Cecil  and  his  wife  were  with  the  earl 
when  he  died.  '  Some  years  after  the  marriage,'  this  l^;end  runs, 
'tbe  earl  discovered  his  nephcw*i«  retn>at.  paid  oS  his  debts,  and 
invited  Ik[r.  and  Mrs.  (Writ  to  live  with  him  at  Hurleigli  Houn-, 
which  inflation  was  gratefully  accepted.'  But  the  imagination 
revolts  against  this  version  of  the  fitory.  Kor  one  thing,  it  puts 
Lord  Tennyson  so  brutally  in  the  wrong.  It  seema  more  con- 
genial to  follow  the  lead  of  romwDoe  at  thji:  stage,  and  watch  how 
the  new  earl  springs  the  surprise  upon  his  young  wife,  happy  in 
his  love  and  in  her  little  dnugliter  Sopbia,  now  nearly  two  years 
of  age.  This  is  the  way  in  which  the  romanceis  elevate  Mr, 
Hogging's  daughter  to  the  mnic  of  coant«««  : 

*  Her  husband  merely  told  her  that  he  was  called  cm  business 
into  Lineolnshiff,  and  that  she  must  accompany  him.     Like  a 
good  and  dutiful  wife  she  at  once  obeyed  his  wish,  and  mode  thi 
journey  seated,  as  was  the  fiishion  of  the  day,  on  a  pillion  bebini 
him. 

'  They  rode  on  through  (^nock  Chase,  pest   IJchfield 
Leicester,  stopping  at  varioiut  gentleoieD'e  and  uoblemeaV 
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on  the  rood,  till  at  lost  the;  came  within  sight  of  the  coble 
Elizalx-lhan  mansion  sitoatcd  in  n  lordly  pork. 

'Sarah  ('ecit  gated  in  odminUioQ,  and  quietly  remarked, 
"  What  a  tnagiiitict^nt  Louse  ! " 

'  **  How  should  yon  like,  my  dear  Sally,  to  be  mistress  of  sach 
a  place  ?  "  was  her  lord's  rpply, 

• "  Very  much  indeed,  if  we  were  rich  enongb  to  Ure  in  it." 

' "  I  am  glad  tlmt  you  like  it ;  the  place  is  youre.  I  am  the 
Earl  of  I-jeter,  and  yon  are  not  plain  Mrs.  Cecil,  but  my  countess." 

'  She  could  scarcely  believe  her  ears ;  but  she  could  not  mis- 
Inut  tt»e  fond  and  honest  words  of  her  huitband.  The  mystery  of 
the  last  two  year«  wus  solved  at  last.' 

And  BO  they  enter  between  a  doable  row  of  powdered  servants, 
and  the  theatrical  climax  Is  without  flaw.  If  only  one  could 
credit  it!  Common  sense,  however,  will  havr  none  of  audi  a 
rtory.  Hemy  Cecil,  aa  u  man  of  the  world  and  considerable 
experience,  could  Iiavn  no  taKte  for  th«  rinks  involved  in  mich  a 
,  dinovem«j\t.  ^Miat  if  the  suddeo  shock  hud  been  too  much  for 
tuB  countess,  and  she  had  crossed  the  threshold  of  hii;  palace  only 
to  &int  in  hU  arms  ?  Besides,  were  all  the  '  gentlemen '  and 
'  noblemen '  of  the  different  treats  at  which  they  rested  between 
'BoIm  and  Stamford  conf»lerates  in  his  a6ectionat«  little  plot? 
With  rrf^t  one  feels  comj^ielled  to  doubt  (be  romancers,  in  short, 
an<l  to  hope  rather  that  the  new  earl  did  bis  beet  during  the 
journey  to  prepare  bim  wife  for  hi-r  iitiv  jiosition  by  telling  her  all 
be  posoibly  could  about  its  reiiponHibilities  and  the  circnmetancea 
of  nnwont^-d  pomp  that  would  surround  it  and  her  and  htm. 

However,  Ibis  is  sure :  they  left  Itolajf,  never  to  return  to  it. 
The  Burleigh  House  of  8hrops)iire  was  sold,  and  that,  with  tlie 
Iiltle  Henry  in  the  Bolas  churchyard,  are  the  sole  remaining  in- 
contei<labIe  witnei'SPS  in  the  district  to  the  miaaUi<i7ice  upon 
which  the  Shropshire  villagers  looked  at  first  with  apathy  and  later 
with  irvercnt  odmimtion.  There  is  talk  of  a  chair  from  their 
«imple  home  still  preserved  at  Jloeson  Hull,  in  the  neighbourhood. 
It  omnol  be  a  relic  wort  b  journeying  far  to  see,  even  if  iU  pedigree 
i*  beyond  f!n)<pinon.  A  tombstone,  with  the  date  of  little  Henry 
Jones's  death  ujwn  it,  would  he  far  more  gratifying.  Hut  that  is 
wanting.  The  vault  in  whieh  the  child  lies,  with  his  Bolas  gmnd- 
Gri.ber  and  grandmother  and  old  'I'homas  Hoggin&'s  brother,  is  a 
Imei  one,  with  nothing  but  grass  over  it.  The  ordinary  Bolaa 
rilLager  could  not  even  indicate  its  vhereabouts.    This  being  so. 
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I  vBfl  fortunate  to  meet  n  man  who  had  actually  looked  into  It 
iiecn  the  little  coffin  containing  Ihe  du<t  of  the  babe  who,  witll 
better  luck,  would  have  grown  into  the  second  Marqais  of  Kxeter. 
'  It  was  more  nor  twelve  yearn  ago,'  oud  the  man,  '  and  tlie  iexton 
he  were  digging  a  grarc  when  be  etruck  hu  pick  througli  s  brick 
wall  under  the  ground.  Him  and  in«  talked  it  over  and  agreed  to 
come  and  see  what  it  meant  when  the  folks  were  gone  to  bed. 
got  a  candle  when  it  wa«  dark,  and  dropped  into  the  g;THve 
made  the  hole  bigger,  till  we  could  see  right  into  the  vault ; 
there  they  was,  a;^  plain  aa  could  be,  the  HoggiDses*  nameH  and  all. 
Tliey  was  OS  sound  lui  if  they  hadn't  been  there  more  than  a  year, 
and  the  child*!)  cofHn  too,  with  its  name  ou  it.  And  afterwards  we 
stopped  it  up  again,  and  no  one  tuu  ever  meddled  with  it  since.' 
This  ftame  nllsger,  having  added  other  circumstantial  detaib, 
•ignificd  \iiii  wonder  that  the  Marquisea  of  Exeter  liked  to  leave 
the  vault  thus  undignified.  Even  the  smalleHt  headstone  would 
be  better  than  none.  Then  the  sealimental  visitor  to  l^hw  would 
have  a  little  something  upon  which  to  build  airy  visions  and  eon- 
jecturea.  The  vault  lim  n  few  yard»  from  the  Kouth-west  corner 
of  the  church.  This,  for  the  visitor's  benefit,  may  at  least  be  to! 
at  large. 

One  more  glance,  in  conclusion,  at  Sir  Thomas  l^awreuce't 
portrait  <rf  Sarah  Hoggins,  in  the  billiard-room  at  Burleigh  lloi 
It  doe*  one  good  to  look  at  her.  No  woman  could  »p)>ear  liappii 
and  more  in  harmony  with  hrr  furtoundings.  Her  husband's  arm' 
i.i  round  her  shoulder  as  he  stands  to  her  right — a  HoUd,  repulabl 
and  worthy  Englishman  U>  the  eye.  llieir  little  girl,  Soj 
(bom  at  Itolas  in  1 7 !>£),  leans  against  her  mother's  knee,  laughing] 
with  the  countess's  hands  clasped  about  her.  Unlesa  Imwicu 
lied  with  his  pencil  and  pigments,  Sarah  Itt^ins  was  assuredly  a 
girl  Ql  to  wear  a  coronet.  Vet  even  abont  t  his  jutinting  the  many- 
voiced  critics  differ  strangely.  Some  one  who  ought  to  hav« 
known  much  better  says  of  it:  'Her  ladyship's  portrait  gi?eB  tbi 
fa'pectator  the  idea  of  a  buxom,  ruddy-foccd  woman,  stout  and  wi 
proportioned,  juMt  Ihe  liis.t  woman  whom  I  should  bare  h 
to  have  died  of  consumption ;  indeed,  her  phyeique  would  r&th< 
indicate  fever  or  apoplexy  as  the  disease  which  would  termioai 
her  life.'  Thni  is  a  specimen  of  the  nonsense  written  by  the  oon 
mentstors  on  the  Bolai>  romance.  The  writer  cannot  have 
the  picture.  That  is  the  most  cbaritAble  excuse  for  him  and 
libel. 
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Lord  TennyBon  as  biographer  and  Lord  Tennyson  as  poet  are 
two  different  personages.  The  latter  is  not  accountable  for  the 
errors  of  the  former.  It  is  therefore  no  reproach  to  his  verse  that 
in  it  he  &Tours  what  may  be  called  the  consmnptiye  legend  of  the 
conntesB's  death : 

So  the  diooped  uid  drooped  before  him, 

Fading  ilowly  from  his  tide ; 
Three  fair  childraa  Sist  she  bore  him. 

Then  before  her  time  she  died. 

On  the  Ist  of  Janoaiy,  1797,  she  gave  birth  to  her  fourth 
child,  Thomas.  Seventeen  days  later  she  died,  when  only  twenty- 
five.  Seventy-six  years  afterwards  this  child.  Lord  Thomas  Cecil, 
aUo  died,  and  was  boried  in  Kensal  Green  Cemetery.  The 
Cottage  Countess,  as  they  call  her  at  Stamford,  probably  died,  not 
of  a  decline,  but  of  a  malady  incidental  to  her  confinement. 
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Few  people,  eitoept.  tlios*  who  makp  »  special  study  of  our  feathc 
folIcK,  would  ever  dream  of  the  numberlcsa  curioua  occtdftot 
wbicli  ttivy  ar«  liable. 

A  covey  of  [utrtridgea  will,  for  some  unexplained  reason,  d[ 
oocwioit,  %  right  out  \o  tvn,  and  alight  on  the  mvee  with  ns  lit 
apparent  amoem  as  tbey  would  in  a  turnip-field,  though  ereiy 
toD^  bud  amoof^t  th«in  \*  certain  to  perish  by  drowning. 

It  teems  almost  incredible  that  a  bird  sboold  break  its  wing  in 
mid-air  by  the  mere  exertion  of  flight;  yet  fbor  sudi  accideota 
have  been  reported  witliin  the  last  two  or  three  years.  A  gentle* 
man,  whilst  out  <itiail'«hooling  near  the  PyraiDidt,  flujihed  an  owl, 
and  mechanically  raised  bis  gan,  without  any  intention  of  firing, 
when,  to  hi:'  utter  siirprixe,  the  bird  twisted  in  ii*  (light,  and  fell 
to  the  ground  as  if  shot.  On  examination,  the  astonished  sport*- 
man  dittcovered  that  the  poor  owl  had  broken  it«  wing.  Although 
no  such  accident  has  ever  come  within  my  own  experience,  1  have 
more  than  once  whilst  out  shooting  seen  a  bird  fly  for  apwards  of 
a  hundred  yards  before  the  fractured  bone  of  a  broken  wing  had 
become  displaced.  An  amusing  incident  once  happened  to  an  old 
Bhepherd  with  the  if^xnt.  of  the  poacher  strong  witiiin  him.  He 
saw  a  covey  of  partridges  coming  along,  and,  having  a  fudden 
vatering  of  the  mouth.  Lifted  his  wnlkiog-Htick  and  took  deliberate 
aim  at  one  of  the  tnrds.  To  his  utter  bewilderment^  it  fell  in  the 
most  ortliodox  fashion,  am),  after  rolling  over,  began  to  run  oa  a 
winged  partridge  only  knows  how.  It  hiid  just  come  from  a  battue, 
where  its  wing-bone  liad  been  splintered  by  a  stray  com  of  shot. 

Jt  may  seem  strange  and  paradoxical  to  talk  abont  btlds 
getting  shot  by  accident ;  nuvertbeless,  such  a  thing  often  baj 
I  was  once  out  grouse-shooting  with  a  psrly  of  gentlemen 
Yorkahire,  and  remember  0D«  '  gan '  having  his  solitary  chane 
during  a  beat  spoilt.  A  bird  passed  him  about  foily  yard;!  away^ 
and,  taking  aim.  he  fired ;  bub  at  the  instant  he  did  so  anoUier 
grouse  passed  close  to  the  muzzle  of  his  weapon,  receive]  the 
whole  of  the  ciuii^,  and  wjut  in  consequence  literally  blown 
atoms.  My  &ther  once  took  aim  at  one  of  three  driveir  groc 
coming  townids  him  on  a  strong  wind,  and  at  the  instant  ]SS^ 
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pall«d  th«  trigger  the  birdfi  HUtldimlj-  deviated  from  ttieir  counc, 
Bod,  getting  into  line,  all  three  fell  dead.  Booth  mentions  once 
sbooting  at  r  small  flock  of  common  pochards^  vhvn,  through  the 
cluirg«  tianging  fire,  a  ver^  rare  iipecimen  had  time  to  fly  into  the 
line  of  shot,  and  wae,  in  connetiuenov  of  the  accident,  added  to 
th«  gmt  oollectoi'A  famoas  muiieam  at  Brighton.  I 

The  great  impetuosity  of  the  flight  of  many  hirds  often  proves 
A  K>urc«  of  danger,  and  aflc^r  a  dark,  misty  night  I  have  picked  ap 
golden  plover  and  grouM  that  hnd  da.«hed  them^vlwM  to  pieceR 
againit  Btone  walls.  Some  idea  of  the  terrific  force  vtth  which  a 
bW  poMe*  through  the  air  may  !»  gathered  from  the  fact  that  a 
■hort  while  back  a  common  curlew  flew  right  Ihrongh  a  piece  of 
piste  glasii  a  quarter  of  an  inch  thick  at  Tumberry  Lighthouie, 
AyrdiirP.  ^Vhen  migratory  bird*  get  lost  during  dark,  misty 
nighte  they  clamour  round  our  lighthaUECs  and  lightships  in  auch 
va«l  namhers  tliat  their  white  bieasts  in  the  my^  uf  light  prMvnt 
■n  a[q>evanee  very  similar  to  that  of  a  heavy  t-nowstorm.  Aa 
many  0.4  eleven  hundred  and  aixty  are  calculated  to  have  been 
killed  at  one  lightship  alone  in  a  single  night  by  dashing  them- 
KelvL'N  agninfrt  the  lantern.  Upon  such  occasions  the  keepers  are 
obliged  to  clo^  every  door  and  window  in  urdci-  to  prevent  the 
preoiiig  throng  of  winged  traveller))  from  gaining  admission  and 
knocking  over  or  otherwise  extinguishing  every  expo^  light  in 
the  place. 

Urmt  numbers  of  birds  are  killed  every  year  by  flying  ogainiit 
telegraph  wires,  which  prwe  particularly  dangerous  when  running 
acrOM  parts  of  grouse  moois  or  some  migratory  track  at  a  point 
where  thv  wayhrcrs  nrrivu  in  a  lired  and  wom-ont  condition. 

Atthoogh  swallows  are  such  wonderfully  quick-sighted  birdu, 
and  can  change  the  direction  of  their  (light  wilh  amazing  rapidity 
and  ease,  it  occasionally  hapjieus  Ihat  they  either  do  not  per- 
odve  the  danger  lying  in  their  path  or  are  not  (]uick  enough  to 
svert  it,  for  I  have  once  or  twice,  whiUt  fly-&»hing  for  trout, 
itaily  ksocked  down  and  stunned  a  swallow.     Several  in- 

ioe«  have  also  l^cen  recorded  of  the  i>oor  bird  being  struck 
nd  killed  by  goir>ballii,  and  in  one  caw  at  least  even  hy  a 
leket-faall.  I'etrets  and  other  sea-birds  have  been  known  tu 
roQide  whilit  in  RiJd-air  and  drop  into  jAMing  boats.  Wild  duck 
ore  oceadionally  picked  up  on  board  ships  that  have  beeo  lying  at 
•nchor  all  night  lu  itome  of  our  large  rivcnt  and  estnoriee.  They 
atrike  the  rigging  or  funnels  during  their  nocttimal  n!ghta,and  »:t 
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many  lu  6vo  irore  found  one  moming  on  the  deck  of  «  v« 
l^ing  at  the  month  of  the  TharofiB. 

Very  fen-  litn]»  ever  Ivam  tliu  aatnre  of  glus.  and  it  is  almoit 
ft  common  thing  for  pheaaiots  to  dash  tbiongb  the  windows  of 
coontrjr  houitec,  misled  Hthcr  b;  a  large  mirror  or  another  window 
on  the  opposite  side  of  the  room.  Many  smKller  birds,  indoding 
the  g«y-«olourwl  kingfi»ber  and  th«  sober  thrush,  me  dewived  hj 
such  illusory  conditiona,  sad  come  to  an  untimely  end  through 
endenvouring  to  take  a  short  cut.  A  friend  of  mine  once  witnoswd 
a  covey  of  sisteen  partridges  try  conclusions  with  an  express  train 
in  Ijinoolnshire,  and  afterwards  picked  ap  eleven  of  them  dead  by 
the  ■  four-foot '  way. 

If  the  little  whitetliroaL«  happen  to  cro«  tb«  Channel  on  their 
9])ring  migration  wliiUt  there  is  any  '  nea  on '  (to  tue  a  nautical 
phraw),  (licy  fly  so  low  that  many  of  tb«m  are  knocked  down  by 
the  scudding  Hpray  and  perish. 

Invtaucet)  of  ej^les  being  drowned  by  Mtriking  their  talont 
deep  into  the  backs  of  Ralmon  and  other  Inrf;e  fisli,  and  being 
unable  to  disengage  themselves,  are  said  to  have  occurred.  Tbw» 
are  many  wonderful  eagle  storie!>  with  very  little  truth  in  them; 
howcvi.>r,  there  does  not  appear  to  be  any  reaaonablv  room  for 
doubting  the  one,  recorded  by  many  of  the  older  naturaliste, 
a  bird  stooping  at  a  large  salmon  which  wb«  crossing  the  ford  ofl 
Scottish  river,  and  being  secured  along  with  its  prey  by  a 
shepherd. 

Yarrell  mentions  a  very  curious  accident  which  once  befel  a 
heron.  The  bird  struck  its  long,  spear-like  beak  through  tho 
head  of  an  eel  hy  way  of  the  eyes,  and  being  unable  to  detach 
itself  from  ita  prey,  the  hitt«r  coiled  its  long  body  tightly  round 
the  neck  of  the  bird  and  atnuigled  it  to  death. 

A  ease  was  recently  «-|»rted  in  the  FUid  newspaper  of  tw^ 
male  herons  having  been  found  dead  togetiier.    They  had  ei 
dently  been  engaged  in  mortnl  combat',  when  one  hod  managed  i 
driw  his  beak  so  thoroughly  through  the  muscles  of  Ihe  other 
thigh  as  to  be  unable  to  extricate  it,  and  both  had  died 
stan-ntioQ. 

Many  strange  accident*  have  occurred  to  bird*  whilst  feodinf 
An  Irish  natur^st  once  observed  a  dunlin  behaving  very  cttrio 
on  the  era  shore.     The  bird  roie  in  the  air  and  flew  for  a  sh< 
distance,  then  alighted  and  shook  it«  hc«td  violently  in  a  rain. 
endeavour  to  detach  a  roaud  lump  obsen'able  upon  iui  bill. 
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eDcombnuiL-c  inored  to  Im  a  cockle  vbioli  the  donlin  Itad  found 
op«a,  «ad,  in  innocently  attompting  to  negotiate,  had  been  trapped 
t^  it.  Thiji  kind  of  bivalve  aoconiplixbmenl  no  less  nn  authority 
than  Hr.  Tegetmier  declares  to  be  not  at  all  unixmiinon  on  onr 
ebora.  A  WhitBtable  cockle  recently  bote  testimony  to  the  veteran 
natnralist'B  assertion  by  capturing  a  green  linnet  by  one  of  its  toes. 

A  poor  little  ctiafEnch  van  found  dead  in  tlie  iieighbourbood 
of  Kpsom  a  sbort  time  ago  witL  it«  loirer  mandible  firmly  em- 
bedded in  the  siiell  of  a  beech-nut,  that  had  become  ao  inextricably 
fixed  that  tbe  binl  bad  died  from  starvation.  A  ben  plivasant  wan 
not  long  since  obeerred  by  a  sportsman  flying  round  and  round  in 
lite  most  tmacooantable  fasbion,  and  on  being  ebot  was  discovered 
to  bare  a  Urge  oak-leaf  impaled  upon  its  beak  ho  an  to  completely 
obscure  ita  vinoQ. 

Heronx  Hometimefi  cboke  tbemcelvea  by  atlemptini;  to  KvalloT 
large  trout,  bovr  lurgt^  may  be  judgixl  to  some  extent  from  the  &ct 
UflU  I  recently  dieeected  a  bird  of  this  Rpecies  in  who>e  maw  waa 
B  la^e  water  rat  in  a  ijerfect  stale  of  preservation.  An  eider 
dock  ba.«  been  killed  through  attempting  to  swallow  a  toad,  and 
a  buUliead  or  '  miller's  tbumb '  baa  proved  too  much  for  a  water 
nQ,  a  little  grclte,  and  a  kingfisher.  A  member  of  the  last-named 
■jncies  wa£  diM-ovcrvd  n  Heawn  or  two  back  in  a  Cambridgeshire 
ditch  by  wme  «porlamen,  unable  to  fly  except  for  a  short  distance, 
and  npon  being  cau};ht  and  examined  it  was  found  that  the  bird 
had  a  yonng  pike  protruding  from  il-t  gullet.  As  soon  as  the  fish, 
which  mearored  no  lesH  than  four  and  three-quarter  inches,  was 
mnoved,  the  kingfisher  fiew  away  apparently  dodo  the  wiHW  for 
iti  experienec. 

Binla  that  employ  hair  in  the  building  of  their  neats  soin** 
times  oomo  to  grief  by  lianging,  but  I  should  say  very  seldom 
indeed  in  the  following  lingular  manner.  A  gentleman  wlio  had 
B  number  of  eoU.i  uj^m  his  fami  one  day  noticed  a  small  bird 
entangled  in  the  long  bair  of  tbe  tail  of  one  of  them.  Tbe  little 
crealnrc  bad  evidently  been  in  search  of  material  wherewith  to 
Uda  ita  nest,  and  by  some  tmaceounlable  accident  bad  become 
ennmred  in  the  unkemfit  hair  of  the  colt's  toil.  Cam«  of  birds 
getting  their  feet  entangled  in  bita  of  yam  or  !<trinf;  are  not,  at  all 
imoomman,  nKiiecially  in  the  breeding  wnson,  and  whenever  tbe 
^'ietita  of  this  kind  of  mishap  happens  to  get  tbe  impediment 
futened  in  a  tne  or  amongst  stones,  death  is  pretty  sure  to  be 
Um  mult  nnleas  prompt  human  aid  is  forthcoming.    ]n  tbe  spring 
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of  the  jear,  as  everybody  knoiTR,  tiie  dead  li-nvei)  of  pamjlM 
fall  to  the  ground  and  curl  tip  Uke  the  «havingii  from  a  carpeoi 
bench.  A  Fidd  correiipoiHlent  mentioDS  fioding  a  poor  robin 
which  had  accidentally  got  one  of  these  pierce  coiled  rouod  iU 
neck  flo  tightJy  that  it  was  nnable  to  feed,  and  dial  of  stanr&liui. 
Booth  de^ribe«  a  ver;  peculiar  accident  to  n  kingfiKher, 
thiLi:  'Whilst  snipe-ebooting  one  winter  round  Hickling  Brood 
in  Norfolk,  I  notjced  eome  small  object  .tpla^hing  in  tlie  Tat«r  at 
the  Hide  of  the  dyke,  and  on  prooeedinjj  to  Ibu  spot  I  discovwed 
an  iiiifortunato  ki»gli»her  that  had  come  to  grief  in  a  iatl»r 
eingulnr  manner.  The  bird  lind  evidently  at  itome  former  time 
be«n  struck  by  a  shot  which  had  passed  ihrongh  the  upper 
mundiblv.  TbiK  wound  wa«  quite  healed  np,  but  n  rami)  piece  of 
the  liomj-  substance  of  the  beak  had  bwn  splintered,  and  into  the 
crack  produoed  by  thtf  fnwlure  two  or  three  of  the  fine  fibres 
which  form  part  of  the  flower*  or  R-ed*  of  the  reed  were  so  Srmly 
fixed  that  the  bird  yras  held  fast.  It  must  have  bo*n  (lying  u; 
the  dyke  and  brushing  too  closely  to  the  reeds  that  grow  on 
banks  to  kive  been  caught  in  the  manner  di-M-ribi-d.' 

It  sounds  strange  to  talk  of  n  duck  drowning ;  nerertbelein 
have  witnessed  such  an  nct^tdenl  in  a  rough  mountjiin  torrent,  ai 
it  is  a  well-known  fact  that  many  sea  binls  are  drowned  aad 
wajibed  a.*hore  during  stonns.  A  correspondent,  writing  ftom 
Corowidl  to  a  contemporary,  says :  '  A  very  singular  spectacle  wn* 
witneaaed  not  long  ago  at  Jjennon  Cove.  A  very  heavy  sea  was 
mnning  &oni  the  K.S,E.,  nnd  for  some  days  there  had  been  many 
hundreds  of  gannel^  fishing  in  the  bay,  and  on  the  nftcmoon 
of  [a  giTcn  date],  owing  to  tliere  being  nu  wind,  the  breakers 
rolled  them  in  on  to  the  shore  by  hundieda,  some  dead,  but  m 
great  many  alive.  Whitefand  Bay  was  soon  a  scene  of  antmatji 
as  the  fishermen  caught  a  great  many,  one  man  getting  a 
load.  Xobody  here  remembers  such  a  tiling  before,'  It  is  highly' 
probable  that  such  an  accident  had  hardly  ever  occurred  be 
"becanse  it  is  a  well-known  fact  that  ganneta  enjoy  a  wonderfi 
immunity  from  danger,  as  the  «nme  birds  hare  been  known  to 
turn  to  their  breeding  stations  for  forty  years  in  unbroken  succ««-' 
noD. 

Tlie  recuperative  power  of  birds  after  being  maimed  by  shoi 
ttajw,  and  violent  acciclentu  ia  wonderful.     I  have  several  tjm 
seen  grouse  badly  crippled  yet   hving  and  apparently  cujoyin 
good  hcaltb ;  and  there  is  on  record  a  case  of  a  partridge  walkin 
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about  eiiid  tliriv-ing  vitlioat  an;  feet  at  bD.  PhesHants  have  been 
fnond  in  curprisingly  good  condition  after  lotting  port  or  all  of 
Ihetr  Iwaks  by  shot  or  trap,  and  a  landrail  is  knovn  to  liave  r4.>- 
oorered  and  live<d  after  luiving  one  of  its  wingH  abiiolntely  torn  off 
hy  fifing  ngainiit  a  t«legrapli  wire. 

There  h  a  plant  growing  amongst  the  mountains  of  JomAicn 
ODJoying  llie  Kieiitific  name  of  Uitdnut  javtaicftm,  tlie  itct-ds 
of  which  are  [nrovided  with  highly  epecialised  elastic  hooka  which 
stick  tu  the  ftffttlicnt  of  any  bird  liappt^nin;^  lo  touch  them.  Thcsw 
seeds  have  to  tmst  almost  entirely  to  this  peculiar  form  of  distri- 
botioD.  and  the  plant  gTOVH  mo«t  abaodaotly  in  tiie  Inck  of 
migratory  bitds.  It  sometimes  happens  that  small  birda  become 
•o  Dompletely  entangled  that  they  are  tmable  to  t-xtncntt-  thvin- 
•eh-ea  and  die. 

Finally  it  may  not  1w  unfitting  to  glance  for  u  moment  at  the 
way  in  which  Inrde  regard  accidents  to  each  other.  1  have  seen 
Ihnn  M>  devoted  att  to  try  and  carry  off  their  dead ;  and  many 
nutancea  are  on  record  of  birds  en<ieaTouring  to  help  ea^h  other 
in  time  of  lroul>k\  An  obnerv-er  nut  long  ago  reporled  the  fact 
that  be  nw  a  sparrow  trying  tx>  release  another  which  had  become 
entangled  in  a  piece  of  horsehair  attached  to  the  boogh  of  a 
tKe. 

A  pBiiy  of  sportsmen  out  groafO-ahooting  in  Ireland  a  year  m 
two  bock,  came  upon  a  pair  of  grouse,  and  discovered  that  the 
male  was  totally  blind  of  both  eye^,  and  that  his  mate,  a  line  bird, 
midently  mlnicteTed  to  all  hi«  wants — leading  him  about,  briog- 
lug  him  food,  and  keeping  close  beside  him.  Such  devotion  in  A 
bird  is,  I  ebould  my,  aJioost  without  joruliel. 
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A  SBOBT  man,  dark  of  complexion  and  natty  nf  dretu,  waa  )t1i 
a  couple  of  country  couhIob  the  various  deficiencies  in  tlie  Royi 
Academy,  and  eodeaTouriog  to  tone  down  their  too  pronoanced 
admiration  by  continually  imjoeesing  on  them  that  thi«  vas  '  the 
wont  show  he'd  ever  seen.'  Hi»  ohaj^ges  were  not  reraarkaW; 
weil-dressed,  and  their  features  were  what  charitable  people 
*pl»in';aiid  he  looked,  an  he  felt,  not  at  all  plea.««d  with 
occupation.  lie  voe  a  regular  '  man-abouUtown '  was  Jack 
Kynaston  ;  he  knew  everybody,  and  everybody  knew  him.  But 
juHt  now  bis  eye-glass  Hcvinixl  remarkably  inefijcclive  -.  h«  Marce 
recognised  a  soul.  The  human  optic  is  subject  to  such  at' 
Bometimee,  but  it  can  form  no  defence  ^[aiost  impetuous  ftiends 
oome  Qp  suddenly  from  behind  and  hit  you  a  greeting  on  the  back* 

By  sncb  a  one  was  Mr.  Kynaston'x  reservu  broken.     Ko  was 
a  IaU  pemon,  olightly  moustached  and  considerably  sun-browned, 
looking  as  if  he  had  recently  spent  a  considerable  part  of  hut  li 
out  of  doors. 

'  I  my,  what  do  you  think  ? '  he  a^kcd. 

'  Can't  tell,  I'm  sure,'  replied  Mr.  KynastOD  drily.  '  Life's  too 
short  for  riddles.  Besides,  I've  got  them ' — imlicating  (h«  vuthu- 
Riastic  relatives  by  a  backward  nod — ■  to  look  after.' 

'  Well,  I'm  engaged,  that's  all ! ' 

*  Oh,  you  are,  nrt^  you  ?     Well,  I  thought  you'd  make  a  mi 
of  it  some  day  or  other.     What  are— her  tangible  \-irtuc«':" 

'  ^^'hy,  of  course,  you'll  iHily  laugh  at  me  for  saying  it, 
she's  the  sweetest,  most——' 

'  I  said  "  langihlo,"  my  friend,'  inlermpt*d  the  other.  '  WhatT 
the  doi  V 

'  Ob,  you  cold-blooded  E»h  I  I  don't  calculate  on  a  bargain  of 
that  sort.     I  want  Ada  for  hereelf.' 

*  Mi»  Uussell,  i«  it,  eh  y  Why  didn't  you  say  so  before  V 
Vr'eU,  I  eappoae  you'd  like  to  be  congratulated.  Ta,  tal  can't 
wait  any  longer  now.' 

<  But  I  must  see  yon  again.     ^Vllcre  will  you  be  to-uight? 
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'After  1. SO  at  my  own  chambers;  before  that  at  halfadozen 
placet.  Now  1  must  really  go.  All  right ;  I'll  expect  you  tlicu,' 
and  Mr.  Kynaston  returned  Eadly  to  bu  ctutrgeti,  and  the  frieod 
went  off  beamintj  ni  nnothcr  (lirw;tioa. 

'  You  won't  be  able  to  stay  much  longer,'  he  said,  looking 
knowingly  at  bis  watch,  '  if  yoa  want  to  be  back  at  Qneen'n  Gate 

by  four,     I  don't  want  to  hurry  you,  of  course ;  ftill Ob» 

very  well,  tlien.     Hut  I  shouldn't  go  on  a  lius ;  you'll  find  a  cabi 
ootride.'     And  afler  »om«  armaments  about  tbt^  viyious  merits  and 
demerita  of  haoBoms  and  fotuvwheelere.  and  the  infectious  di»eaMe 

hlch  lh«  latter  were  »0  notoriouii  for  vpreading,  a  vehicle  waa'' 
finally  selected,  and  in  another  minute  Mr.  Kynaston  was  Iree  and 
happy  again. 

He  went  to  the  club  (or  a  bit ;  then  dressed,  dined,  and  fulfilled 
of  tbe  'hair  a  dozen '  engagenicnl« ;  and  finally,  n  liltlu 
after  midnight,  dofTiid  hi«  toga  virilUi  and  put  on  a  soil  smart 
blazer,  and  sat  down  in  an  ultra-easy  chair  in  his  own  chnuibent 
to  itmoke  a  n-tli^;tive  pipe. 

•  Ada  Russell,'  he  said,  'you're  juat  (wo-aud-thirty  now.  and 
hat  little  power  of  being  in  love  you  ever  were  mistress  of  baa 

been  most  effectually  frittered  away.  Vou  have  a  heart,  I  8Up- 
jx»e,  becattse  modem  anatomy  teaches  that  such  an  apparatus 
b  indiii|>ensable  ;  bnL  it  i.i  one  that  merely  fullils  the  ck'mi-ntary 
fanctiou  of  puinpingTRgine.  There's  just  about  as  much  senti- 
ment in  you,  my  lady,  as  the  late  Joseph  Surface  had.  You've 
got  a  temper  tliat  moy  have  been  bright  once,  in  the  dim  ages 
of  the  past,  bat  which,  through  your  oonAtantly  bringing  it  oat 
in  all  sorts  of  weather,  htt*  become  very  rusty  of  late — yes,  very 
maty  indeed.  And,  moreover,  it  is  a  notorious  fiict  that  you 
ivti  been  0|>enly  running  aft«r  marriage»blc  mankind  with  such 
avidity  that  you  have  made  half  a  dozen  neighboorfaoocU  too 
iralti^  fur  plcMant  reHideiice.  Moreover,  you  cannot  bear  beiogi 
chaffed,  and  bndinoffe  is  poor  George'H  forte. 

•  You've  been  veiy  good-looking  iu  your  time — not  that  Tm 
an  advocate  for  "  beauty  which  perisheth,"  for  ogly  giriM  are 
frequently  the  pleattDitett — and  you've  got  truces  of  your  goodj 
looks  left  still.     And  you're  no  juxnijer.  although  you  are  by  no 
UMnnA  s  millionaire.     But,  despite  your  seven  hundred  a  year, 

■     found  a  fiatiti  until  Master  Adney  said  "  BarkiH." 

'  en  attractt^l  fur  awhile,  but  you  are  too  tmnsparont. 

No  one  waa  so  blind  that  he  couldn't  see  through  you.    But  now  I 
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that  yoH  havft  bcmketl  a  fi>!i,  you'll  lake  prcciotu  good  care  not 
let  bim  go  till  bo's  safely  landed.  So  I  may  as  veil  take 
tiling  philosophically  and  not  jeer  at  him  too  much,  as  in  tbe 
present  Btat«  of  bis  feelings  George  might  not  take  it  In  good 
part,  and  there  would  jKXi^bty  be  a  rupture ;  thv  which  I  would 
avoid  at  any  cost,  for  I  like  tbe  man  extremely.  In  fact,  he's  my 
Damon,  if  I  have  one.  Still,  there's  not  the  sinalleHt  doubt  bet 
mode  an    egrvgious  a«s  of  himself.     iSilly  fool   be  was   to   go 

yachting  with  them.   I  wonder Oh,  don't  trouble  to  knock  ! ' 

A»  3Ir.  Adney  had  not  heralded  his  cutnince  with  bis  knuckles, 
this  laat  remark  might  perhaps  be  stylc<l  a  sU{)erfluous  plea-iautry. 
'  You're  early,  my  unfortunate  frit-nd.' 

'  Yea,  <rfd  chap ;  I've  regularly  turned  orer  a  new  leaf  in 
everything  »iuoe  Ada  took  me,  and  I'm  going  to  sober  down  into 
a  respectable  member  of  society.  I  say.  Jack,  I'm  so  awfully 
happy." 

'  Are  yoo  ?  *  rejoined  Kynaston  drily.  '  llien  that's  probably 
why  your  tie's  not  straight..' 

'  Here,  I  say,  Jack,  it  is  bard  luck  to  hnmbug  a  chap  like  this, 
particularly  an  I  want  to  speak  seriouiily  to  you,     B«iude8,  it's 
quite  useless  to  exeroioe  your  poor  wit  now,  Iiecause  I'm  going  to 
get  miirried,  whatever  you  sny.     Vou'll   be  my  Best  Man, 
course?' 

*irm!  I  mtbcr  fail  to  see  the  "of  course."  But,  yes,  111 
do  you  that  Unt  service ;  111  see  the  last  of  you ;  III  attend  your 
Ia«t  moments  of  butrhrlorliood ;  I'll  administer  to  you  tn  extremit. 
But  on  one  condition :  that  you  tell  me  bow  you  proposed. 
FaroU  (TAwiiwitr,  I  noii't  give  it  away.' 

'  W^U,'  said  the  other  rather  confusedly,  '  I  don't  think 
should  tell  you  if  I  could  ;  but .  as  it.  happens,  I  can't.     Honestly, 
I  don't  reoollex;t  a  bit  about  it.' 

'  Rather — er — elevated  at  the  time,  maybe  ? ' 
'No,  not  altogether  that,  though  I  wTtainly  had  refreshed  my 
courage jnst  a  little;  but,  you  see,  it  came  out — er — sort,  of — 
«r — spontaneously,  don't  you  know.     Mind ' — buiriedly — '  it  woa 
every  bit  on  my  side.     Hhe  didn't  mu  after  me  at  all.* 

'  Xevcr  said  slie  did,  did  I  ?    Ada  Itussoll  never  ran  oftoyU 

anybody.'  '^M 

'  Now,  I  say,  look  here  ;  take  care.    1  won't  etand  any  of  thaj    ' 

sort  of  thing.' 

'JI'm!  never  spw  ench  s  man,     Vpu'rc  as  toocby  as  a  p 
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ioaal  sgUahHT.  Voo  find  a  piece  of  veili-d  sarcftstn  in  the  most 
gplfl  rernarks.  George,  my  boy,  iJie  nev  eMe  of  things  isn't 
inproving  joo.  Have  people  been  making  nasty  sugguttions,  or 
why  iait?' 

■  Oh,"  replied  the  other  disgustedly,  '  m-erybody  puts  in  some 
fnecring  renuirk.  1  novcr  knew  vhat  &  cynical  lot  you  ull  wore 
before.  And  all,  as  far  as  I  can  make  out,  just  because  tihe 
bappeiu  to  be  a  day  or  two  my  senior.  Really  there's  nothing 
very  curiouB  in  it  when  yon  come  to  look  at  it  t-oolly.  Why  are 
meo  neually  older  than  the  girb  they  marry?  Merely  cunlorn : 
no  other  reason.  Well,  I  have  taken  upon  myself  to  lireak 
through  that  otuloin,  and  thn  invention  seeniii  tlic  signal  for  a 
gtrni'ral  roar  of  xmothered  laughter.' 

'  Hard  Itnet!,  vtTv,'  tesixtudod  Mr.  Kyitastoit,  with  dubious 
•ym|mthy.     *  Have  some  whisky  or  a  B.  and  S.  ? ' 

'No,  neither,  thank*;  I've  knoiked  off  my  li<)uor  now.  But 
about  tlie  wedding.  Ada  says  there's  no  reason  why  we  should 
wwit,  and " — defiantly — '  I  (jiiite  agree  with  her.  So  we  shall  be 
married  at  the  beginning  of  August.  Ah,  nba'n't  I  be  hajipy 
ear 

'  Where   fs   the   interesting  ceremony  to  take    plaee  ?     St. 

rge's,  Hanover  S(|UHri'? ' 

'  ilftuover  Square !     Hather  not.     \^'by,  their  own  place  down 
leshire,  to  be  sure.     You've  been  there.' 
Ob  ye«,  I've  been  there;  twice,  for   that  matter,    but  not 
lely  though.'     Kb   was  goiQ]{  to  add.  'I  didn't  bite,  no  they 
;ht  it.  useless  to  give  me  another  chance,'  bnt  judiciously 
Tcfrained,  and  kc]il  the  piiH-e  ofiilfiiiiniitry  to  himself. 

'  And  I  say,'  continued  the  other,  following  hi^  own  thoughts, 
*  bow  about  settlements  and  tilings?  Do  you  know  anything 
about  tlient  ';*     1  don't.' 

'  Yes,  I  can  give  you  a  good  piece  of  advice  there.  Ha%u 
nothing  whatever  to  do  with  them  yourself.  Employ  a  lawyer, 
and  li't  your  [)eoj4e  inMnii't  him.  Tlwy  won't  be  prejudi<vd  by 
M'utimtfut,  and  will  look  after  your  interests  carefully.' 

-  llul  it'll  her  interesLti  1  want  looking  after,  and  not  my  own. 
lo«  can't  feol  as  I  do.  Jack ' — pityingly — '  hut  if  you\l  ever  been 
in  lovp  you'd  iiiiderstand.  Why,  man,  I'll  liavp  every  penny  tied 
on  lo  rhat  girl  if  I  c-au,  and  lei  her  allow  me  what  slir  thinkJs  fit.' 

'  You'd  Hing  a  different  tune  in  six  months'  time.  No.  be 
pennoded  in  this.     Let  your  lawyer  manage  the  boaiaeM  part  for 
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yon.     Why,  inan,  oiwn  your  eyes  utd  look  around  you,     Nid 
every  cliaj)  that  gets  tnarri^l  tells  the  BartH«  tale  at  first ;  bo 
afl<>r  a  year  or  »u  of  it,jui4  notk'c  tbo  difference.     Of  cot 
you  think  yours  is  an  exceptional  caae         ' 

*  I'm  sure  of  it,'  irith  a  (riumpliani  Kmile. 

*Ye*,  of  coune  you  are — now.  But  then  you^fe  elighlly 
delirioufi — a  (rifle  infaue.  in  fael.  Vou're  labouring  an<ler  the 
worst,  form  of  a  very  votntnon  diHeiiM'.  which  is  notorious  for 
passing  awny  with  startling  rapidity.  Aitd,  in  fact——  Well, 
perliajw  i  ain  ratlier  irritalin<;.  All  right.  111  hold  my  toogoe. 
"What,  Roing  already?  Good-bye,  then.  Pec  you  again  soon.  I 
suppose.  If  not,  write  and  let  mc  hear  how  things  are  progreesi 
— tiint  i*,  if  yoti  have  time  to  waste  on  stieh  an  unint*>rcsti 
person  as  an  ohi  friend  who  is  still  pmetical  and  nnsenti mental.' 

'Poor  rhap,  jioor  old  (jeorge  Adney.'  he  went  on  to  him«! 
after  the  object  of  his  Holilorjuy  had  departed.  '  Yoars  ia  a 
case;  one  of  the  worst,  in  fact,  tliat  has  ever  i-oine  within  I 
range  of  my  professional  exj>erieiiee.  If  you  don't  go  and  live 
Tetoan,  or  Timbuctoo,  or  Ta\i8loek,  or  some  other  equally 
of-lhe-way  place  for  the  next  month  or  so,  your  miserable  life  wf 
be  a  bunh-n  to  you.  Everyoint  knows  what  manner  of  girl  the 
eret-fair  Ada  is,  and  everyoue  will  think  he  has  a  perfect  tight  to 
hie  own  special  gibe.  NeverthelesB,  you'll  lie  kept  up  to  the 
collar.  There's  no  getting  your  heels  over  the  tmces  now. 
There's  a  heavy  curb-bit  in  your  mouth,  my  hid.  and  an  old  and 
careful  baud  nt  the  reinii.  not  to  mention  half  a  dozen  cunning 
relativen,  who'll  run  alongside,  and  give  a  hand  when  it's  needed. 
No  mori;  Inoite-boxes  and  light  work  (or  you,  George ;  no  more 
goodly  feeds  of  oat*.  The  dingy  matrimonial  four-wheelw  will 
jar  your  ribe*  and  btreak  your  spirit ,  and  evi'u  your  humble  *'  choppy 
and  bran  will  lutve  its  powder. 

'Alack,  alack  I  I  grieve  me  much,  for  verity  the  name 
Adney  wax  very  plea«ant  to  mc ;  and  now,  when  that  name  i.t  to  be 
shared  by  another,  and  snch  another,  iUt  rhurm  will  be  known  do 
more-  No  longer  will  it  be  heard  on  the  lips  of  the  mejry,  no 
longer  will  it  bo  seen  in  the  Belgravian  cAnl-batkets.  The  club 
iihall  print  it  no  more,  and  it  shall  he-  mentioned  with  bated  brea: 
in  the  habitation  of  the  single.  lamentation  shall  be  thy  port! 
my  brother  George,  lamentation  for  tliat  trouble  and  woe  have 
found  thee,  and  xhe  who  is  the  cauH-  of  thy  griefs  shall  make  4 
wonted  haunts  know  thee  no  more.' 
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I  Mr.  Kynaston,  probnblj  from  luck  of  idea*,  bronglit  this 
(hreDod;  oil  Iiik  frieiKl'M  social  life  to  an  abrupt  coBclunoD,  and 
mftly  munnuriog  to  himself  something  about  *  thanking  his  par- 
ti<^ular  i>lai)H  that  hv  was  out  of  it,'  he  proceeded  to  tiirn  off  the 
ffm  and  be4ake  himself  to  an  adjoining  apartment,  vliere,  in  Lho 
wpiice  of  one  brief  (jiutrtcr  of  an  hour,  he  iraa  moriDg  the  bappjr 
Ble<ep  of  nntnunmelled  batchetorhood. 


EPISODE  I. 

Mairiage-feasta — wedding-brrakfaAte.  that  in— have  gone  out. 
of  fa»>hion  in  tbeMi  latter  daje,  and  no  longer  gire  the  youth 
of  the  i^eriod  a  joyful  oppoitnnitjof  over-eaiing  and  ovi-r-drink- 
tog,  without  let  or  hindrance,  or  eubn^uent  rebuke.  And  in 
their  place  is  iintKitituted  a  faiihioRnhk-  *al  h<mie'  with  a  view 
of  ronr  own  and  other  people's  presenta  (and  the  unrestricted 
oppprtiinitT  of  making  eoni|nntoui^,  whieh  arv  atirays  unfavoni- 
able  to  Bomebotly — self  or  friends),  and  a  cheap  and  inexpensive 
reflection  of  tea  and  light  eome'ttbW.  But  the  antennpt  iai 
*  bop.'  '  dance,'  '  ball,'  or  whatever  the  social  position  of  the 
e(mtT«j?1ing  parties  perraits  it  to  be  styled,  has  not  yet  been 
nithlwsly  »lioni  away  from  vjt ;  and  lhou;;h  it  is  not  tie  rigueur, 
though  it  may  be  Iroed  from  the  presence  of  the  interesting  conple 
by  taking  place  when  the  ceremony  i»  ]««l  and  over,  and  (bey  are 
well  away  on  their  one  calendar  month's  honeying,  <»■  though  it  is 
nadit '  ijuite  a  small  affair,  jun  intimate  friendd  job  know,' still 
it  exists. 

Mi**  Rav^eil'd  relatives  had  followed  np  this  honoured  onxlom 
of  rejoicing  nt  'getting  her  off  their  hand« — at  lu«t,'  and  the  home 
of  her  Ciithew,  a  decenttsh  country-house  in  Cambridgeshire,  had 
been  tnmetl  tojwy-Umy  with  huidiihlf  ilesin-  to  do  the  thing  well. 
Atttl  really,  to  give  them  their  due,  the  projectors  of  tliis  Terpsi- 
choreati  tJ)anki>giTing  left  nothing  undone  that  was  in  their  [wiwer 
to  secure  perfection.  The  foldiug-door»  between  drawing-room 
«m]  study  were  t&ken  clean  away,  and  the  two  turned  into  a  howl- 
wildemewi,  by  reason  of  their  furniture  being  tmnsfnTred  to 

coach-house ;  the  floor  was  washed  with  milk  and  rubbed  with 

ch  chalk  till  ioe  was  ax  grat  el  in  compnri»OD  ;  a  i>iantsl .  a 

a  flautist,  a  semper  of  the  double-bass,  and  a  blower  of 

"Inuen  i-ontet  were  enlisted,  all  of  wlium  undertook  (o  lemnt 
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dance  miuic  that  had  been  comparatively  unknown,  Mty,  twpotj 
yeais  ago;  the  ViiHt  wore  covprwl  with  sconces  wherefrom 
coontlesfi  candlen  could  xhed  a  pleasing  radiance  on  bull-drras, 
hair,  or  black  oMt;  and  taitt,  but  chiefiwl,  a  nuppor  bad  been 
made  ready  that  gourmand  and  gourmet  coold  dream  about— foe 
two  nights  at  Icjkst. 

With  oRft  exeeptioD.  every  one  eeemed  happy,  Yoong  men  in 
their  salad  daj-s  danct-d.  and  i>cnti)ir«I.  and  refreshed,  and  fairly 
beamed  with  delight  and  champagne^up ;  town-niaiden.H,  jiraudly 
conscious  of  the  vtiperiority  of  tlioir  own  drapcriec.  knew  the  bUat- 
ful  ^n^i«fJW■tion  of  the  well-dressed;  country-maidens  revvlling 
ill  the  dumiiy  wal I x  forgot  for  awhile  the  dull  cures  of  home; 
cliaperonH  found  their  bodily  cravings  well  provided  for;  Don- 
daacinj;  men  di-'cttvorcd  ojirds  mid  oilier  way*  to  happiness  in 
th«  billianl-room ;  and  the  Bride  vtta  in  the  eighih  heAveu  of 
delight.  I  believe  in  the  bettt  regulated  oomniuuitiea  there  are 
only  seven  of  these  last  abodes  of  bliss;  but  on  the  evening  I 
Fpeak  of,  yVufn  Adeline  Ilusiiell  found  herself  iu  undefuiable  rapturet 
far  beyond  thin  often-explored  limit.  The  quest  of  hev  life  had 
been  crowned  with  suoccs*.  She  li^id  got^ — a  hubby.  As  good  aiJ 
got.  that  h  i  for  there  was  no  fear  of  liia  breaking  adrift  now,  Hal 
was  drawn  into  t])«  ehallows ;  the  gaff  wa«  in  him ;  to-morrow  wou 
Bco  him  nafi'ly  ensconced  in  the  matrimonial  creel. 

And  this  discontvnt^'d  iientoii,  lliis  i^kelelon  at  the  oiherwio 
booe-te^  fea.it,  who  was  he,  and  how  dared  he  bring  hift  grialy  | 
senco  into  such  a  joyouii  company  ?    Woe  wa«  him,  he  could  not' 
help  himself.     Of  idl  that  were  bidden,  h«  bad  the  least  oppoi^ 
tunity  of  iib>>enting  himself.     Kor  he  was  one-half  of  the  pivo 
round  which  the  whole  revolved.     Alaa  and  alack-a-day  !  miisery^ 
and  crying  dbame,  Uiiit  person  was  no  other  than  the  Bridegroom 
elect,  that  »me  (reorge  Adney  who  so  short,  a  time  ago  had  bliss- ' 
fully  eulogised  his  coming  happiness. 

'  I  say,  (^d  man,'  said  iiiijidua  Achaia,  ^Ir.  Kynaston,  hostling 
up  to  him.  eft  route  for  his  next  partner,  'whatevcr's  up?    Yi 
look  like  a  diner-out  who  has  forgolten  his  liome  address.     Gc 
hold  of  a  tip  for  squaring  the  circle  and  getting  an  F,It.S.,  is 
or  merely  indigestion?     Look  here' — linking;  arms — 'come  ist 
the  billiard-room  for  a  minute  and  111  pre.'icribe  for  you.' 

Adney  did  as  he  was  requested,  and,  after  diKpostng  of  a  stiC 
tumbler  of  whisky  and  |)ota^h  at  a  single  galp,  announced  that 
he  fell  *  raiher  ijueer  somehow.* 
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'Ball-room's  like  an  oven.  Boeu  dancing  all  tli«  Ume,  too, 
haven't  joa  ?  Tell  your  next  iiartner  it's  much  better  fun  sitting 
out  in  the  garden.     Tberen  th«  muiiio  on  ^ain,  come  along.' 

*  No,  I  ithall  elay  here,  Juck.' 

'  Htunbog,  aty  dear  chap.  Kemember  you  can'tdoaayou  liko 
jiut  D0«.  You  are  u  publk  man  at  present,  and  must  lot  your 
own  inclinations  go  to  the  wait  for  awhile.  Who's  the  partner  ? 
N^lir,  man,  you're  half-dated  ;  IH  mc  have  that,  programme. 
Whew, 'A.  R.  I'  Vou  mustn't  keep  her  waiting;  whatever  ore 
you  thinking  about  ?    There  now,  pul)  your»elf  together.' 

'  Deoced  odd,'  soliloquited  Mr.  Kynaston  a  minute  later,  a^i, 
with  hiH  handfi  in  hiii  pockets,  he  anxioudy  watched  hi«  friend,  to 
the  otter  disregard  of  lus  own  immediate  duty.  '  Pcuoed  odd.  He 
isn't  screwed,  although  be  aucke<!  down  that  Ii<{uor  like  a  hreweys 
drayman,  but  his  wit*  havt^  gono  wool-gatbeiing  mimewhore. 
OrerdoM  of  bli8:s  |)erbap3 ;  always  best  to  water  your  drinks  if 
Ihey  are  too  strong.'  And  then  lie  indulged  in  a  sarcastic  grin 
and  went  and  told  his  partner  in  an  Injured  lone  that  he  had  been 
'  looking  for  her  everywhere.' 

'  Wliy,  you  vfTv  maring  after  Mr.  Adney  just  a  momi^nt  ago," 
the  damsel  remarked  bluntly,  and  then,  being  more  interested  in 
that  topic  tjian  in  the  slight  she  had  received,  she  followed  it  up. 
'  Doem't  be  seem  very  ttrangu  ttnnight?'  she  inquired,  'or  is 
that  bis  nsoal  manner  ?  Keally  one  would  never  guess,  to  look 
al  him,  thjit  bi;  ami  his  partner  were  going  to  be  mairied  and  off 
on  a  honeymoon  before  this  time  to-monow.' 

'Oh,  that's  George's  usual  expres«ion  of  lace  when  he's 
llioroughly  enjoying  hiroaelf.  It  is  rather  quaint  perhaps,  but 
one  quite  expects  it  when  one  knows  him.  His  father  was  that 
way  too ;  runs  in  the  family,  I  suppose,  like  gout  and  Uverx. 
Shall  we  go  and  have  an  ice?  This  room  would  melt  a  heart 
of  stone.' 

An  boor  or  so  later  Mr.  Kynaston  was  gradually  performing 
his  toitate  de  lit,  and  talking  to  Adney,  who  via  stretched  out  at 
full  length  on  lb«  Ited.  'Can't  make  you  out  anyhow,' he  was 
telling  Um.  '  Here  you  say  there'it  nothing  whatever  the  matter 
«ith  yoo,  barring  a  b(«dache,  which  »iiouldn't  coont;  and  with 
my  own  eyes  I've  seen  you  down  below  wearing  a  face  that  would 
btghtea  a  statne.  Y'ou've  been  stalking  through  the  people  with 
a  heavy-tiagedy  air,  and  an  eighteen  farat  Adelphi  scowl,  or  prop- 
ping up  a  wall  and  looking  a«  if  you  wished  you  were  dead ;  or 
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cIrr  clanofng  like  an  automntoa  Mid  oonvprsing  like  b  duffer, 
this  is  vbut  you  call  being  ecHtatically  happy,  well,  I'm  gnng  in 
for  jarofonnd  misery,  after  the  old  enjoyable  fatthion.     Como,  I  lay 
mow,  clow  oat  and  get  into  bwl,  and  l«t  ine  do  ditto.    We've 
■  hard  day  before  oa.' 

Mack.' 

•Hullo.' 
I        '  I  don't  want  to  get  msnied.* 

'  P-h-f^w' — a  low  whistled  scale,  drawn  ont  as  long  as  one  fi 
of  breath  wovdd  siu>taii>  it,  »|>i>aking  libraries  in  its  ripresKireneHf. 

'  I've  clean  funked  it.' 

•Too  late  now.' 

'  Ycx ' — with  a  ^igh,  hnrnming  with  resignation — '  it's  too  late 
now.' 

It  wa«  on  the  tip  of  ^Ir.  KynaKton's  tongue  to  repeat 
Reldom-tised  fonnnla  of  the  '  I  told  you  so '  species,  bat  he 
and  mnrraured  symjwthelicaliy  '  I'oor  old  man  ! ' 

'  I  shall  have  an  awful  life  of  it,  an  awful  life,  Jack ;  she's  1< 
me  aee  that   already.     They  alwayit  nay   "  foolii  venture  whi 
angels  fear  to  tread."  and  that  accounts  for  it,  I   stippose.     IF 
rd  been  anything  short  of  an  abject  idiot  I  might  have  known 
that  all  thove  other  fellovry  who  prospected  and  then  ran  away 
had    reason    for    their   unfaithfulness.      But    now   I've   poshed 
my  Ktupid  head  into  a  collar  which  will  always  jar,  and  nerg^— 
wear  out.'  ^^ 

'  Why  the  devil  didn't  you  fjnnrrel  with  her ? '  asked  the  other 
irritably.     This  ho]>clcss  resignation  annoyed  him. 

■  Bccaiwe  she  wouldn't  let  me,  Jack.  I  tried  to,  tried  hard— 
you  mny  bet  your  life  on  that.  But  she  was  all  sugar  and  honey, 
and  smoothed  me  down  into  peaceful  subjection.     Besides 

'  Make  a  bolt  of  it.' 

■  ^lake  a  bolt  of  it ! '  exelaimed  lie  on  the  b«l,  rising  from  hS 
recumbent  posture,  and  fairly  gasping  with  astooifihment .    '  Wh; 
rve  never  bad  the  least  chance.' 

'  T)o  it  now,  man.  Make  a  bf>Id  da»h  for  liberty  before  it's  too 
late.  The  emphatic  she  is  peacefully  slumbering  the  sleep  of  the 
sncceitHful  in  her  own  manoion  a  mile  off,  and  there  are  no  sentries 
here,  i^tip  off  that  war-paint,  don  the  ordinary  tweeds  of  e^ta 
day  tonrift  life,  pack  that  Mnaller  portinHot«BU  with  pyjamas  kM 
a  toothbntsh,  get  off  by  the  first  train  that  leaves  the  i^gM«M 
and  then  make  for  the  wilds  of — oh,  anywhere.'  fl 
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'  Vty  Jove,  I'v^  a  good  mind  to  do  It.' 

'  You  nmst  speak  now,  mjr  god,  or  for  ^vc^  liold  your  paixe. 
Tb«  dan!  doot'ii  o]>«i.  Go  hack  lo  your  «11,  nnd  steep  the  9l<'ep  of 
the  JQKt  and  the  penitent,  and  you'll  Iw  banged — married  that  ia — 
in  the  iiioming  as  sure  as  you  ar*'  Kcratchiog  your  head  now. 
(Don't  do  it,  please,  it  reminds  one  of  the  Zoo.)  Slip  off  your 
twiilcnfrs,  whieh  are  quite  loo«e — condenmed  men  aro  alwayM 
treated  well  at  the  lost  moment — ]iass  the  snoring  vRrder*.  refrain 
onoe  more  the  liaunis  of  crime,  and  pick  up  afres-b  the  thread  of 
yoar  happy  sinful  life  whore  you  laid  it  doivn.  Just  think  of  it 
now  !  Youl!  be  able  to  come  and  go  when  and  where  you  please, 
with  no  one  lo  question ;  to  nnoku  m  much  ax  you  like ;  to  drink 
«hen  you  are  athirHt;  and  to  be  a  jolly  bachelor  till  such  time 
comrK  when  you  meet  a  really  nice  girl — and  I'm  t^uUei  willing'  to 
admit  that  there  arc  such  to  ho  had — and  then  change  your  lifo 
peTha])^,  but  only  lo  improve  it.  Come  along  now,  don't  hesitate 
any  longer.' 

'  Hen,  go  over  into  my  room  with  m«  and  just  help  pack  snmn 
things,  and  I'll  change  aiut  be  off  at  once.' 

'  I'm  more  than  half  inclined  to  go  with  you.  You  won't  need 
tbese  patent  leather  boots?' 

'No;  leave  the  boots  behind.  You  can  aend  (hem  on  with 
the  rest  of  the  thintr*  afterwards.  Hm  1  eay.  Jack  ' — serionsly — 
'you  miuitn't  skedaddle  too.  You  mui<t-  otay  liehiiid  to  explain 
thingri,  don't  you  KeeV 

'  No,'  said  Mr.  Kynaston,  rather  ruefully,  '  i  can't  say  I  do  see. 
Because  it  I'trikea  ui»  nitlicr  forcibly  tliat  several  people  will 
f«el  at  liberty  to  be  e.xoessiveIy  indignant  in  a  few  Iwurs  time, 
and  thv  odds  are  thai  1  shall  strike  them  aa  being  a  very  con- 
venient scapegoat ;  or,  iu  )ilaiiicr  HnKli«b,  probabfy  some  angry 
pcrsoa  will  want  to  hit  me,  and  Uien  thors  will  be  «  Tolgar 
bnwl.' 

•  Oh  no,  there  won't.  Jack." 

*  Ob,  hat  yea  there  will,  ny  yonng  friend.  I  don't  wi«h  to 
toake  you  conceiti-^1  by  ful.'^oine  tbittvry — have  you  got  a  key  to 
tbia,  or  will  the  strap  be  enough? — but  juflt  at  lite  pn.-<<-nt  lime 
you  are  a  ]rf>Tiion  of  iiome  note,  the  lion  of  Dm  day  in  fact ;  and 
when  you  are  not:  prodnnble  lo  perfonu  in  the  show  as  per 
adveftii<etneiit,  I.  your  keeper,  shall  lie  cslled  serioodly  to  accotmt. 
No,  now  abut  up— don't  start  lieing  exceedingly  grateful  and 
ihuiking  me  proftuely.     Got  plenty  of  'baccy  'f    And  matches  ? 
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Good-bye,  then,  and  good  lack  to  you.     By  Uie  mj — Bend  me  i 
wire  to  tlie  Cambridgft  Vml  OITiw  to  my  where  yoQ  are.' 

And  in  two  minates  more  tbe  Bridegroom  (that  was  to  be)j 
had  got  clear  of  tbe  boose. 


EPISODE  ni. 


Wlieii  hU  co-coniipirator  had  fuiriy  d(.-])arUd,  Air.  Kyii 
retumtHl  to  hin  own  room,  nnd,  after  lighting  a  pipe,  stret 
liimKcir  comfortably  on  the  top  of  Iuh  bed.  Tho  httiguage  of  Lis 
thoughts  waK  sometimes  perplexed,  sonwtimeB  deri&lve,  sometimes 
a  tritlv  Kvuijiathelio.  and  frrquentl;  '  painful  and  free.'  His 
window  faced  east,  and  the  fall  rays  of  the  risiiig  Gon  passed  ia 
with  ntmomiJen  briUiaRu«s  »oi  (be  incnwiDg  noises  without, 
as  well  as  his  watcb,  told  him  that  tbe  mtmung  was  lapidi/J 
udvaDcing. 

'  I've  8  precious  good  mind  to  make  myself  scarce  too,'  he' 
soliloquised.  '  The  happy  man  will  be  missed  by  fight,  or  eighl-j 
tliirty  at  tbe  Ute^t,  and  then,  won't  there  be  a  jolly  row  !  Everj 
one  will  want  to  vent  angry  feelings  on  someoae  else.  ThoBrido-l 
elect,  who  will  have  no  chance  of  attempting  to  took  younger  tban'i 
she  really  is,  by  tbe  aid  of  girlish  white  dress  and  orange  blossom ; 
her  people,  whose  new  hopei)  are  rudely  dashed  away  for  ever ;  the 
good  folks  of  the  house  I'm  sta^'ing  in  now,  at  the  thoughts  of 
being  unavoidably  mixed  up  in  an  unpleasant  scandal ;  tbe  hride*- 
maids,  whose  new  dresses  will  receive  no  public  exhibition;  tbe 
parson  who  will  jK>cket  no  fee,  and  who  will  therefore  think  tbe 
proceedings  "simply  disgraceful " ;  and  in  fact  e%'ery  mat  who 
wa.4  to  have  had  the  least  connection  with  the  marri^e  will  look 
out  for  a  scapegoat  to  bear  the  sins  of  the  de]jart«d  one,  and  who 
such  a  suitable  person  as  myself?  They'll  never  believe  that  he 
liaa  simply  "dinappeared  myst«riouBly"— that'*  too  much  like 
fiction  for  fact.  And  they'll  never  imagine  that  he  ha«  les^nted 
on  his  own  responsibility.  They  are  bound  to  give  me  the  credit 
of  periiuadinf;  him,  because' — with  a  grin — 'some  of  my  littU 
Bentimenta  with  regard  to  matrimony  in  the  abstract  are  pretlj 
tolerably  well  kiioaii.  1'es,  really  ' — and  here  be  got  up  and 
looked  pensively  at  a  pile  of  folded  clothes  on  a  chair — '  really, 
think  I'd  better  forego  the  formality  of  leave-taking,  and  slarl  fo 
the  station  before  it  gets  any  later.  It's  rather  a  feJonious  sort  < 
action,  I  suppose,  running  away  with  oneself  on  nn  occasion  lik 
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tbid,  but  it  ini't  n  case  they  oould  get  s  magistrate's  warrant 
oat  for.' 

And  Lb«n  a  xudden  thought  seemed  to  strike  him,  and  smiling 
a  Bveet  Binile  of  resignation,  Mr.  Kynaslon  tunied  him  again 
t«  the  bed,  and  lifting  the  clothes,  slumbered  the  sleep  of  thu 
rmbKiragsed  in  the  ajtoee  of  less  than  two  minute«. 

At  eight  o'cloclc,  or  a  little  before,  a  man  came  into  tbe  room 
to  call  him,  and  fill  his  bath,  and  get  things  ready  generally ;  and 
seeing  that  the  fellow  hung  about  m  if  he  want«d  to  say  some- 
thing, Kyna^ton,  with  a  cold  smile,  asked  him  what  it  was. 

'  Ob,  DOtbing,  sir ;  only  ^Ir.  Hadney's  hitp  and  bout  already.' 
He  seemed  to  find  this  such  a  good  joW  that  he  langbed  know- 
ingly. 

Mr.  KiTuwton  joined  in  hi«  Idhirity,  and  remarked,  *  He  isn't, 
mach  accustomed  to  getting  married,  you  see,  and  they're  all  a 
little  excited  the  firvt  time  or  two.  You  were  yourself,  I've  no 
doabt^TreUers?' 

'  Only  tried  it  onoe.  sir,  bo  («■,'  said  Trellere.  with  an  appre- 
ciative grin;  'but  tlic  larst  gennlem'n  as  we  married  'ere  wax 
took  exactoally  the  eame  way.  Ilanytbink  more  as  I  can  do  for 
yon,  sjr  ?    CigareUe,  sir,  or  a  brandy  and  soda  ?' 

'  No,  thanks ;  I  can  get  along  iiov.  Are  the  others  etining 
yet?' 

'  Host  of  'em  isn't,  sir.' 

'  H'm !  Writ  then,  I  Ukink  I'll  indulge  myttotf  half  an  hour 
longer,  as  Mr.  Adney  is  up  to  scv  to  anything  that  wontti  looking 
aA«r.     Just  take  care  I  don't  overran  that  ibongb.' 

With  an  obedient 'Vesdir '  t]ie  man  left  the  room,  and  Mr. 
Kyiiaston  congiatuUted  himself  on  having  got  ronnd  the  first 
comer.  However,  before  the  half  boar  bad  elapsed,  another 
visitor  presented  himself,  tbts  time  his  host,  a  fosiy  country 
squire  of  about  fifty. 

*i(iiUo1  not  stirring  yet?'  he  said.  'Humpb,  you  are  taking 
tt  eoolly  enough,  any  way.    W'hy,  Adney  wa-i  up  and  out  long 

■go.' 

*rm  only  dealing  the  cards  thij  game.     He's  playing  high.' 
*  Ho,  ho,  bo,'  Innghed  the  ^uire  in  stentorian  tones.     '  Don't 

yoa  crow  too  loadly  though,      Vour  turn  will  come  some  day. 

Where's  he  gone  to  ? ' 

'  Can't  tell,  I'm  saro  ;  he  hasn't  been  iu  here  since  I  woke  up. 

Walked  uver  to  the  Uussells'  perhaps,  to  indulge  in  ooe.latt 
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Hurreptatious  stgh  aader  a  certain  vindow  we  wot  of,  before  the 
indifference  of  possession  makes  such  proceediagK  uaiutere«<iiig. 
Eh,  Squire?' 

'Ua,  h«.  ba!' 

'  E — h,  Squire  ?    We  know,  don't  we  V ' 

'  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  jou  young  dog.  Now  get  up.'  And  he,  too, 
loft,  and  once  more  did  the  wily  Mr,  Kynaston  chuckle  to  hiin- 
BelT.  Then  Trellem  aane  in  again,  thio  time  with  a  look  of 
OODceru  on  his  fuct'. 

'  )Ir.  Hadncy  'e's  nowhere^  about,  cdr,  as  I  can  find,  an'  'is  room 
it's  all  of  II  muddlv.     t  didn't  rig:htly  notice  it  when  I  waa  hia 
afore,  bat  'in  small  black  portmautle'a  gawn,  sir,  an'  some  of  '14^ 
things  too,  an'  the  i«st  is  stiawn  'en,  there,  and  hererywheres.*  ^^ 

•  What's  he  got  on  ? ' 
'  ^^'ell,  I  couldn't  rightly  tell ;   but  I  should  my  one  of  'ii 

tweed  soots,  air.  There's  tfaem  nice  noo  lavender  bags  just 
chuc'kvd  on  the  bod  no'ow,  an'  the  white  watkit  as  'e  was  agoing 
to  wear,  lying  with  a  dirty  boot  plump  on  its  stummick.' 

*  Sooms  odd,'  said  >Ir.  Kynanton  meditativdy.     '  I>ook  hei 
yon  go  and  hunt  him  vi\t,  and  tell  him  he'll  be  latfi  if  he  doesn' 
take  care ;  and  I'll  Atete.' 

The  plot  was  thickening. 

Next,  ono  of  tho  other  guests  staying  in  the  bouse 
ju£t  as  the  Beat  Man  waa  gettiog  into  his  collar. 

'  Where's  (leorge  ?'  be  asked.    '  He's  up  and  out,  and  no  one 
seems  to  know  where  he's  got  to.' 

'  So  about  Hix  people  have  told  mo  alraady,'  renuirked  Mr. 
Kynaston,  knotting   his   tic  with   great  care,  and   deUberatioo. 
'  Idiot  hasn't  even  got  into  his  wedding  garmenta  yet,  they  say. 
He'll  bu  tote  to  u  dead  certainty  if  W0  don't  take  care.     Yon  go 
and  hunt  biro  up,  there's  a  good  fellow.    Til  be  down  direct! 
Bother!     Tlicre,  I  sluill  have  to  tie  that  again  !     Ob,  I  am  goin 
to  enjoy  myself,'  he  added,  when  this  last  visitor  had  made  hi 
exit.     Ten  minutes  later  he  slid  into  an  unoccupied  seat  at  tho 
IveakfAst   table,  and  after  stating  that  he  would  have  'coSii 
he  ran  his  eye  over  the  viands,  and  then  deigned  to  reply,  i 
answfr  to  many  inquiries,  that  he  hadn't  seen  Adney  yet  sioun 
he  woke,  but  that  he  would  be  boand  to  turn  up  in  a  minute 
so  now. 

However,  as,  needless  to  remark,  Mr.  Adney  did  not  put  in  an 
8pp«aranve  before  the  Best  Man  had  finished  his  leisurely  meal. 
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he  flid  begin  to  feign  some  anxiety,  and  nith  a  few  cutting 
epitbeU  at  tbe  absent  oupV  careleBSDess,  set  off  is  person  to  search 
for  him.  Ochi.-n,  half-Uiigliiiig,  balf-Mrioue,  d<.'parU^  on  the 
nine  errand ;  hut  one  by  one  they  retorned  witli  faces  oonsider- 
ably  pUiDgatcd.  They  hud  looked  high,  they  l>ad  looked  low; 
Uiey  had  searched  the  house,  they  had  scoured  the  grounds ;  one 
bod  even  been  acroKS  to  the  Bu«)ell»,  and  int«rv'ieved  both  butler 
and  coachtnan ;  but  all  without  success,  and  they  were  unanimous 
in  concurring  that  'it'  (to  wit,  the  situation)  'voa  the  very 
devU; 

'He  WM  awfully  queer  last  night.'  some  one  remembered. 

^Told  me  to  "go  to  thingummy"  when  I  uskt-d  him  if  he 
Adn't  feel  bli.'i^rul,'  Miid  another  with  a  duhiouii  smirk. 

'  He  was  drinking  like-  a  fttih,'  it^markw]  a  third,  wboM  chronio 
thinit  tiiade  him  able  to  render  a  pretty  correct  tale  of  thoiie  vho 
pstionise  the  wini— pote, 

'  He  »oan-ely  danced  at  all,'  ohwrved  a  youth  who  had  recently 
bought  his  (irst  dresiMroBt,  and  thought  dancing  the  only  thing 
one  went  to  daiiteH  for. 

And  then  they  all  applied  to  Kynastoo  to  know  where  on 
earth  the  Itridegroom  had  got  to. 

'  How  the  dem-c  Khoutd  I  know  any  more  than  you  do  ? ' 
inquired  the  Best  Man  irritably.  '  I  saw  he  wa»  heharing  like  a 
munioc  lart  night,  just  the  same  as  you  did  ;  and  although  at  first 
I  ihoi]f:;ht  it  was  only  natural  excitement,  I  npoke  to  him  abont  it 
liaif  a  doTen  litnest.  He  »aid  he  was  feeling  heodaclwy  and  queer, 
that  wma  ail ;  and  then,  if  you  noticed,  he  went  to  bed  rather  early. 
I  saw  him  again  upstaini  before  turning  in,  sud  he  ww  just  the 
^fame  then.* 

'What  did  he  say?'  atiked  half  u  down  voices. 

'Oh,  nothing  mncb,  except  that  ho  wi»hed  he  were  well  over 
, to-morrow— me-iaing  to^ay,  tiwt.  i*.' 

This  remark  mused  a  slight  laugh  among  two  or  three  of  the 
hanger  anditot« — ineJEperii'iii;%>d  youths  still  in   the  enjoyment 

their  soIaO  days — but  the  solemn  look  of  tbe  others  rinickly 
■uppreMed  it. 

'  Well,"  BOid  the  Squire,  in  (he  tone*  of  a  man  who  mean«  what 

layv,  '  Mjmething  iuuk(  be  iloiif.  that's  very  certain.'     And  no 
ventured   to  gainsay  him.     'It's   lialf-[«^t   nine   now' — he 
the  fact  on  bin  watch,  and  oontimed  it  from  the  clock  va 
mantoUliclf — '  halt-imA  nine,  and  be  ini't  here.' 
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'No,'  assented  some  one  a^r  a  monjent'R  thoagbt,  *b«  isn't.' 
And  then  evei^hody  waited  for  somcono  ein  to  make  a  further 
Buggestion. 

'Half-past  Dine,  and  h«  un't  here,'  the  Squire  repeated 
authoritative]}*,  although  no  one  had  contradicted  him.  '  Some- 
thiD};  muei  be  done.'  And  then  he  added,  'Roally  it  is  very 
annoying  ; '  but  vhether  be  referred  to  the  difflgieeable  noceesit} 
of  doing  '  mmcthing '  oi  to  the  vexing  absence  of  ^Ir.  Adne/,  dio 
not  appear. 

As  further  tteArt^h  appeared  n^cleMi,  the  group  still  sat  or 
winntered  about  the  room,  (.'onvej-wtiori  flagged  and  languished,, 
ami  the  clock  on  the  mmitelpu^'e  had  enough  glances  cast  at  it  it 
imperil  the  glaes.  Slowly  the  hands  crept  round,  so  slowlj  in 
that  one  might  almoti  lutve  imafpned  ttiat  the  malignant  spirit^ 
who  liail  evidently  taken  charge  of  the  day  had,  aa  a  refinement  o( 
crnelty,  lengthened  the  pendulum  by  n  good  couple  of  inches ;  but 
titill,  Hurely,  they  crept  on,  till  at  five  minutes  to  the  hourthepr^ 
monitory  'irhirr'  to  ten  o'clock  made  itself  clearly  heard  above 
till'  nlmoul  perfect  silence. 

Once  more  the  Squire,  who  bad  been  [Acing  about  like  a  cat 
in  a  warm  oven,  lifled  up  his  voice. 

"riiosc  people  at  the  liu^atell''  will  be  starting  off  to  chnrch] 
directly,'  he  said,  '  and  it  will  never  do  to  have  them  there  if  our' 
man  doi>8  not'  come  up  to  time.    Ttiey  must  b»  told  to  wait  till 
we  send  *em  word.     Vou'd  better  go,  Kynaston.' 

'  Tliank«,'  remarked  that  perKou  drily,  hut  without  moving  firom, 
his  seat.     '  llianks,  but  I'd  rather  stay  where  I  am,  if  it'i  all  th« 
saran  to  you.   Some  jwojile  have  a  weaknciw  for  killiiijT  or  torti 
a  herald  who  brings  bad  news,  and  I'm  not  greedy  for  pofttbumoi 
ghty.     Send  a  ser\-ant  with  a  note.' 

'  Nonsense ! '  csclaimcd  the  Squire  angrily ;  he  was  glad  for  an ' 
oppartanity  to  flare  out  at  some  one.     '  Nnnsm^c!  you  are  tba 
proper  man,  of  ooui«e.    Why,  I'd  go  myself  in  a  minute  if 
thought  it  my  duty.     But  it  isn't ;  il'n  yours.     It  will  be  a  tc 
unpleoeant  businc**,  as  you  say,  but  they  can't  bold  you  respon-l 
Bible,  or' — darkly — 'at  any  rate,  they  won't.' 

'Then  do  you  believe  I  know  where  Adney  is?'  said  Mr.' 
Kynaeton,  getting  up  and  looking  his  ho^t  squarely  in  the  face. 

'  Ob,  tto,  oo,  no  [  nothing  of  the  kind.     I'here,  don't  fiy  into  aj 
rage  with  me,  my  good  fellow  ;  I'm  so  upet  I  hardly  knnw  what 
I'm  saying.     Dear,  dear,  I  wouldn't  bav«  tiud  this  happen  for  tifly 
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poaii(ls  ;  U>ose  (tamned  papers  will  get  hold  of  it  and  laugh  over 
oar  Damin!  in  wen*  Ittuliciil  holi;  tn  Enjjlaad.  Coiiiv  now,  do  go, 
Jack,  and  tell  theni  to  wait  a  littJe.  Perhaps  he'll  turn  up  yet, 
and  wc  can  svud  a(t«r  you  before  you  get  to  tti«  Itoose.' 

Bat,  needlesH  to  remark,  Mr.  KynaBton  was  not  stopped  on  his 
rood,  althongb,  by  going  i^Iowly,  he  gave  punufn  every  clmQtic ; 
and  with  no  very  pteaiont  feelings  he  asked  for  '  Mr.  Russell,'  the 
ex)>i^taiit  Bride'.'*  brother.  He  told  his  tale  a.<i  tersely  and  dearly 
as  be  could,  and  then  checked  an  abusive  nutbuntt  on  the  angered 
relative's  part  by  saying,  '  Now,  look  here,  I  won't  stand  it.  The 
itoor  chap  miiy  have  bct-n  niurden'd  for  unythiiig  you  know.' 

liut  the  fair  Ada,  to  nboin  the  newa  was  (|uickly  imparted,  was 
not  HO  easily  xilenced.  Shelniri^t  with  *ucb  a  futy  of  mge  into  the 
room  where  Mr.  Kyiia£toii  was  standing,  that  she  made  her  bridal 
atlirt^  all  awry,  and  transfigured  the  ttmiling  face  (which  »hf* 
usually  showed  to  eligible  men)  to  one  that  would  liave  made  tbo 
most  amoroua  swear  to  eternal  celibacy. 

'  It'fe  a  vile  conspiracy ! '  she  screamed ;  '  a  iKbeme  to  get  bim 
Away  fn>m  me  ;  a  daiitardly  plot  to  cover  tne  with  shame ;  and  you, 
yon  are  at  the  bottom  of  it  I ' 

Mr.  Kynaslon  wiM^ly  retind  behind  a  sofa,  to  secure  retreat 
Irom  a  personal  attack,  which  seemed  imminent^  and  then  did  Ihe 
worst  thing  be  poeiibly  could  do  under  tbo  circumetonces.  He 
odvieed  her  to  keep  calm. 

'  Keep  cnlffl  ! '  vbe  shrieJted,  in  such  an  ecstasy  of  rage  that  the 
words  would  hardly  come  forth.  '  Keep  calm,  when  I've  been 
made  ridiculous  like  thU;  when  Fra  been  put  in  a  position  that 
the  whole  county  will  Uugb  at  and  gloat  over.  No ' — in  anifwer 
to  a  suggestion--' he*  not  drowned,  or  murdered,  or  done  any- 
tbing  to.  Ife  has  simply  run  away,  mean-spirited  cur  that  he  is, 
und  1 ' — with  a  wild  Uugh,  and  a  cliilch  at  be-r  head  which  brought 
veil  and  a  beauteous  switch  of  hair  away  at  one  fell  swoop — '  I  am 
left  here  alone,  with  a  misemble  brute  of  a  brother  who  doesn't 
BTcn  offer  to  kill  anyone,' 

And  tlien  she  be^ciuno  »o  hysterical,  and  began  making  Kuch 
awkwanl  confc»ions,  tLat  the  Ucst  Man  thought  the  most  charit- 
able thing  bt>  could  do  woold  be  to  remove  himself  from  the 
duuice  of  U*<teuing.  And  so  be  mode  hi«  exit,  and  in  a  couple  of 
boun  more  was  on  the  railway. 
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EPISODE  IV. 

Mr.  K^naeton  was  veil  on  his  road  for  King's  Oroes  lM>f<»e 
stiuck  bim  lliitt  there  was  probfthl;  a  teje^nun  awaiting  him  at 
the  CombriOgct  pu^t-o&ice;  and  vhilst  cojptjiting  as  to  what  he 
bad  be«t  do  in  reganl  to  it.  the  tjraiii  drew  wei!  into  the  uiurlc> 
suburbs  of  tli«  roelrt^Us.  80,  thinking  it  was  too  late  that  daj 
to  beat  lip  his  unfortuuat*  friend's  retreat,  he  jonmeyt^  on  tran- 
quilly to  the  lonninu>.  dn>v<i  to  his  rooms,  and  conned  over  the 
events  of  the  day  in  solitude,  Ueing  vejry  tired,  almost  worn  ont 
in  fhct,  he  tamed  in  before  eleven  ;  and  awaking  distinctly  re- 
frenhwi  the  next  moming,  he  despatched  a  teli-ynmi  or  two, 
|)acked  a  Iitr|;c  tihulstone  bag  with  grest  care  and  discriminatioD 
to  excexxive  corpulence,  and  then  drove  to  IJveqiool  Sireet.  A 
little  over  an  hotu-  later  he  wi»  on  the  '  longetit  platfmn  in 
creation  '-—to  wit,  that  of  Cambridge — and  shortly  afterwards 
driving  down  St.  Andrew 'h  Street  ut  a  most  reckless  pace  in  a 
bansoai.  I1ie  undergraduate  lik&'i  pace,  and  cabby  conseqcen 
humonrs  him. 

'  Yen,  (here  was  a  tel(^*«i"»  for  "  Kynaston  "  addressed  to  thi 
office ; '  and  its  content?  L'aused  the  reader  to  send  off  a  return 
mcBcage,  and  then  re-enter  his  conveyance  with  the  laconic 
instraetion  of '  Hoop' to  his  Jehu.  Arrived  at  that  haitelry,  be 
told  the  man  to  '  wait.'  and  then  went  within  and  ordered  some 
lipoid  refrctshmont  and  the  (imc-tahle;  the  re^iult  being  that  he 
was  very  quickly  back  at  the  station  and  en  touU  for  Ely.  Arrived 
there,  he  croi<8«d  over  the  line,  and  after  a  twenty-iniuutvs  wait, 
met  the  runaway  Bridegroom,  who  emerged  from  the  Lynn 
tmiu. 

They  met  with  a  grin  on  both  ndes,  and  Adney  announced  that 
be  had  been  en  cache  nl  Hilgay  Ken.  He  said  it  was  quiet,  uuL  of 
the  way,  and  not  likely  to  be  visited  by  anyone  he  didn't  want 
meet. 

'And  what  do  you  propose  to  do  now?' 

'(io  abroad  till  thio  blows  over.     Come  with  me.' 

'  Can't.    I'm  off  north  now,  to  join  Curries  yacbt  at  Crinan.' 

'  He  asked  me." 

'  Ves,  and  you  refused,  thinking  to  he  othfTvise  orcnpt' 
But  I  wired  to  him  ye«terday  that  you  had  changt^  your  mioi 
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would  oome  aloug  with  me.  You  can  have  your  B«tt-kit  mat 
on  to  Oban.' 

"Jack,  yon're  a  good  fellow.' 

*  or  coune  I  am.  IIer«  I  hi  1  port«r !  take  Ihose  two  portman- 
teaoB  across.' 

Ten  minut««  latw  the  train  for  the  north  camo  in.  and  wliiUt 
Kynaston  was  securing  a  coiiplo  of  seats — the  carriages  were 
mther  crowded — Adnpy,  who  was  a  trifle  fu»j"  about  sucli  matter*, 
Btayed  by  the  \-an  to  see  that  the  ba^age  be  was  intereiit«d  in  was 
not  Ii-n  on  tlu'  plitlfomi.  The  troio  was  a  nood  deal  K-hind  timf, 
and  therefore  the  atop  was  ourtailed  as  much  as  jtossible,  which,  of 
co4irse,  made  th«  crowd  of  property-owners  round  the  luggage-van 
a  more  coDfuscd  one  than  usual. 

Kynaston  wat  vcattiliing  it  from  a  distance.  He  had  hii)  head 
oat  of  the  doorway  with  the  double  purpose  of  dissuading  any 
■tnuger  from  coming  in,  niid  of  ahowing  his  friend  where  he  was. 
Host  of  the  ceremony  had  been  gone  through  ;  the  baggage  that 
was  Btayiug  behind  was  being  wheeled  off  by  the  porters ;  that 
which  was  going  on  waa  nearly  all  in  the  van.  The  guard  was 
vhutting  one  of  hi*  doors,  and  takiti);  in  one  of  Adncy'c  iwrlman- 
teaofl  ttB  he  did  to.  The  other  psck^e  was  being  held  up  to  him, 
vben  suddenly  ita  holder  dropjied  it  a*  if  the  handle  hiid  become 
red-hot.  A  voice  called  his  name — a  female  voice.  The  guard 
nid, '  Now,  sir,  get  in,'  and  blew  his  whistle.  The  female  voice 
Mid, '  Oh,  George ! '  a  second  time,  and  the  train  began  to  move, 
snd  finally — ^Mr.  Adney  was  left  on  Kly  platfonn  with  Mies  Adeline 
RomU. 


EPISODE  V. 

A  cuUer  yacht  of  some  eighteen  or  twenty  tons  burden  wa*  at 
uebor  in  Port  Bamaay,  which  is  a  little-visited  nalnml  harbour  at 
the  northern  end  of  the  iaiand  of  Liiimore,  N.B.  Seated  on  her 
deck  was  an  individual  drcswHl  in  the  easy  oonlume  of  tumcd-up 
flaoDel  tJ0UKer»  and  unbuttoned  flannel  shirt.  He  wore  a  glaaa 
in  one  eye,  had  a  short  pipe  in  his  mouth,  and  ww  peeling 
potatoes  with  the  aid  of  a  rusted  dasp-lTiife.  The  great  salt  sea 
vaa  his  wash-bowl,  and  when  be  succeeded  in  skinning  one  of 
the  tulwn  without  letting  it  slip  out  of  bis  fingers  oveiboaid — 
wfatoh  happened  to  at  Intsl  one  out  of  three — be  placed  it  in  a 
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bucket  which  stood  on  the  deck  beside  luo),  attd  ahet 
a  look  nl  tlip  rnouth  of  tli«   liarbour,  wIiitp  npparentl; 


cAnvaa 
taking; 

someone  was  eipected,  he  selected  another  potato  from  a  bro' 
paper  bag  which  wa^i  near  tlie  bucket ,  and  retumMl  hi*  occapati< 
At  last,  when  nearly  all  the  cootettts  of  the  bag  had  passed  to  t 
bucket,  save  tho»e  vhteh  weire  M>carely  resting  beneath  the  cutt«r*i 
keel,  a  snaall  boat  shot  round  the  rock  at  the  harboaT*s  entiaoce, 
and  a  minute  afterwards  ran  up  alongside. 

'  Wire  for  you,  Jetck,'  itaid  one  of  the  men  in  her.     '  Been  for> 
warded  lirom  Oban.' 

Kvnaston  took  the  yeliow  envelope,  tore  it,  rend  the  encloHorel 
and  removed  his  pipe  to  execute  a  good  agh.    Then  he 
'  Ala,"",  poor  Adney ! ' 

'  What's  the  mnMer  ? '  asked  one  of  the  others. 

For  reply  Kynaston  handed  over  the  telegram.     It  wa« 
two  days  before,  and  signed  '  Adney.' 

It  Raid : 

'  Sbe  married  me  this  momiag.' 


.wn, 
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AxvoxE  who  has  read  Moore's  delightful  '  Lalla  Rookh  '  will  feel 
convincp<]  that  it  is  unnMctwary  to  visit  a  coantry  in  order  to  know 
aQ  about  it.  Hoir  >Io<h«  acquired  so  much  knowledge  of  Kashmir 
at  a  time  when  other  people  knew  nothing  of  it  I  cannot  »ay, 
nnle«e,  indeed,  be  was  in  l^jigue  with  some  of  those  JUahatmaa 
who  infest  Thibet  and  who  might  be  suppotwd  to  stroll  along  the 
Himalaya  to  Kaflbmir  now  and  then  for  a  change.  However  tliat 
may  be,  it  is  certain  that  Moore  made  very  few  mistakes,  Italia 
Kookh  the  be-autiful  and  amorous,  Fadladin  tbe  pompous  and 
tidiooloaB,  have  joined  the  immortals,  but  tbe  mountain  |>eaka, 
tbA  tiny  islets  in  tlie  lakeji,  the  wilde-rness  of  fruit  and  Oowerx,  and 
tb«  vast  forests  are  all  unchanged  and  testify  to  this  day  to  the 
accurairy  of  his  information. 

The  eotranciog  beauty  of  many  parts  oS  Kathmlr  cannot,  I 
think,  be  cxagf^emtod.  It  is  well  that  it  is  so,  for  some  kind  of 
compensation  \s  re<)iiired  to  make  up  for  the  immense  fatigue  of 
getting  there,  the  intense  heat  and  the  searching  cold,  the  bad 
food,  the  vorae  ser^'ants  and  the  worst  possible  degree  of  dirt  that 
have  to  be  endured  by  the  hardy  tiaveller  who  pushes  into  Kash- 
mir. Tbe  tast  outpost  of  civiltaation  ia  Murree ;  once  that,  i*  left, 
<mr  tmveller  has  before  him  120  mile«  of  rood  to  be  coven-d  in  a 
terrible  conveyasoe  called  a  tonga.  Thia  is  drawn  by  two  viciousi, 
■terred.aod  ragged  ponies,  each  with  aconspicuous  sore  somewhere 
or  other ;  tbey  are  changed  eveiy  seven  or  eight  miles,  but  the 
only  perceptible  ditTen-nce  in  that  one  pair  lie  down  and  refu-te  to 
get  lij>,  die  nest  do  their  utmost  to  kick  tlie  tonga  to  spUnters, 
wbUe  the  third  back  steadily  to  tlie  precipice  side  of  tbe  road,  and, 
while  the  legs  of  the  traveller  who  is  sitting  behind  are  dangling 
aver  ^rpaw  with  a  clear  dn)ji  of  a  lhou»nd  feet  beneath  thi;m,  the 
groom  slipH  off  his  precarious  perch,  nimbly  twists  a  rope  round 
the  nose  of  the  more  obstinate  of  the  two  ponies  and  hauls  on  to 
tbb  until  llie  agony  forces  tbe  poor  animal  to  step  forward  into 
safety.  I  never  nw  this  opcmtion  without  turning  sick,  but  stUI 
it  was  preferable  o  the  imminent  alternative  of  going  over  that 
awful  edge.  This  kind  of  thing  woull  never  be  aodertaken  for 
pleasure,  nnless  it  were  suitably  balanced  in  some 
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balance  is  foand  in  the  scenery.  Once  get  your  ponies  &irlj'  started 
and  they  gallop  the  whole  eight  mtle«vrit.haiit  a  paiue,  their  object 
clearly  is  to  get  it  over  as  quickly  as  possible,  and  until  tbe  next 
staf^  comes  there  is  leisore  lo  took  aboat.  Tbe  whole  rocd  is  one 
long  panorama  of  ever-sbilUng  beauty ;  one  tires  of  wondering  and 
exclaiming.  The  road  itself  is  a  miracle  of  engiiu'tTin<;  skill 
rongh  as  it  is.  Torrents  have  been  spanned,  valleys  filled  ini 
tunnel*  bored,  for  milefi  the  road  has  been  cut  by  iihe«r  blaitting, 
thonaands  of  drill-holes  testify.  Kverywhcre  it  follows  roughly^ 
the  course  of  the  .Iheliim,  almost  always  many  hundred  feet  above 
the  river  bed,  but  occafionally  dipping  down  to  its  level  and 
soinetiniei  crosiiing  it.  When  thiit  happens  a  toll  of  one  rupee  it 
demanded.  \Vc  poMted  one  iiioiit<  horrible>Iooking  bridge,  th< 
footway  of  which  was  made  of  short  transverse  planks  laid  on  rof 
and  supported  entirely  by  roprM ;  it  looked  like  a  ttircnd  above  the 
river,  and  I  wa.i  much  relieved  to  find  there  was  no  neeessiily  for 
crossing  it.  The  same  coachman  took  um  the  whole  distance,  and 
he  honestly  endeavoDied  to  cheer  the  way  by  vivid  occoanldt  of  nil 
the  accidents  that  had  taken  place  on  the  road  for  the  taftt  ten 
ywir*.  At  one  jilace  he  pointed  out  a  frail-looking  bridge-,  wilboui 
a  parapet  and  seemingly  supported  by  two  or  three  rotten  baunii, 
'  Tuo  years  ago,'  wild  our  comioler,  '  a  coimtry  cart  with  a  pony  and 
two  men  went  right  through  that  bridge,  the  planks  had  decayed, 
though  they  looked  quite  a.t  firm  as  Ihey  do  iww.'  As  he  spoke 
we  were  scampering  over  this  charming  i>lflce,  with  a  thunderous 
hollow  sound  that  grasped  every  nerve  with  a  hand  of  iron.  In 
hnlfa  minute  it  was  over  and  we  had  whisked  round  the  comer  and 
wero  out  of  sijjlit  of  the  grinning  death  that  hod  seemed  to  Mrctcll 
a  long  bony  hand  after  us.  With  each  succeeding  hour  as 
penetrated  deeper  into  the  very  heart  of  the  Himalaya,  our  nui 
rouodings  grew  ever  wilder,  »temer.  more  majestic.  Often  our" 
path  was  a  mere  ledge  on  a  sheer  face  of  rock,  a  granite  u-iill 
tbe  right,  sometimes  actually  overhanging  the  rood  and  shutting 
out  the  sky.  on  the  left  a  precipice  dropping  down  to  where  (hj 
Jhelum  ntged  and  foamed  in  numberless  caMwleH  and  watcrfalla 
For  what  countless  agee  must  it  hare  fretted  and  stormed  before  ij 
cut  out  HO  deep  a  bed  !  Inmanyplacesitwasalmo«tchokedupwifI 
masses  of  trc«  trunkii,  all  pines  and  deodan  from  the  huge  uplar 
forestii;  these  are  put  in  by  the  wily  Kashmiris,  who  tbns 
the  patient  Jhelum  scn-e  as  railroad,  wagons,  and  porters  all  in  oat 
A  painful  dayV  journey  brought  tie  to  Gurhi,  where  we 
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ODfi  ntght  add  mule  oar  fintt  aoquaiutancff  wilb  vliat  Kashmiria 
l<nii  do  witli  thp  wMilth  of  wood  with  vhicb  nature  has  so  liberally 
ded  them.  The  little  posting  bungalow  was  built  entirely 
of  wood,  the  inner  walls  were  panelled  with  Iight-«olonred  wood — 
deal,  I  ilarv  say — and  a  brood  dado  of  dei^p  brown  ran  round  them ; 
the  ceilinga  wftiw  ear\-ed  into  elaborate  patteniB,  and  iuliud  with 
moDy  colours.     The  cfTvct  wa«  charming. 

The  next  day  we  pnreaed  our  journey  and  reached  Baminoala, 
more  dead  than  alive.  Cbapatlies,  egg«,  and  milk  were  all  th«y 
Jd  fiinusb  as  for  dinner;  thu  rooms  were  little  bigger  than 
Pcsbin«,  and  the  wall*  were  formed  of  rough  plank*  nailed  together. 
The  next  morning  wc  began  to  look  about  and  to  talk  to  the  man 
io  charge.  He  was  himself  a  aingnlar  giixs^imen,  dressed  in  rough 
gny  puttoo,  with  wililly  mattvd  hair  hanging  down  his  back,  and 
liarmounted  by  a  conical  red  cap.  He  looked  more  like  a  camel 
driver  than  a  butler.  We  in<]ujr^d  of  him  why  the  accommoda- 
UoD  wan  to  very  bad  at  a  large  place  like  Uarainuiihi,  which  was 
the  terminus  of  the  tonga  service.  He  replied  by  pointing  to 
a  pile  of  ruins  at  a  short  distanoe,  and  explained  that  OuU  ho 
been  the  reet-houKe  for  travclk-rK,  und  a  very  superior  one  too,  be 
the  eartbqnakefl  that  bad  occurred  two  years  previously  hud  de- 
tuoUshed  it.  But,  I  urged,  in  two  yvars  it  i-ouM  have  1>o«a  rebuilt, 
he  lihrugged  his  shouldera  and  .'aid  that  no  ordeT  had  come  to  do 
it,  and  who  was  he  that  he  should  know  the  intentions  of  the 
OoTemment  ? 

Wu  next  obwrved  a  row  of  enormous  poplars  planted  very  cic 
together,  and  tlieir  leaver  farming  a  thick  and  M>lid  wall  of  foUageJ 
These  poplars  are  ^o  managed  as  to  form  a  real  hedge  of  a  strength 
equal  Io  any  niaiionry,  and  infinitely  more  beautiful.  They  are 
[.BO  planted  that  whrn  full  grown  thert^  is  not  more  than  two  or 
'  three  feet  of  apace  between  them.  While  very  young  the  hark  is 
«lit  open  aitrl  tlie  end  of  a  stout  jwle  is  inserted  under  it.,  the  other 
and  being  similarly  inserted  into  the  next  tree;  about  a  foot 
higher  up  tlii>  pn>:u«K  U  repeated,  and  so  on  for  eight  or  even  ten 
fee*.  Aa  the  joang  trees  grow,  these  poles  are  firmly  clasped  by 
thebnrk  which  completely  indoaes  them,  and  the  jiole  liecometi 
in  tact,  a  part  of  the  tree.  Xothing  could  be  simpler  or  more'' 
•IliBrtiial.  When  the  trees  are  well  grown.  Tinea  and  other  creeper!) 
are  trained  up  them,  and  these  keep  out  inqtiiNitivr  vyrM  hn  com- 
pletnly  as  the  (lee  and  polea  prevent  access  to  the  garden  within. 
The  itojilan  grow  to  on  imueuHe  height,  and  a  more  stately  and 
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magnificent  hedge  eannot  easil;  be  imaginM.  Th«  Re»iienef\ 
8riiis^r  ia  gorroaoded  by  nicb  a  bedge,  and  the  row  of  poplais  ve ' 
Eiiw  Rt  Bammoula  wm  evidently  the  last  relic  of  soni«  onc«  b«Mt- 
tiful  gardeo,  belonging  perhaps  to  a  formn*  king,  bat  now  long 
dexertM  and  forgotton.  Such  relics  aro  iitri>wii  brnadoAiit  all  otcT 
India.  A  few  ruinMl  an-hwajs  and  pillars  tell  of  s  hi^  psJace 
wbere  some  tiplendid  cQAnarcli  held  his  ooiui,  and  royal  revels 
made  those  now  silent  archwa>'»  resound  with  mirth.  Often  in 
the  heart  of  a  wild  jangle  have  I  found  and  mosed  otcx  thcfle 
gigantic  n-:niuiR« :  perhaps  mi  immense  tank  that  once  had  a 
BoUd  cement  Qoor ;  beantifiil  marble  steps  led  down  to  the  water ;  a 
colonnade  with  piUant  and  much  carved  work  vuiroouded  It  Who 
built  it?  Who  enjoyed  it?  No  one  can  tell;  the  basin  is  filled 
up  with  rotten  leavcit,  the  rootit  of  the  iif<-])ul  tree  bare  split  the 
marble  fitairs  in  evejy  direction,  a  cmmbliog  maaa  of  brickwork  is 
tbe  centre  indicates  where  stood  the  mjuti's  pleueuie  pavilion ;  the 
mined  colonnade  it)  inhabited  only  by  snakes  and  monkeyo. 
Perhaps  a  poor  ploughman  brings  his  tired  bullocks  to  drink  the 
stagnant  wutem ;  perhsp*  once  in  ten  ycnni  an  English  sahii 
pitches  his  t«ntti  there  for  a  day,  and  thinks  over  the  toil, 
time,  and  the  money  buried  in  this  gnve,  and  calls  to  mind  OmAr 
Khajyim'a  melancholy  words : 

And  v«i  thai  now  maka  imttj  tn  the  toon 
L  Tb«]r  laft,  and  nmoar  drtwo*  la  new  Moaa, 

I  OoimItm,  miut  we  beneath  tbe  ooncb  of  canli 

I  Dwcenil,  ontwlvw  to  make  «  ooiicb — for  whom  f 

■  Alike  tor  tboM  who  for  t^itf  pnpm. 

I  And  Ibooo  Hat  utUa  Mine  la  m«rr»ir  ttar^ 

I  A  MafluiB  troa  Uie  Tower  of  DarfcneN  eriei, 

I  ■  Pool*  1  re«r  MwMd  t*  nettfaer  bore  nor  Uiere.' 

F  There  was  nothing  very  interesting  in  Barauioula  except 
'  poplant  wedded  to  tie  vine.'  And  we  were  in  Kashmir  not  1 
pleasure  bat  on  dnly,  and  that  duty  compelled  my  husband 
proceed  at  once  lo  Gulmerg.  Wi;  wtrc  t.ilil  ihat  the  Resident  i 
Rajah  Amar  Sin^b  were  there,  and  it  was  necessary  tliat  lie  should 
at  once  put  hira!<i^ir  into  conimuiiic«t ion  with  them.  We  accord- 
ingly brmkOiHtt^,  ss  we  bad  dined,  on  cbapatti(>s,  milk,  and  eggiu 
and  while  doing  so  a  man  appeared  with  profound  salaams,  aiH 
said  he  wa*  in  charce  of  our  conveyances.  We  were  Rhid  to  hen 
thin,  as  we  hod  no  idea  how  we  were  to  get  on,  or  what  tbe  di^ 
tance  might  be,    J  mw  our  rooigh,  and  not  over  civil,  butler  speak 
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ft  word  to  this  man,  and  I  could  not  help  laugbiog  vrhcn  1  obtfcrred 
the  ndtoiitous  obsoge  that  came  over  the  former.  Ha  bad  trvatt^ 
oi  as  ordinal^  tnvellGTs,  and  behold !  the  sahib  irafiaGovemineDt 
oflicial.  Government  couvejranc^s  and  hornet  vero  espe«ial)y  Kent 
for  him,  and  doubtlesfi  he  bad  sufficient  intlaence  to  have  a  poor 
man  diijaiiK<ed  from  an  vn^y  and  lacrative  poet  at  a  momont's 
notice.  In  the  tiriukling  of  an  e^'e  be*  became  htimbleand  Hoave, 
ami.  what  was  far  more  to  the  purpose,  he  instantly  produr«cl  tea, 
tinni^  fli^ti,  jam,  and  x'arioan  nnall  Inxuries  which  greatly  improved 
the  appearance  of  onr  bncakEast  table. 

C^ur  eonveyaiicea  were  then  brought  round,  and  ve  looked  at 
them  with  tome  afitoaiEhmi.>nt.  There  were  two  horecs  for  my 
hUftbnnd,  and  for  myself  and  my  little  daughter  were  two  of  the 
Stat?  jampans,  xucb  as  the  Court  Udie«  would  tmvel  in.  They 
were  about  the  size  and  shape  of  a  »maU  boat,  but  most  dreadfully 
huxy  and  cumbrous.  They  «er»  ornamented  with  »  grent  deal 
of  uoo<i-<?ar\'iiig,  gilding,  and  Vermillion ;  a  canopy  covered  the . 
top,  eupporled  on  poles,  and  between  these  were  curtains  of  crimsoa ' 
gaux«  embroidered  with  gold  utAm.  The  Inude  was  lined  with 
white  velvet  stamped  with  cotoored  flowers,  and  there  were  more 
misbions  tboti  I  knew  wliat  to  do  with.  I''our  men  oirried  each, 
and  four  more  ran  beside  to  relieve  them :  it  was  none  too  muiy. 
Hw  weight  wail  enonnooj',  and  all  tlie  comfort,  might  have  been 
meored  with  one^hird  of  the  material  used.  It  seemed  a  shame 
to  grumble,  m  e\'eryibing  vttut  provided  at  the  expense  of  the 
Stale ;  but  I  did  pity  tbo«e  unfortunate  bcareni  towards  (he  end 
of  nor  eighteen-mile  march.  Eighteen  milen  seemed  uothing 
■fier  the  eisty  miles  we  had  accomplished  the  day  before.  Bat 
•ocfa  an  eighteen  mileii !  At  first  it  wa.^  easy  enough.  We  passed 
over  gently  swelling  uplands,  covered  with  short  turf  studded  with 
innumerable  flowers — mauve  and  yellow  paniiies,  white  orcliide, 
md  the  puiitle  iris  grew  everywhere.  Tlie  wild  ravines  which 
ve  bad  trnversed  on  the  two  previoofi  day.<t,  and  through  which 
the  Jbelnrn  i^nnged  and  raved,  had  totally  disappeared.  An 
almiost  tropical  veidore  .>!urroasded  as,  withoat  the  rank,  over- 
wfaelffliog  growth  of  tropical  fijre»t«  ;  tiny  rivulet*  Btreomed  over 
the  crags  and  fell  in  sbowers  of  silver  mist  on  to  deep  beds  of 
maideobajr  fem,  and  were  in.<tiautly  lost  to  sight  imder  iheir 
cJnstering  fronds.  Pert  httle  bnlbols  hopped  in  our  path  witli  all 
thr^  insolence  of  a  I^ndoti  i<parmw,  or  flhrdly  eang  in  the  boughs 
overbesd.    AboA's  us  the  iky  was  blue  as  an  English  April,  flecked . 
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with  finy  white  cloucU ;  and  bevoiid  us  vu  ftlwajs  to  be  Men  a 
(tolid  and  almost  hlnck  laasA  of  trees.  These  were  part  of  the  vast 
deodar  forests  of  the  Himalaya.  About  midda;  wi'  halti-d  for 
In&ch.  I  find  it  hard  to  describe  our  feelings  as  we  sat  on  the 
springy  turf  and  looked  around  at  all  thix  fresh  beauty.  To 
undentand  our  M^nsationH  it  is  neceji.>aTy  to  have  e^ot  years  of 
snSering  and  toil  in  the  arid,  parched  plains  of  India;  to  have 
thought'  with  heart-siok  longing  on  sweet  English  fields  and 
mraduiTt!,  and  to  have  reon  nothing  Iwtter  than  burat-up  earth, 
yellow  withered  grass,  and  the  frightful  duet-covorwd  jaickly  iwar. 
To  have  endured  for  ntonttiit  l  he  iJiick,  choking  du.it,  to  feel  it  on 
the  pillow  as  the  weary  head  tosses  through  the  bamiag  nif;ht, 
on  the  book  and  newti[)a]>er,  on  the  elothes  one  wears,  to  ta«te 
it  in  the  tea  and  on  thr  bread — wlien  tliis  has  bei-m  home  for 
years,  then  the  pleasure  wo  felt  at  the  sight  of  clean  grass  and 
flowers,  of  natural  orchards  and  icy  snow-fed  rivulets,  may  be 
undertilood. 

Uur  bearers,  whose  teeth  were  excellent,  refreshed  tiiemselves 
with  the  wild  npple»  and  p<>ari«  growing  everywhere  I  triod  one. 
but  it  seemed  more  suitable  for  mending  the  roads  than  Cht  human 
food.  \\>  «mrl<^  agnin,  «l  fbe  nile,  pcrhapti,  of  a  mile  an  Iwur. 
Our  path  was  almost  perpendicular;  recent  rain  hud  made  it 
extremely  slipjiery,  and  wv  got  up  it  by  iu«m#  of  ladder-like 
8t«ps.  Whfu  my  huebaml's  {tony  liad  come  down  on  its  knees 
about  a  dozen  times,  he  decided  that  it  would  be  easier  io  walk. 
We  bad  about  three  miW  of  this,  and  it  fell  like  twenty;  bul. 
finally,  and  almost  without  warning,  we  plunged  into  the  forest. 
The  contrast  was  KlartUug — from  blue  sky  and  bright  sunshine  to 
a  dim  twilight  and  dark-green  canopy.  It  must  have  been  in 
SUL'b  u  wood  that  Lewi»  Morris  got  lost. 

A  dagguh  nrood, 
lVheT«  Bouvo  Uie  tainl  Rm  dI  tiie  a«ltia$  Uara, 
Or  fomo  oold  gUttnu  ot  liall  dbcorarvd  dswn, 
Higbt  plcfce  tbc  dukliag  plnu. 

The  '  flitt#ring  shades,'  however,  did  not  reveal  themselves  to  u«, 
and  to  their  place  we  saw  regiments,  armies,  whole  natioiui  of  Iree- 
Irunks — trunks  upright  and  lii-ing,  proudly  supporting  the  rich 
roof  of  foliage ;  trunks  upright  but  split  and  black,  scorched  by 
the  fiery  breath  of  the  storm-god  who  rages  in  unequalled  fury 
round  the  mighty  Himalaya.  Tlie  ground  in  many  parts 
completely  blocked  with  the  trunks  lying  on  it,  heaped  U 
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in  wild  c-onriLMoii,  Mine  juA  fallen,  others  so  rotten  witli  age 
tiie  least  tuuch  fdnvprts  ihem  into  rfiwt.     Nothing  grows  h«re  buti 
deodars.    Th«  complete  absence  of  sunsbine,  and  Ibe  pine-needles 
nbicb  cover  the  (;n>und  to  a  tbickne«s  of  many  fe«t,  effectually 
cb<H;k  all  olbiTr  growth. 

Id  these  enonnoiu  foTeHtii  t]ier«  iniut  be  vood  enough  to  build 
Uie  oavieti  of  IIk-  vrliol«  world :  aiul  vrbal  o&e  is  made  of  it  ?  U 
warnid  the  hutii  of  the  balf'barbarou«  Ka^^himris ;  it  makes  their 
IxmtM,  and  forms  the  beautiful  ceilings  in  their  king's  jmlace^.  A 
little  Bndit  it«  way  to  Furope  in  the  ijbfii>e  of  carved  scxeens  and 
tables  ;  a  little  Qoats  down  the  Jheluni  and  aervea  oa  iileeper^  for 
tbfi  railways  of  the  I'lUijab.  But  for  the  motft  port  the  stalely 
i}>:o(lar8  Kprin;;  up,  mature,  hve  their  long  life  with  their  gloomy 
brethren,  die,  fall,  and  decay,  witneti--'ed  by  no  eyc^i  Kavo  tliose  of 
the  equirrcl  that  eat»  their  feed,  the  mountain  bear,  and  the  hyena, 
e  wealth  that  h  rotting  on  thoiie  moiintain  «lopeN  i*  incmlculable. 
Thrre  wax  nmplu  lime  for  nil  tbci^e  reSectionE,  for  ve  were 
folly  two  hours  passing  through  this  twilight  region.  We  left  it 
as  suddenly  ax  we  bad  entered,  and  emerged  into  the  fireeh  air  and 
sunshine  and  also  into  tlie  loveliest  )>i>ot,  fureJy,  (hat  tbe  earth 
(-•untains.  A  Uttte  circular  valley  lien  cradled,  peaceful  and  cimiling, 
on  tbe  heart  of  the  terrible  Uimalnya,  tn  a  Inibc  might  lie  in  the 
anna  of  some  grim  old  warrior  and  laughingly  play  with  hts  beaird ! 
Tlie  gromid  nndolated  gently  in  this  iuippy  valley ;  each  kooU 
was  covered  with  short  thick  grass  of  a  vivid  green,  while  in  every 
hollow  grew  tloweni  to  an  extent  that  l)eggars  dotcripUon.  Every 
colour  and  shade  was  there  represented  growing  in  one  gorgeous 
DiaNt :  the  half  wild  ]ionies  that  weri^  feeding  about  in  troo|M  wenj 
almost  bidden  in  Uoweis ;  when  one  rolled  on  the  grxHmd  he  dia- 
appenred  altogeUier.  We.  wcire  lo»t.  in  n«toai«hed  delight  at  the 
wonderful  sight ;  never  had  1  even  imagined  such  a  Uiing  a» 
(MMuble.  t  got  out  of  my  jampan  and  ran  to  the  nearest  of  the' 
flower-bMlA ;  they  reached  my  waist  as  I  stepped  in  amongst  tliem. 

gathered  them  by  the  armful,  only  to  throw  them  down  again. 

ought  to  mention  that  1  stepped  at  tha  same  time  into  four  or 
inches  of  water,  for  the  ground  was  very  swampy  and  little 
im*  flo««ii  everywhere.  Never  again,  I  fear,  shall  I  look  on 
so  lovely  a  sight.  Tbe  lash  growth  of  Sowers  at  our  feet,  the 
belt  of  Dombre  pines  thai:  girdled  in  this  enchanting  \ni\ey  and 
them  the  solemn  changeless  white  peaks,  their  glittering 
pointing  ever  to  heaven,  their  supreme  immutable  serenity 
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tdliog  of  an  etenu]  peace  and  rest  suoh  ae  ve  poor  ftrend,  hurried 
mortal.1  need  never  hope  to  enjoy.     We  were  now  at  a  height,  of 
E>,500  fcpt.,  and  tlie  air  felt  keen  and  cold  aft^r  ihf  stifliii};  plains 
of  the  I'nnjab.     We  were  hungry  and  tir«d,  aa<l  dinner  and  bed 
were  b(!coniing  a  prions  vonvideFation.     Our  aiti«Eiu;4Jon  wan  great 
when  we  found  ourselves  taken  to  an  excellent  hotel,  kept  by  one 
Mr.  Xcdou,  an  old  friend  of  oun  in  Lnhon^     Tbo  hotel  was  tlieo 
qvtiifi  new,  and  built,  of  oounw,  entirely  of  wood,  and  smelt  deliei^^H 
oiuly  of  pine-nsfiin.     Wb  found  many  English  in  Golmei^,  li^in^^ 
for  the  moet  part  in  the  most  extraonlinairy  bata.     These  are,  in 
fnct,  nothing  but  Ibe  xheds  in  whioh  tho  cattle  are  housod  during 
the  long  and  severe  winter.     In  the  spring  they  are  turned  out  of 
doors,  the  [dace  is  cleaned  aecording  to  Kai<hmiri  notions  of  clean- 
liness, and  there  you  ha^c  n  summer  residence,     The  Door  is  of 
earth  covered  with  rushes,  the  walls  of  iintrimined  planks,  tl 
roof  is  made  of  that  universal  standby,  old  kero^ine  tins ;  when 
rainit  it  leaks  everywhere.     With  dtfUeulty  the  cows  are  prevent' 
from  forcing  tbeir  way  in  at  night ;  they  naturally  look  on  it 
their  rightful  homo.    The  door  and  i(«  fastenings  would  cause  a 
London  policeman  to  faint. 

During  our  fir»t  night  there  we  were  disturbed  by  singular 
Bounds  in  the  neit  room ;  trampling,  stamping,  and  champing 
were  going  on  vigon>ui»Iy.  NNHiat  could  thi«  be  ?  I  had  already 
seen  a  man  who  had  been  frightfully  mauled  by  a  bear  the  day 
before,  and  viHions  of  a  raid  of  these  horrid  animals  terrified  me. 
My  husband,  however,  manfully  donned  a  dresadng-gown,  armed 
himself  witb  a  stick,  and  sallied  forth  to  do  battle.  I  hean)  a 
tremendooti  stampede,  and  sounds  »«  of  a  charge  of  caniliy.  He 
reiumed  Uugbing,  and  explained  that  he  found  the  room  full  of 
ponieii,  who  were  eating  the  matting !  He  drove  them  out  aoi^j 
fastened  the  door,  and  we  slept  in  peace.  ^H 

I  must  hurry  on,  though  Gulmerg  wa»  so  fiucinating.     Th^fl 
business  with  the  Resident  and  Raja  Amar  Singh  having  been 
tmnsacted,  ve  left  tiulmerg  and  dropped  again  down  the  mountain 
Bide  and  made  onr  way  hack  to  the  Jbelnm,  through  thirty  milea 
of  the  most  tedious   and   uninteresting   rici>-tie!ds  that  oon  bo 
imBginpd;  the  heat  was  terrific,  and  the  miasma  drawn  by  t 
sun   from  (he   swampy  ground  very  dongerons.     At  length  Wi 
reached  the  river,  and  found  there  a  state  barge  with  a  gorgeo 
red-and-gold  canopy  and  more  white  velvet  cushionit  waitJUg  I 
recnve  tu.    Alas !  for  that  white  velvet  when  ve  left  Ksahmi 
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tbwo  nwntlis  later.  It  was  intended  to  receive  (he  Iwre  gofl  fit-t 
of  Udira  vho  had  nrver  walked  a  liumlrcd  vard^  niid  never  meant 
Ibr  muddy  English  boots  and  restlesH  energetic  English  bodt^it. 
We  triKi  to  tnkfl  care  of  it,  bot  oar  efforts  were  %'Biii.  'Hirenty 
rowora  in  blue  and  red  pullwl  ua  np  the  river  1o  Srinaj;»r.  lljo 
csjiital  uf  Kashmir.  The  rily  haa  been  built  on  both  ftide^i  of  the 
river,  and  the  fiiendljr  Jhelam  ia  at  once  ttfi  source  of  drinking- 
prater,  its  bath,  and  its  Hoirer.  Evcrf/thiu^,  from  the  earcw«  of 
Om  dead  bullotk  (o  thft  ocourinff*  of  the  ric&.pot  (if.  iudi^'d.  the 
rice-pot  ever  is  scoored)  is  thrown  into  it.  Alt  the  vater  that  ia 
«anted  is  taken  out  of  it .     Anyone  who  irnntu  f  o  build  in  .Sriniijjar 

ilds  jusi  where  and  how  and  in  what  rtjie  he  pleaa«>H.  Th« 
rtrectjt,  thproforc.  are  narrow  crooked  lanes,  wh«n»  the  walls  on 
either  side  can  be  touched  by  the  out-stretched  honda.  Tbe  filth 
of  gcncmfions  ix  accnmnlnli'd  in  ihwe  dn-julfu]  pioocs,  and  on 
Ibeee  heaps  lie  dogs  to  mangy,  diseased,  and  disgnsting  that  to 

tl  them  nil  would  be  a  charity  to  themu'lves  and  to  othns. 

ere  also  nit  beggais,  deformed  almost  out  of  all  semblance  to 
bumonity;  fome  of  tlio»e  dreadful  6gureii  are  still  indelibly  tm- 
on  my  mind,  and  when  I  add  that  here  are  abo  lepers, 
blotched  fdce^  and  rotting  hands  and  feet  »warmin^  wilh 
and  with  that  look  of  dull  hopelessness  so  chaiact^riatio  of 
ly,  it  will  lie  »een  that  Hrinagar  is  not  a  town  in  tt^lf  uttrau-< 
thre  or  delightful.  A  single  walk  through  those  loathsome  utreet 
(nred  us  of  any  wiiih  to  revisit  it.  and  as  I  nit  here  writing  in 
Ifodon  the  tiorrihle  odours  are  still  filling  my  nostrils,  and  I  feel 
■gHin  the  sickening  disgust  I  felt  while  picking  my  way  through 
tbo  rile  dung-heaps  and  foul  gulterw  of  Srinagar.  There  is,  how- 
fim,  one  road  thmngh  Srinagar  that  is  pleasant  enough,  spnj^iouH 
and  wide,  of  abitoluto  smoothn<-iu>  and  companlj^-ely  free  from 
/Ila  :  I  mmn,  of  i^utye,  the  Jhelum ;  it  Hows  through  the  centre 
of  tbp  city.  r)ne  cannot  walk  along  the  luttiks  be^-atu^  of  the  houses, 
mhidx  seem  to  be  literally  pushing  each  other  into  the  water] 
many  of  the  projecting  fronts  tmi  mipported  on  iH)Ies  thnl.  stand 
hi  the  river.  These  honsea  are  (as  is  everything  in  Knabmir)  iHj 
•very  jKjM^ible  stage  of  dilapidation  and  decay.  Many  of  th< 
^pear  to  be  in  the  very  aet  of  falling,  and  that  they  Bn^^*ive  the 
omnemas  narthquake^  that  occur  Li  nothing  short  of  a  miracle. 
They  are  hoill  enliivly  of  wood,  and  many  of  them  are  ornamented 
with  v^ry  aurJcnl  carving,  often  of  Wautiful  dejugn  and  workman- 
riitp,  but  inxariubly  broken  and   iudiMto-ibably  dirty.    Ulasa 
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&lmo6t  Quknovn,  and  the  vindovs  of  the  votnmV  rooms  are  pR>< 
tected  by  lattices  of  csn-ed  wood,  firequtntl;  of  exquisite  beacty, 
but  luuajly  with  the  inKtenticM  filled  ap  with  filthy  m^  or  pa' 
to  keep  out  the  cold.    The  winter  is  wry  severe,  and  all  the  catt 
■n  brooght  into  the  house :  they  inhabit  the  groand  floor,  hoi 
are  made  through  the  floor  above  for  the  es]irr»9  parpoee  of 
ing  the  warm  breath  of  the  uniniab  to  ascend  and  beat  the 
above.     In  tbeae  tbe  family  hve ;  food  is  «tored  in  abundanci 
and  during  the  whole  wint<-r  the  inhabitanta  remain  at  home^ 
never  leaving  the  houoe  nnlesH  it  i»  abwlulcly  neceasary  to  re- 
plenish the  stock  of  water.    Clothes  are  never  changed,  no  w-ashtng 
ia  thongbl  of.  and  when  1  add  that  nothing  it  eairied  out  of  Uiu 
hoiue,  the  condition  of  it  and  it«  inhabitant*  at  the  end  of  tbe 
winter  muttt  be  left  to  my  render's  imagination  ;  mine,  I  eoo.It 
failx  utterly. 

To  return  to  the  river,  it  ia  spanned  by  seven  bridges,  built 
course,  of  wood  nod  on  piles  so  enormous  that  a  boat  pawes  between 
them  with  difficulty.    This  is  necessary  on  account  of  tlie  floods 
which  occasionally  eveep  everything  before  them  and  scour  out 
the  city  once  in  a  while. 

Innumerable  flighta  of  steps  lead  down  to  the  river,  and  here. 
during  summer,  the  women  waith  their  clothca  and  the  children 
piny.  I  observed  this  waehin;:;  of  clothes  with  some  interest,  because 
they  seemed  to  he  alvayx  doing  it,  and  yet.  I  iirver  saw  anyone  in 
clean  clothes.  The  myjlery  vtus  toou  solved.  The  Kaabmiri  men 
and  women  dreAi  almost  exactly  alike — that.  ih.  in  »  single  garmen^^H 
of  grey,  unbleached,  undyed  wool,  of  the  roughest  aud  coantest  de-9| 
scription.  Thitiia  made  something  Uke  a  v^  loose  nightgown,  and 
rt.ynheji  down  about  half-way  between  the  knee  and  ankle.  Some 
times  a  man  wears  a  pair  of  odd<)ooking  trou^rs  under  this:  thcva 
will  be  of  unbleached  cotton,  and  are  very  tight  from  knee  to  ankle, 
and  very  loose  and  baggy  above  ;  somelimes  a  woman  will  twist  li 
few  yards  of  cotton  stuff  round  her  waixt.  But  them  are  new 
jangled  innovations,  to  be  looked  on  with  distrust  by  st«ady 
spectable  folk,  and  the  national  cKwtume  iii  the  grey  woollen  night- 
gown. Now  take  a  very  dirty  garment  of  blauket-Uke  inat«rial, 
and  dabble  it  about  in  the  pea-soup  waters  of  the  Jhelum,  beat  i 
a  few  times  ou  the  stone  steps,  re-mcmber  that  the  water  is  cold 
and  hard,  that  no  soap  is  used,  and  nothing  is  ironed,  it  is  spread 
out  on  tlie  step*  where  Ihw  cliiidren  are  phiying  till  it  is  almoebi 
dry  and  then  put  on  again,  looking  much  as  it  did  before  tbtto 
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.fmble  operations.  After  taking  tlicse  ob^en-atioas  I  c€«8«>d  to 
woiwler  why  everybody  wore  dirty  clothes.  After  living  only  a 
few  vr«^ks  in  Kaflhmir  one's  fwUng*  of  repugnance  to  their  singular 
faabits  become  considerably  blunted,  and  otlier  tnut«  of  their 
charAeter  are  noticed.  I  am  bound  to  coufcss  that  these  are 
'  nuwtly  to  tii<>ir  credit.  In  some  respects  tbeycloijely  reseinble  (lie 
Japanese:  they  are  fully  ax  arlialic  and  taitteful.  though  not  so 
. imaginative  ;  as  cheerful  and  good-tempered,  but  with  lean  vivacity. 
A  more  innocent,  »inipl<-,  docile,  ^oixl-nnturod  people  cunnot  be 
imagined.  As  Ught-hettrtnl  nnd  affectionate  as  the  negro,  but 
Willi  a  power  of  steady  indufltri,'  ipiile  unknown  (o  that  gentleman, 
and  an  entire  absence  of  his  lendency  towards  sensuality.  Thuy 
are  almost  ahfuidly  well  dispose<l  an<l  manageable ;  crim«  it  practi- 
cally unknown;  petty  thefts,  such  as  robbing  orchardi^,  are  lh« 
mirit  offences.  The  niuil  walls  and  breken  bottles  of  their  gaol 
would  fill  an  Knglish  burglar  with  derisive  scorn.  1  lluuk  thertt 
i»  but  one  gaol  in  tbe  country,  and  the  prieoner^  arc  all  occupied 
in  mnking  caqtets  and  pottery  by  hand.  The  gaol  h  aW  tliii 
lunoiii!  asylum.  '  They  arc  very  happy  here,  pogr  things  ! '  re- 
marked oo«  of  the  officiaU  to  mo,  and  it  wa-s  qail«  true.  Ilie  very 
infld  discipline  served  c<|U«ily  for  the  poor  imbecile  and  for  the 
vicioun  wreteh  who  had  been  takes  red-banded  in  the  act  of  steal- 
ing a  melon.  Jint  on  thi.s  gentle  method  uf  dealing  with  o0enee.-i 
there  wa*  one  blot  of  which  I  must  speak.  Some  five  or  six  of 
Ihe  [uisoners  wore  a  different  kind  of  dress,  and  I  iuquii-ed  whnf. 
thli  meant.  '  They  are  in  for  Ufe,'  was  the  reply.  I  n.^kod  their 
offence,  wondering  vhellier  it  would  Ix;  murder,  or  high  treason, 
ot  Kune  d"perat«  burglary  of  the  State  treasurtHi ;  but  no,  it  wa* 
vorwi  than  this:  the*e  miserable  criminals  Imd  been  guilly  gf 
killing  a  low  !  1  «lood  aghast,  but  remembered  in  time  to  check 
any  ex]ire!i.iion  of  the  indignation  I  felt. 

Kashmir,  from  a  religious  point  of  view,  i*  quite  oniqae 
unoog  the  Native  States  of  India.  The  population  h  SIahonime» 
ftan,  and  the  rulers  are  Hiudu.  The  reverse  i»  (he  crbb  every- 
where else.  In  consequence,  the  people  are  in  no  way  avertc  to 
beef;  they  dn  not  worship  the  cow,  or  hold  it  in  any  way  sacred. 
Hut  to  their  Hindu  rulers  Ihf  i«w  [it  Mmply  Divinity  ineanrnti-. 
What  the  Host  is  to  a  pious  Itoman  Catholic,  that  (he  cow  is  to  a 
Hinda.  The  killing  of  a  cov  is  so  unnatural  and  horrible  a  crime 
••  to  be  aI»oluteIy  nnmenttonahle,  and  if  it  muiU  be  spoken  of  it 
it  culled  '  the  namclesi  olfvDi-e,'  or  Bomethiog  of  that  kind.    Soms 
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ytia»  Mgo  1h«iv  vitR  a  dreadfut  famino  in  Kashmir,  many  handrecK 
died  of  ^an-ation,  and  ewne  fiimishipg  Maboromedana  killed  a 
cow  and  «i«  put.  of  il.  Tliii^  va»  discovered,  tho  offcodprB  were 
■eized,  and  lliefie  were  the  men  ve  saw  wearing  out  tlieir  hopelcea 
live*  i«  fiiMil.  Fifty  years  ago  they  would  most  certainly  have 
been  executed  without  mercy.  I  am  Imand  to  add  tlial  thia^^ 
apparent  M^verity  has  one  mo«>t  eicelk-nt  result :  in  Kashmir  thcr^^J 
are  none  of  the  bitter  feelings  of  hostility  between  Hindus  and^^ 
Mjihoiiuneiliinti  that  prevail  in  British  India.  Scarcely  a  year 
pa.t»eii  that  £ome  human  lives  are  not  sacrilioed  in  theee  quarreU, 
an<l  the  can»e  i»  ulinovt  invariably  tltat  the  Mahoinmedans  have 
killed  a  cow  cloee  to  a  Hindu  temple  or  in  some  coDB[iicnou« 
place,  the  Hindus  retaliate  by  tying  np  a  pig  in  a  Mahommedan 
Mo«que,a»d  a  frw^  fii;bt  follows  inevitably.  An  Englishman  onen 
oboerved  to  a  Hindu  that  it  was  a  cariotui  fact  that  among  the 
Hindu  laws  there  i«  not  one  that  prohibits  the  nee  of  beef  a.*  food. 
The  man  replied  that  such  a  law  was  unneceesary,  and  that  in  the 
English  law  bookii  nothing  was  said  concerning  the  use  of  human 
flcvli  lu  food.  Hindu  feeling  on  the  subject  could  hardly  have 
been  deserib^l  more  simply  or  more  forcibly. 

1  iliiuk  the  prevailing  feature  of  the  Kashmir  pet^le  is  their 
extreme  poverty.    Everyone  i»  poor  in  reality,  and  bi«  endeavour 
is  always  to  look  poorer  than  he  ia.     Ue  refdsee  to  improve  hia 
property  in  any  way ;  he  will  no*  graft  hi«  fruit-trees  from  betterj 
Rtockd  or  bring  tireah  blood  amongst  his  cattle,  or  manure  bin 
fields  or  build  a  houve  better  Lban  a  hovel,  or  wear  ornaments  or 
any  i-lotlieH  but  the  coarsest  homespun.     Many  efforts  are  made 
by  the  English  officialx  to  pn-tsi  these  advantages  on  the  brmer,] 
but  he  decliiiex  ]>ositively,  and  his  reason  ix  good.     He  knows 
that  on  the  slightest  appeannco  of  added  wealth  the  tax-galherera 
will  be  down  on  him,  and  demand  sums  tliat  will  abftwb  all  hia 
little  increase.     Why,  then,  «hould  he  work  to  feed  these  bird*  ofj 
prey?  _  | 

The  revenue  of  Kashmir  is  collected  in  a  manner  so  incredibly 
bad  that  one  only  wonder*  that  the  State  maouges  to  carty  odj 
ataU. 

Almost,  the  entire  revenue  is  taken  in  unhtuked  rice.     This  i*  ] 
collected  by  one  man,  weighed  by  another,  given  over  to  a  third,  I 
passMl  on  by  him  to  a  fourth,  and  by  him  consigned  to  boatmen  I 
to  be  conveyed  by  river  to  Srinagur,     There  it  is  again  weighed, 
and  finally  deposited  in  the  State  gratiaries,     Kow.  the  YiUngen  i 


KASHMIR. 


431 


bribe  Uie  Grrt  man  to  take  Iej«  than  hit  (lti<>,  h«  bribes  tht>  second 
man  to  falsify  tb«  weights,  and  the  weighing  in  performod  in  a 
LSDMinar  absolntely  shamfle!i!i.  A  full  thin!  may  bo  dc^nct«d  fo 
two  optratione  alone,  but  this  is  hy  no  nieana  t.he  wonct.- 
the  weight  muKt  Komebow  he  inftdi>  u[>  into  a  K4>mblance,  at  Wat, 
of  what  i«  due,  Thic  part  is  undertaken  by  tlte  Itoatux^n ;  Uicyj 
have  plenly  of  time,  for  nol>ody  i*  vx\n-ctisl  to  Imrrr  in  ICashnuTi, 
I  Accordingly,  as  they  pole  leisurely  along  the  river  they  mix  eartl 
■nd  water  with  the  rice  until  iJiey  harp  the  right  weight,  Th< 
earth  would  not  matter  ao  much,  but  the  irater  iK  fatal.  I  hari 
vifiled  the  Slate  gmnarie*,  and  felt  deeply  indignant  at  the 
I  tbocldag  waste  of  good  food  to  be  seen  in  them.  I  examined  tlie 
I ;  it  yn%*  all  more  or  leMt  mouldy,  and  each  grain  was  eovered 
with  blaek  species,  a  sure  sign  of  decay.  Nor  was  this  idl :  thn 
granary  itself  was  nothing  hut  a  rough  wooden  shed,  and  Ihe 
intwior  wb«  cjuit*"  sufficiently  lit  by  the  chinks  and  holeM,  Ihrough 
which  sun  and  rain  poiirr*)  in  plentifully.  Tbo  rice  wrua  thrown 
in  heajis  on  (lie  bare  earth  floor,  and  tbi.-<  wa»  riddlwl  with  holes, 
through  which  rats  and  mi«>  were  scampering  in  every  direction. 
In  ihiH  manner  i»  Ihe  food  of  the  people  and  the  revenue  of  the 
■  State  stolen  and  wasted.  When  I  add  tliat  the  eoUeclora  of  the 
in  common  with  mo«t  other  State  sen'ant«,  receive  th>-ir  pay 
in  rice,  and  that  they  are  allowed  to  help  themselves  to  this  before 
il  is  put  into  the  granaries,  it  will  at  once  be  seen  how  \ety  little 
of  the  revenue  is  left,  for  Stale  purjMJM^t. 

Ka«hmir  is  a  ooantry  the  natural  ndvantnges  of  which  ean 
ly  be  overatated.  Itw  soil  i*  of  a  fertility  that  certainly  equals 
that  of  Italy.  Kvery  kind  of  climate  con  be  had  by  ascending  the 
of  the  Himalnyii,  and  then-fore  every  sort  of  fruit  and 
will  come  to  jierfection ;  its  water  supply  U  perfect  and 
'coiutant.  Ita  mineral  wealth  i.-*  great,  though  i^uite  undeveloped. 
I  ncfinery  ih  bo  magni&cent  that  visitors  from  all  parts  of  the 
rid  are  attrarted  (o  it,  ood  thec«  buy  its  [otNluctK  and  leave 
emywheTe  a  silver  deposit.  Its  fore«t«  are  inexliauxtible ;  and, 
finally,  iti>  putiilion  gives  it  immense  value  from  a  military  and 
peUtical  {M)int  of  view,  and,  in  (-onfM]uence,  it  will  nlwnys  In* 
protected  by  the  Eoglitth.  With  all  these  advantages,  Kashmir  is 
■Iwaya  on  the  verge  of  barUcniptey.  always  in  debt,  always  in 
KRean,  and  all  for  want  of  a  firm  civil  administration  to  prevent 
the  endhaa  fraud  and  corruption  by  which  the  revenue*  are  tamed 
aside  into  the  graaplng  hands  of  greedy  and  lazy  ofbcial«. 
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The  beautiful  arts  and  manufacturefi  of  Kashmir  ought  to  be,] 
and,  in  fact,  arc,  a  sourw  of  wealth.  But  this  ircalth  doe*  not 
for  the  moii't  pert  till  tlie  pocketii  of  the  artisans.  The  trade  i» j 
almoet  entirely  in  the  liand»  of  a  few  targe  finnit ;  tbeM  rti'eive^ 
the  profit,  nhile  the  worken  get  onl,v  a  fixed  and  very  low  wa^e. 
I  hftv«  visited  the  shawl  nuinufnctorieA.  They  are  very  curious 
]>laceji.  The  delicate  ehawls  that  used  to  be  eo  fiuhiotiable  are 
made  almost  in  the  oi>eii  air,  and  RKMtly  by  boy«  of  lwcl\-e  or 
thirteen.  The  loonu  are  M.-t  up  in  rough  wooden  sheds,  open  on 
three  »ideH,  and  the  boys  Bit  close  together.  In  front  of  nich  boy 
are  pinned  his  instructions  on  a  dirty  little  Ecrap  of  paper.  Thtt>e 
ore  mo#t  laconic,  '  three  red,  Gve  white,  one  blue,'  that  it  all. 
The  iooma  might  have  conw  out<  of  the  Ai^k,  so  anti<}uated  and 
clumsy  are  Ihey.  Everj-thing  i«  done  by  hand,  and  I  could  at 
discover  a  single  contriii-ancc  for  eating  labour.  A  fortune  await 
htm  who  can  introduce  tiia<:hinery  into  Ivaahmir.  The  ttade  ii 
nhawls  had  greatly  ditninished  of  laie  years.  The  Franco-German" 
War  gave  it  a  serious  blow,  for  the  Fn;nch  imported  great  quantj- 
tins  of  these  articleR,  and  after  that  diEtaAtrom  war  it  wems  thej 
eould  no  longer  afford  such  luxuriw.  But  the  effect  of  the" 
t'lmnge  of  fashion  muHt  have  been  more  serionti  still.  The  mc 
elaborate  [)attem«  take  an  extraordinary  time  to  make — t 
year*  in  not  thought  loo  long  for  a  good  shawl,  and  one  day'ii 
work  is  practically  invisible.  Another  odd  airangement  if  that 
the  Iwst  shawlfl  are  made  in  a  great  number  of  raiall  pieces,  and 
these  are  then  so  skilfully  K^-wcd  together  fbat  the  joina  are  im- 
jjereeptible  on  the  right  side,  though  quite  tiaibte  on  the  wrong. 
Id  Eome  »bawU  the  pattern  is  worked  in  on  the  loom,  in  others  a 
plain  piece  of  material  is  taken  and  embroidered  by  hand  so 
lavishly  that  the  inatenal  itself  complelely  dinppesrB. 

AV'e  remained  abont  three  months  in  Kashmir,  and  were  ve 
glad  when  the  work  was  done  and  we  wer*^  able  to  get  awav.  Thi 
cold  was  nncomfortably  severe  before  that  time  arrived,  and  ou 
tiny  wooden  cottage  wa«  ill  adaptt^  to  keep  it  oat.  We  dropped 
down  the  river  to  Baramoula,  and  I  remember  (hat  sever 
bulbulx,  desperate  with  lounger,  flew  in  at  the  windowsi  of  oc 
honeeboat  and  hcljied  themselves  to  onr  food  with  thegr^t^ 
aesQtance  ;  they  were  well  fed  (hat  once,  at  any  rate.  On 
w«  rtowed  ounelvcs  into  one  of  those  terrible  (otigns  and 
made  our  way  down  ^aip  to  tlie  plains  of  Indift. 
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CHAPTER  XXXm. 
TUC  SET  W  DSAWCt. 

Dtt&IXC  the  days  following  Paul's  vieit  to  Lbe  viltag«  thn  ladies 
did  not  we  miu^h  vaxA»  xocieiy.  P»ul  And  St«inmetz  ustial);  left 
the  castle  JmrnediAtely  after  breakfast  and  did  not  return  till 
iiighl&ll. 

*Ib  there  anj'tbing  wrong?'  Maggie  asked  Steinmetz  on  the 
evening  of  tlie  M<c^otid  day. 

Steinmetz  bad  jiu^t  come  into  the  rast  dratnng-room  dressed 
for  dinoio' — tUout,  placid,  and  very  clean-looking.  They  were 
alone  in  the  room. 

*  Nothing,  my  dear  young  lady— yet,'  he  nnmrered,  coming 
fonrard  and  rubbing  his  brood  palms  slowly  together. 

Ala^e  wn«  reading  an  Kogli^h  new:<pa)><>r.  8Le  turned  iin 
^-pa^  without  pausing  to  noticf  the  black  uud  sticky  obliKriilioiit 
effected]  by  the  postal  aQtboriUea  Iwfore  delivery.  It  waa  no  new 
thing  to  her  now  to  come  ii)k>ii  tlie  Vxvf*  Ci-nsor's  handiwork  in 
the  columnn  of  &ucb  periodicals  and  newspapers  aa  I'aul  received 
[nm  Knglaad. 

*  Bccauxe,'  she  (aid,  '  if  there  is  you  need  not  be  afraid  of 
telling  me." 

'  To  have  that  fear  would  be  to  offer  you  an  insult,'  replied 
Steinmetz.  '  Paul  and  I  are  investigating  matters,  that  is  all. 
The  phun  trutli,  my  dear  young  lady,  is  that  we  do  not  know 
oanwiTes  what  is  in  the  wind.  We  only  know  there  Is  something. 
Voo  are  n  horsewoman— you  know  the  feeling  of  a  restive  horse. 
One  knows  thai  he  is  only  waiting  for  an  exou«e  to  shy  or  to  kick 
or  to  rear.  One  feels  it  thrilling  iu  him.  Paul  and  I  have  that 
feeJing  In  regard  to  thf<  ]>ea.<taDt£.  We  are  going  the  round  of  the 
outlying  villages,  steadily  and  carefully.  We  are  seeking  for  the 
By  on  the  horse's  Ixxly — you  tuidentaod  ? ' 

■  Yes,  1  uodeTvtaiul.' 
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She  gftre  a  little  nod.    Shn  had  not  lost  coIodt,  but  there  vac] 
an  anxious  look  in  her  eye*. 

'Somn  peopl«  would  h»ve  neut  to  Tver  for  the  so'.diers,' 
St^nmetx  went  on.  '  But  Paul  is  not  that  sort  of  man.  Hm  will 
not  do  it  ytt.  You  nmiember  our  conventatioo  at  the  Charity 
}Iall  in  I<ondon  ? ' 

'YcV 

'  I  did  not  want  you  to  come  then.    I  am  nony  you  hnve  come 

DOW.' 

Sfaggie  laid  asido  tbe  newspaper  with  a  littlo  laugh. 

'But.  H<>rT  Stelnmeti,'  «h<"  «ud,'I  am  not.  ufrnid.     PleasC 
remember    that.      I    have    abaolnte    faith    in    you  —  and 
Paul.' 

St#innip(i  Sfxeptwl  this  Htatempnt  with  bis  grave  Kinile. 

'  There  is  only  one  thing  I  would  rocoinmeud,'  he  said,  '  and 
that  is  a  peHW^t  discretion.  Speak  of  this  to  no  one,  eiipeciully  to 
no  servant*.  Yo«  reynemher  yoor  own  mutiny  in  India,  Gott ! 
what  wonderfid  people  you  English  are — men  and  women  alike  [ 
You  remember  how  the  Indies  kept  tip  and  bfOBenMl  it  ont  before 
the  .fiTvnnts.  Yon  must  do  the  same.  I  think  1  hear  tlii'  rast)< 
of  the  PrtncMs's  drete.  Yts  I  And  tberc  is  no  news  in  the  [>a{ 
you  say  ? ' 

'  None.'  replied  Mngfiie. 

It  may  not  have  been  entirely  by  chance  thai.  Clande 
Chauxville  drove  over  to  Osterno  to  pay  his  rw>ppct«  the  next  d 
and  eipressed  himself  desolated  at  hearing  that  the   Prince 
gone  out  with  Herr  .Steinmet*  in  a  t<Inigh  to  a  distant  corner 
the  (wtate. 

'  My  hones  moet  rest,'  tuiid  the  Frenchman,  calmly  taking 
his  fur  glores.     '  Perhaps  the  I'rincess  will  see  me.' 

A  few  minutes  later  he  wmit  ithown  into  the  moming-rooin. 

'  Did  I  see  Mademoiselle  DelaSeld  on  Bnow-«hoe>i  in  the  foi«i(" 
M  I  came  along?"  De  Chauxville  asked  the  servant  is  perfect 
Bussian  Ix^fore  the  man  loft  the  room. 

'  DonUless,  Excellenoy.    She  went  out  on  lei  8now-«hoea 
an  boor  ago.' 

'  lliat  is  all  right,'  said  the  Frenchman  to  himself  when  the 
door  was  closed. 

He  went  to  lite  fire  and  warmed  hifl  slim  white  finger*.  Thfffe 
was  an  evil  smile  Utrking  beneath  his  mou^lacbe. 

When  Ktta  opened  the  door  a  minute  latet  b«  bow«d  lo 
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witboDt  ipmking.      Tbcre  ins  n  niggestioa  of  tritunph  in  hia\ 
attit,ad«. 

'  Well  ?'  said  the  Princflu,  vilhout  acknowledging  his  ealato? 
tion. 

Do  Chiituville  raisod  Iiit>  ojobroVF  with  the  rc^ij^cd  surprise 
.of  ft  miu)  io  whom  ito  feminine  tiuniour  is  Hbw.      He  tvouglit 
B  chflir. 

'  Will  you  Bit  ? '  Iin  nifl,  vith  exaggerated  oourtefiy.  '  I  ]ia\c 
much  lo  say  to  you.  Beeidta,  wo  havo  iiU  the  time.  Your 
hmband  and  ht»  German  {rieod  are  miles  away.  1  jiasaed  Mikm 
DelaBcld  in  the  forests  She  is  not-  <{uito  at  homo  on  her  enow- 
ahoea  yet.     She  cannot  he  back  for  at  leant  half  an  hour.' 

EUa  hit  h«r  Up  as  tshc  looked  at  the  choir.    She  tat  alowly 
and  drew  in  the  foldii  of  her  rich  dreea, 

'  I  have  the  good  fortune  (o  liiid  you  alcme.' 

'  So  you  have  informed  me,'  she  replied  coldly. 

D«  Chauxville  leant  againiit  the  maQtelpieca  and  looked  down 
at  her  (hougLtfully. 

'  At  the  bear-hoot  the  other  day,'  be  Roid,  '  I  had  th«  mis- 
Jbrtonu  to-^well,  to  fall  out  with  the  l*nnce.  Ve  were  not  quite 
at  one  on  a  question  of  etiquette,  lie  thought  lliat  1  ou^ht  to 
have  fired.  I  did  not  hre ;  I  was  not  ready.  It  appears  that  the 
Priuc«  considered  himiielf  to  be  in  danger.  He  in»  nervous — 
aurried.* 

'  Vou  are  not  always  artistii?  in  your  untrulliH,'  interrupted 
Etta.  '  I  know  nothing  of  the  incident,  to  which  you  refer,  but  in 
lying  you  should  always  endeavour  to  be  consistent.  I  am  sure 
Paul  was  not  nervous — or  flurried.' 

l>o  Chanxville  smiled  impeiturhably.  His  end  was  gained. 
EttA  obviously  knew  nothing  of  his  attempt  lo  murder  Paul  at 
the  be«r-liunt. 

'  It  was  nothing,'  he  went  on ;  '  we  did  not  come  to  words. 
But  we  have  never  been  much  in  sympathy ;  the  coldne^  is 
intensified,  that  is  all.  So  I  took  the  opportunity  of  calling  when 
I  knew  he  wa«  away.' 

•  How  did  yon  know  he  was  away  ? ' 

'  Ah,  >tadame,  1  know  more  than  I  am  credited  with.' 

Etta  gave  a  little  laugh  and  shrugged  ber  shoulders. 

'  )'ou  do  not  care  for  Ostemo  ? '  soggeeted  De  Chauxrille, 

'  I  hate  It; 

'Preoisely.    And  I  am  beie  to  help  yon  to  get  away  bam 
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Bmsda  once  for  al).  Ah !  joa  may  shake  jrour  be«d.  Bomo  day, 
periin[)«,  I  Hhall  ruccepd  in  (-onvincing  you  that  I  have  only  your 
interests  at  heart.  I  nm  here,  Prinoees,  to  make  a  UtUe  arrange^ 
nent  with  yoa — &  final  arraogement,  I  hope.' 

>[«  pauHed,  looktuf;  at  hor  with  u  mddpii  gleam  in  hu  eyes. 

■  Not  thi*  last  of  all,"  he  added  in  a  differeiil  torn-.     '  That  wi 
make  yoa  my  wife," 

KttA  alloveil    thiit    Htaterocnt    to   pa^s   unchalleoged.      \\n 
eoarage  and  energy  were  not.  exhausted.     She  wa*  le&rniut;  I 
none  her  forw». 

'Your husband,* went  on  T)e(:baaxvi!Ie,an«rhchful  snl^cientl 
enjoyed  tlie  wivonr  of  hiH  ofra  wonlji,  '  i*  a  hrave  man.    To  frighten 
him  it  is  necessary  to  resort  to  strong  mea«are9.     Tlw  last  and 
tlie  ittro»{;««t  mm.*iire  in  the  diploiiuil'n  *cale  is  the  People.     TI19 
People,  Madame,  will  take  no  denial.     It  ia  a  gaine  1  )iuve  playi 
before — a  dangerous  game,  but  I  am  not  afraid.' 

'  You  need  not  trouble  to  be  theatrical  with  me,'  put  in  Et 
Hcorafully.  She  was  sitting  with  n  pfttc-h  of  colour  iu  citlier  chee! 
At  times  this  man  bad  the  jMver  of  moving  her,  and  she  was 
afraid  of  allowing  him  to  exercise  it.  She  knew  her  own  weakness 
— her  inordinate  vanity;  for  vanity  is  the  weakni^  of  strong 
women.  She  wa.i  ever  open  to  tl»ttm-,  and  Claude  de  ChaoxvilJe 
Mattered  her  in  every  wOTd  he  s^poke ;  for  by  act  and  speech  he 
made  it  monifesl  tluit  »he  was  the  motive  power  of  his  existence. 

'  A  man  who  plays  for  a  high  stake,'  went  on  the  Fmnohman  in 
a  quieter  voice-,  '  must  be  ixtntent  to  lluow  his  all  on  the  ta' 
time  after  time,     A  week  to-night — Thursday,  the  fifth  of  Api 
• — I  will  throw  down  my  ail  on  the  turn  of  a  cajfd.    For  the  Peo] 
are  Uke  that.     It  is  roii'jt  or  noir — one  never  knows.     We  onl 
know  that  there  is  no  third  colour,  no  compromlee.' 

Etta  was  Usleniug  now  wilh  ilUdit^gui^ed  inlere&t.     At  last 
bad  given  her  something  definite — a  date. 

'  On  ITiursday,'  he  went,  on,  '  the  possants  will  make  a  demon- 
gtistion.     You  know  as  well  as  I  do — as  well  as  Prince  Pavlo  does, 
despite  his   imperturbable   face — that   the  whole   country   is 
volcano  which  may  Inreak  forth  at  any  moment.     But  the  con 
is  strong,  and  therefore  there  is  never  a  large  eruption — a  grumbi 
here,  a  gleam  of  tire  there,  a  RuUen  heat  everywhere !     But  it 
held  in  check  by  the  impossibility  of  oommunioation.    It 
strange,  but   Russia  stands  because  ^he  has    no  penny 
The  great  craeb  will  oome,  not  by  force  of  arms,  but  liy  w^ 
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pnee.  lbs  eignal  will  be  a  jtosiai  oyvtem :  Uie  standard  of  Uir 
tevolution  will  be  a  jioetage-iJUinp.  All  over  ihii  country  there 
arv  millioni'  wailing  and  burning  to  m<!  up  and  crush  dc^ipolirtni, 
bat  they  are  held  in  check  by  the  ample  bvt  ibat  they  ore  for 
wptal  and  thfy  cannot  writ*  to  pach  other.  When,  at  la«t.  they 
are  brought  together  there  will  be  no  fight  at  all,  because  they 
will  overwhelm  their  enemieB.  That  lime,  Madame,  has  not  come 
yet.  W(!  are  only  at  the  kIa)^  of  tentative  undergtoimil  rumbling*. 
But  a  little  eruption  in  enough  to  wipe  out  one  man  if  be  be 
flandtng  on  the  si>ot.' 

'  Go  on,'  said  Ktta  quietly — too  qui«(]y.  D«  CbaoxriUe  might 
hav«  tliotigbt  had  he  lie^n  calmer. 

'  I  want  you,'  he  went  on, '  to  »ss'ui  me,  We  mball  be  ready 
on  Tbumday.  1  shall  not  appear  in  the  matter  at  all.  I  have 
Btroog  oolleagncs  at  my  back.  .Starvation  and  misery,  properly 
handled,  are  blixmg  inoejilives." 

'  And  bow  do  you  prop(C«  I  o  handle  Lhem  ? '  aeked  Etta  in  tlie 
qoiel  voioe. 

*  The  pe^-ante  will  make  a  demoDstration.  The  rest  we  must 
leave  to— well,  1o  the  course  of  fortune.  1  have  no  doubt  that  our 
a!)tate  friend  Katj  SteiometK  will  manage  to  hold  them  in  check. 
But  whatever  the  end  of  the  demontttraltou,  the  outcome  will  be 
the  impoRiiibility  of  a  longer  residence  in  thin  country  for  the 
Piioco  I'avlo  Alexis.  A  regiment  of  toldient  could  hardly  make  it 
possible.' 

'  1  do  not  understand.'  said  Etta.  '  \Vhat  you  describe  as  a 
demonstration — is  it  a  rising  ? ' 

Pfl  ChsuxWUe  nodded,  with  a  grin. 

'  In  force,  to  take  what  they  want  by  force  ? '  a&ked  the 
PrincvM. 

Pe  (JhauxWIle  upread  out  his  hands  in  his  graceful  (iailicway. 

■That  depends." 

*  And  what  do  you  wish  me  to  do  ? '  asked  Ktta,  with  the  tamo 
concentrated  (luiet, 

'  In  the  first  plac«,  to  believe  that  no  harm  will  oome  to  you, 
ettbiir  directly  or  indirectly.  They  would  not  doni  to  touch  the 
Pnnce;  they  will  content  tbemselvea  with  breaking  a  few 
Wiadama.' 

'"What  do  yon  want  me  to  do  ? '  repeated  Ktta. 

Da  Chaiuville  paused. 

'  Merely,'  he  antwered  lightly,  '  to  leave  open  a  door — a  side 
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door.    I  understjiDd  th«I.  there  ia  a  door  ia  the  old  portion  of 
ca^tlct  leading  up  liy  a  Higbt  of  i<1&ira  tu  thu  xmoluDg-nKna,  sod 
theaco  to  Ihe  new  part,  of  the  building.' 

Etta  did  no<  answer.    Ue  ChuuxviUe  glanced  at  his  watch  and 
walked  to  \he  window,  where  he  tclood  looking  out.     He  was  loo 
refined  a  per^m  to  whistle,  but  liis  attitude  was  suggestive  of  tiia^_ 
mode  of  killing  liine,  ^H 

"This  door  1  wish  you  to  tmbar  yoiurself  before  diimer  oii 
ThoTHlny  uveniDg,'  he  siud,   taming  round  and  «low1y  comi: 
towardit  lier. 

'  And  I  n.>fa»c  to  do  it.'  eaJd  Etta. 

•Ah'.' 

Etta  sprung  to  her  feet  and  fitced  him — a  bmutiful  woman,  a 
very  quwn  of  anger.     Her  blazing  eyes  were  on  a  level  with  his. 

'  Yes,'  she  crii-d,  with  cloncht'd  ti»tii,  standing  her  full  hught 
till  the  ieemed  to  look  down  into  hiti  mean,  fox-like  tace.  *  Yes  j 
I  refuse  to  betray  my  husband ' 

■  Stop !     He  i«  not  your  husband.' 

Slowly  the  anger  faded  out  of  her  eyee;  her  clenched  fista 
relaxed.     Her  fingeis  were  iicraplng  nenoiuily  at  the  talk  of  her 
dress,  like  the  fingers  of  a  child  seeking  8up]>ort.    She  s« 
lose  several  incheji  of  her  nuy«»Uc  ittatun, 

'  What  do  you  mean  ? '  she  whiq>ered.    '  What  do  you  meanT 

'Sydney  Baml>»rough  i»  your  husband,'  said  Uie  Fronci 
withonl  taking  his  dull  eyes  from  her  face. 

'  He  is  dutd,*  the  bi«»ed. 

'  Prove  it ! ' 

He  walked  past  her  and  leant  against  the  mantelpiece  in  the 
pose  of  easy  familiarity  which  he  bad  maintained  daring  tjie  fint 
portion  of  their  intemew. 

'  Prove  it,  Madame,'  he  said  again. 

'  He  died  al  'Vvfr,'  »hf.  mid ;  but  there  wa«  no  oon\4ction  in 
voice.  With  her  title  and  position  to  bold  to  she  could  bee 
workl.     Without  these  what  was  she  ? 

'  A  local  ucwifpaper  reports  that  the  body  of  a  man  vm 
covered  on  the  plains  of  IVer  and  duly  hotied  in  the  paoper 
cemetery,'  8aid  De  Chauxville  indifferently.  'Your  husband — 
Sydney  Bamborough,  I  mean — was,  for  reasons  wliich  need  not  be 
gone  into  here,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Tver  at  the  time.  A 
police  officer,  who  hn*  since  been  tranfiferred  to  Odessa,  was  of  t 
(pinion  that  the  dead  man  was  a  foreigner.    There  are  aboi 
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tvolTA  thonsand  forvij^ns  in  Tvtr — qfxymliTes  in  th«  m*iiu> 

(tiL-tories.    Vour  husband — Sydney  Bamborough,  bi^n  enteiuiu — 

left  Tver  to  procwd  eastward  nnd  eio»i  Siberia  to  Chiiin  in  order 

to  avoid  the  emissaries  of  tbe  Charity  League,  who  were  looking 

LODt  fur  litm  at  thf-  vesleni  fronlier.     H<^  will  be  due  at  one  of 

the  Treaty  Ports  in  China  in  about  a  month.     Upon  the  euppo- 

ntlon  that  the  body  diKcovcred  on  the  plains  of  Tver  was  Uiat  of 

^joar  hiuband,  you  took  the  opportunity  of  becoming  a  princess. 

fit  wail  enteipri.iing.     I  admire  your  npirit.     Itut  it  was  dangerous. 

I,  Madame,  can  suppress  Sydney  Bamborough  when  he  tumit  up.   I 

have  two  arrows  in  my  quiver  for  him :  one  l»  the  Charity  I.eagne, 

the  other  the  Itus<iau  (.iovemmeut,  who  want  him.     Your  hus- 

ilwad — I  beg  your  pardon — the  Prince  would  perhaps  take  a 

different  view  of  the  case.     It  is  a  pretty  story.     I  will  tell  it  to 

faim  onless  1  have  your  implicit  obedience.' 

Etta  stood  dry-lipped  before  litm.    She  tried  to  speak,  bat  no 
vords  came  from  her  lips. 

De  Chauxville  looked  at  ber  with  a  quiet  smile  of  tiiumph, 
»be  knew  that  he  loved  her.     There  is  no  defining  love,  nor 
'  telliDg  when  it  merged  into  liatre<l. 

'  lliunuiay  evcotng,  before  dinner,'  said  De  Cbauxville. 
And  he  left  her  standing  on  the  hearthrug,  her  lipf  mortng  and 
,  fnuning  no  words. 


OHAPTEB  XXXrV, 

AX  APPEAL, 

'Have  you  spoken  to  the  Princes?'  a«ked  Steinmeli,  withoot 
taking  iJie  cigar  from  bis  lips. 

They  were  driving  home  through  the  forest  that,  ^arrounded 
Octcnio  as  the  wa  i^uTTomidB  an  island.  They  were  alone  in  the 
■leigb.  That  which  titey  had  been  doing  had  requiivdno  Mrvant. 
Pfcnl  w»»  driting,and  consequently  the  three  horses  were  going  as 
haid  as  tliey  could.  The  viiow  tlew  [nvt  their  faces  like  the  foam 
over  the  gunwale  of  s  boat  that  is  thrashing  into  a  ten-knot 
bncBe.  Vet  it  was  not  all  »now.  Titers  were  flecks  of  foam  from 
ttw  horses'  mouths  mingled  wii.h  it 

'  Ves,'  answered  Paui.  llin  face  wa«  art  ami  hard,  his  eyes 
stern,  litis  trouble  with  the  peasanta  was  affecting  him  mote 
keenly  than  he  xuspecled.     It  waa  changing  the  manV  bee — 
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(Inuring  lines  about  his  Mfis,  streaking  his  Torehead  viih  tlie 
of  cate.     His  position  can  banlly  be  rpaliswl  by  an  Englishman 
anlcHS  it  be  comparetl  to  tb&t  of  the  captain  of  a  great  tinkinj 
ship  full  of  human  souls  who  have  been  placed  under  bis  care. 

'  And  vhnt  did  she  wty  ? '  asked  Hteinmetz. 

'  That  she  would  not  leave  unless  we  all  went  with  her." 

Steioinctic  drew  the  fum  closer  up  round  him. 

'  Yes,'  he  said,  glancing  at  bis  companion's  face,  and  seeing  litt 
but  thv  eyes  by  reason  of  the  sable  collar  of  his  ooat,  which  met 
fur  of  his  cap ;  '  yes,  and  why  not  ?  * 

'  I  cannot  leas-e  them,'  answered  Panl.  '  I  cannot  go 
now  that  there  is  troubl«  among  them.  What  it  is,  goodnessonl 
knows  I  They  would  never  have  got  like  this  by  tbemswlvi 
Somebody  has  been  at  them,  and  I  <lon't  think  it  is  the  Nihilis: 
It  is  wor»«  than  that.  Some  devil  lias  been  Mtirriiig  them  «p,  am 
they  know  no  better.  lie  is  still  at  it^  They  are  getting  worse 
day  by  day.  and  I  cannot  catch  him.  If  I  do,  by  God !  Steinmetz, 
I'll  twist  hia  neck.' 

Steinmetz  smiled  grimly. 

'  Yes,'  he  answered,  '  you  are  capable  of  it.     For  me,  I 
getting  tired  of  the  monjik.     He  i»  an  inveterate,  incurable  f< 
If  he  is  going  to  be  a  dangerous  fool  as  well,  I  should  almost 
inclined  to  let  him  go  tu  the  devil  in  h'n  own  way.' 

'  I  dare  say  ;  but  you  are  not  in  my  position.' 

'  No ;  that  in  (rup,  I'avlo.  UTiey  were  not  my  father's  serfe, 
Generations  of  my  ancestors  have  not  saved  generations  of  their 
nucestorx  from  nlarvfttion.  >Iy  fatheis  before  me  have  not  toiled 
and  *aved  and  legislated  for  them.  I  have  not  learnt  medici 
that  L  might  dtwtor  them.  I  iiave  not  risked  my  health  and  Itl 
lu  iheir  »ties,  where  pigs  would  refuse  to  live.  (  have  not  giV' 
my  whole  heart  and  soul  to  their  welfare,  to  receive  no  thanks,  bai 
only  liatred.  Xo,  it  is  different  for  mc.  I  owe  them  Dotbing, 
in«iR  litber;  that  is  the  difference.' 

•  If  I  agree  to  make  a  bolt  for  Petersburg  to-morrow,  wiU  you 
come  ? '  retorted  Paul. 

•  No,"  answered  the  Ktout  man. 

•  I   thought  not.     Your  cynicism  is  only  a  matter  of 
Steinmetz,  and  not  of  deeds.      There  is  no  question  of 
of  us  leaving  Ostcmo.     \Ve  must  stay  and  fight  it  right  oat 
here.* 

'  That  is  so,'  answtred  Steiuuetz,  with  the  Teutouio  stoUdi' 
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of  inADQer  vbicli  tomutimes  came  over  him.     'But  the  ladies — 
wbnt  ofitiem?' 

Paul  did  not  nn«w«r.  They  were  {MSMDg  over  the  rise  of  a 
hmvy  drid.  U  iras  necessary  lo  ke«p  the  horses  np  to  their  vork 
to  prevent  the  ninnera  of  the  »Mgh  sinking  into  the  ^nov.  With 
voice  aod  vliip  I'ftuI  enooaraged  them,  ile  was  kind  to  luiiinalK, 
but  never  spared  them — a  Htrong  man  who  gave  freely  of  his 
itieDgth  and  expected  an  eqoal  g«npro«ity. 

*  Ttiifl  is  no  plai.-v  for  Mihs  Pelafifld,'  iidded  Stvinmetx,  looking 
•tmiglit  in  front  of  him. 

'  I  know  that ! '  aoswered  Paul  oharply.  '  I  wiah  to  Qod  abe 
waa  not  here  t '  he  added  in  a  lower  tone,  and  the  wordi)  were  lost 
beneath  the  btyxcn  moustache. 

Stcinmetz  made  no  answer.  They  dror*  on  thit>agh  the 
gathering  gloom.  The  »ky  was  of  a  yellow  grey,  and  the  earth 
reflrct««i  tite  dismal  hue  of  it.  Presentiy  it  began  tosnow,  driving 
in  a  fine  haxc  from  the  north.  The  two  men  lapsed  into  xilence. 
Sleiumeti,  buried  in  bin  furs  like  a  great  cumbroiu  bear,  appeared 
to  be  half  a»lf  ep.  They  bad  had  a  long  and  wearisome  day.  The 
1ioT*M  had  c-overed  their  forty  mileit  and  mure  from  village  to 
village,  wberp  the  two  men  had  only  gathered  discouragement 
mnd  foreboding.  Some  of  the  t^taro^taa  were  aidU-n  ;  othiT«  openly 
Mared.  Nonu  of  them  were  glad  to  see  Steinmetx.  Paul  itad 
nnvn  dared  to  betray  his  identity.  With  the  gendarmes — the 
Ichinovnikit— tliey  had  not  dtK-med  it  wijtc  to  liold  communication. 

'  Stop ! '  cried  Steinmetz  suddenly,  and  Paul  pulled  the  hor«ct( 
CO  to  their  haunches. 

•  i  thought  you  werp  asleep,'  he  Mid, 

Them  van  no  one  in  i^ight.  They  w«re  driving  along  the  new 
road  now,  the  highway  Pan)  had  constmcted  from  Onteruo  to 
Tver.  'Ilie  road  il.-(ftf  wa-i,  of  ooiine,  indi«tingaiKhable,  but  the 
liflrgraph  posts  marked  its  course. 

Htcinmetz  tumbled  heavily  out  of  his  furs  and  went  towards 
the  nearest  lelegmph  post, 

'  Where  i»  the  w  ire  ? '  he  idiouted. 

Paul  followed  him  in  the  sleigh.  Together  they  peered  np 
into  tb»  darkness  and  the  falling  saow.  The  po«t4  were  then,  but 
the  wire  was  gone,  A  wltole  lengtli  of  It  had  been  removed. 
They  were  cut  off  from  dvilivatioa  by  one  hundred  and  forty  miln 
trf  nnlTodd^n  unow. 

Steinmetz  clambered  bock  into  tjie  ileigb  and  draw  Op  the  fur 
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apron.     If#  gave  a  strange  UiiJp  laugb  that  had  •  ring  of  bonnh 
excitement  in  it.     "ITub  man  had  not  aliniy»  been  stoat  and  placid^ 
lie  too  bad  had  bis  day,  and  Lboae  vbo  kfrav  htm  eaid  that  i 
been  a  aturing  one. 

'  Tliat  Hetties  one  qneetion,'  he  said. 

•  yyhich  quPBliyn  ?  '  «*k«J  Paul. 

Heiras  driving  as  bard  aa  the  borses  ootdd  lay  hoof  to 
taken  with   a   t<uddtii  misgiving  and   a   gnat  desire  to 
Ostemo  before  dark. 

'  The  question  of  the  ladic*,'  replied  Stejnmeta.  *  II  ie  too  hUe 
for  tbem  to  go  now.' 

The  village,  nestling  beneath  the  grim  protection  of  Ostemo, 
vas  dewrted  and  forlorn.  All  the  doors  were  closed,  the  meagre 
oortains  dmwn.  It  was  very  cold.  There  was  a  wn»e  of  relief  in 
thia  great  frort  ;  for  when  Nature  pnta  forib  her  rirength  men 
are  nsnally  cowed  thereby.  ^H 

At  the  eagllft  all  seemed  to  he  in  order.    The  groom,  in  hiff 
great  sbeepakin  coat,  was  waiting  in  the  doorway,     llie  servants 
threw  oiien  the  \-ast  doors,  and  stood  mpectfolly  In  the  warm, 
brilliantly  lighted  hall  while  their  master  passed  in. 

'  Where  is  the  Prince**  ? '  Steinmet^  ai>k«l  his  valet  whUc  be 
wa»  removing  the  evidences  of  a  long  day  in  the  open  air. 

■  Id  her  drawing-room,  Kxoellency.' 

'  Then  go  and  a«k  her  if  i>bc  will  give  me  a  cup  of  t«a  lo  a  fev 
minates.' 

And  the  man,  a  timorous  German,  went. 

A  few  minute*  later  Steinmeta,  presenting  himself  at  Ifce  door 
of  the  little  drawing-room  attached  to  Etta'K  naite  of  room!*,  foand 
the  Princess  in  a  matchless  tea-gown  waiting  beside  a  tabls  Eaden 
with  silver  teji  appliances — a  dainty  samovar,  n  tiny  ten-pot,  a 
Hpirit-lninp  and  the  rest,  all  in  the  wonderful  filver-work  of  the 
Slavonski  Bazaar  in  Mohimw. 

'  Yon  see,'  she  said  with  a  smile,  for  she  always  smiled  on  moo, 
'  I  have  obeyed  your  order*.' 

Steinmetx  bowed  gravely.     He  waa  one  of  the  few  men  w 
oould  face  that  smile-  and  be  stiong.    He  closed  the  door  carefully 
behind  bim.     Xo  mention  was  made  of  the  fact  tliat  bis  message 
luid  implied,  and  she  bad  undentood,  that  be  wished  to  see  hi 
alone.     Ktta  was  rather  pale.     There  was  an  aiixiou»  loolc  in  bi 
eyes — behind  tlie  smile  as  it  were.    She  was  airaid  of  this  m 
Bhe  looked  at.  the  Same  of  the  Bamo\-ar,  bodying  heMeir  among  t 
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t*«-t!iing»  with  pretty 


fiiigcn  and  ruHtiing  »lecv 


But 


tile  tea  was  never  made. 

'  I  hv(pn  to  Ihiiik,'  »aiiJ  i^temmt^z,  coming  to  tbe  point  in  bin 
blaff  MBv,  *  that  yoa  are  a  wrt  of  beauliful  Jonnli,  a  gnu-<>fu) 
•loriiiv  jintiTl,  a  fair  vandcrlng  Jeweos.  ITiert'  is  altrays  troubloj 
irbero  you  go.' 

Sbe  gluncod  nt  bis  broad  face,  and  read  uothing  there. 

*  Go  on,'  she  .'aiid.  '  WIiiU  bav«  I  beun  doing  now  ?  How  you 
do  hati*  me,  llprr  St^inmetz ! ' 

'  P«rhapa  it  i»  rnfer  than  loving  you,'  be  aiuswered  with  hU 
gritn  faumoinr. 

'  I  auppo**.'  ih«  said,  with  a  quaint  liltlo  air  of  resignation 
which  was  very  disarming,  '  that  yoa  have  come  here  to  scold  me 
— ^yon  iU>  not  wnnl  any  tea?' 

'  No ;  I  do  not  want  any  t«a.' 

Sh*  (urned  thu  wick  of  the  spirit-lamp,  and  the  peaceful 
nuAic  of  the  samovar  was  fliitl.  In  her  clever  cyi^  thore  was  a 
little  air  of  sidelong  indecision.  Slie  could  not  make  up  ber 
mind  how  to  take  him.  Her  cliiefett  method  \ii»  w  old  as  to  be 
bibUcal.  Yet  she  conld  not  take  him  with  her  eyelids.  She  had' 
tried. 

*  VoQ  are  horribly  grave.'  nhe  said. 
'  Tlip  situation,'  he  replied,  '  is  horribly  grave." 
Ktra  look<il  up  at  htm  as  be  »tood  befon^  her,  and  the  Iftmiv* 

llgbt,  fiilting  on  the  perfect  oval  of  her  face,  showed  it  to  be  white 
and  drawn. 

'  Prinoewi,'  said  tbe  man, '  there  are  in  tlie  lives  of  some  of  us 
ibDrn  wfafen  we  i-esRe  to  be  men  and  women,  and  bci-ome  mere 
human  beings.  Tliere  are  (iniej",  [  mean,  when  tbe  thousand 
InHuenecfi  of  «ex  die  at  one  blow  of  Kate.  This  is  such  a  time. 
We  muiit  forget  that  you  ore  a  beautiful  woman ;  1  verily  believe 
that  tbi-n- 1'  none  more  beautiful  in  tbe  world.  I  onci^  knew  une 
iihiim  ]  fulmired  more,  but  ttiat  was  not  because  she  wa.i  more 
beautiful.  That,  however,  is  my  own  xtory,  and  tJus' — he  paused 
looked  rtiund  the  little  room,  furnished,  decorated  for  her  com- 
lbi_^  is  your  Htory.  We  must  forget  ttuit  I  nm  a  man,  and 
therefore  KubjeiTt  to  the  influence  of  your  beauty.' 

Sbe  nt  looking  up  into  his  strong,  grave  fiice,  and  during  all 
that  followed  be  never  moved. 

*  I  kiMW  you,'  he  mid,  '  to  be  courag«oa<t,  and  most,  ask  you  lo 
faelievii  that  I  ejcaggerate  nothing  in  what  1  am  about  to  tell  you. 

VOL.  IXV.— 5t*.  US,  S-S.  aO 
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I  tell  It  to  you  inittitiul  of  leaving  Paul  to  ck>  bo  beouuR  I  ktunr 
complete  ffarlcflsiir-^,  and  his  blind  bilh  in  ii  peoplv  who  ate 
worth/  of  il.     lie  does  iiot  realise  the  gravity  of  tlio  at 
They  are  his  own  people.     A  sailor  never  believes  that  hia  own 
ahip  is  ans«aworthy.' 

'  Go  on,'  uid  Etta,  for  he  had  paoMct. 

*  Tim  country,'  he  continued, '  ia  unsettled.  The  people  of  Uie 
estate  are  on  the  brink  of  a  revolt.     Yoa  know  what  the  Bojuiao 
pi-nicunt  ix.     It  will  be  no  Parisian  em««f«,  half  Q(Mse,  half  laughter. 
Vt'e  cannot  hope  to  bold  this  old  place  agoimt  them.     We  cannot 
get  airay  from  it.    VTe  cannot  send  for  help  because  we  have 
one  to  Rend.    Princess,  this  ia  no  time  for  lialf-con6deDfie!i. 
know — for  1  know  the«e  people  better  even  than  Paul  knows  them 
^I  am  convinced  that  this  is  not  the  outcome  of  their  own  bnun». 
They  are  being  urgrd  on  by  someone.     There  is  someone  at  theJx 
bocks.    This  is  no  revolt  of  the  peasanLt,  ot^aniited  by  the 
aanta.     Princeis,  you  muMt  tell  me  all  yoa  know  1 ' 

'I — I,"  she  stammered,  *  I  know  nothing.' 

And  then  suddenly  she  buM  into  tears,  and  buried  her  fitce 
s  tiny  useless  han^ercbief.  It  was  no  unlike  her  and  eo  suddi 
tlijkt  St«inmctz  watt  staitled. 

He  laid  his  great  band  soothingly  on  her  shoulder. 

'  I  know,'  be  aid  ()uiet]y,  '  I  know  more  than  yon  think, 
am  no  saint,  Princess,  myself.  I  too  ha^-e  had  my  difficulties. 
have  had  tny  lemptationM,  and  I  have  not  always  lesuted.  Ood 
knows  it  is  difficult  for  men  to  do  always  the  right  thing.  It  is  a 
thousand  time*  more  difiScult  for  women.  'Vlien  we  Rpoke  together 
in  Petersburg,  and  I  offered  yoa  my  poor  fnendship,  i  was  not 
acting  in  the  dark.  I  knew  as  much  then  as  I  do  now.  Prinoen, 
I  koew  about  the  Charity  League  {lapers.  I  knew  more  than  aaj 
eacept  Step&n  I^aovitcb,  and  it  was  he  who  told  me.* 

He  was  stroking  her  shoulder  with  the  soothing  morements 
that  one  uses  towards  a  child  in  distren.     Hin  great  hand,  broad^ 
and  tbick,  had  a  certain  sense  of  quiet  comfort  and  stimgtb  in  i^fl 
Etta  ceased  sobbing,  and  sat  with  bowed  head  looking  through  btfl^ 
tear*  into  the  gay  wood-fire.     It  is  probable  that  she  fiuled  to 
realise  the  great  chanty  of  the  man  who  was  speaking  to  her,    ?*or 
Ibu  capacity  for  evil  merges  at  some  ])OLnt  or  other  into  inca; 
for  oomprehending  good. 

'Is  that  all  he  knows  ?'  she  was  wondering, 

The  niggeetion  tbat  Sydney  Bamborough  vae  aot  dead 
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ruen  ap  to  eclipee  all  other  fear  in  her  mind.  In  some  pari  her 
thouglit  reached  him. 

'  [  kt)ov  u  much,'  he  said,  '  that  it  i*  iotent  to  tell  me  more. 
I  offered  you  my  friendship  because  I  think  that  no  womAn  could 
rarrv-  through  your  (litlicullitt:^  unaided.  Princess,  the  ndmiration 
of  Claudi!  dc  Chauivillo  uaiy  be  pleasant,  but  I  venture  to  think 
lliat  m}'  friendship  ii  essontial.' 

Etta  raised  her  head  a  little.  She  was  nithin  an  ace  of  hand- 
ing over  to  Karl  Steinmetz  the  rod  of  power  hold  over  her  b}'  the 
FreDcbmao.  There  vag  something  in  Steinmet^  that  appealed 
to  her  and  Mftened  her,  somelliing  that  reocbMl  a  tender  part  of 
ber  heart  throogh  the  coating  of  vanity,  through  the  hardness  of 
worldly  experience. 

'  I  have  known  Ue  Chauxville  twenty-five  year*,'  he  went  on, 
and  Etta  deferred  her  confession.  'We  have  never  been  good 
friends,  I  admit.  I  am  no  saint,  Frincen,  but  Ve  Cltatuville  is  a 
villaiR,  Some  day  yon  may  discover,  when  it  is  too  Ute,  that  it 
would  have  been  for  Paul's  happiness,  for  your  happiness,  for 
ereryone'f)  good  to  have  nothing  more  to  do  with  Claude  de 
ChanzWIIe.  I  want  to  save  you  that  discovery.  Will  you  act 
upon  my  advi<-e  ?  Will  yoii  make  a  stand  now  ?  Will  you  come 
to  me  and  tell  me  all  tliat  De  Cliaiucville  knows  about  you  that 
be  conld  ever  use  against  you  ?  Will  you  give  yourself  into  my 
hands — ^vo  me  your  battle  to  fight  ?  You  cftonot  do  it  alone. 
Only  beUeve  in  my  friendship.  Princess.     That  te  all  I  ask.' 

Etta  shook  her  head. 

'  I  think  not,'  she  answered,  in  a  voice  too  light,  too  auper- 
Seial,  too  hopelessly  shallow  for  the  depth  of  the  moment.  8ii« 
was  thinking  enly  of  Sydney  Bamborough,  and  of  that  dread 
secret.  She  fought  with  what  arms  she  wielded  best— the  lighKat, 
the  quickest,  the  most  baffling. 

'  As  jwi  *>llt'  >^>*^  Steinmetx. 


CnAPTER  XXXV. 

OS   THE  EDGE  OF  THK  STORM. 

A  Rlssub  village  kab&k,  with  a  smoking  lamp,  of  which  the 
chimni'y  i^  broken.  The  greasy  curtains  drawn  a>:TOS8  the  small 
QdoWH  exclude  the  feinteMt  i>oasibility  of  n  dniui;hi.  The  moujik 
DoL  like  a  draught ;  in  fnct,  he  liateit  the  fresh  air  of  heaven. 

20— t 


iM 


THE  SOWRRS. 


Air  that  luui  be«n  breathed  three  or  four  timea  over  is  tbe  air  for 
him  ;  it  U  v.'anwr.  Thv  utmospbcrt^  of  UiU  particular  inn  U  on 
unlike  that  of  everjr  olher  ino  in  the  \N'hite  Kmpire,  inasmuch 
it.  in  heavily  wAMmed  with  the  !»c«nt  of  vnbbn^  ftoap.  Th«  odour 
of  this  nonriBhing  compound  is  only  eiooeded  in  unplesHantnesa 
by  the  tiutt*^  of  th«  taiue.  Added  U>  thin  irarii)  smell  tht^ro  is  the 
smoke  of  a  soore  of  the  v»Ty  cheapest  cigarettes.  The  Uossian 
peaaant  smoku  h\*  cigarette  now.  It  i»  the  first  step,  and  it  does 
not  coet  him  much.  It  is  the  dawn  of  Progreea — the  tUin  end  of 
the  wedgv  which  will  broaden  out  into  Anarchy.  The  poor  man 
who  smokea  a  cigarette  i^  sure  to  pass  on  to  Socialistic  optnionn 
and  troubles  in  tho  market-place.  Witness  the  cigarette-smoking 
coontnes.  Mgr«o^'e^,  this  somv  poor  man  is  not  a  pkaauit  com< 
panioii.     Hi-  mnokt-i'  >i  i>oor  cigarette. 

There  is  also  tkc  anicll  of  vodka,  which  bottled  cuTOo  is  stand- 
ing in  lumblers  all  down  the  long  table.  The  news  had  spread  in 
O»temo  thitt  vodka  is  to  b«  had  for  the  asking  »t  tli«  kab&k,  wbei 
there  i*  a  meeting.  Needless  to  say,  Ihe  meeting  in  a  lai^e  on 
Foolishneis  and  thirst  are  often  found  in  the  same  head- 
cranium  which,  by  the  way,  is  except iounlly  liable  to  be  tume 
by  knowledge  or  drink. 

If  the  drink  at  Ihe  kabdk  of  Ostemo  was  dangerous,  the  koov 
ledge  vast  no  les^  »o. 

- 1  tcl)  you,  little  fathers,'  an  omtor  was  shouting, '  lliat  the 
day  of  the  capitaliiit  has  gone.    The  rich  men — the  princes,  the 
nobles,  the  great  merchants,  the  roonopoUsts,  the  tchinovniks- 
tremble.     They  know  that  the  poor  man  i§  awakening  al  Ia9<t  froii 
his  long  Ictbai^.    Wtiat  have  we  done  in  Germany  ?    What  hav 
we  done  in  America?      What   have  we  done   in    Kagtond   and 
France  ?• 

Whereupon  he  banged  an  unwashed  iutt  ui>oq  tlm  table  wit 
fuch  emphasis  that  more  than  one  of  the  audieace  clutched  IlI 
glas.t  of  vodka  in  alarm,  le«t  a  drop  of  the  precious  liquor  $honl<i 
be  wasted. 

>'o  one  seemed  to  know  what  had  buen  done  in  Germany,  (i 
America,  in  England,  or  in  Kmnce.  The  people's  orator  is  a  man 
of  many  que^ODH  and  much  fisl-bauging.  The  moujiks  of 
Ustcmo  gaxed  at  him  beneath  their  shaggy  brows.  Half  of  the 
did  no!  understand  him.  They  were  a.i  yet  uiiuducatcd  to  a  com- 
prehension of  the  strt-el  orator's  periods.  A  few  of  the  more 
intelligent  waited  for  him  to  answer  bis  ova  queelionx,  which  III 
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&iled  to  do.  A  vagiie  and  onunoQii  rjucHtJon  cnrrten  as  mucli 
wngiit  wit))  eomc  jxroplp  as  a  Btatrment,  and  has  the  signal 
advactage  of  being  letw  incrimiiiating. 

ITiP  s]>Mkcr — a  n(!ckK>S9>,  brood-shouldered  ruffian  of  tlie 
tjrpe  ksown  in  Kngland  as  '  unemployed ' — looked  round  with 
|jiiini)i)iant  liMd  well  tlirown  bnt-k.  From  Iiis  attitude  it  was 
»lj\'ioiiM  that  he  bad  been  llio  Ralvntion  of  the  <^outitrio:(  mimed, 
and  had  now  come  to  Riusia  to  do  the  game  for  her.  lie  spoke 
with  the  throaty  accent  of  the  1'ote,  It  wast  quite  evident  that 
hLi  speech  wm  a  writtrn  one — probably  a  printed  hnrangue  isfiaed 
(ii  him  and  his  compeers  for  circulation  throughout  the  conntry. 
lie  dulivRred  tnaay  of  the  longer  word«  with  a  certain  unctuous 
ntU  of  the  tongue,  and  an  emphasiit  indicating  the  fact  that  he 
ilid  not  know  their  meaning. 

'  From  afiu-,'  he  went  on,  'we  have  long  been  watching  you. 
VrV  have  noted  yonr  diflicultics  and  your  hardjihips,  your  Nvknit>)<, 
your  fctan-ation,  "These  men  of  Tver,"  we  have  said,  "are  brave 
and  tru<>  ami  iit«ad&ii>t.  ^Vv  will  t^l  them  of  liberty."  ik>  I  have 
come  to  yon,  and  I  am  glad  to  see  you.  Alexander  Alexandrovitch, 
pua  the  bottle  down  the  table.  Vou  see,  little  fathen,  1  have 
not  come  begging  for  your  money,  Ko ;  keep  your,  kc^tecke  in 
your  pocket.  We  do  not  want  your  money.  "We  are  no  tchinov- 
nik,H.  We  prove  it  by  giving  j-ou  vodka  lo  keep  your  throats 
wet  and  your  ears  open.  Fill  np  your  glasses — fill  up  your 
gbusea.' 

The  Iiltl*>  fnthent  of  Oatcrno  underrtood  tbii  part  of  the 
tianognc  i>crfcctly,  and  acted  upon  it. 

The  orator  acmtched  hid  hf«d  reflectively.  There  was  a  certain 
businev-llke  mouthing  of  his  ]heriods,  showing  that  he  harl  tenmt 
all  ihiA  by  tiMurt.  He  did  not  [Ht.-Hn  all  Iuh  |xiinte  home  in  the 
mAnner  of  one  sjieakiog  from  bis  own  brain. 

'  I  see  before  me,'  he  went  on,  without  an  oveqilua  of  sequence, 
'  men  worthy  to  take  their  place  among  the  rulers  of  the  world — 
eh— «T — rulers  of  the  world,  little  fathers.' 

Ue  paunisl  and  dmnk  hnlf  n  tumbler  of  vodka.  His  ta?i  stato* 
mmt  waa  ho  ohnoualy  inapplicable — what  be  actually  did  see  was 
H  very  far  removed  from  what  he  mid  he  vaw — that  he  decided  lo 
relinquiiih  the  point. 

'  I  drink,'  he  cried.  *  to  Liberty  and  Equality  I ' 

Some  uf  the  little  ralbers  also  drank,  to  a^iuage  an  hereditary 
tliiial. 
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'  And  now,'  oonUnaed  the  orator,  '  lei  tu  get  to  btudtuw. 
Lhtnk  ««  nmlerKtaDd  esoh  other?' 

Ue  looked  round  with  so  engsging  finule  upon  taices 
moagh   to   8iiit    hi?'  poipone,  hut  quite  devoid  of  inlelUgeoi 
There  ms  not  mocb  tmdn^aading  there. 

'  The  poor  miin  has  only  one  wny  of  maklDg  hinuHf  f«lt. — 
We  have  work^  for  g4>nemlior)ii.  w<>  )uive  toiled  in  sileim>,  suad 
bsve  gathered  Ftrenglh.   The  time  ba«  now  come  for  ns  to  pat  fi 
oar  Klrtnglh.    The  time  hiw  Roni-  hy  for  merely  asking  for  what 
want.    We  asked,  and  they  heard  as  not.   We  will  now  go  and  take 

A  few  who  hnd  henrd  the  *ipe«^h  or  Koroftliing  like  it  befi 
shouted  their  applause  at  this  moment.     Before  the  noise 
suhxidcd  the  door  opened,  and  two  or  three  men  pushed  their  wa^ 
into  the  already  overcrowded  room. 

'  Come  in,  oome  in  ! '  cried  the  orator ;  '  the  more  the  bett 
Yon  are  all  welcome.  All  we  require,  then,  little  falhem, 
oigani»1ion.  There  aire  nine  hnndned  sools  in  (Memo  ;  are  you 
going  to  how  down  before  one  man  ?  All  men  are  eqnal^moujik 
and  h^rin.  krwtyaniii  and  prince.  Why  do  yoii  not  go  ap  to  the 
castle  that  frownii  down  upon  the  village,  and  tell  the  man  theni! 
that  yon  ate  ntar^ing,  that  he  mUHt  feed  you,  that  yon  are  not 
going  to  work  frotn  dawn  til]  ere  while  he  eits  on  his  velvet  coiteh 
and  Hmiikfs  his  gold-ljppt^)  cigaretteii.  Why  do  you  not  go  and 
tell  liirn  tltat  you  are  not  going  to  vinrte  and  die  while  he 
caviare  and  peaches  from  gold  plates  and  dishe*  ? ' 

A  rvftonnding  hang  of  the  fist  finished  this  fine  oration, 
again  the  questions  were  unanswered. 

'Tliey  are  all  the  same,  these  aristocrata,*  the  man  thundered 
oa.     '  Yonr  priucn-  w  n.-^  the  otherc.  1  make  no  doubt.     Indeed, 
know  ;  for  1  liave  been  told  by  good  friend  Abramitch   heni^ 
clever  man  our  friend  Abramitch,  and  when  you  get  your  li 
—  when  yon  get  your  >Ur— yon  mnst  keep  him  in  mind.      Y( 
prince,  then — thi»  Howard-Alexis — trt«t*  you  like  (he  dirt  beneal 
hi»  feet.     Is  it  not  so?     He  will  not  listen  to  your  cry  of  hanjii 
He  will  not  aive  yrm  a  few  crumbs  of  food  frrim  Iiis  gol ' 
He  will  not  give  you  a  few  koiiecks  of  the  million:*  of  nm. 
he  ]>Of»»»es.    And  where  did  he  get  thote  roubles  ?    Ah  I  wi 
did  he  get  them — eh  ''     Tell  me  that.' 

Again  the  interrogative  unwashed  fist.     An  Ibe  orotor'K  w: 
and  frenried  eye  travelled  roand  the  room  it  lighted  oa  a 
nc«r  the  door— ft  man  standing  n  bead  and  abonlden  ftbori 
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nayaan  in  the  room,  «  man  (>nvelopefl  in  an  oUl  brown  oont,  with 
a  woollen  shawl  round  bis  throat  hiding  half  his  face. 

•  Wio  i>  lliat  ?'  criwi  ihe  orator,  witli  nn  unsteAdy,  pointing 
finger.  '  tie  is  do  moajik.  Is  tJiat  a  tcbinovnik,  little  fathwa? 
Ha*  \in  «>mt'  her?  to  our  mw-lint;  to  spy  upon  iw  ?' 

•  Voii  may  ntk  them  who  I  am.'  replie<l  the  giant.  'They 
Icuiiw ;  Lhey  will  t«U  you.  It  is  not  the  6nt  time  that  I  tell  them 
they  are  foobi.  I  IpII  them  B^iain  now.  They  are  fools  and  worse 
to  litf«n  to  Hiich  wlndha^  aa  you.' 

'  Who  i«  it  ?  •  cried  the  paid  agiUtor.     '  VTbo  it  thU  man  ? ' 

His  tiy«»  were  red  with  an^er  and  with  vodka ;  his  voice  vu 
uiuti<ady.     1Ii»  oiit.vl rvtolird  hnnd  shook. 

'  H  i»  the  Moscow  Docl^n-,'  said  a  man  beside  him — '  the  Moscow 
Doctor.' 

'  Tiif H  I  say  he  i*  no  dodor,'  shonted  the  orator.  '  He  is  a 
spy — a  Government  spy,  a  tohinovnik.  He  has  heard  all  we  have 
said.  He  had  »«en  you  all.  Brothers,  that  man  must  not  leavn 
tbit  room  alive.     If  he  does,  you  are  lost  men.'  , 

Some  few  of  ihu  more  violrnt  spirits  rotte  and  prossed  tumnl- 

Knsly  towards  the  door.  The  agitator  shoutt^  and  screamed, 
ing  them  on.  taking  good  tnreto  remain  in  the  safe  biurkgrouod 
fatinMJf.  Kvcry  man  in  the  room  row  to  his  feel.  They  wer«  full 
iif  vodka  and  fury  sad  ignorance.  Spirit  and  tall  talk  taken  on 
..  an  empty  Ktomach  ar«  dangemus  stimulant !i. 

I*aiil  stood  with  bis  back  to  the  door  and  nev-er  moved. 

'  Sit  down,  fijol* ! '  he  <-rird.  '  Sit  down.  Lirten  to  me.  Yon 
dare  oot  touch  me  ;  you  kuov  that.' 

It  jwemed  that  he  was  right,  for  they  stopped  with  staring, 
•tupld  eyes  and  idle  handii. 

'  Will  you  listen  to  me,  wliom  you  liavi^  known  for  year#,  or  lo 
tJiiit  talker  from  the  town  V  Ohoo««  now.  I  am  tired  of  you.  I 
have  been  patient  with  you  for  years.  You  are  shoep ;  are  you 
faolM  also,  to  be  dazxled  by  the  words  of  an  idle  talker  who  pmmisea 
all  and  ^ii'es  nothing  ? ' 

Tlieri'wns  a  sullen  silence.  Pan)  had  lost  hie  power  0%-ert-hem, 
and  he  knew  It.  He  wa»  quite  cool  and  watchful.  He  knew  that 
he  was  in  daiii:;er.  These  men  were  vihl  and  ignorant.  They 
wen  mad  with  drink  and  the  biave  words  of  the  agitator. 

'  Choose  now  ! '  he  shouted,  feeling  for  the  handle  of  the  door 
behind  his  back. 

They  made  no  alga,  but  watched  Uie  &^  of  their  lM<i»s- 
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"If  I  go  now,'  said  Paol, '  I  n*vcr  come  af^.' 

1{«  n[>cned  Ihr  door.      The  mfn  whom  he  bad  aoKeri 
cli>th«d  and  fed,  whose  lives  lie  bad  mtimI  ngaiu  ood  ngBto,  sti 
nallcD  and  silent. 

Paul  paused  e\cmly  ont  and  closed  the  door  bdiind  bim.    Vfi 
oat  it  was  dark  and  »lill,     Tht^xe  would  he  a  moon  pTMenlly, 
in  the  meantime  it  va»  preparing  to  freeze  harder  than  ever. 

Paul  walked  slowly  up  tli«  vilUge  rtiet*! ,  wliile  t  wo  men  emei 
separately  from  the  darkness  of  by-lanee  and  followed  bim.     He 
did  not  heed  them.    He  wa«  not  aware  that  the  thermometer  Aood 
somewhere  below  xero.    He  did  not  e%'en  tronble  to  draw  on 
fur  gloves. 

He  felt  like  a  man  whose  own  dogs  have  turned  againitt  lii 
The  plnce  that  thee«  penRinIs  had  occupied  in  his  heart  had  been' 
preciitelj'  that  rncanc;  which  is  filled  by  dogs  and  horses  in  the 
beaits  of  many  men.    There  was  in  hi«  feeling  for  tbem 
knowledge  of  a  complete  dependence  by  which  young  chili 
(JiBW  and  hold  a  mother's  love.  ^i 

Paul  Howard-AIejcis  was  not.  a  man  to  analyse  liin  thought^H 
Your  strong  man  is  usually  ignorant  of  the  existence  of  bis  owi^^ 
feelingf.  ile  h  never  conscious  of  them.  Paul  walked  slowlv 
through  the  village  of  Ostemo  and  realised  in  his  ancom[Hroi 
ing  honesty  that  of  the  nine  hundred  men  who  lived  therein  th 
verci  not  thnw  upon  whom  bo  could  rely.  He  had  upheld  I 
peasants  for  years  against  the  oynic  truths  of  Karl  Ktettimet 
lid  had  rfwolntely  refund  to  nilmit  e^-en  to  himself  that  they 
as  devoid  of  gratitude  as  they  were  of  wisdom.  And  thiw  wni*  t 
end  of  nil. 

One  of  the  men  following  him  harried  on  and  caught  him  n 

'  Excellency,'  he  ga«ped.  breathless  with  bis  hasti;,  'yon  mu: 
not  come  here  alone  any  longer.     I  am  afraid  of  tbem — I  luive 
control.' 

Paul  paused,  and  suiti^  bis  pace  (o  the  sliorter  le^  of  iiis 
comiKinion. 

'  Starosta  ! '  he  soid.    *  Is  thai  you  ? ' 

'  Ve#,  Exn^ency.    I  saw  you  go  into  the  kabik,  so  1  waii 
outside  and  watched.     I  did  not  dare  to  go  iniiide.    They  will  n< 
allow  me  there.    They  are  afraid  that  I  should  give  information. 

'  How  iMig  have  tiew  meeting*  been  going  on  ? ' 

'  The  last,  three  nights,  ExoeUency,  in  Ostemo ;  bat  it  is  tl 
same  all  over  the  estate,' 
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'  Only  on  tht  Potato  ? ' 

'  Ves,  fjicellency,* 

'  Arc  you  sure  of  that  ? ' 

*  Vea,  Excellency/ 
I'snl  wn!k<^  on  in  siiciic*  for  fomc  piiCM.     TTi*  lliird  man 

fallowed  tiiem  witlioat  catching  them  up. 

'  I  do  not  aoderrtand,  Excellency,*  md  the  Slarosta  anxioasly. 
'  It  ia  not  the  NihiliHts.' 

E*  No ;  it  in  not.  the  Nihiliel*.' 
And    they  do  not  mat   money,  I-^!(cei1ency ;    that  seerai 
Very,"  admitted  I'aal  ironically. 
And  they  give  vodka.' 
ITiLi  eeempd  to  be  the  chief  stumbling-block  in  the  Slamt^'s 
_  (on  dilution  of  the  myitt«ry. 

*  Find  out  for  me,'  said  Paul  after  a  paune,  '  who  ll>i«  man  is, 
wfapre  he  ctmet  from,  iind  how  mncb  he  in  iiaid  to  open  hit)  month. 
We  will  pay  him  more  to  shut  it.  Kind  out  o»  much  as  you  c-an 
and  loi  me  know  to-monrnr.' 

'  I  will  try,  Kxceltency;  hnt  I  have  little  hope  of  ^uweedinp. 
They  diEtnist  me.  They  twnd  the  children  to  my  shop  for  what 
Uwy  want,  and  the  little  ones  have  evidently  been  told  not  to 
ehotter.  The  monjiks  avoid  me  when  they  meet  me.  What  can 
Ido?' 

•Too  ean  show  them  that  you  are  not  afi^d  of  them,"  answered 
Van).     '  'Hint  ;;oe;«  a  lonp  way  with  the  moujik.' 

They  walked  on  together  through  the  lane  of  cottages,  where 
furlive  fonnA  lurked  in  doorways  and  behind  curtaini^  And 
Paul  had  only  one  word  of  advice  to  give,  upon  which  he  harped 
continually ;  '  Be  thoo  very  courageous — be  thou  very  courageous.' 
Nothing  new,  for  m>  ft  wait  written  in  the  oldest  book  of  all.  The 
HtarrwlA  was  a  timorous  man,  needing  «uch  strnog  support  a.4  hiti 
miurter  gave  him  from  time  to  time. 

A(  Uie  great  gates  of  the  park  they  ]uiui.ed,  atid  Paul  gave  the 
Mayor  of  Ostemo  a  few  la»t  words  of  advice.  W'hile  they  were 
standing  there  the  third  man,  who  had  been  following,  joined 
theni- 

'  I*  that  you,  .steJumetz  ? '  asked  Paul,  his  hand  (hnist  with 
•wpicioui  speed  into  bi;<  jacket  pocket. 
».' 

'  What  are  yon  doing  here  ?  ' 
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'  Watching  you,'  nufwcred  Karl  Steiniii«<z  in  liis  mild  unj. 
'  n  i«  no  longer  safe  for  either  of  a»  to  go  »boat  alone.     It 
mere  foolery  your  going  to  that  kabAk. 


CUAPTER  XXXVL 
i  Taois. 

Or  all  the  rooms  in  tho  ^rent  castle  Kt4a  Hked  the  moniin^r 
bcHt.     Peiwrna  of  a  troubled  mind  usually  love  to  look  upon 
wide  {HOBpect.     The  mind,  no  doubt,  frars  the  onMen  iippr 
of  detiwtioa  or  djuiger,  and  linnHmitti  thi»  dmad  to  the  eye,  whie 
likes  to  command  a  wide  view  all  around. 

The  gTe«t  drawing>rooin  wiu  only  ui>«d  after  dinner.     L'nt 
that  time  the  ladies  MpLimt  the  day  either  in  tht-ir  own  boudoirs  i 
ill  r.he  moming-txwm  looking  over  the  tliff.     Here,  while  the  ooG 
weather  lasted.  Ktta  had  tea  served,  and  tljitber  the  gcrittlei: 
usually  Ttrpaired  at  the  hour  kcI  apart  for  the  hoioely  mesl.    Tbey 
had  come  regularly  the  last  few  evenings,     I'aul  and  Steinmf 
had  Huddenly  ijivcn  up  their  long  drivw  to  diwanf   i«Tts  of  tl 
ettate. 

Here  the  whole  [Kirt.y  was  Mutemblcd  on  the  Sunday  afteroo 
following  I'aul's  visit  to  the  village  kabak,  and  to  tbom  came  i 
unexpcct«d  guest.     The  door  was  thrown  open,  nnd  daade 
Chauxv-iUe.  pale,  bat   self-poeaflssed  and   quiet,  came   into 
room.    The  perfect,  ease  of  his  manner  bespokv  ii  pruct  ised  famil 
•rity  with  the  position  difficult.     His  last  parting  with  Paul 
SteJniiwtz  had  been,  to  fay  the  leant  of  it,  ttmincd.     Jklaggie, 
knew,  diHliked  and  distrusted  him.     Ktta  hated  and  feared  him.! 

Jie  was  in  riding  costume — a  short  fur  jacket,  fur  gloveaJ 
c«P  in  his  bund,  and  a  silver-mounted  crop.  A  fine  Qgure  dm 
man — sanart,  well  tunied  out,  well-groomed^*  gentleman. 

'  Prince,'  he  said  frankly,  '  I  have  come  to  throw  myKelf  u]« 
your  generoMty.    Will  yon  lend  me  a  horse  ?    I  was  tiding  in 
fotvst  vrhen  my  horee  fell  over  n  root  and  lamed  htmM4f.    I  (boi 
1  was  only  three  miles  from  thtemo,  so  I  came.     My  nmfortaM* 
most  be  my  excUM)  for  this — intrusion,' 

PanI  performed  graeiou-ily  enough  that  which  diarity 
politeiiet^  demanded  of  him.     Then.*  are  plenty  of  jwople  w| 
trade  Hnscmpulously  upon  these  demands,  but  it  in  probable  tl 
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UiBj  monlly  liave  tb«ir  rpwaid.  Lovu  Mid  fritnulfehip  ore  Htronjjer 
than  charity  Mvi  politenefR,  and  those  vlio  trade  upon  the  latter 
are  rarely  accorded  the  fiinnor. 

So  Paul  i^orMi  tlic  probability  that  Pe  Chauxvillt^  had  lamed 
hie  horse  on  pnrpoiie,  and  off^rml  him  rpfn^ehrnent  whili;  hix  enddle 
mu  buiuj;  tmn^ferred  to  the  back  of  a  fre^  mount.  l-'arlJifir  Ihaa 
that  be  did  not  go.  Ke  did  not  cooitider  himself  called  upon  to 
otTer  a  Qight'«  hoipilality  to  the  man  who  had  att«nipted  to  murder 
him  a  week  befine. 

With  eni;agtng  fnuiknetoi  He  Obatunille  accepted  everj'thing. 
It  is  an  art  raon  acquired  and  eoon  abiuwtL  Thprv  in  sonicthing 
h^nrrt.  in  an  iingracioua  acopptance  of  favours.  Steinmetz  sug- 
gested that  perhaps  A[oD«iour  de  t.liausville  had  lanched  upanwrly, 
and  111'-  KrenchnukD  admitted  that,  nuch  was  the  esse,  bat  that  be 
lored  afternoon  tea  above  all  meals. 

'  It  !a  DO  innocent  and  simple,  I  know,  t  have  the  same  feel- 
ing myself,'  concurred  Steinmelx  courteounly. 

'Do  you  ride  about  the  country  much  alone?'  a-nked  Paul, 
while  the  iiervanta  were  setting  before  this  aninvited  guest  a  few 
more  substantial  delicacies, 

'Ah,  no,  Prince.  This  in  my  first  attempt,  and  if  it  hail  not 
procuivd  ni«  this  pleuxure  I  uliuuld  my  tltat  il  will  be  tny  la«t.' 

•  It  in  eaay  In  lose  yourself,'  said  Paul ;  •  besidoB* — and  the  Iwo 
fncndx  watched  itn?  Kn-nchmaii'*  faix^  cloecly — '  Ijestdes.  the 
Miuntry  ia  distturbed  at  [irexent.' 

I>e  Chaux\'tlln  was  helping  Itimielf  daintily  to  p&U  lU  fbie 
ffrtu. 

*  All,  indeed.  Is  that  so  ? '  he  annrered.  '  Bat  they  would  not 
Inirt  me — a  Btraniter  in  the  Umd.' 

'  And  an  orplian,  too,  [  have  no  doubt,'  added  Steinmeti.  with 
«  laugh.  '  Rut  would  the  moujik  paaee  to  inquire,  my  very  dear 
DvChnuxville?' 

*At  all  eventfl,  I  should  not  pause  to  answer,'  replied  the 
FVaoclimnn  in  the  eam^  lif^ht  tone.  '  I  Ehoold  evacuate.  Ah, 
llademoiselte,'  he  went  on,  addrearing  Maggie,  '  they  have  twen 
•Itempling  to  frighten  you,  I  sus]w«t,  witJi  their  stories  of  dia- 
lorhed  iHnuaotry.  It  i»  to  keep  up  the  lurid  local  colour.  Tliey 
nnst  have  their  romance,  these  Ruijsiani'.' 

And  M  the  ball  was  kept  rolling.  Th«n-  was  never  any  lauk 
4)fr<i:  '  when  Stctnmetz  and  I>e  i'hausville  were  tocetber, 

Ti'-r  I'        ..  ...lie  without  u  i>ubtlesul>-BavQarof  acidity.  At  length 
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th»  centre  or  nttdilion  himself  dix-ertml  that  Htt<^lion, 
Enauj^mtpd  an  arf^ment  over  the  he!<t  croMucoiintry  mote 
(hUpmo  to  Thon>,  wlik-b  Miit  Sleinnictx  out  of  tlic  rocim  for  a  i 
Paring  tUe  ahflence  of  (be  vatchfdl  German  he  admired  tiie  vie 
from  (he  window,  and  this  stiat^gic  movement  enabled  him  to 
to  KllA  a^ide : 

'  I  mtut  see  you  before  I  leave  the  bouse;  it  is  ahiulalclj 
necwsarj-.' 

Not  long  afler  the  rettim  of  Steinmetz  and  the  final  decision 
respiKting  the  road  (o  Thom,  Ktt«  tefl  the  room,  and  a  fcw 
mioutes  Inter  the  servant  announced  that  the  ltaron*8  hmse  vas  at 
the  door. 

De  ('hanxvi)Ie  took  hts  leave  at  once,  urith  man;  assunutcefl 
laatin;;  -^litudi*. 

'  Kindly,'  he  added, '  make  my  adieux  to  the  l^dneess ;  I  wiL 
not.  trouble  her," 

Quite  by  accident  he  met  Ktta  at  the  head  of  the  state  stair-" 
csae,  and  ezpressMl  «ucb  ndmirntion  for  the  castle  that  she  opened 
Ibe  door  of  the  large  dniiring-room  and  took  bim  to  see  that 
ajurtment. 

-  What  I  armnged  for  Thursday  w  for  tlte  day  aft«r  to-morrow 
—Tuesday.*  said  De  Chauiville  as  soon  as  they  were  alone.  *  We 
cannot  keep  them  bock  any  longer.  You  understand — the  side 
door  to  be  opened  at  seven  o'clock.     Ah  !  who  is  this  ? ' 

They  both  turned.    Steinmett  waa  standing  behind  them,  but 
he  could  not  have  hnurd  I)e  t'haiixville'it  word*.     He  cloaed 
door  carefully,  and  came  forward  with  hia  grim  emile. 

'  A  nouR  tiois  I '  he  itaid,  and  the  tiuhfequcnt  convemtioo 
in  the  language  in  which  these  three  understood  each  other  best, 

l)e  (.Tliauxville  bit  hiji  lip  and  waited.  It  waa  a  moment  of  the 
tenoest  suspense. 

'  A  noua  troii* ! '  repeated  Kteinmetz.    *  TV  ChanxviUe,  you  lov 
an  epigram.   The  man  who  over-estimates  the  fooltshnees  of  others, 
is  himself  the  biggest  fool  conoemed.     A  lame  horse — the  Primi 
generotiity — making  your  adieux.   J/<wi />i«i  /  you  should  know 
better  tJian  that  after  all  theee  years.     No,  you  need  not  look 
the  door.     No  one  will  intrmipt  u«,     I  have  seen  to  that.' 

His  attitude  and  manner  indicated  a  complete  maatety  of  tt 
situation,  but  whether  this  assumption  wan  juntificd  by  fact  or  i 
mere  (rick  it  was  impossible  to  say.     There  was  in  the  mnn  M>rai 
ihing  strong  and  good  and  caIoi — a  manner  never  aoquirrKl 
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one  who  has  nnylhing  to  con<;eal.  His  tlignity  was  jierfect.  One 
forgi*!  his  stoutneBi<,  his  heavy  breattiing.  hit  ungainly  siw-.  Uv 
was  eucnlmlly  nuinly,  and  a  prefleace  to  be  feared.  Tbe  Htreuglli 
of  bin  wiU  made  itaelf  felt. 

lie  torned  to  tlic  Vrinc-i-ss  with  Itio  grave  court«!ty  that  always 
marked  hta  atUtwle  tovards  her. 

'MadBine,'  be  said.  '  I  fully  recogiuHe  your  clevemeM  iu  mising 
yooreelf  to  the  poaition  you  now  occupy.  But  I  would  remind  you 
that  that  poeitioD  cairica  wittt  it  ocrtain  obligatium;.  It  it  liurdly 
dignified  for  a  princes  to  engage  herself  iu  a  vulgar  love  intrjgae 
to  hm  own  hou^e,' 

'  It  iM  not  A  vulgar  tove  intrigue,'  eried  Kita,  with  blaziog  eyev. 
•  I  will  not  allow  you  to  say  that.  Whero  in  your  bcnuti-d  ftiend- 
utiip  ?    \»  ibii  a  Htmple  of  it  ? ' 

Karl  Hteintnetz  bowed  gravely,  with  outspread  bands. 

'  Madame,  tliat  friendship  is  al  your  M-Tvi<;c  now  as  always.' 

I>e  (liauivilte  gave  a  scornful  little  Uugli.  He  wa.4  biting  the 
end  of  btfi  mouMucbe  ati  he  watcbed  Etta's  &ce.  For  a  moment 
the  woman  .ttood—  not  the  lint  woman  to  Mtand  thus — between 
two  fears.  Tlien  she  turned  to  Steinmctz.  The  victory  was  his — 
Ute  greatest  he  had  ever  torn  froia  tbe  graiip  of  Claude  de  Cliaux- 
ville. 

'  Vou  know.'  she  wiid.  '  that  this  tnan  has  me  in  his  power.' 

*  Voa  alone.  But  not  both  of  us  togetber,*  answered  Steinuietx. 
I>v  Cltaaxville  looked  uneasy.  He  gave  a  careless  little  laugh. 
'  My  good  St«inmi-tz,  you  allow  your  imagination  to  run  away 

with  you.     Vou  interfere  in  what  does  not  oonvem  you.' 

*  My  very  dear  I)e  Chatuville.  I  think  not.  At  all  events,  I  am 
gojng  to  continue  to  interfere.' 

Ktta  looked  from  one  to  the  other.  She  liad  at  the  fiixt 
im|faliie  gone  over  to  •Stt'ininetz.  She  was  now  meditating  drawing 
b«ck.  If  I>e  Chauxvilie  kept  eool  all  might  s-et  be  well— the  dread 
aecret  of  the  [wobability  of  Sydney  Bamborough  being  alive  might 
stiU  be  witlibpid  from  ^toinmolz.  For  tbe  moment  it  would  appear 
that  slie  was  about  to  occupy  the  ignominious  position  of  the  bone 
of  contention.  If  tbeso  two  men  were  going  to  use  ber  as  a  mere 
•Xciue  to  settle  a  Ufelong  quarrel  of  many  is«ue«.  It  was  probable 
that  there  would  not  be  much  lell  of  her  character  by  tbe  time  that 
Lbey  had  flnished. 

t^he  had  to  decide  quickly.  She  decided  to  oemme  tbe  role  of 
pMcemaker. 
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'  ^lonsieiir  de  rhauxville  was  aa  the  polot  of  going.'  she  i 


'Let  him 


go. 


1  have  &aah 


■  Monsieur  de  (HiAuxville  i*  not  going  u 
with  him,  Madame,    llus  may  be  th«  hi5l  time  ve  m«et.    I  hope 
it  is.' 

I)e  Chauxf-ille  looked  anea^.  His  ms  a  ready  wit,  and  fear  was 
the  only  feeliog  that  pamly««d  it.  Etta  looked  at  him.  Wm  his  wit 
going  to  deaert  him  now  when  he  most  neoded  it  ?  He  had  riddeo 
boldly  into  the  lion'«  den.  Such  a  proceeding  requires  a  certain 
courage,  bat  a  higher  form  of  intrepidity  i»  required  to  face  the 
lion  itandiiig  beToix*  the  exit. 

I)e  Chauxt'ille  looked  at  .Stvimn«tz  vrit]i  shifty  eyes.     He  i 
very  like  the  maiik  of  the  lynx  in  the  Eonoking-nram,  even  to 
seif-ooDscious,  deprecatory  Hmile  on  the  ctniatonance  of  the  fo 
sneak. 

*  Keep  your  temper,'  he  said ;  '  do  not  let  us  quarrel  in 
pn^8ence  of  a  lady.' 

'  No ;  we  will  keep  the  quarrel  till  aflawardo.' 

^teinmetx  tiumed  to  Etta. 

'  I'nncraa,'  he  tnid,  *  will  yoa  nov,  in  my  presenee,  forbid 
man  to  come  to  this  or  any  other  house  of  yours  ?    Vill  yc 
forbid  him  to  oddren  himsdf  either  by  epocch  ot  letter  to  yoo 
^ain?' 

'  You  know  I  cannot  do  that>'  replied  Etta. 

■  Why  not  ? ' 
Etta  made  no  answer. 
'  Becaote,'  replied  De  Chatixville  for  her,  '  the  Princess  is  too 

wise  to  make  an  enemy  of  me.  In  that  respect  the  is  wiser  than 
you.    Sheknow^  thatlcould  send  you  and  your  Prince  to  Sibetia.' 

8teiameC2  laughed. 

'  Nonsense  ! '  be  »aid.  '  Princess,'  he  went  on, '  if  you  think 
that  the  laot  of  De  Chauz^'ille  numbering  among  his  friends  a  few 
obscure  police  spies  give-s  him  the  right  to  persecute  you,  yoo  an- 
miKtaketi.  Our  &iend  is  very  clever,  but  he  can  do  no  barm  with 
the  Utile  that  he  knows  of  the  Charity  Le^ue.' 

Etta  remained  silent.    The  sikoice  made  Steinmetz  frown. 

•  Princess,'  he  said  gravely,  '  jtjo  were  very  indignant  just  noi 
because  I  made  so  boki  as  to  pat  the  most  natorol  constructia 
upon  the  circumstanceit  in  which  I  found  you.    It  was  a 
arranged  meeting  between  De  Chansville  and  yourself.     If  ihe 
meeting  was  not  the  outcome  of  an  intrigue  £uch  as  I  mentiosc 


THE  SOWERS. 


44T 


Ikor  tbe  te»u\i  of  iJiis  tnan'H  hold  over  yoo  ou  nticount  of  th«  Charity 
League,  what  was  it  V  I'finceRS,  what  was  it  ?  I  b«g  of  you  to 
•asiver.' 

Etta  made  no  reply.  Instead,  she  raised  bei  eyes  and  looked 
■t  D«  CliauxvillD. 

*  Without  going  into  affnirs  vhi«li  do  not  coiu»>ni  you,'  said 
the  Freuchtnnn,  anewering  for  her,  *  I  tliink  you  will  recognue 
that  tli«  secret  of  the  C'iiarity  League  was  quite  sufficient  excuM 
for  me  to  request  a  few  miDut«s  aloue  with  the  Prinowa.' 

Of  thiii  Kteinmetz  took  no  notice.  He  was  standing  in  front  of 
Etta,  between  l>e  Chauxville  and  the  door.  His  broad,  de«ply- 
Uned  facie  waii  (lushed  with  the  excitement  of  the  moment.  Hi» 
great  mournful  eyes,  yellow  and  drawn  with  much  reading  and 
thr  iianUhipK  of  a  rigorous  climate,  were  fixed  aaxiouMly  on  her 
&ce. 

Ktta  wBJt  not  looking  at  him.  llvr  eythi  were  tumvd  tonsids 
Uie  window,  but  they  did  not  see  with  comprehension.  She  was 
■rtony  and  stubborn. 

'  Prinvees,'  said  .Stoinmetz.  '  answer  mo  bafo(«  it  is  too  1at«. 
Has  De  (^'haoxville  any  other  hold  over  you  i ' 

Etta  nodded,  and  the  little  action  brought  a  sudden  gleam  to 
the  Frenchman's  eyes. 

'  If,'  said  Steinmetx,  looking  from  one  to  the  other,  '  if  you  two 
have  been  deceiving  Paul  I  will  have  no  mercy — I  warn  yoa  of 
that." 

Etta  turned  on  him. 

'  Can  you  not  btdieve  me  ? '  she  cried.  '  I  have  practioed  oo 
deception  in  common  with  Monsieur  de  ChanxviUe.' 

'  The  Charity  League  U  quite  enough  for  you,  mj  friend,'  pat 
Id  the  Frenchman  hurriedly. 

'  Vou  know  no  more  of  the  Charity  League  than  yoa  did  before 
— than  the  whole  world  knew  before — except  thii  lady's  ibare  in 
the  dispoeal  of  the  pajien,'  mid  f^einmotz. 

'  And  tliis  lady'it  share  in  the  dispoflal  of  the  pa]>cr«  will  not  be 
vdcomB  news  to  (ho  Prince,'  answered  De  Chauivitle. 

'  Welcome  or  unwelcome,  he  pbaU  be  told  of  it  to-night,' 

Etta  looked  round  Hhar|>l>',  her  ti|is  ajiart  and  trembUng. 

'  By  whomV  aske<i  De  Chauxville. 

'  By  me,'  replied  Steinmet*. 

Ther<^  wilv  u  iiiuinentary  jiause.  De  Chauxville  and  Kits  ex- 
changed a  glance.     Etlu  felt  that  she  wa«  lost.    This  Frenchman 
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«SH  not  one  to  spare  either  man  or  woman  &om  an;  motive  of 
charity  or  chivalry, 

'  Even  if  that  is  ao,'  he  said,  ■  the  Princess  is  not  relieved  from 
Die  embarrassment  of  her  situation.' 

■No?' 

'  No,  my  astute  friend.  There  is  a  little  matter  connected  with 
Sydney  Bamborough  which  has  come  to  my  knowledge.' 

Ktta  moved,  but  she  said  nothing.  The  sound  of  her  breathing 
was  startlingly  loud. 

'  Ah !  Sydney  Bamborough,'  said  Steinmetz  slowly.  '  ^"hat 
about  him  V ' 

'  He  is  not  dead  ;  that  is  all.' 

Karl  Steinmetz  jHisaed  his  broad  hand  down  over  his  face, 
covering  hia  mouth  for  a  second. 

•  But  he  died.  He  was  found  on  the  steppe,  and  buried  at 
Tver.' 

'  Ho  the  story  runs,'  said  De  (?'liauxville,  with  easy  sarcasm, 
'  But  who  found  him  on  the  steppe  ?    Who  buried  him  at  Tver  ? ' 

'  I  did,  my  friend.' 

The  next  second  Steinmetz  staggered  back  a  step  or  two  as 
Etta  fell  heavily  into  his  arms.  But  he  never  took  his  eyes  off 
De  ChauxviHe. 

{Tv  le eantianrd.') 


COENHILL   MAGAZINE, 


HOVEUBEA  IdSS. 

CLEG  KELLY,  ARAB  OF  THE   CITY: 

HIS  PHQGRESS  AND  ADVENTURES.* 

B7  B.  B.  CBOCKETT. 

AVTBOK  or  'THE  STICXIT  MDiinKK,'  'THE  EAIlllIIIS,'  ETC. 

AD^T.NTUftE  XXVm. 

THE   ESGWE-DBIVER  WITH   THE   BEiED. 

What  J&roes  Annan  sniil  to  liUle  Jauet  of  Tnverne«<  on  tko  wny 
borne,  utd  vhat  Janet  of  Inverness  said  to  Jatnes  Annan,  I  know. 
But  Binw  it  concprnii  only  tli^mwlvw,  witli  thfmitelvev  I  will 
ItATc  it.  At  all  events,  it  was  no  long  season  before  tliejr  were  at 
one.  Mia  Cecilia  Timnant'a  exact  Hluire  in  the  plot  in  a  harder 
matter  Ut  a{>portion.  But  that  dhi*  hiul  a  sluing  in  it  far  Ix-yond 
tba  mere  iseaing  of  the  invitations  is  ceitain,  for  Mr.  Donald 
Iverach  «a«  heard  twying  to  tliv  urcb-contipimlor  in  tlie  setni- 
privacy  of  Ibe  dusky  angle  of  the  stairs,  '  But  what  I  mint  to  midte 
flat  iH,  wlial  /  aw  to  get  out  of  tl.* 

•Virtue  i»  ita  own  reward,"  replied  Miss  Celie,  sententionsly, 
'  ud,  besides,  you  niivk<^  lovt-  to  tluit  «ort  of  penon  so  well,  that  it 
ii  evidoot  yon  must  have  had  a  great  deal  of  practice.' 

*}fow  i  coll  tliat  a  htUe  liard  on  mc,*  oaid  the  Junior  Parbin*, 
vbo  felt  tbst  he  bad  nutde  a  martyr  of  himself  all  the  evening, 
and  that  he  had,  indeed,  narrowly  cM^ped  the  mtcrificiat  allar. 

'  Wait,'  he  satd  thrraleniogty,  *  till  you  want  me  to  do  any- 
thing eifte  of  the  kind  for  you.* 

(.'olio  Tennant  set  her  pretty  head  the  leo»t  Wt  to  the  side. 
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It  could  Doi  be  called  a  cock,  bot  it  was  Uie  next  UuDg  to  it. 
Next  she  pans«(l  her  mouth  till  it  looked  like  a  cherrj, 

'  You  Toald  do  it  jatit  as  quick  if  I  asked  you  to  do  it  all  o' 
again,'  mid  Ccli«t  Toniinnl,  looking  pins  and  needlex  at  Donald 
Iverach,  till  the  very  palms  of  hia  bands  pingled. 

Ihe  Junior  Fartner  stAinped  his  foot. 

'  Oh,  hang  it  all !'  be  cried, '  L  believe  that's  the  God't>  troth 
I  would; 

That  night  as  he  \ialked  home,  the  Junior  Partner,  who  had  na 
gifts  for  the  imparting  of  religiouH  instruction,  but  who  n.-«peet«d 
those  who  bad  (especially  if  thev  were  pretty),  wondered  what 
coold  make  a  Sunday-school  teacher  act  in  such  u  perrenc  manner. 
He  could  not  understand  bow  it  was  that  Oelie  Tennanl,  who 
upon  oocwios  would  WM^p  over  the  crushing  of  a  fly,  and  who 
was  all  the  time  worrying  her  life  out  over  these  young  rascals  of 
hers,  could  yet  tako  pleasure  in  tormenting  a  fellow-creature,  and 
makinif  IiIh  very  existence  a,  burden  to  Iiim. 

But  when  ho  cnme  to  think  of  it  aftervardg,  he  had  to  conft 
that  on  the  whole  be  ratlier  liked  it.     In  &ct,  that  be  would  ratlii 
be  made  unhappy  by  Celio  Titnnaut  (ban  that  anyone  else  Rhon 
give  tiiin  the  happiness  of  Paradise.     He  vaa  a  ninkly  fooli: 
young  man,  and  he  voidd  luive  hugged  his  follies  if  this  particular 
oue  would  have  peimitted  him. 

The  preheat  cbronrder  biut,  be  it  understood,  undertaken  to  relate 
the  adventures  of  Cleg's  companions  as  well  as  those  which  im- 
mediately ronw-rii  the  hero.  Hut  tbeae  adventures  of  Cleaver's  boy 
and  Mm  Janet  of  luvoraese  were  not  without  direct  t>i-anng  u 
the  fates  of  Cleg  and  of  bis  }oe^i  (iriends  the  Kavanoahs.  For  it 
bs^pened  tlmt  Duncan  Urquhort,  the:  undo  of  Janet  of  Invcmi 
came  one  night  to  see  lier  in  the  kitchen  of  Bailie  Ilolden. 
cook  was  pleased  with  him,  for  he  waa  a  single  man  and  well 
beunlod  ;  in  finct,  the  very  kind  of  man  vbont  all  cooks  adore. 
Iloucemaids,  on  tbo  other  hand,  like  clean-shaven  or  mouslacliedi, 
men,  and  as  a  rule  prefer  to  catch  them  younger.  And  thia 
ibe  reason  why  cook«  many  gardeners  while  hunsemaidx  n: 
coachmen.  While  nurses,  having  had  enough  of  children,  live 
a  good  old  Off!  in  picturesque  cottages,  with  assured  pentiion> 
uncertain  tempers,  eventually  dying  old  maids.  At  least, 
eayeth  the  philosopher. 

Puncan   Unjuljiirt  was  not  tho  chief  of  a  clan.     He  was 
engine-driver  in  the  goods  dejaitment  of  the  GrocoockandSoDi 
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GBstem  Railway.  In  tlie  course  of  conventation  the  engine-driver, 
chiefly  for  (h«  fake  of  iirn  applause  of  the  coolc,  cast  about  him 
for  moving  tales  of  tlip  iron  rood  on  which  his  working  hours  were 
pMiwi.  He  liud  M'ttlcd  in  bis  mind  that  the  cook  vnn  a  wonderful 
vomon.  She  could,  to  his  certain  knowledge,  watch  a  roaat,  turn 
an  ometctt<>,  taiil^  h  Konp,  iiml  i'am  a  lanipii^hing  (jlnncc  wcr  her 
&bonkler  at  him,  all  at  the  same  time,  lie  conld  not  help  (hinking 
how  excellent,  a  thing  it  would  be  to  oome  home  after  a  grimy  nm 
on  the  footplate.  And  then,  having  washed,  sit  down  in  his  own 
booae  to  the  soup,  the  omelette,  and  the  joint,  with  (so  little  did  he 
know)  as  many  of  the  langniiiliing  glani-e*  ns  he  couM  wish  for, 
thrown  inaa  a  perma&entasset  of  hishome.  SooveronmewAsheby 
tbeiden,  that  for  the  moment h«  forgot  Diat  matter*  Imd  proceeded 
even  farther  with  another  cook  in  the  town  of  Netherby,  which 
formed  hi*  alteninfc  ."(oppinfi-phice.  It  was  a  pity,  he  sometimes 
thought  (for  an  instant  only),  that  the  laws  of  his  conntty  did  not 
permit  tn-o  snch  homes  to  be  set  ap,  one  at  eitber  end  of  his  daily 
jonmeyings. 

Now,  as  one  good  effect  of  Dtuican  Urqahart's  visit  to  the 
kitohen  of  BaiUe  llolden,  the  poRttion  of  Janet  of  Invernes»  as 
idtchramuid  was  made  a  da  inoro  tolerable  one.  It  ia  a  thing 
»t»ogly  advisable,  that  if  the  junior  domestics  of  a  hoiii^  have 
pfpeentablfl  brothen  or  even  uncles,  anmarried  and  eligible,  they 
•bould  make  haste  to  produce  them.  Janet  of  inverue-tii  rjuite 
understood  this.  She  knew,  indeed,  that  Duncan  was  to  marry  his 
cuuriin  Mary  in  the  Black  Isle.  But  she  was  &r  too  wiee  a  little 
girl  to  my  anything  alxtut  a  family  arrangement  like  that.  And 
tlten  the  cook  always  allowed  her  to  walk  in  pleasanter  places  for 
wvvial  days  after  the  visits  of  her  Unole  Duncan,  who,  as  baa  been 
fttid,  was  s  handsome  man  with  a  heard,  and  in  habit  reiy  v^l 
put  on  and  deeiraUe. 

Bat  it  is  with  Duncan's  story  that  wc  have  to  do.  DuiK^an 
bad  the  English  of  Invemeaa  crossed  with  the  dialei-t  i>cculiar  to 
the  Greenock  and  Soath-EaMem — a  line  whose  engines  are  ajiple- 
and  gold,  but  the  speech  of  whom  engineen  is  blue,  with 
I  [Nilchea.  Not  that  Diiii<-an  swore  before  bidiea,  though 
BaOle  Hitlden's  cook  would  have  forgiven  him  because  of  his  beard. 
]t  was  iudeMl  a  liahit  sli«  waa  rather  jiarlial  to,  thinking  it  a 
mighty  offset  to  the  conversation  of  bearded  men.  Thfiv  was  no 
denying  thai  Duncan's  spc«ch  was  picturesque.  But  Cleg  oould 
not  help  feeling  that  swearing  of  Duncan's  wrt  was  ftltogether 
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roundabout  and  unmanly.  For  tumaelf,  vheo  he  had  seed  and 
occaaioD,  he  »imply  said  '  Dam '  and  bad  done  with  it.  Anjrtliing 
more  »vour«d  of  iiup«rtlui(}-  to  a  boy  of  hU  t<ini[>l«  taatpfl. 

Duncan  the  engine-driver  was  talking  about  feats  of  strength. 

'  In  my  young  days,'  he  naid,  '  I  oould  toos  the  caltej-  with  any 
man.  Tho  Black  Doil  o'  Damfrics  tak'  me,  gin  I  couldoa  send  a 
young  tree  birlin'  through  the  air  aa  if  it  bad  bwn  a  bit  tipale 
board.  But  yv  should  »«c  Murklc  AlJc-k  doon  at  Nethtrrby  Junc- 
tion, where  1  pit  up  for  the  nicht.  He's  the  porter  there  on  Uie 
passenger  side.  An'  the  mid  steeple  is  no  betu-r  ki<nned  for 
twenty  miles  round  Netherby,  Hands  like  the  Day  o'  Judgment 
i-oiiiju'  in  a  thunder-cloud — heart  Uke  a  wee  while-faced  lai 
on  the  biaes  o'  the  Black  Isle — tliat's  Mackle  AUck  o*  Xetherbj. 

*  As  braid  acro«s  the  breunt  as  if  he  was  the  gable-  end 
bakehoose  coming  linkin'  doon  the  street  ita  lane.  lx>Td 
me,  when  the  big  storm  blew  doon  the  di.ita»t  signals  last  spring, 
I  declare  giu  Muekle  Alick  didtia  juist  i^tand  ou  the  railway  brii; 
that  .lits  end  on  to  the  Alarket  llill,  and  signal  in  the  trail 
airms  Uke  the  croes  trees  o'  a  man-o'-war  I 


d  o'S 
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I  declare  to  conscience  it*s  a  (iuid's  truth 


ll^W^ 


'  Aye, an'  when  that  puir  trembling  chicken-heaited  ciowl,  Tam 
Mac  Wheeble,  that  drives  the  Port  Andrew  passenger,  stood  still, 
vi'  the  bullVcyes  o'  hii<  vee  blue  ongino  juist  looking  roond  IImJ 
comer,  an'  whistled  and  yelled  for  the  proper  signal,  preteudi^H 
thntbedidna  see  Muckte  Alick  (him  lielongin' to  aiiilher  kirk), 
Alick  cried  doon  at  liim  off  the  brig,  eo  that  they  could  bear  liitn 
half  ft  mile,  "  Ye  donnert  V.  P.,  come  on  wi'  your  auld  steam- 
roller an'  your  ill-faured  cargo  o'  Irish  drovers,  or  I'll  come  dooa 
an'  hail  ye  a'  in  mystl' ! " 

'  Fao'  OB  daith  I     I  was  there,  t&lkin'  to  a  nice  bit  la»  that 
stands  in  tlie  Hefreiih'  1 

'  You  weakly  toon-bred  loons '  (here  Duncan  Unjuhart  looke 
St  Cleg  and  Clenver's  boy)  '  thinks  me  a  strong  man.     But  Alick, 
though  his  i^hooders  are  gettin'  a  wee  bowed  and  his  craw-bl 
buir  ii  noo  but  a  birse  o'  grey,  could  Ink'  halTwi-Klozen  Uke 
and  dand  our  heads  thegithcr  till  we  coaldnu  speak.     True  as  t), 
"Kea.ton  Annexed"  to  the  Third  Commandment!     I  has  seen 
him  wi'  tbae  een  that's  in  my  hvad  the  noo  I ' 

■  Tell  OS  mair,'  said  Cleg,  standing  villi  his  mouth  open,  ia  the 
relation  of  fealu  of  slrength  ts  every  unlearned  man's  '  Iliad.' 
Duncan  vent  on  to  tell  mij^hty  things  of  the  wrath  of  .Muckle  Alic' 
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^But,  lads,  ye  maun  ken  Aliok  is  no  s  rambliQ'  irA.<«1j¥l  liko 
tb«  test  o'  OS.  He'e  an  elder  among  the  Cameronians.  Ilaith  I 
a  weeWlmmed  man  is  Aiick,  an"  guid  company  for  a  niiniater— or 
ODj  other  man.  And  never  an  ill  word  oot  o'  the  mouth  o'  bim. 
Na,  no  even  when  yinco  them  wan  twa  tmios  at  different  plat- 
forms, an'  the  station-maistcr  cried  to  Alick  to  tak"  the  tickets 
frao  baith  o'  them  at  the  same  time.  "  Jnist  lak'  tlie  Port  Road 
train  yoarsel*.  gin  ye  are  in  eic  a  6dge !  "  qaolb  Alick.  An'  it  waa 
the  etution-inai^ter  that  svore — Alick  was  even  mair  p1ea»ed-iike 
than  usual. 

'But  nae  man  ever  kuw  Muckle  Alick  angry.  The  ill-set 
callant*  o'  the  Clearin'  Hoose  trieii  whilen  to  provoke  him.  Altttk, 
be  Bays  little — only  tookx  at  them  like  a  big  sleepy  dog  when  the 
pap«  are  yelping.  Then  after  a  while  he  saya,  "  Ye  are  like 
Tata  Punly's  mt,  when  it  ate  the  herrin'  ho  luid  for  his  breakfest 
the  time  ho  was  aakin'  the  Uessin',  ye  are  'gettio'  laither  petl'" 

'  And  ttic-n,  if  they  wJonii  take  a  telliog,  Alick  will  grip  them 
in  his  loofa,  gie  them  a  shake  and  a  daad  thegither  as  if  he  was 
knockin'  the  ittoar  aff  n  couple  o'  boolui,  ryne  slick  tlicir  hfude  in 
a  i-ouple  o'  bags  o'  Isdian  meal,  an'  leave  them  wi'  their  heels  in 
tbe  air.  fiat  Alick  U  never  oot  o'  temper.  And  ceevil — fremlt 
iciracd  butter  is  no  eweeter  at  eighteenpence  a  pand  t  * 


ADVENTURE   XXIX. 
Ut'OCLK  click's  lUNSOCXBUIUt. 

*  BtT  what  was  I  gauo  to  t«U  y«  ?  Oh,  aboot  the  Irish  drovere. 
Ve  mann  ken  they  ant  no  a  very  wret-liked  clats  doon  aboot 
XflUierby.  I'or  th«>y  come  in  Aquads  to  the  Market  Hill  on  Mon- 
dayv,  and  whiles  ihcir  longtit^  and  tbvir  «li(:k»  are  no  canny. 
Tbongh  some,  I'm  no  denyin',  are  ceevil  ohieU.  Unt  them  that 
Vm  gatm  to  loll  ye  aboot  were  no  that  kind. 

*  It  was  the  middle  o'  the  day  and  Alick  was  away  for  liiri 
(ItniDCT.  Theru  liiid  b(«n  a  Iiad  market  that  day.  Baith  the  marta 
were  tlirough  hours  afore  their  nsual.  So  the  drovers  Mwarmed 
up  to  the  Btalion  to  get  the  afternoon  Imin  for  Port  Andrew.  And 
oo  the  platform  the  drinkin'  fiae  bottles  an'  the  swearin'  was  ^r 
extJBonlinar' I  Sa  I  am  U>lled.  Tlien,  when  the  tnin  cam'  in, 
Umn  was  eight  or  nine  o'  the  want  o'  them  that  wadaa  be  served 
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but  ihfj  maun  a'  get  into  a  first-class  compartment.    And 
tluit  t)iey  Wfulna  ^t ! 

*Th«  Htation-uiaister  was  a  young  roan  then  and  nevlj  gotten 
cm.  Ho  tho(-bt  a  heap  o'  himscV — ua  a  young  KtatiuD-inaiKUtf  ayo 
does  when  he  firHt  geta  on  the  stemmed  bonnet,  and  cornea  oot  fiae 
the  office  like  Lord  Almiohty  wi'  a  pen  ahint  hii  Inj;. 

'WbcI,  at  ony  rate,  the  Netberby  statiott-roaister  vas   t^i 
kind.    An'  he  was  dcte-rntined  thiit  imebody  «liou]d  croett  him 
bis  ain  station. 

'  "  I'll  juLst  lock  them  in  and  Ivt  them  fMht  it  otA,"  end  tie 
guard,  "  and  by  the  time  we  are  through  the  big  cutting  at  the 
Stroan  tbcyll  hat>  shufrglH  doon  as  quail«  as  a  secuon." 

'  it  wa.t  doubtless  good  advice.  But  the  8tation-maist«r  wa 
mainly  angered.  Hu  ga<-d  to  the  door  o'  the  compartia<ml  and 
threatened  tlie  drovers  wi'  the  law.  And  tbey  jnist  pelted  bioi 
wi'  auld  so^jers  and  ill  talk.  Then  he  cn'ed  for  a'  the  porters  and 
clerks,  till  there  was  a  knot  o'  ten  or  s  dozen  o*  them  al>oot  the 
door — and  a'  the  folk  in  thu  t  imin  wi'  llieir  heade  oot  o'  tlie  windowv, 
a«kin*  what  on  mrtJi  (an'  itJier  places)  was  keepin*  the  train.  And 
doon  the  main  line  the  expretu  was  fair  whustling  blue-fire  and 
vengoanvv  brcautw  the  ngnaltt  were  against  her.  But  nae  farther 
cotild  they  get.  The  station-nuustor  h«  wna  determined  to  hae 
the  drovers  oot.  And  they  weje  as  set  no  to  come — being  gye  and 
weel  filled  wi'  tbo  weedow's  cheapest  market  whu«ky  that  she 
keepit  ripccial  for  tlie  droverft,  for  iaith  it  wad  ha«  scnnnt^t  a 
decent  Ileelant  sow  I  I  tried  it  jinoe  and  was  I  the  waur  o't  for 
a  fortuicht.  But  ony  whusky  is  gnid  enough  for  an  Irishman,  if 
only  ye  stir  plenty  o'  soot  amang  it !  They  think  they're  h 
again  if  they  get  that. 

'  So  here  the  bale  traSic  o'  Netberby  Junction  was  stelled 
maybe  a  quarter  o'  an  hour,  and  the  8t«t)on-mai«t«T  was  ne 
daft  to  think  what  he  wad  bae  to  enter  on  his  detention  she 
A*  at  anco  somebody  cries,  "  Here's  Mncklc  Alick  coming  op  tS?" 
street."     And  sure  enough  there  he  was,  coming  alang  by  the 
dyke  wi'  his  hands  in  his  pooches.     For  ye  »c«  thii;  wa«na  hia 
and  he  bad  ten  minuteii  to  spare.     So  wi'  that  the  station-mi 
and  the  guaird  and  hulf-n-dozen  hids  frao  thv  offices  rina  to  tbel 
side  o'  the  phitfom,  waving  on  Ahck  and  crying  on  him  to  come  ■ 
AIickliejiii'«t  looks  aboot.  to  see  wha  was  late  for  the  train.    But 
eeein'  onybody  he  steps  leisurely  aUing,  drawin'  on  his  weel-gau 
pipe,  proud-like  as  ye  hae  seen  an  elephant  at  tlie  head  o'  a  show. 
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'And  th*  tnnir  tlicy  criocl  nnd  wav*-*!.  the  rnair  Alick  looked 
aboot  him  for  the  mail  ttiAt  v^a  lata  for  the  train. 

' "  It  mnun  bo  (he  pn)vo«t  at  the  Icoet,  vi'  a'  this  foKS,"  said 
he  to  him&elf;  "  he'll  he  gaun  to  Loch  Skerrow  to  fish  I " 

'  At  liut  a  wMt  up^cttiu'  l)ookiii(;-derk,  the  iiix«  o'  tva  iicnib- 
ben,  cam  rinning  and  telled  Alick  a'  aboot  the  drovera  and  the 
state  the  Ftation-mai^tfr  vxts  in. 

• "  I'ra  no  ondnty  at  this  train,"  says  AUck, "  but  111  oome  tad 
Epcnk  to  Ihom." 

'So  (hey  nimlo  vay  for  him,  aud  Alick  gaed  through  the 
crowd  at  the  ])Uitform  like  a  Un«r  through  the  hening-iieet  below 
the  Tftil  a'  th«  Bank. 

'"LftdH,"  sajsheto  the  drovprs,  "what's  (his?— what's  this?" 

'  Then  they  mocked  and  jeered  at  hi»i.  I''or  it  so  lutppened  that 
nane  o*  them  hod  been  often  at  Nethcrby  Market,  and  eo  no  a  man 
o*  them  was  ni:r|uaint  rri'  ^[ut^kle  Alick.  Providence  was  no  kind 
to  the  Paddies  that  time  whatever. 

'  "  Kojs,"  «aj8  .\lick,  as  canny  a»  if  he  faad  been  courtin'  his 
tssB,  "lhi«  Willi  never  do  ara',  boya.  It*a  no  nice  conduck !  It's 
clean  ridiculou!-.  ye  ken.     Ye'll  hni.'  to  come  cM>t  o'  that,  boys  ! " 

'  But  they  were  fair  demented  wi'  drink  and  pridcfulnew  at 
keepin'  the  tniinti  waitin',  mid  no  they  miscoa'cd  .\lick  for  a  muckle 
nowt-beairt  on  ^tiltf:.  And  yin  o'  them  let  on  to  be  an  auctioneer, 
and  fWt  Alick  np  for  sale. 

'  **  Hoo  muckte  for  thin  great  lumbering  Gallon-ny  Ktirk  'i  " 
•nys  he, 

' "  Tfarlp ! "  lajfl  another,  "  and  dear  at  the  money." 

' "  Bo}'i>,'*  nays  Alick  again,  like  a  milbvr  toothin'  her  weans 
wbeu  abe  beam  the  guidman's  fit,  "  Uoys,  ye'll  bae  to  come  oot ! " 
I  '  But  they  only  swore  the  watir  nl  him. 

^B      '  "  Aweel,"  says  Alick,  "  mind  I  hae  warned  ye,  boys " 

^^P  '  And  he  madii  for  the  cnrrisge-door  in  the  face  o'  a  yell  like  a' 
■  Donuybrook  broken  lowse.  Then  what  happened  after  that  H  ia 
I  no'  jui«l  vmty  to  tell.  Alick  giied  oot  o*  sicht  into  the  compartment. 
I  llllin'  the  door  Grae  tap  to  bottom.  Tliere  was  a  nl^e  bit  buffitnf; 
I  lUn>  a  bee.ttkep  wlk-n  a  «;li>p  gets  in.  Then  pnwently  oi>t  o'  the 
'  rfnor  u'  the  fircl-class  carrtHge  there  comes  a  hand  like  Ibe  hand  o' 
Providmve,  and  drajut  »  kickin'  druviu-  ou  lln^  plaiform.  ujffawlin' 
on  hi*  wame  Uke  a  paddwk.  Then,  afore  be  can  pulier  himHel' 
thi-gilhvr,  oot  fleen  anil  her  and  fna'»  riohl  iicni>»  liim-nnd  m  on 
till  thnre  waa  a  decent  pile  o'  Irish  (lroven<,  a'  neatly  stacked  Qtos»- 
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tMd'Berota  like  savn  vood  in  a  joint's  yaird.  Cert«s,  it  was  boncy 
to  see  them  !  They  were  a'  cairded  through  yin  anilhpr,  and  a" 
cranliog  and  gnppia'  and  fechtin'  like  crabs  in  a  basket.  It  viu 
a  henrtsome  eicbt ! 

■  Then,  hUer  the  hindermoBt  was  drnppil  feaily  on  Ihe  riggin,' 
oot  6tep3  Sluckle  Aliek — ^^dgt-vrayB,  of  course,  for  the  door  vasns 
wide  aneaob  for  him  except  on  the  angle.  Ue  vas,  if  onything, 
mair  calm  and  collocti-d  than  uifuaU  Muckle  Ativk  vasna  angry. 
H«  Jtiiflt  clicked  bis  square  key  in  the  lock  o'  tbe  door  and  stood 
looldn*  doon  at  the  crawlin"  pile  o*  droven.  Folk  oys  he  gicd  a 
bit  smile,  bat  I  didna  see  him. 

'  "  Ve  eev,  boys,  ye  had  to  come  oot ! "  said  Muckle  AUck.* 
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ADVESTURE  XXX. 

BOW   OEOBDIE  CIRIERSON'S  CXOIKB   BROKE  ITS  BUFFEEi. 

'  Hoo-H-BAY !  *  shouted  Cleg  Kelly  and  Cleaver's  boy  togetber,  till 
the  cook  and  little  Janet  of  Invemetis  smiled  at  tbeir  entbusiasm. 

'  But  there's  mair,'  said  the  engine-driver. 

'  It  canna  be  betl<>r  Iban  that ! '  said  Cleg,  to  vhom   tbe  tale 
wait  ns  good  of  new  potatoes  and  »ilt  butler. 

■  It's  better ! '  said  the  engine-driver,  who  knew  (hat  notbi 
holds  an  atidiennt  and  vluirpentt  the  edge  of  its  ap{>etite  beU 
than  a  carefully  cultivated  expectancy. 

'  It  wn.t  that  tmrne  day  afl*'r  the  Port  Andrew  train  got  away, 
■when  the  cowed  drovers  were  sent  to  the  landing-bank  to  wait  for 
their  cattle  train,  and  the  carriage  that  was  eoupled  on  to  it  for 
their  transport.  The  driver  o'  the  main  line  express  was  (Jeordie 
Grierson,  an'  he  wa«  no  well-pleaded  man  to  be  kept  waitin'  twenty 
minotea  with  his  wbistleyellybooin'  bluefirva'  tbetjmc.  He  prided 
bimsel'  special  oa  rinnin'  to  the  lick  o'  the  clock,  So  as  soon  as 
the  signal  dropped  to  clear  be  started  her  raithcr  sharp,  and  she 
cam' into  the  Alal  ton  under  a  head  of  St  ram  some  deal  faster  than  be 
bad  intended.  Ye  could  bae  beard  tbe  Ecraicliiu'  o'  the  auk) 
brakes  a  mile  an'  mair.  Kut  stop  her  they  couldna.  And  joiat 
Geordie  Grier«on"s  engine  was  tumin'  tbe  curve  to  come  \twl  I 
facing  points  to  the  platform,  witat  should  ne  see  but  a  wee 
ragged  laddie,  carryin'  a  bairn,  coming  stoggerin'  croes  tbe  metala 
the  near  bank.  Kv^ry  Kingle  pi'r>on  on  the  platform  cried  to  him 
to  gang  back.     But  tbe  laddie  couldna  see  Geordie's  engine  fi 
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way  be  van  carrjrin'  the  bairn,  and  maylw  the  noise  o'  the  folk 
cryin'  max«l  him.  So  llivrc  b«  8l<xx)  on  the  four-foot  way,  rivlit 
between  the  rails,  and  the  express-engine  (air  on  him. 

'  It  cam'  that  quick  oar  months  were  hardly  shut  after  crying 
oat,  and  our  heaita  had  nae  time  to  gang  on  again,  before  ^luckJe 
Alick,  vha  was  sfaudiii'  by  the  «idv  o'  the  platform,  made  a 
spang  for  the  baims — as  far  as  ire  could  see,  richt  under  the  nose 
o'  the  cn^im'.  }I«  Kripitrd  them  bnith  iu  hi»  aimu,  hut  he  hmlna 
time  to  loup  clear  o  the  far  rail.  !^o  Muckle  Alick  juist  arched  a 
tack  that  wa^  near  a^  braid  as  the  front  of  the  engine  itM.4',  and 
he  gied  a  kind  o'  jump  to  the  side.  Tlie  far  buffer  o'  the  engine 
took  l)im  in  the  broad  o'  hi»  hindftrhindM  and  whninmeled  hjin  and 
the  baims  in  a  heap  ower  on  the  grass  oo  the  far  bank. 

"Then  there  was  a  K>ugh  aman^  um  wi'  the  dmwin^  in  o'  mm 
mony  breaths,  for,  indeed,  we  never  looked  for  yin  o'  Ihem  ever  to 
Ktir  again.  Oeordie  Qrierson  managed  to  stop  his  train  after  it 
hod  passed  maybe  twenty  yairds.  He  wa«  leAuiii'  oot  o'  the 
engine  cubby  half  his  length  an'  lookin'  hack,  wi'  a  face  like  chalk, 
at  Mnekle  Alick  and  the  weana  on  the  bank. 

'  But  what  was  oor  astonishment  to  see  him  riM  up  wi*  the 
halms  haith  in  his  ae  airm,  and  gie  hia  hack  a  bit  dust  wi'  Che 
back  o'  the  ither  as  if  he  bad  been  dustin'  flour  off  it. 

*"I«  there  ocht  broken,  think  ye,  Geordie?"  Muckie  AlJck 
cried  anxioQsty  to  the  engine-driver. 

'"  Gnid  life, -Mick,  are  ye  no  killed?"  naid  the  engine-driver. 
And,  lonpin'  frae  his  engine,  Ocordic  ran  doon,  if  ye  will  believe 
it,  greeting  like  a  very  bairn.  And  'deed,  to  tell  the  trutb.  ao 
VBS  th«  mai»t  feck  o'  n», 

'"Killed?"  says  Alick  ;"weel,  no  that  I  ken  oM" 

■  And  he  al«pped  across  tl»e  rail.*  wi'  the  twa  weans  laui^hin'  in 
his  ainii»,  for  a'  baims  are  fond  o'  Alick.  And  says  he,  "  I  think 
VH  l>it  them  in  the  left  In^age  office  till  we  get  tho  express 
clMred,"  So  be  did  that,  and  gied  tliem  bis  big  turnip  watch  to 
pbiy  wi*.  And  svne  he  took  the  luggage  over  and  cried  the  name  o' 
tbe  tttation,  as  if  lie  had  done  nocht  that  day  forbyv  eat  his  denner, 

*  Then  there  cam'  a  lassie  rinnin',  wi'  s  loaf  in  her  airms,  and 
lookin'  every  road  lor  «oii>erhing. 

* "  Did  ye  see  twa  baims  ?  Ob,  my  woe  Hugh,  what's  come  to 
yv?"  she  cried, 

■  ■■  Ye-U  find  them  in  the  luggage  office,  I'm  thinkin',  loSRie," 
mja  AUck.' 
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And  bfK  the  engin(^riv<>r  of  th«  goods  tiain  ro««  to  de 
But  his  audience  would  not  permit  him. 

'  And  whnt  cam'o'  the  iMimii  ? '  cried  Cleg,  whit«  with  nnxiet 
'  and  what  was  thrir  names,  can  ye  tell  me  ?  * 

■  Na,  I  never  heard  tbeir  Damc-i,  if  they  had  ony.'  mud  I>anc 
Urquhart.    '  They  were  bat  tinkler  weaos,  gaun  the  coontry.    Bi; 
Alick  coiilil  tfU  ye,  nne  dont.     For  I   nw  him  gang  doon  thl 
Htreet  wi'  the  wee  boy  in  Lis  hand,  and  the  lass  carryin'  the  bairnil 
An'  the  folk  were  a'  rinnia'  oot  o'  their  doorR  to  shake  handa  wi* 
AUck,  and  askin'  him  if  he  wasna  sair  hurt  ? ' 

'  ■■  Na,"  Kays  he ;  "  HI  maybe  a  kennin'  rtiff  for  a  day  or  twa, 
but  there's  nocht  seriooa  wrang— except  wi'  the  spring  o'  the  engine 
buffer  !     Tliat's  gye  wiir  shanchelt ! " 

*  And  gnid  nicht  to  ye  a',  an'  a  gold  sleep.    That's  a'  I  kea^ 
said  Duncaa   Urqabart   from   the   kitchen  door,  where  he 
eajing  good-bye  to  the  cook  in  o  manner  ralcolated  to  advanc 
uuitcrially  the  interest*  of  his  niece,  Janet  of  Invemess. 

'  And  Vm  garni  the  mom's  mornin*  to  see  3fuckle  Alick  I 
cried  Cleg.    And  lie  vent  out  with  the  engine-driver. 


ADVENTURE  SXSI. 
THE  **wn;'  wouAS,* 

A  SORE  heart  hod  Vara  Kavannali  ai>  mhe  eat  in  the  but  _ 
Callen<Iar'))  yard  the  night  her  mother  had  appeared  at  the  gatft 
of  Hillside  Works. 

'  I  can  never  go  back  among  them — no,  never,  never  ! '  said- 
Vara  to  herwlf  again  and  again.  ^H 

And  ab-eady  she  saw  the  sidelong  gtance,  the  eneering  woi^^ 
thrown  over  the  shoulder,  as  the  companions  from  whom  she  had 
held  herself  somewhat  aloof  rinninded  her  of  her  mother's  dimgraiNt. 
'  O  father,  father,  tome  hack  to  na — come  hack  to  iis ! '  she  crie 
over  and  over  again  till  it  became  u  prayer. 

She  sat  with  her  Iiands  before  her  face  so  long  tliaf.  littl?" 
Hugh  repeat«dly  came  and  «lirred  her  arm,  nyilig  '  \\']iat  nil 
ttister  ?    Hngb  Boy  not  an  ill  boy  I ' 

Vara  KaTOnnah'*  thoughttt  ran  steadily  on  Liverpool,  to  whie 
h«T  father  had  gone  to  find  work.     She  leroembe-rrd  having  e« 
trains  with  carriages  marked  '  Liverpool '  starting  from  the  rickc 
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old  ttotion  at  the  end  of  Princes  Street,  She  knew  that  they  went 
out  hy  3Ierchiicton  and  (.'alder.  That  muat^  iherefore,  be  the  way 
to  IJvorpooL  Vara  did  not  romcmbor  that  it  mnst  also  be  the 
•way  lo  a  great  man>-  otlier  pla^-'ea,  ttiace  many  ouriagnt  vitli 
other  snperscriptions  passed  out  (he  nuae  way. 

As  it  dnrlccncd  In  tli»  littlo  eoiiiitraotion  hrxU  Vara  ]i»tlv«aly 
rose  to  &et  the  room  to  rights,  and  to  give  the  baby  its  bottle. 
Nothing  now  seemed  any  iist^,  vince  her  mother  had  coine  back 
into  her  life.  Yet  \'nr7v  did  not  ciy,  for  that  also  waB  no  use.  She 
bad  loctt  hi-r  plaoe  at  tlie  worku,  or  at  leANt  she  coald  never  go 
back  any  more.    Uer  worid  was  at  an  end. 

Hnj;h  Boy  Htill  lingered  outride,  though  it  wan  growing  hitlKhi 
and  the  swallows  that  darted  in  and  out  of  the  stacked  laAers  and 
piled  Mjuares  of  board*  litgau  one  by  one  to  disappcwr  from  tho 
vaulti'd  »ky.  Hugh  was  busy  watcriug  the  plant«,  as  ho  had  seen 
Cleg  do.  And  he  kept  one  hand  in  his  [locket  and  tried  to  whistle 
as  like  his  model  as  possible.  Vara  was  just  laying  the  buby  in 
its  oot  when  she  heard  a  scream  of  pain  £nom  Ungh  at  the  door. 

'  Mercy  me ! '  said  «he, '  has  the  Uddic  tumbled  and  hurt  bira- 
•el'?' 

She  flew  to  ihe  open  door,  which  wax  now  no  more  tJian  a 
dtttky  oblong  of  blae-grey.  A  pair  of  dark  8h8i>ea  stood  in  front 
of  her.  Little  Hugh  Uy  wailing  on  the  ground.  A  liard  clenched 
hand  struck  Vara  on  the  mouth,  aa  die  held  np  her  hands  to 
»hi<-td  the  buby  she  had  carriecl  with  her  in  her  hoate,  and  a  harsh 
thick  voice  screamed  accumulated  curses  at  her. 

'  I  hae  gotten  ye  at  last,  ye  acnm,  you  that  sets  yoanelf  up  to 
be  somebody.  Vou  that  dresses  in  a  hat  and  feather,  devil 
nreop  ye  1  Como  your  wai^s  in,  hid,  and  we  will  aoon  take  the 
pride  out  of  the  likes  o'  her,  the  besom  ! ' 

Tbft  niKD  bung  back  and  seemed  loth  to  have  part  in  tha 
dume.  Uut  Sol  Kavaamdt  seixed  turn  by  the  hand  and  dragged 
him  forward. 

'  This  is  your  new  faither,  Vaia,'  she  said  ;  *  look  at  him.  He 
il  A  bonny-likc  mnu  Ix^ide  your  poor  waff  wastrel  ninnagate 
hither,  ^heemua  Kavannah ! ' 

The  man  of  whom  .'^al  Ka\-annah  spoke  was  a  burly  low- 
hmwed  ruffian,  with  tbc  furtive  glance  of  one  who  has  never  known 
what  it.  tB  to  liave  nothing  to  oonoeal. 

Bat  Vara  thought  he  did  not  Iirak  wholly  bad. 

'  Come  in,  mother  t  *  she  said  at  hut  in  a  low  voice.    Then  sh« ; 
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w<>nt  out  to  seek  for  Boy  llngb,  who  bad  run  into  the  dark  of  th< 
yard  and  diuiiwi  him»*lf  wifoly  niiioi)^  Ihe  innimieraliln  ].ilps  of 
wood,  which  stood  at  all  angles  and  elevatioas  iu  Pallendar's  *id« 
quadrangle. 

'  Hugh  t  Boy  Hugh ! '  she  cried.  And  for  a  long  time  she  calM 
in  vain.     At  1a»t  a  low  uod  fearful  voice  niitwi-red  her  from  s  darl 
comer,  in  which  lay  the  salvage  of  a  torn-down  bouse. 

'  I«  nbv  ganr  away  ? '  said  the  Boy  Hugh. 

'  No,  but  ye  are  to  come  bsme,'  eaid  N'ara,  holding  the 
closer  to  her  bo»oin. 

'  Then  Hugh  Boy  is  no  comin'  hame  the  niebt  till  the  "  awfa' 
woman  "  is  gone  away  I '  mid  the  lad,  d^rtcrminedly. 

•  Come,  boy,  come,'  she  said  again  j  '  my  heart  i«  wa«  for  na  *'. 
But  come  wi'  your  Vara ! '  ^^ 

*Na,  Hugh  Boy  ia  no  comin'.     To  will  bao  to  Autf  me  oot  wi^H 
big  dogs  afore  I  will  oomii  hamv  to  tb«  "  awfu'  woman,"  said  Ilngb 
Boy,  who  waa  mightily  set  vben  bia  mind  was  made  up. 

So  Vam  bad  perforw  to  drug  bor  feci  back  to  the  horrors 
wliit^h  awaited  her  within  the  construction  hut.  The  man  and 
her  motber  bad  !>««□  pltxlgiug  ou«  another  when  she  eutered.  A 
couple  of  black  bottleH  stood  between  them,  and  f^at  Kavunnah 
looked  up  at  \m  daugbter  with  n  fl<-criiig  laugh. 

'  Aye,  here  she  comes  that  sets  up  for  being  better  than  your 
mother!  But  we'll  show  you  before  wc  are  through  with  you,  my 
man  and  me,  you ' 

However  it  does  not  enter  into  the  purpose  of  this  tale  to-' 
blacken  a  page  with  the  foul  excrement  of  a  devilish  woman's 
hate  of  her  own  child.  The  .Scripture  boldctb — the  mother  may 
forget.  She  may  indeed  have  no  compassion  on  the  child  of  hw 
womb.  And  Vara  Kavannali  t«t  vlill  and  liKtennd,  till  the  btin- 
ing  shame  dulled  to  a  steady  throbbing  ache  somewhere  within 
her.  The  womaiiH  threAts  of  future  torture  and  outrage  passed 
idly  over  her,  meaningless  and  empty.  The  man  drank  steadily,' 
and  grew  ever  silenter  and  more  snilen ;  for,  (o  hi*  credit  be  it  said, 
the  situation  was  not  to  his  toete,  and  be  looked  but  seldom  at 
Vara.  The  girl  sat  clasping  the  babe  to  her  botioni  with  a  e«cre4 
sense  tliat  in  little  Gavin  fhv  had  her  best  and  indeed  her  only 
protector.  For  even  the  very  bad  man  in  hi*  »eufea  will  hardly 
hurt  an  InCnnt^ — though  a  had  woman  will,  as  we  may  read  ia 
the  recordu  of  our  police  courts. 

So  Vara  sat   till  the  man  reeled  to  the  door  carrying  thA 
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onfiniBhed  bottle  wHli  liim,  and  Sal  Karannab,  bcr  orgie  logically 
completed,  sank  in  a  fcetid  beap  on  tlie  Boor  with  the  <>inpt  j  od« 
bc«ide  bor. 

The  man'  as  he  Htumbled  oat  left  t]i«  door  open,  und  in  a  little 
while  Vani  coald  bear  Boy  Hugh's  plaintive  voice,  asking  from  the 
wood-pile  in  (he  comer  whether  tlic  '  a»Tu'  woman '  vm  gooe  yet. 

As  Vara  tat  and  listonod  all  through  the  short  hours  of  that 
midsummer  night  to  the  clocks  oriheoitycburche!<,  the  stertorous 
brruthing  of  ht^r  niolht-r  and  thv  habe's  occasional  feeble  wail  were 
the  otUy  sounds  within  the  hat  itself.  But  Boy  Hugh's  plaint 
detach^  it»elf  fitfully  from  the  uneaKy  hum  of  the  midnight  city 
witboQt.  A  reMiIve,  new-bom  indeed,  but  ft^mingly  old  and  de< 
lemiinate  as  the  dccreeK  of  the  God  she  bad  learned  about  in  the 
Catechism,  took  hold  upon  her. 

It  seemed  to  Vara  t  hat  if  did  not  matter  if  she  died — it  did  not 
even  matter  whether  Ifugh  and  Gavin  died,  if  only  »he  could  find 

lather,  and  die  far  away  from  her  mother  and  all  this  misery. 

The  girl  was  w>  driven  to  the  Ust  extremity  by  the  trials  of 
the  day  and  the  tenon  of  the  night  that  she  rose  and  put  on  her 
hat  M  calmly  w  though  she  had  been  going  for  a  walk  with  Cleg 
and  the  children  across  the  paric.  As  calmly  also  she  made  her 
pre))ftrations,  tttcpping  carefully  to  and  fro  acro«8  her  mother  on  the 
floor.  She  put  all  the  scrape  of  bread  that  were  left  from  Cleg's 
VJodliill  into  her  jwcket,  together  with  the  baby's  feeding  Imttle 
and  a  sfiarv  tnbe.  Then  she  added  Hugh's  whistle  and  a  certain 
precious  whip  with  a  short  hone  ttnndle  and  a  long  lash,  which  Cleg 
had  given  him.  Vara  was  sure  ttiat  Hugh  Boy  would  cry  for  these, 
and  want  to  go  hack  if  she  did  not  take  them  with  her.  She  had 
nothing  of  her  ovn  to  take,  esoept  the  indiambber  umbrella  ring 
which  Cleg  Kelly  had  given  her.  .Soshet^tok  that,  though  she  had 
never  possessed  an  umbreUn  in  her  life.  Groping  in  Oaviu'x  crib, 
iho  found  her  shawl,  andwrnppcditabout  her  with  a  knowing  twist. 
Then  she  deftly  took  up  the  baby.  The  shawl  went  over  her  lefl 
■hnnldrr  and  wax  canghl  alwut  her  waivt  nt  the  right  side^  in  A 
way  which  all  nnrsea  and  motheis  know,  but  which  no  man  can 
era-  hop«  to  describe,  Tim  balw  wai>  still  btlee)>,  and  Vara's 
tender  touch  did  not  nwake  it  as  she  stepped  out  into  the  night  to 
Walk  fi>  I.ive4-[K>oI  (o  find  her  futher. 

But.  as  B  Srat  step  she  roust  find  Boy  Hugh.  And  that  yoang 
nan  wn*  cxcce<iingly  shy.  He  had  got  it  in  hix  obstinate  little 
head  that  bis  sister  wished  to  drag  him  back  to  the  '  awfu'  woman.' 


4fl3 


CLEG  KELLY,  ARAB  OF  THE  CITVi 


It  vas  not,  therefore,  till  Vara  had  m&ntiged  to  persiiadu  liim  ia 
the  most  BtdeiuD  vay  thnt  Ao  liad  no  inlentiAD  of  ever  going  back 
that  he  consented  to  accompany  her  upon  her  defiporat^  quest. 

At  Iwt  Boy  Hugh  took  her  hand  and  the  three  haims  left 
Calendar's  yani  behind  them  for  ever.  What  happened  thvr« 
tliat  night  after  they  left  ire  already  know.  It  is  wit^  the 
children's  wanderings  that  ire  now  haw  to  do. 


ADVESTUBE  XXSU. 

MAID  OREATHEART  AND   HER   riLORIMS, 

It  was  gr4>y  day  vrhen  the  children  fared  forth  from  the  city.  Vaia's 
chief  anxiety  vas  lest  they  should  not  be  able  to  escape  out  of  tbib 
town  before  the  light  came,  so  (hat  some  ofTicioufl  neighbofll 
Blight  be  able  to  direct  her  enemy  upon  their  track.  It  waii  not 
long  before  lh«y  eme.rged  ont  of  the  aide-alleys  on  a  broad  [uved 
street  vrhich  led  towanU  the  south. 

Vara  paused  and  asked  a  policeman  if  this  was  tbe  way  ^^ 
Liberton.  ^H 

'  .'Vnd  what  are  you  going  to  do  at  Libeirton  so  early  in  tlia 
morning?'  said  the  iKjlicfimui.  lie  askcid  because  he  was  a 
Ixithian  man,  who  always  puts  a  second  question  brforc  be  can 
bring  liimwif  to  nnnwir  the  first.' 

■  We  are  gaun  to  sci;  our  faither,' said  Yaia,  speaking  the  truth. 

'Wcel,'  taid  tbe  policeman,  'that  is  the  road  to  Libertoii.S 
But  if  I  was  you  I  would  wait  till  tJie  milk-caiita  were  drivin* 
hame.    Then  I  could  get  ye  a  lilt  to  Liberton  fine.' 

He  was  a  kind-hearted  '  poliss,'  and  in  fact  the  same  ofiirar 
who  had  looked  over  the  screen  by  the  watch-shelter  behind  which 
Tyke  was  spinning  his  yams  to  Cleg  Kelly. 

So  that^ — thus  etmnge  is  the  working  of  events  when  they  take 
the  reins  into  their  own  hands — at  the  very  moment  when  CI 
Kelly  was  sleeplessly  turning  over  in  his  mind  th^  problem 
the  lifixfntit  of  Vara  and  the  children  by  tJie  dving  fire  at  t1 
(irange  crossing.  Vara  herself  witii    the   baby  on  her  arm 
trudging  down  the  [lavement  op)>osite.     As  nhn  jjuescd  the  look' 
across,  and  only  the  timbered  edge  of  the  shelter  prevented 
from  seeing  (;ieg  Kelly. 

Tbas,  without  the  least  hindmnco  or  obserrntion,  the 
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childreD  escaped  out.  or  their  thriee-heat^  liery  fiinia«c  intn  tha 
c(wl  of  the  country  hedgva  and  apOD  the  clean  Laid  sorface  of  tlw 
ujilAnd  roods. 

With  the  ineritablo  in^iuct  of  hunted  tliingB  Vnta  turned 
tide  whenever  ithe  heard  the  brisk  chipper  of  the  hoofs  of  m  milk- 
_  t,  or  the  slower  rumble  of  a  market  vsggon.  For  she  knew 
Uiat  it  vna  of  mch  enrl^'  comers  into  the  city  that  questions  would 
<  asked.  So,  when  Cleg  ».-t  about  hJK  inquifiitJon,  he  was  foiled 
the  very  foretliought  which  had  only  desired  to  defeat  an ' 
enemy,  not  to  mystify  a  friend. 

ThuM  hour  hy  boor  they  left  quiet,  kindly  red-tiled  vi1lnge«  be* 
hind,  set  in  heartsomw  howi-s  and  upon  windy  ridges.  And.  as  t  hey 
went  cvfr  forward.-',  morning  broadened  into  day;  day  crept  duntily 
sard  to  hot  noon  ;  noon  drowsed  int«  afternoon,  with  the  scent 
Itmnfields  in  the  air,  dreamily  sweet.  Vara'a  arm  that  held 
the  baby  grew  numb  and  di^.  Hrr  lw;k  a<'hed  acutely  from  tha  i 
iist  downwards  as  though  it  would  break  in  two.  ^metimeii 
ibabe  wailed  for  food.  I^ittle  Hngh  dragged  leadcnty  apon  her 
band,  and  whinged  on,  with  the  wearisome  iteration  of  the 
te,  tliat  ho  wi«hrd  to  go  hack  to  OiUendar's  yard,  till  Vara 
had  to  remind  him,  because  nothing  else  would  stay  his  pUining, 
'  the  ■  awfu'  woman'  wniting  for  him  there. 

Vara  did  not  rest  long  tliat  whole  day.    They  sat  down  as  wldom 
I  IXMsiblo,  and  then  only  for  a  few  minutes.     Vtu»  poured  a  little 
"of  the  water  from  a  wayside  spring  upon  the  crumbs  that  wen-  liift, 
and  gnvr  thirm  to  little  Uavin,  mixing  them  with  the  remaining 
milk  in  his  bottle,     llngh  begged  incessantly  thai  Vara  would  let 
him  tjLkeoff  his  hoot*  and  walk  barefoot.    Hut  hin  hi&ler  knew  that 
he  would  certainly  bc«ome  lume  in  a  mile  or  two.    Yet  there  might ' 
have  been  pleanure  in  it  too,  for  they  sat  down  in  the  pl«a«antest 
pUceaallthat  fine, liough-tos»ng day.   TliesliadowM wen- sprinkled, 
on  the  grassy  hillsides,  like  a  [latchwork  qnilt  which  ^'ara  liad  onc« ' 
feen  in  their  house  when  Hugh  waN  very  little,  bat  which  had 
long  s^o  become  only  a  memory  and  a  lost  pawn-ticket. 

Never  befor»  had  the  children  peen  such  quaint  woodland  places 
— nooks  whiTe  the  rabbits  tnp[M-d  and  darled,  or  sat  on  the  hanlci 
Yrashxng  faces  pathetically  innocent  and  foolish,  little  runnels  of 
water  trickled  down  the  gullies  of  tho  banks  and  dived  under  the 
rmd.  But  for  Vara  there  was  no  enjoyment,  no  renting  all  that  day. 
hey  mon  spent  their  «tore  of  food.  By  noon  Hugh  had  eaten  all 
He  cold  potatoes.    The  babe  had  taken,  at  Gnt  with  diCBcolty, 
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then,  uiut^r  the  pressarp  of  bmiger,  greedily,  the  thin  wBt«r 
milk  with  the  crushed  crambH  in  it  Khic-h  Vxra  Itad  made  at  the 
brook>»ide.  So  that  also  was  finished.  Hunger  begun,  not  for 
tht>  first  time,  to  grip  thun. 

Bat  they  oould  not  rest  long.  In  a  tittle,  just  as  Hugh  Boy 
was  beginning  to  drop  nxWp  »iid  Iran  heavily  agaiiuit  Vftra,  then 
cam«  again  upon  her  without  warning  a  terrible  fear.  She  looked 
down  the  road  th«y  luid  (.-oine,  and  nlie  seemed  to  »ee  the  erael  eyes 
of  her  mother,  to  hear  again  the  foul  threats  of  the  life  she  was  to 
bo  compelled  to  lead  for  '  setting  herwlf  up  to  be  better  than  b 
mother,'  alt  the  words  which  thv  had  listened  to  durini;  those  last 
hours  of  tfrror  and  great  darknetiH  in  iJie  old  oon»truclion  hat. 

So  Vara  shook  Hugh  awake,  xtroking  his  checks  down  gently  till 
hi*  eye*  opened.  She  settled  the  shawl  over  her  other  shoulder,  and 
the  bairns  were  soon  on  thdr  way  again.  The  dusty  road  beneath 
apiicared  to  titream  mouotonoasly  between  their  feet,  and  so  wi 
did  they  grow  tiiat  sometitneii  ibeyseemed  tobeonlyi^andinj;  still. 
Sometimes,  on  the  contrary,  they  appeared  to  be  going  forward 
with  incredible  speed.  Vara  borv  the  aching  of  her  carrying-armi 
till  il.  became  agony  unspeakable,  and  the  weight  of  Gavin  dragj 
on  her  very  brain.  Tht-n,  for  b  treat,  *ho  would  shift  him  to  tha 
other  arm,  and  for  a  few  minutes  the  keen  twingetng  ache  deaden' 
to  a  dull  a<'he,  a«  the  tired  wri«t  and  elbow  dropped  to  her  side. 
Hut  soon  in  the  other  arm  the  same  atounding  agony  began. 

JStill  the  children   fared  on,  spurred   forward  by  the  fear 
that  which  was  behind  them.     The  thought  and  hojw  of  their 
father  had  greatly  died  out  of  Vaia's  mind,  tliough  not  altogether. 
But  the  mighty  instinct  of  hiding  from  days  and  nights  likti  t 
which  had  gone  over  her  head  recently  drove  her  restlessly  fi 
ward.    Yet   t^he  began  eadly  to  acknowledge  that,  though  i' 
might  be  able  to  stumble  on  a  little  longer  thai  night,  little  Hogl 
could  not  go  much  further.     Ife  began  to  lag  behind  at  evi 
tnnj,  and  whenever  they  stoj^ied  a  moment  he  fairly  drop] 
asleep  on  his  feet,  and  his  head  fell  floccidly  against  her  side. 

The  bells  of  a  little  town  on  the  slope  of  a  hill  were  just  strik-' 
ing  six  and  Ibe  mill-folk  were  streaming  homeward,  when  the 
children  had  their  first  great  piece  of  luck.  Tlicy  were  just  by  a 
(^one  watering-trough  at  the  curve  of  a  long  brae,  when  a  smart 
light  cart  with  yellow  wheels  came  past.  Ii  was  driven  by  a  young 
man,  who  sat,  looking  very  bright  and  happy,  with  his  sweetheart 
beside  him.     As  the  pair  came  slowly  up  the  bnM)  they  had  been 
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bog  ahoQt  th«  children,  wliom  they  rouM  am  dragging  on 

tlicm  weary-foot,  sick  with  [tain  and  weariness. 
Il'erhajjs  the  youog  iuKn'»  heart  waai  touched.  Or  mnyhiip  his 
Mheait  linked  him  to  give  thcia  u  [wnn;,  and  be  wished  to  nhow 
gpneronicy.  Hut  in  either  case  certain  it  ix  titat  »h  be  {)a#«fd 
up  llie  bill  ht!  noild<^  hrigbtly  bock  to  the  children  and  threw 
them  a  coin.  It  rolled  on  its  edge  to  Vara'n  feet,  who  utooped 
aad  picked  it  up,  xolacinfr  her  indf[K-ndc»t  muI  as  the  silver  lay 

firent  in  her  hands  by  telling  herself  that.  >ihe  Iiad  not  asked 
t.  Hn-  mother  luul  found  all  her  ravings  the  night  before,  and 
emptied  them  into  the  band  of  her  com]>anion,  out  of  tbe  oup 
in  which  they  liad  stood  on  the  Khelf  which  served  for  the  mantel- 
^ke  of  the  construction  but.  So  that  hut  for  this  happy  young 
Hd's  sixpence  Vara  and  hw  cbiurgw  were  absolutely  penniless. 


ADVENTUBE  XXSIII. 
TOE  BABES  Dl  THE  aAYSTACK. 

en  Hogh  brigbt«ned  at  the  sight  of  the  silver,  end  when 
Vaja  pro|>o)ied  to  go  back  and  buy  Boincthing  for  them  while  he 
red  with  Gavin  and  gntbeml  htm  flowers  to  play  with,  tha 
1  md  delenntnedly, '  Htigb  Boy  come  loo ! ' 
So  they  all  wont  back  to  the  villnge.  They  stood  looking  long 
wistfully  into  the  itliop-windowj,  for  what  to  buy  was  to 
entotis  a  question  that  it  took  them  some  time  to  decide  At 
lajtl.  Vara  made  np  her  mind  to  have  twopence-worth  of  stale  bread 
at  a  l»ker'».  She  was  »erved  by  the  baker's  wife,  who,  seeing  the 
girl's  weary  look,  gave  her  a  fourpenny  loaf  of  yesterday's  baking 
for  her  coppere,  together  with  some  salt  butter  in  a  broad  cabbage 
leaf  into  the  bargain,  ^''ara'*  voice  broke  a*  she  tbanke<l  the 
woman,  who  bad  many  bairns  of  her  own,  and  knew  the  look  of 
trouble  in  young  eyes.     Tlien  at  another   »bop  Vara   bought  a 

»jyworth  of  cheese,  which  (as  she  well  knew)  satisfies  hunger 
er  than  any  utheT  food.     Then  (.iinie  a  jiennyworlb  of  milk  for 
,  the  baby,  with  which  she  filled  his  bottle,  and  gave  what  was  over 
lugh  Boy,  who  drank  it  out  of  the  sbopkeeiN'r'n  mwi*ure. 
^Vhen  the  children  came  out,  Vara  took  Hugh  by  the  hand,and 
marched  jasl  the  baker's  without  vtopiJtng.     For  the  boy  had 
upon  a  certain  gingerbread  lion  with  n  jiair  of  lack- 
[>f  cumntv,  and  a»  they  f>A!i8ed  the  baker's  shop  he 
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set  up  a  vhiDing  wlum[)cr  to  hnvv  it.  Hut  his  Ristc-r  inan.'Ii«(t 
liim  svrifll}-  jinAt  \yeTore  the  dews  in  hie  evtrii  hod  Limv  to  &11. 
The  baker's  wife  luul  coiii^  to  tbe  door  to  look  af^er  tbem,  and 
feeing  Hugh  Boy's  liock ward-dragging  look,  the  sont  her  litUp 
girl  nfU'T  thvii)  with  (he  very  gingerbread  lion  of  Hugh's  dreams. 
Hugh  hoy  etood  speechless,  opon-moutLed  with  tlumkfuloew. 
The  little  girl  tunitod  at  his  siurprLw. 

'  We  bae  lots  o'  tbem  at  our  house,'  she  sold,  and  homed 
back  to  her  mother. 

Th«y  mounted  ttm  hill  once  mom  nnd  sat  on  lh(^  K^^y  baolc 
by  the  side  of  the  vatering  trough,  into  which  a  bright  runlet  of 
water  fell,  and  in  wliich  little  stirring  grains  of  sand  dimpled  asd 
dani^. 

Xcver  was  anything  sweeter  than  the  flavour  of  yejttcrdajV 
bread,  etcept  the  gingerbread  lion,  from  wbieh  Hugh  had  already 
picked  one  black  currant  eye,  laiving  a  yrllovr  pitttid  socket  wbic 
lee-red  at  him  with  horrid  suggestiteness  of  stomach-ache.  Bui 
honget^ache  was  Ilngh  Boy's  sole  enteric  tFonble,  so  that  tli' 
suggestion  was  lost  xi\-nm  liitn. 

The  water  of  the  hill  spring,  splashing  into  the  stone  trong! 
•ounded  refreshing  beyond  exjireMing.    The  baby  dreamed  ov< 
his  bottle,  and  lay  with  bis  eyes  fixed  on  the  dear  heavens  nboTi 
from  which,  if  all  lale*  be  true,  be  bad  come  to  a  world  of  w1k»q 
kindness  he  had  had  so  little  experience  since  his  arrival. 

Kor  the  fir^l  time  that  dny  Vam  (ook  ft  bite  for  berwlf  and' 
nuiny  a  dmuglit  of  the   dimpling   bpringwatcr,  whose   umiring 
Cfystat  rush  into  the  basin  it  was  so  pleasant  to  watch.     Then 
A'arawaiihcii  HiiKh'sfect  and  her  own  iu  the  overflow  of  the  trough, 
just  at  the  plate  where  the  burn  ran  undei-  the  road.     On  llugi 
Boy's  feet  was  a  painful  pink  Hush,  but  no  Iiltst<--r  a^wored. 
her  own  feet,  however,  there  were  two  or  three.    Vam  was  gl 
tliat  Hugh  was  fit  for  his  journey. 

They  started  again,  and,  with  the  refreshment  of  the  food  and 
the  rest,  they  managed  to  make  two  or  thre*^  mile*  further  befoi 
the  dark  fell.  But  soon  it  was  erident  that  the  three  wnndei 
could  go  little  further  that  nigbt.  The  babeV  eye?  were  long  cl 
with  fleep,  and  poor  little  Hugh  could  only  keep  awake  and  ^taggi 
on  by  constantly  rubbing  bi.<  knuckles  into  the  conien!  of  bis  ey 

They  were  now  on  a  high  wild  moor,  and  iJiere  was  nu  bou: 
within  sight.  They  still  w^-nl  onward,  however.  bUndlyand  painfoll; 
The  roadsides  trailed  past  them  black  and  indistinct  till  thi'j 
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to  a  hnnhoose.  They  conlJ  see  tall  buildings  agninet  tbo  skicH 
uid  Ih-ut  tlie  U«h  of  on  luueeti  iniJI-Mtn'flin  over  a  wheel  into  a  pool. 
A  blackcap  Mng  sweetly  down  in  wme  reedii  by  (b«  mill-dnm. 

Vara  did  not  dare  to  knock  at  tbo  door  of  tbe  house.  She 
WAR  jtifit  about  to  go  iuto  the  farmyard  in  uaircb  of  a  Hbed  to  tie 
down  in,  when  Khe  nimembervd  that  sha  bad  heaid  from  Cle^  how 
there  were  atwayx  fierce  dogs  about  every  farmhouse.  For  llngb's 
Bake  she  could  not  ri«k  it.  Instead  of  going  forward,  tberefore, 
she  i^ped  her  nay  with  one  hand  into  a  fiel<i  where  there  were 
many  i^aclw  of  bay  and  com.  Vara  could  tell  by  tbe  rustling  a» 
b«r  hand  paseed  over  them.  Soon  Ebe  came  to  a  gratt  ntuck  In  a 
kind  of  (revered  »hed,  which  stood  betwe«n  wooden  postH  like  tmea. 
One  end  of  it  was  broken  down  and  cut  into  platforms.  Vara 
tnounti^  ujion  one  with  tbe  baby,  and  reached  down  s  band  for 
Boy  Ilngb.  For  the  Iiut  few  miles,  indeed  uver  since  it  grew  dark, 
Hugh  tiad  been  more  than  half  asleep,  and  hii  weariful  .tobbing 
hud  worn  down  to  a  Ittttu  clicking  catch  in  his  tbroat,  which  etill 
lecorred  at  inter\'3ls.  It  was  by  the  sound  that  ^'ara  found  bim. 
She  leaned  o%-er  as  far  as  ebe  dared,  and  drew  bim  up  beside  her. 
Ha  wu  a«)eep  in  ber  arms  before  abe  could  lay  him  down. 

Vara  thought  the  people  of  the  form  would  not  be  very  angry 
ia  thu  morning  if  t^he  pulled  out  a  littJe  of  tbe  bay. 

'  It  is  for  the  baby's  «ke ! '  thv.  Riid,  to  cxcum  herself. 

So  she  scooped  out  of  the  liigher  step  of  the  stock  where  it 
waa  broadest  a  little  cavo  among  tbe  hay,  and  into  this  sbe 
throst  Boy  Hugh  gently,  puttJBg  his  leg*  in  first  and  leaving  only 
his  head  without.  Then  she  rolled  tbo  babe  and  herself  in  the 
shawl  and  crawled  in  befide  him.  She  drew  the  hay  clc«e  like  a 
coverlet  about  them.  She  listened  awhile  to  Uugb  Boy's  breath- 
ing, which  still  had  the  catch  of  bygone  team  in  it.  She  kiued ; 
Garin,  cloaed  ber  eyes,  and  instantly  fell  asleep  hecsetf.  Vu»< 
■aid  no  prayerf.  But  tbe  incense  of  good  deeds  and  eweetcetj 
eeseatlol  service  wtmt  up  to  God  from  that  haystack. 


AD^'ENTIJRE   XSXIV. 
THAT  OP  MART   BELL,,   HTUE  LASS. 

morning  came  all  too  soon,  with  a  crowing  of  cocks  and  the 
idling  hunnlis  of  the  rook*,  circling  up  from  thett  nesting  in  the 
trees.     But  the  tinnl  children  isleiit  on.     The  life  of  the  farm 
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began  about  thtmi,  withiUcbwrfal  »>uiu]«  of  clinking  bMd-<:bains 
a!)  the  cattle  cnme  in,  and  of  tinkling  baniess  as  the  teaniA  vrat 
afield.  But  Btill  the  i^liildren  did  not  vmke.  It  wiw  not  till 
Mary  Bell,  hyif.  lass,  came  to  get  an  armful  of  fodder  from  the 
stock  lliiit  tlicv  were  found. 

'  Lord,  presene  us !  what's  tbat  ? '  ehe  cried  when,  with  hei^j 
imv&s  upon  the  step  of  the  stack,  the  mw  the  cliildreo — ^Vai«1^| 
wearied  t&ce  turned  to  the  babe,  and  the  dew  damp  on  the  white^^ 
cho^K  of  Boj-  Hugh. 

'  I  maun  fetx:h  the  mistres!) ! '  said  Mary  BelL 

And  then  these  two  women  )ilood  nud  mnncllnl  at  the  children.' 

'  Mary,'  said  the  mifltre^ii  of  the  farm,  '  d've  mind  tb«  text 
Sabbath  ? ' 

Mary  Belt  looked  indignantly  at  her  employer, 

'  How  doyv  think  I  can  mind  texts  wi'  as  mony  calves  to  feed  ? 
Bhe  asked,  like  one  of  whom  as  unfair  advantage  is  taken. 

'  0  Mary ! '  wild  her  »ii*l ress,  '  how oflen  liixc  I  tellcd you  no 
set  your  mind  on  the  vainities  o'  this  wicked  world  ? ' 

'  An'  wbatuB  anc  do  ye  [»/  mc  for  ? — to  keep  mind  o'  texts  or 
to  feed  the  calves? '  aske^  the  byre  lass,  pertinently. 

'  Mnry,'  mid  the  other,  ignoring  the  argument,  '  the  text  vaa 
t  Ilia :  *'  I  will  both  lay  me  down  and  sleep  " — dod,  but  I  declare  I  for- 
get the  rest  o't,'  Khe  concludi.-d,  breaking  down  with  kouic  ignominy. 

'  In  the  land  o*  the  leal,'  suggested  Mary  Bell,  either  wickedly 
or  with  a  real  detire  to  help.  Her  superior  promptly  accepted  the 
emendation. 

*  That's  it ! '  she  said.  '  Is  it  no  bonny  to  look  at  thae  l»ims 
and  mind  the  test,  "  I  will  both  lay  me  down  and  sleep,  in  the 
land  o"  the  leal"?' 

*  I'll  wanken  them,'  said  practical  Mary  Bell, '  and  bring  them 
into  the  hooso  for  some  brcak^t.' 

'  Na,  na,'  said  her  muitress,  '  ye  maunna  do  that,     ^^1lat 
the  guidman  say?    Ye  kcu  he  canns  be  doin'  wi'  folk  that,  gang 
the  country.    A  wee  drap  o'  yeetreen'a  milk  noo— or  the  sempi 
o'  the  parritch  pot ! ' 

*  Aye/  said  Mary  Bell,  * "  in  the  land  o"  the  leal."   Ye  bad  bettc: 
gong  ben  and  look  up  the  test,  mistress ;  I'll  nf  tend  to  the  bairns 

'Aye.  do  that,"  said  the  good  wife, with  perfect  unconsciouraes* 
of  Mnry  Bell's  sartuwrn,  '  but  be  sparin'.  Mind  ye,  this  is  hord 
times  for  farm  folk !  And  we  caana  spend  gear  and  graith  reck- 
lessly on  unkepned  bainii.' 
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*Yc  will  bo  free  o'  tliat  crime,  mUtres*,'  murmured  Mary,  as 
her  mi^treas  took  her  way  into  the  hoiiiie  ;  '  gin  ye  could  tnk'  a* 
that  ye  hae  saved  wi'  ye,  what  a  bicn  and  comfortable  (loon-ttiltjng 
wad  ye  no  bae  in  he«ven  !  Ilheruiae,  I'm  naue^aesure — in  djtite 
o'  your  t«xte.' 

Then  Mary  sat.  down  and  look  the  children  one  by  one, 
touching  their  iaces  to  make  them  waken.  N'ara  sat  up  suddenly, 
wiUi  wild  eyes  and  a  cry  of  fear.  In  her  lenor  she  clas^Mtd  the 
babj  BO  hard  that  it  wakud  and  cried.  ^Vith  the  other  hand  she 
bnuhed  away  the  elf  locks  about  her  own  eyes.  But  her  heart 
•tilled  ilH  (lulUiring  a»  «he  caught  the  kindly  cye)<  of  Mary  Bell, 
Mt  in  a  bmwn  sun-coarsened  &ce  of  broad  good  humour. 

•  0/  said  Vara,  '  I  thought  yo  were  my  mother ! ' 

And  Mary  Bell,  who,  though  a  byre  la.is  and  daughter  of  toil, 
was  bom  with  the  gentle  heart  of  courtesy  wUhin  her,  refrained 
from  asking  why  this  wandering  girl  should  be  so  greatly  afraid  of 
her  own  mother. 

*  Are  you  hungry  ? '  she  said,  instead. 

And  little  Boy  }Iugh  awoke,  rolled  out  of  the  hay,  and  shook 
himself  like  a  young  jiuppy.  Ue  stretched  his  arms  wide,  ctufping 
and  unclueping  hU  fiiigi-rH. 

'  I'm  that  hungry ! '  be  said,  as  if  he  had  beard  .^f  ary  Bell's 
words  in  a  drt-am. 

'  Tfial'w  aniffler  enough ! '  ftaid  the  byre  laxs.  '  Certea,  ye  are 
A  bonny  laddie ;  come  hero  to  me.' 

Atid  Mary  Bell,  who  was  born  to  love  children  and  to  boar 
(hem,  snntclipd  him  up  and  kissed  him  wannly  and  roughly.  But 
Hngli  wriggled  out  of  her  arms,  and  as  w>od  a»  he  found  himself 
on  the  ground  ho  «i]>vd  his  mouth  deliberately  and  ungratefully 
with  the  hack  of  bis  hand. 

'  Hue  ye  ony  |>iecc«  and  milk  for  wee  boys  ? '  be  said. 

The  byre  la^a  laughed. 

*  Ve  like  piece*  and  milk  better  than  kisses,'  said  she.  '  Hoo 
does  that  come  ? ' 

■  Pieces  and  milk  are  better  for  ye ! '  said  Boy  Hugh,  staling 
an  unili-niable  truth. 

•  It's  a  pecty/  wiid  M.nry  Bell,  sententionsly,  '  that  we  dinna 
aye  ken  whal's  gutd  for  u:^.*  And  she  was  thoughtful  for  some 
moments.  '  Come  aw«',  buinis,'  she  said,  taking  Uavin  fmm  ^'ara, 
and  carrying  him  herself  into  a  milk  houiw,  which  wa.*  Giled  with 
a  pleasant  smell  of  curds  and  chee»e. 
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Ilogli  Roy  vent  vanderinf;  aboat,  iroodcriog  at  the  greet  tin 
basinB  Slled  with  milk  to  tlio  brim,  some  frotli  and  wliite,  and 
fomn  covered  innoothly  with  a  thick  yellow  coating  of  cream. 

'  I  never  tboclit  there  was  a«  mucklo  milk  in  tho  world  !  *  said 
Boj  Hugh. 

So  here  the  children  ate  and  drank,  and  were  re&ciihed.  And 
M  she  ttt  before  them  each  new  dninty — fiuli^i  of  «ike,  thick  new 
scones,  milk  with  the  cream  still  generously  stirred  amongst  it, 
Iresli  new  milk  yet  viXTm  from  tlie  cow  for  Gavin,  Mnry  Hell  tttid : 
•  This  is  better  than  mindin*  a  text !  Sirce  me,  heard  ye  ever  th« 
like  o'  it—" To  Ih«  land  o'  the  leal?"  An'  nhe  took  it  a'  in. 
She  reads  a*  tho  Bible  over  she  reads  between  her  steeps  in  the 
kirk,  r«e  warrant.  Wait  till  I  see  Jamie  Mailsetter;  I'll  hae  a 
lare  bar  to  tell  him ! ' 

It  was  an  honr  afler,  much  comforted  and  refrfshed,  with 
bock-load  of  provisions  and  one  of  Jlary  Bell's  hardly-eann 
)>billin);«,  that  the  wanderers  »tl  out.  T|iey  continu<Kl  to  wa 
ber  their  KireweUs  till  they  were  tar  down  the  loaning. 

And  they  might  well  bo  sorry,  for  there  were  not  many 
80  kind  and  strong-hearted  as  Mary  Bell  to  be  met  with  betwi 
the  Town  wf  Pilgriiuiige  aod  the  City  of  tho  Twelve  Foundation: 
Aod  some  of  these  are  rough-handed  and  weather-beaten  men  aod 
women,  who  work  out  tlieir  Cliristianity  in  feeding  calves  and 
bairns  instead  of  parading  texts,  keeping  the  word  of  Uod  in  their 
faeartR  according  to  the  commandment. 
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AxD  so  their  second  day  was  a  good  day,  as  most  dayti  ,-ire  thai  ar0 
well  l>i^un  with  a  good  breakfast.     For.  togrthcr  with  a  go 
coDccicncv,  that  makes  all  the  difference.     And  especially  who 
yon  are  Hugh  Boy's  age,  for  then  even  the  conmcnce  does  not  t 
much  mailer. 

Hugh  Boy  had  never  been  in  Ibc  country  before,  and,  being  i 
lad  of  much  observation,  he  had  to  watch  all  tliat  then)  wns  ll 
And   there  were   mi»ny  tilings  for  Ilogh   Boy  to  see  that 
Bobin  redbreasts  peeped  witJi  their  Humtner  shyni'ss  uiton  the 
from  tbe  low  ba]ilu.-s  on  the  banks.    Sparrows  pecked  amnK 
fiower  patches,  instead  of  at  tbe  mad  ia  the  streete,  as  Uugb 
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bod  alwuya  seen  them  do  before,  lliere  was  a  big  bird  which 
floated  Above  tht^  fiu-tnyard  of  one  of  tlte  fnrm.^  they  jiassMl.  Hugh 
wondered  vbot  eorl  of  bird  it  coold  be.  lie  heard  a  motherly 
bcD,  which  hnd  been  scraping  and  ducking  among  the  do»t  wheu 
Ihey  came  round  the  corner,  suddenly  give  a  etrange  Ecreech, 
joal  like  that  which  ^'arH  had  given  the  other  night  when  the 
*  awfu'  woman '  came  to  their  door.  He  saw  the  lieu  droop  her 
wings  and  crouch  in  the  dust,  keeping  her  beak  up  in  the  air,  her 
timid  eyen  glittering  with  an^^er. 

Hugh  Boy  questioned  Vara,  but  \'ara  had  the  baby  to  attend 

to,  and  amiwered  that  it  wan  juiit  a  bird.     But  soon  the  big  vhadow 

on  the  eky  with  the  outstrcUrhed  wings  floated  away,  and  the  hen 

went  back  to  itti  contented  picking.    Tlic  children  alto  wont  along 

the  wayside  to-dny  with  many  more  reata  and  lingerings.     For 

they  bad  no  longer  the  instant  xpur  of  pursuit  driving  them  on. 

Tb^  ictopped  to  take  their  meal  by  a  little  bridge,  under 

ch  a  moorland  bum  nui  bickering  down  to  join  a  big  river 

ich  flowed  to  the  distant  sea. 

piey  at  down  in  the  dark  of  the  arch,  and  Vara  had  spread 
the  provision  which  her  kind  friend,  Mary  Bell,  had  given 
ore  xbp  waw  tliat  at  the  othej-  end  a  young  man  was  Hitting 
«io*e  in  by  the  waU.  At  sight  of  him  Vara  started,  and  would 
have  put  her  bread  and  milk  back  again.  But  the  man  cried  over 
to  her,  '  Not  bo  fast,  my  pretty  dears ;  there's  another  hungry 
ftomach  here.' 

'  You  ari'  wclcomu  to  a  sltnre  o'  what  we  have,'  said  Vara,  wlio 
^hnd  been  ion  often  hungry  hertelf  not  lo  know  the  pain  it  meant. 
^H  The  youth  mme  and  wit  down  by  them.  He  wa«  a  lean  and 
^ftnwh<;1«'>ome-looking  vagrant.  The  whites  of  bin  eyes  had  turned 
^Hb  anplensant  lead  colour,  while  tbv  pupilH  were  orange^-oloured, 
I    like  the  stripes  on  a  tiger's  skin. 

^^B     Vara  gave  him  one  of  the  iargoKt  of  Mmy  Bell's  vconeri,  and 
^^^me  of  the  batter  they  had  got  from  the  baker's  wife  the  day 
be/ore.     The  young  man  att*  (he«c  up  greedily,  and  n«ched  out 
hia  hand  for  more.    Vara  olTeTed  him  some  of  the  loaf  which 
ahs  bad  bought. 

'None  </  thai  dry  choko-tuck  for  me  ;  gimme  the  ao^.  bread!* 
■■Id  ht>,  radply  tnatciiing  at  it. 

Yarn  tolil  him  t-ivtUy  that  it  was  not  for  herself  that  she 
wanted  to  keep  it,  but  to  break  up  in  the  baby'»  milk. 

In  ^te  of  ber  pitiful  jrrotest,  however,  the  young  man  snatebed 
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the  sctme  and  ste  it  remorselessly,  looking  at  Vara  sU  tlie  time 
with  evil  *ye*,  «nd  smiling  a  smirk  of  sati^fiiclion.  Tliero  was 
snivelling  weaknesii  about  him.  Hugh  Boy  never  took  hia  »y( 
off  Iiiin.  Th?»,  when  he  had  fini»lied,  the  loiU  ime,  coolly  stuffed 
the  ifluiaiDder  of  their  provision  into  bts  pocket,  and  came  over 
towards  Vant  willi  hU  hnnd  stretched  out.  He  caught  her  by  the_ 
wrist  and  sharply  twisted  her  arm. 

'  Shell  out  your  tin,*  he  said.      '  Ont  with  it  now,  aud 
bon«8  about  it ! ' 

Vara  bore  the  pain  as  well  as  she  could  without  crying  oat 
Suddenly,  however,  the  rascal  dropped  her  hand,  and  «natvbe 
Gavin  from  her  arms.     He  stood  on  the  edge  of  the  ravine  ort 
which  the  bridge  went,  holding  the  child,  and  threatened  to  thr 
him  over  if  she  did  not  give  him  all  the  money  she  had.     He  wa*,'^ 
of  course,  as  he  told  himself,  only  '  kidding'  her,  hnt  Vara  was  in 
wild   terror   for   Gavin.      Her  particular  evil  genius  bad  nev^ 
besitated  to  carry  out  such  threatenings. 

'  I  will !  I  will  1 '  cried  Vara.    And  she  took  the  byre  lass's 
ihilling  ont  of  her  pocket  and  gave  it  to  the  man. 

'Any  more?'  said  li«,     '  Ve*,  I  sec  there  it.     Out  with  itl*' 

And  Vara  drew  out  the  remainder  of  the  sixpence  which 
young  lover  bad  thrown  tti  Iut  from  hJs  cart  yesterday. 

Then  the  cruel  hobbledehoy  tossed  her  the  child  witli  a  liuigli 
and  sprang  nliurply  round  the  parapet  of  the  bridge.  Pale  as  ivc 
^'ara  ran  aft«r  him  to  watch.  The  rascal  was  fjuite  at  his  eas 
for  he  flopped  to  light  his  pip*^  and  take  a  drink  out  of  a  litt 
square  bottle.  This  he  stowed  away  in  the  tails  of  biji  coat,  wbia 
were  very  lonj^.  Then  he  waved  his  hand  humoronsly  at  VairT 
and  Boy  Hugh  as  they  stood  by  the  arch  of  the  bridge. 

A  tall,  well-built  young  feJiow,  was  coming  down  tb«  roed,and 
a  hope  sprang  up  in  Vora'a  mind  that  he  might  do  somelhing  fdj 
ber.     The  stranger's  round  soft  bat  and  dark  clothes  marked 
for  a  clergyman.    But  be  swung  his  stick  and  whistled,  wl: 
were  new  things  t«  Vara  in  one  of  hi*  clotb. 

At  «igb(  of  him  the  thief  pulled  down  the  comers  of  his  taout 
and  put  on  his  reguUiion  mendicant's  whine. 

'  For  the  love  o'  God,  sir,  help  u  poor  fellow  that's  dyin' 
banger,     I've  walked  fifty  miles  without  a  bite — hope  to  die  if 
I  haven't,  sir.     I  wouldn't  tell  yon  a  lie,  sir.' 

The  stalwart  yotuig  minister  smiled,  and  gave  his  gtick  noc 
swing  before  he  Kpoke. 
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'Yon  ha\e  do(  walked  five  iiiilo»  wilbout  drinking,  anyway, 
fts  my  nose  very  plainly  tells  me.  And  your  pipe  is  selling  your 
(.tmt  on  lire  at  thiii  very  motn«nt ! ' 

The  hobbledehoy  plucked  his  lighted  pipe  oat  of  his  pocJcfit 
and  iK-t  his  thumb  in  (he  bowl. 

'You  are  one  o'  the  good  kind,'  he  peisJeted ;  'you  are  not  the 
Mii  that  «-ould  deny  a  poor  chap  a  sixpence  becau^  he  takea  a 
dip*  of  tobacco  vfbcn  hu  am  g«t  it  ?  * 

*  Not  a  bit,'  said  the  minister,  good-liumouredly ; '  I  can  lake 
B  irluff  tnycolf.  But  I  dou't  s»k  anybody  «1hj  (o  pay  for  it.  It's 
a  line  buAine»«,  yours,  my  lad.  But  I'm  not  keeping  a  tree  ruiu 
and  tobacco  shop.    So  you  had  beat  tramp,  my  man.' 

At  this  the  tramp  began  to  pour  forth  a  volley  of  the  moftt 
foul-mouthnl  abiisi-,  cui^ing  till  purttomt  for  rogues,  liais,  and 
variouit  other  things.  The  minister  listened  jatienlly  for  mhm 
time. 

'  Now,'  he  euid,  when  at  last  there  came  n  paiue,  *  I  have  given 
yon  yonr  uty — away  with  you !  And  if  I  hear  another  foul  word 
oat  of  your  mouth,  I  will  draw  my  stick  soundly  across  your  back.' 

*  Oh ! '  wid  the  other,  impudently,  '  I  thought  you  were  one  of 
the  loflish  kind — ^thc  mit  that  when  you  emote  them  on  the  one 
cbeek.  tumwl  the  other  abo.' 

The  young  roan  in  the  round  bat  squared  his  shoaldere. 

'  Bid  anyone  smite  me  on  the  one  cheek  ?  *  he  anked.  '  If  they 
did,  I  didn't  know  it.     Perhaps  you  would  like  to  try?* 

And  he  came  nearer  to  the  rascal,  who  drew  off  as  if  not  at  all 
inclined  to  make  (he  exi>t-rimcul.     He  made  no  reply. 

'  Uut,'  said  the  minister,  'since  you  are  so  ready  with  your 
Scripture,  you  will  not  object  to  another  text,  just,  as  good,  and 
motv  Huitahle  for  application  to  the  hkeofyou.  it  is — "A  rod 
for  the  fool's  Uck ! "  ' 

And  with  that  he  lifted  his  stick  and  brought  it  down  on  the 
young  rongh'n  shoulders  with  the  swing  of  a  cricketer  cutting  a 
high  ball  to  the  boundary. 

Hever  vm  Onsce  a  more  aclooished  scoundreL  Ue  turned  on 
the  in!>taDt  and  ran.     But  Vara  was  close  beside  tltem  by  Ihu  time. 

*  IIg  stole  my  money '. '  she  cried ;  '  catch  him  I  0  dinna  let 
him  away  I* 

The  yotmg  minister  clapped  his  hat  firmly  on  Uie  hack  of  hix 
IimmI  and  gave  chase.  'J1ie  thief  was  for  tlir  moment  the  swifter, 
but  be  luu)  not  the  wind  nor  (he  tiaining  of  Im  oppoueiit. 
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'  Stop  1 '  cried  the  pamier. 

The  tliivf  gkucct]  aboat,  aod  swing  tlie  stick  he  bad  tasted 
before  borering  in  the  air,  he  dfojii)ed  En  a  beap  acrotf  Ibe  patb 
to  (rii)  hi.4  pumicT.  llio  minuter  cleared  him  in  bis  stride  and 
turned  npon  bim.  The  rascal  kept  perfectly  etiil  till  hiii  captor 
approached.  Then  suddenly  he  shot  out  bi»  foot  in  a  vicious  kick. 
3tit  the  young  fellow  in  the  round  bat  had  been  in  France  and 
new  all  about  that'  game.  He  caught  the  foot  in  bin  hand  and 
tum^  the  fellow  over  on  his  back.    Vara  came  pnnting  ap. 

'  Give  tht«  girl  b«r  money,'  »aid  the  minister,  *  How  mocb 
waa  it,  my  lasido  ? ' 

'It  was  a  nhiliing  and  two  penoe,'  said  Vara. 

'Out  with  it  or  I'll  go  through  you! '  said  the  minister.  And 
the  thick  stick  ngniu  hovered  an  ullimatnm. 

So  Vara  got  her  money,  and  witbont  even  a  parting  oar»a  the 
oowefl  Rud  frightened  rascal  took  hinuelf  off  down  the  road  at  b 
slow  trot,  keeinng  his  eyes  on  the  gromid  all  the  way. 

Vara  wax  left  alone  with  her  knight  of  the  soft  hat. 
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The  young  minivter  put  out  hit  hand  to  Vara  and  the  two  v. 
quietly  back  to  where  Boy  Hugh  was  kneeling  on  the  grass,  nnd  baby 
Cavin  was  sitting  gra«ptng  a  dandelion  with  one  band  and  looking 
with  wide  deep-set  eyes  of  philosophic  calm  upon  the  world. 

'Tell  me  ail  aboot  it.,'  said  her  champion.  And  ^'um  told  the 
tale,  with  hPF  h^art'  a^ain  beginning  to  beat  with  terror.  *But 
how  is  it  that  you  are  hero?'  said  be.  And  Vara  e^laincd 
much  as  she  could. 

•  To  look  for  your  latber  in  Liverpool  ? '  he  said.  •  It  is  a  long, 
sad  way  -a  terrible  journey.'     He  milled. 

He  bad  a  im^sion  for  setting  things  right,  this  young  felkiw, 
and  it  occurred  to  him  ihal  it  would  be  a  good  thing  If  be  coul 
get  these  children  into  a  homo  of  tome  kind,  and  then  commoni 
cate  with  the  police  on  the  subject  of  their  father. 

liut  as  *ooti  RS  the  young  man  hegnn  to  speak  in  bin  low. 
penuavive  tones  of  a  home  where  they  could  b«  nfe  und  quiet, 
Vara  stood  up. 
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'  O  DO,  sir,  I  thank  yon,  bat  wc  cannot  bid*.  9om«bod  v  might 
eomo  and  find  tuf.' 

At  the  mere  thought  she  began  to  tremble  and  hniitity  to  pat 
her  nwiltirrcd  brlongin;;*  tofijether.  The  young  minister  made  no 
further  objection.  He  walked  with  them  a  little  along  the  way, 
ftnd  before  hf.  puried  from  them  he  put  another  HhilUog  into  ^■a^B■8 
hand.  Then  be  leaped  over  the  stone  dyke  on  hi«  way  to  a  fiirm- 
honse  where  there  wiw  a  dick  man  watting  for  him.  From  the 
other  side  of  the  fence  ho  told  Vara  ^hyly  to  remember  that  «he 
had  another  Father  to  care  for  her,  who  could  always  be  found. 
Bot  he  was  shy  about  saying  eo  much,  this  remarkable  young 
man.  However,  he  bad  a  high  Ren&e  of  duty,  and  he  felt  tbat  the 
crrcamstani^e  jostified  the  obf«nation. 

'  Thank  ye,'  jtaid  Vara  ;  '  111  no  forget.' 

Tbi»,  their  st-cond  day,  had  become  one  of  brooding  heat,  and 
Vara  was  glad  to  have  enough  to  bay  a  good  meal  for  them  ail  at 
the  next  little  town  they  pa»ed  through.  I'hey  were  fortunate 
ako  in  the  afternoon,  for  at  a  little  house  by  the  wayside,  a  cottage 
with  red  creepers  growing  nil  along  the  wall,  the  mistress  took 
them  all  in  and  gave  them  a  cup  of  tea  and  some  of  the  freah  white 
acones  she  was  baking.  There  was  milk  too  for  little  Gavin.  And 
SB  Ihey  went  away  a  thought  seemnl  to  strike  the  woman.  She 
bade  tbom  wait  a  little  while.  She  (limited  up  into  the  attic, 
and  preaently  returned  with  a  shawl,  which  she  winpped  about 
Vara,  and  settled  the  baby  into  Uie  nook  of  it  with  her  own 
tfainAa. 

*Btit  this  \s  a  good  shawl.  VTe  must  not  take  it  from  you,' 
HddVara. 

'  IfnOM^-nse,*  Hiid  the  good  woman;  '  it  is  a  fair  exchange. 
Leave  me  the  aald  ane ;  it  will  make  very  decent  floor-clouts.' 

(m)  it  was  on  th<^  whole  a  good  dny  for  them.  And  it  was  not 
till  late  in  the  evening  that  mUfortune  again  befell  thcin.  Vara'H 
hands  wne  usually  to  full  of  Gavin  that  she  bod  little  thought 
for  anything  elite.  But  at  one  resting  place  she  put  her  hand  into 
her  pocket  and  her  heart  stood  «till  because  she  failed  to  Bnd  thu 
■Um  cointi  ajxm  which  she  had  pot  her  trust.  She  felt  the 
penniea,  lint  not  the  shilling  or  the  sixpence.  She  laid  Cia\'in 
down  on  tlte  grasH  and  tunit-d  the  pocket  inside  out.  There  was 
nothing  whatever  there.  But  Vam  found  iovtrad  a  little  itlit  iu 
the  lining,  and  the  thought  of  her  great  lofis.  together  with  what  i( 
mmnt  to  thi-m  all,  turned  her  faint  and  sick, 
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'  Tlip  num  mi^lit  jofit  sa  well  hav«  had  them  after  all,'  she  said. 
NigLl  fell  with  them  Ktill  apon  the  road.  Thfy  liad  fouad  no 
fiicndlj  sh«ltci-,  and  tiwy  «eem«d  to  be  alone  on  the  wide  moor, 
through  which  the  road  ran  unfenced,  like  a  t»uj;ln  of  string 
vhkh  liRH  been  loo*«ly  (brown  down.  Hugh  Boy  critd  bitl«ri^ 
to  b«  allowed  to  lie  down,  ^'a^l  looked  about  her  aoxioiuly  and 
lonf;.  But  «he  could  see  nothing  but  Die  wild  moori«h  hilltopj 
girdling  the  horizon,  too  like  one  another  to  give  her  any  idea  of 
th«  dirrclion  in  whicii  a  habited  hocute  might  lie.  Shii  only  saw 
the  slow  twilight  of  midfiummer  in  the  north  creeping  down  over 
Oie  brown  tnoorH,  and  in  the  moiiit  hollows  of  the  bogs  eluUlov 
pools  of  mist  gathering. 

Kor  the  distance,  the  soniMlof  a  voice  was  bonicinthe  still  air. 
'  Hurley,  huriey,  hie  away  bamc !  *  it  eaid.  And  Vara  went  to 
the  top  of  a  hralhery  Icnowe  and  called  loudly.  But  only  (he 
inooibirda,  making  n-ody  for  bed,  answered  her.  They  dew  round, 
drcliog  and  complaining,  espe«ially  the  peewJtA,  which,  being  re- 
assured by  the  Email  eha  of  tlu»  throe,  came  aUnoat  offeneirely 
Dear. 

Boy  Hugh  Sllvd  hi«  pockets  with  HUmefl  to  drive  them  away. 
He  also  got  out  hia  whip,  lie  had  heaixl  of  the  l^bes  in  the 
Wood,  and,  being  u  scujiiUe  boy,  he  did  not  want  any  Bobin 
Bedbreast  Donftense.  It  was  not  that  he  so  much  objeoted  to  die, 
but  he  fi-lt  the  humiliation  of  beiug  covered  with  lesves  hy  the 
whaujM.  He  complained  bitterly  to  Vara,  who  was  preoccupied 
with  Qavin,  that  the  Drabble  had  stolen  from  him  the  iron  barrel 
of  the  pistol  which  Cleg  Kelly  had  given  him.  Had  it  not.  been 
for  that  felony,  thi-y  «ould  not  now  liave  found  themselves  de- 
fenceless in  that  wild  place. 

'  Boy  Hugh  thinks  theres  sore  to  be  lions  an'  .teegers  here  1 ' 
he  said. 

It  was  not  long  before  Vara  decided  that  they  must  spend 
another  night  out.  of  doon,  and  looked  about  for  a  suitable  spot 
where  they  could  get  water  and  shelter. 

At  lost  she  settled  u]>on  the  lee  of  a  huge  boolder,  and  began 
to  give  Gavin  what  rciDaiocd  of  his  milk.  Boy  Huijh  rliought 
this  wn*  his  opiwrtuiuty  to  mako  sure  tliut  they  were  well  dt-femlwl 
against  their  enemies.  The  tiiooti  was  rising,  aad  he  remejobised 
tbot  Cleg  Kelly  hud  (old  bim  bow  lioit!<  nnd  ttj^ere  always  houtetl 
by  moooUgbt.  That  widely-read  journal,  '  The  Bully  Boys  of 
New  Yotkf  was  Clvg's  authority  for  thid  stoteuient. 
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Thae  mui  certainly  an  itppalling  silence  on  tbe  face  of  tbe 
mooflftiul.  Boy  Ilogh  could  av^,  indeed,  the  rock  liehind  which 
VsiB  and  Gavin  wvre.  Hut-  hf  IriH  to  fnr^t  it.  He  minted  the 
wnsatioo  of  perfect  loii4>lineBA.  Then  tlie  d(<vil  entered  into  Hoy 
Hogh,  sod  he  vantcd  to  explore,  Tlie  moon  camo  out  from 
hoiiind  A  cloud,  and  everything  beoune  blpju^hM  and  flat,  melting 
avnj  into  ragno  immenHities  and  n«n'e-ebaking  myrteries  which 
vntiixhed  as  yon  appronched.  Of  counte  that  vas  not  the  vay  Boy 
Hugh  put  it  to  himself.  It  only  made  him  irant  to  rnn  away.  Bat 
mddenly  a  n^ue  fear  «tmck  him  to  the  honrt,  and  ho  started  to 
run  back  (as  be  thought)  towards  Vara  and  Gavin.  He  imagined 
Uiat  he  could  heAr  the  itound  of  itome  animal  trampling  about  the 
moss  in  search  of  wandering  little  boys.  And  it  occurred  to  him 
that  he  had  no  means  of  defence  exci-^pt  thv  whip,  and  even  that 
served  him  sot  so  well  now,  for  the  lash  wa.i  broken.  So  this  was 
the  reason  why  lioy  (Fugk  ran  away. 

Thoagh,  indeed,  his  progress  could  hardly  be  called  running. 
For  at  every  few  it1*'i»  he  tripped  in  tome  intricate  twist  of  heAther, 
tough  aa  wire,  and.  Calling  forward,  he  instinctively  bent  bis  body 
into  a  half-hoop,  like  a  young  hedgehog.  Thus  he  rolled  down 
the  brae,  often  coming  upon  his  feet  at  the  bottom  and  continuing 
hta  flight  with  energy  unabated  and  without  pausing  a  single 
moment  even  to  ascertain  damages. 

And  HO  K)on  as  she  missed  him  Vara  stood  np,  with  Gavin  in 
hfj  arms,  and  criwi,  '  Coin«  b«ck,  Roy  Hugh ! '  But  Boy  Hugh 
continued  hix  wild  flight,  driven  by  the  unrfAsoning  terror  of  the 
rant  and  uncompreheoded  which  bad  seized  him  niddenly  and 
without  warning. 

At  lajit  Boy  Kngh  jntisod,  not  so  much  because  he  wisbeil  it 
as  beoaase  he  had  felleo  into  a  moi»>hoIe  up  to  the  neck,  and  so 
eoald  run  no  farther.  Ho  Htutnined  himself  by  grasping  a  biuh 
of  blaeberry  plants,  and  he  dug  his  toes  into  the  rod  black  peat. 

Then  Hoy  Hugh,  who  had  not  gone  to  Hunker  Conrl  for 
nothing,  bethooght  him  that,  since  tliere  was  Dotbing  else  that  he 
oonid  do,  it  wax  time  to  say  hts  prayers.  '  O  Lord ! '  ho  pnyed 
— *  O  Lord,  forgive  us  our  sins,  and  remember  not  our  tran»-9ome- 
thingn  against  as !  Look  down  from  hraven  and  help ' — (so  far  his 
mppUcBtJong  had  run  in  the  accustomed  groove  in  which  Samson 
lAQpeany  conducted  the  'opening  exorcises'  of  Hunker  Court, 
but  at  this  point  Boy  Hugh  diverged  into  originaUty,  aa  Samson 
did  wmetimee  when  he  stuck  in  the  middle  of  the  Lord's  prayer) 
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— '  Look  down  from  heaven  and  help — a — wee  laddie  in  a 
bole.  Ke«p  him  fne  t««gct8  and  Lionr,  and  boglM  and  black 
hones  that  come  oot  o'  lochs  and  eat  je  np.  and  firae  the  green 
monkey)!  tbitt  hiog  on  (o  trees  and  claw  y«  a«  }-e  gong  by.  And 
gie  me  something  to  eat,  and  ^''ara  and  Gavin  aft«'  me.  For  Tm 
near  dead  o'  hunger,  and  I  want  iin«  mair  yestrrday'a  bread,  and 
help  me  to  hnd  my  whup-lash.  j\nd  make  me  grow  up  into  a 
man  Eut>  for  T  w-ant  to  do  «a  I  like — and  then,  my  c4Tt«E,  but  V. 
wann  the  Urabhie  for  stealin'  my  pistol.  And  blewi  ^''ara  ai 
Gavin,  my  Citither  and  Cleg  Kelly,  and  a'  inquirin'  freeuds.  Amrn 
And  if  anybody  knows  a  more  comprehensive  prayer,  let  him 
initantly  detilare  it,  or,  as  the  obaige  tains,  be  for  ever  silent. 
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ADVENTURE    XXXVll 

BOY  HCOH  PIKD8  OUT  TBE  HATTRE  OP  i  KISS. 

\xR\  alvaya  looks  hack  upon  that  night  of  fear  and  loneli 
tJie  worst  in  all  their  wanderiugs.  She  wrapped  Gann  tightly  » 
the  shawl,  till  only  a  little  apace  w&t  Icfi  for  him  to  bre«the. 
Then  she  ran  from  knowe-top  to  knowe-top  to  look  for  Uoy  Hugh, 
and  to  call  him  to  come  back  lo  her.  She  dared  not  go  far  from 
tlie  boulder  le«t  she  should  miss  her  way,  and  so  not  be  able  to. 
find  her  way  to  the  baby. 

WTiiltf  Vara  wa*  wanderiag  distracted  over  the  moor,  caUiD] 
pitifully  to  him,  Hoy  Hugh  was  comfortably  asleep  beneath 
heather  bush.  And  the  .June  nights  are  brief  and  merciful  is 
Scotland.  It  wa«  not  long  before  a  broad  bar  of  light  lay  acices 
the  eastern  hills.  The  pale  »>a-green  lingering  in  the  weat  where 
tiie  sun  had  gone  down  had  not  altogether  bded  into  the  ashy 
grey  of  uncoloured  night  ere  the  eastern  sky  began  to  flame. 

The  clouds  of  sunrise  are  like  ocean-rollers  on  a  wide  bcftdi 
— long,  barred,  and  parallel — for  the  sun  rises  Uiroogh  thi 
with  majestic  circumsi)ection.     But  the  clouds  of  sunset  are  n 
to  converge  to  a  [loint,  like  the  wake  which  the  sun  draws  oR 
him  in  his  tumultuous  downward  plunge. 

But  the  Run  roee  quite  sharply  this  morning,  as  though 
must  be  businesslike  and  alert,  in  spite  of  the  &ct  that  lie  hail 
whole  long  day  before  him.    As  he  did  so  the  shadows  of  ev< 
bush  of  bog-myitle  and  each  tufl  of  heather  started  westwi 
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with  a  null.  And  the  cool  blue  itnage  of  a  lonely  boulcI«r,  like  a 
Breton  menhir,  lay  for  b»lf  a  milv  acrocs  the  moor.  On  th«  huddj 
tide  of  this  laQdnmrk  the  red  rays  fell  on  a  bare  and  curly  heed. 
There  was  dew  upon  the  draggled  hair,  just  tm  there  was  upon  the 
yellnu  tient  grass  upon  which  it  pillowed  itself. 

Buy  Hugh  lay  inirled  up,  like  a  oolLie  drowsing  in  the  son. 
He  continued  to  sleep  quietly  and  naturally  the  uodiHturlxKl  aleep 
of  childhood.  Xor  did  he  wnkeu  till  the  dew  bad  dried  from  the 
bent  and  from  off  the  tangles  of  his  hair. 

At  la«t  he  anokv,  when  the  sun  vas  Blri-ndy  high.  He  un- 
coiled him  like  a  lithe  yonng  animal,  and  tiiarted  to  find  him- 
tvU  under  the  open  heiiveQ  inEt«Hd  of  under  u  roof.  Witb  a  shake 
and  a  tosa  of  his  head  he  made  bis  toilet.  Then  suddenly  he 
remembered  about  Vara,  and  hoped  \'aguely  tlutt  lie  would  soon 
find  her.  But,  alu  I  the  day  was  bright.  The  sunshine  liegan  to 
ron  in  hitt  veioit,  and  all  the  moorland  world  wax  before  him.  He 
did  not  think  much  more  about  her  at  all.  For  tbe  moment  h« 
•as  u  merry  om  the  UurkN  singing  above  him.  He  hallooed  lo  the 
ploven.  and  occasionally  be  threw  stones  at  them,  joat  as  the  mood 
took  hfni.  ]ty-nnil-I>y  Roy  Hugh  came  lo  a  wide  bum,  ucd  at 
ooce  proceeded  to  cross  it,  as  many  a  time  he  had  crossed  a  plunk 
in  Ollcodar's  yard,  o\ym  ull-foum  like  a  monkey. 

The  bum  was  fringed,  like  many  of  tbe  watercourses  of  the 
Koothent  aplands,  with  a  growth  of  spante  and  ill-lavourcd  birches. 
Hugh  Boy  found  one  of  these  which  leaned  far  over  the  water, 
having  luu]  itM  root«  undr-rmim^  by  lhewint«-rt<iuiteti,  Hociuwled 
out  upon  its  swaying  top  without  hesitation  till  it  became  too 
■leodor  to  bear  him.  He  counted  upon  tbe  slender  trunk  bend- 
ing like  a  fishing-rod  and  depositing  him  near  enough  to  the 
opposite  bank  to  drop  safely  to  the  ground.  But  just  when  Hugh 
Boy  was  ready  to  leap,  the  treacherous  birch  gave  way  entirely, 
aod  fell  H^ose  into  the  water,  with  the  small  human  squirrel  still 
dinging  lo  i(.  The  birch  Iny  ai-roiH  ihL-  jHXtl,  niid  Boy  Ktigh  held 
East.  He  watt  op  lo  the  neck  in  water.  He  wondered  ho«r  he 
woald  get  out.  First  he  managed  to  kick  his  leg*  free  of  the 
twiga  which  clntehed  him  and  tried  to  drag  him  down. 

"Here,  nice  little  !>oy!'  suddenly  a  voice  above  him  cried. 
*  Take  bold  of  my  hand,  and  I  will  pull  you  oat  of  the  water.' 

It  was  tbe  clearest  little  voice  in  Uie  world,  and  it  epoke  with 
a  trill  which  Boy  Hugh  seemed  to  have  heard  somewhere  before. 
It  conveyed  somehow,  ir>deed,sn-mimsc«i)ceof  MisaCclieTennant. 
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But  the  little  lady  vho  itpoko  ttm  only  a  year  or  tfrn  older  than 
Boy  Ilagh  himself,  and  she  was  dressed  in  the  daintiest  creaniy 
Khiff,  fiiif!  likfr  cobweb.  Boy  Itugh  lookwl  at  her  in  inch  (tnuizc- 
ment  that  he  came  near  to  letting  go  the  bireh-tree  altogether. 
She  seemed  to  him  to  be  all  wonderfal,  with  yellow  hair  l!k« 
Bummer  cloudu,  and  bliip  eyes  full  of  pity. 

Hoy  IIuf;h  recalled  certain  thiogx  which  he  liad  heard  at 
Hunker  L'oort, 

'Are  yoti  an  angel  ?  '  he  said,  quite  seriouiily. 

*  Ob  no,  silly ! '  cried  the  maiden  gaily,  shaking  her  fleec« 
bewilderingly  at  him.  *0f  oonrM,  I  am  only  a  litJlo  girl.  I^| 
jttrt  tooked  ray  parolwtl  and  corned  a  walk.  And  you  are  tlie  very 
nicest  little  boy  that  ever  I  saw — quite  a  child,  of  coorw,'  she 
added  pnlroniiiingly.  '  Bnt  take  hold  of  my  parolsoL  Be  caiefol 
not  (o  tipla^li  me  when  yon  aliake  yoar«elf.  And  after  that  IH 
give  you  a  kiss.     I  like  nice  little  boys  I ' 

'What  in  s\  kiw?'  asked  Boy  Hngh. 

Thpy  dill  not  deal  in  thp  commodity  in  the  Tinklers'  Lai>ds. 
And  even  if  his  Hister  Vani  did  kiss  him  to  itleeji  every  night, 
was  for  ever  kissing  the  haby  as  if  its  mouth  was  a  swe^mea^ 
she  did  not  think  it  becoming  or  mr-nscful  to  mention  the  wc 
&o  that,  ([uite  sincerely,  Boy  Hugh  asked  again,  '  What  is  a  kiss 
little  girl?' 

'  C-orae  up  here,  nica  boy,  and  I  will  show  yon ! '  replied  the 
maiden  promptly. 

And  somehow  Hugh  knew  that  this  was  an  invitation  by  no 
means  to  be  declined. 
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Ix  AuEtiia  a  voman,  no  matter  what  she  may  do,  is  nAver  n>giiTded 
or  tnuit«d  quite  ss  a  criminal.  She  moy  rob,  baro,  kill — set  every 
law  atdefiancp.  iu  fiiot.nnd  hrenk  all  ihecommftDdnivnUiDtuni — 
without  a  Tear  of  ever  being  called  upon  to  &ce  a  gallowB.  She 
in  not.  even  seat  to  an  ordinary  priaon  to  do  {M-nanvc  for  her  nns ; 
tbn  hardest  fivte  that  can  befall  her,  indeed,  is  to  be  oomp<'ll<'d  to 
take  op  her  abodo  for  u  time  in  «  convent.  There  the  treatment 
meted  out  to  her  ia  not  eo  much  justice  Hessoned  with  mercy, 
u  mercy  seaaoned,  and  none  too  ucll,  with  josUce.  Even  iu 
official  repoita  she  is  an  *  erring  sister ' — one  who  has,  it  is  true, 
strayed  from  the  narrow  path,  bat  quite  involuntaiily. 

Ttift  convent  to  which  Vienna  s(>nds  ita  erring  listen  Is  at 
Neadoif.  only  a  few  miles  away  from  the  city.  There  any  woman 
who  ia  convicted  of  either  crime  or  misdemeanoor  ia  at  once  tmn»> 
ported.  The  judge  before  whom  aim  in  tritfd  decide?,  of  coume, 
bow  long  she  shall  remain.  He  may,  too,  if  he  deeinii  it  right,  gi\'o 
otdera  that  whil«  tb«re  «ha  fihaU  pam  •  day  in  solitary  confinement 
from  time  to  time,  and,  on  these  oocaeions,  be  ten  plentifully 
SDpplieal  with  food  than  nsoal.  In  the  great  majority  of  CMm, 
however,  nn  instructions  of  thia  kind  are  given ;  the  women  are 
■imply  handed  over  to  the  keeping  of  the  Supmor  of  the  convent, 
to  be  dealt  with  as  she  thinks  best.  She  houiiee  them,  fM-dit  Ihem, 
clothes  them,  and  provides  them  with  instmction  and  occnpa- 
tioo ;  and  the  f!iovcrumvnt  give»  her  for  what  she  doe«  thirly-flvo 
krmuen  a  day  (al»ut  sevenpence)  for  each  prisoner  under  her  care. 
80  \aa%  aa  the#e  women  are  in  the  convent  the  foil  reqMtuibility 
br  thirir  safe  keeping  and  general  well-bein^f  rests  on  the  Superior ; 
and,  in  return,  she  is  allowed  pTacti<«l)y  a  free  hand  in  her 
management  of  them.  There  are,  it  is  true,  certain  reflations 
in  force  with  regard  to  the  amount  of  work  they  may  be  required 
to  do,  and  the  punishments  that  may  be  inflicted  on  thorn  ;  but 
theee  are  not  of  a  nature  to  interfere  serioualy  with  her  freedom 
of  action.  She  is,  in  fact,  i,-irtuaUy  an  antocmt  within  her  own 
domain ;  and  there  are  not  half  n  dozen  women  in  Europe  to-day 
«bo  have  «o  utucb  power  for  the  weal  or  woe  of  their  fdlows  as 
ibe  has.    The  only  man  attached  to  the  place — a  Oovenunoit 
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iimpector— is  liUl«  more  tbiui  her  aid»-de<amp ;  and  as  fin- 
great  officials  who  pay  her  flying  \hita  ^m  time  to  tuite,  they 
are  more  iucUned  to  seei;  advice  tLan  to  give  it. 

The  conveat  itself  ia  a  fine  old  building  vliidi  once  upon  • 
time  was  a  caj^tle,  and  seems  to  Imve  bwn  strongly  fortified,     Tlie 
religions  community  to  which  it  cow  belongs  received  it  aa  a  pre- 
sent from  itii  owner,  who  cared  more  for  tli«  Church  than  for  tus 
heir.    There  is  nothing  in  the  ap])earanve  of  the  place  to  sliow 
that  it  ia  a  pri»>n;   the  courtyard   iiland«  o])CJi  thv-  whult* 
long,  and  there  is  no\-cr  a  guard  within  eight.     The  dooric< 
is  a  pre4'ty  little  nun  whom  a  strong  woman  cuiild  ea:<ily  ^izu 
ID  her  arms  and  run  uway  with.     Shv  welcomes  all  comers  with 
the  brigbteat  of  smileB,  and  leads  them  into  tJie  parlour  without 
making  a  single  inquiry.    If  you  ask  to  see  the  Mother  Superior, 
however,  she  shakes  her  head  decidedly ;  for  lliv  .Superior  is  n 
personage  of  loo  much  importance  to  waste  her  time  on  chance 
viaitonc.     It  wai)  with  the  utmost  dtfiiculty,  the  oth«r  day,  that  the 
fiister  could  be  pojsuadcd  even  to  take  her  a  meseage.     And  whe^^ 
Hhe  retomed  with  the  news  that  the  Superior  would  receive  us.  h^| 
manner  implied  dearly  that  there  was  reason  for  much  gratituo^ 
on  our  part. 

Tho  Suixiior  is  a  handsome  old  lady  with  keen,  penetratinj 
eyes,  a  firm  mouth,  and  an  expression  tliat  is  at  once  kindly  and 
— oddly  enough, cunsidcring  rhv  is  a  nus'^kumorous.     She  has  a 
gentle  oourle-sy  of  manner  that  is  ^angularly  attiactive;  she  has, 
too,   that   most  cxcclleut   thing   iu  woman,  a  low  svreet  to: 
Judging  hy  the  stately  grace  with  which  aha  wmis  her  long  crvn] 
white  robes,  her  early  days  were   more   probably  passed   at 
Hofburg  than  in  a  convent.     The  fact  of  her  being  a  great  lud 
howm-er,  doe*  not  prevent  heT  being  »  clear-headed  bnsinesa  woman. 
She  has  at  her  linger-ends  all  the  details  of  the  working  of  the 
institution  under  her  control ;  and  not  a  i<poon  is  moved 
without  her  knowing  the  whys  and  wherefiMres  of  its  moving, 
is  evidently  ke&rt  and  mul  in  her  work,  and  keenly  interested 
ererything  that  concerns  her  cbsi^iee.     She  knows  all  thf  ci 
stances  of  their  canes,  and  de^ls  with  rjich  of  them  individual] 
bringing   good   influences  to  bear  on  them,  apjieoling   to  i. 
feelings,  and   trying  to  arou«e  in  them  a  sense  of  self-raspw; 
It  is  on  their  aecount,  not  her  own,  that  she  object*  to  \-Lfiit< 
for    to   turn   them   into  a   iTuee    vhow,   she   maintains,  is 
only  painful  for  Ihcm,  but  demonlisiog  is  the  highest  degreftl 
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Altliough  ve  went,  proTided  with  all  sort*  of  inlroductione,  official 
ftnd  othenriHP,  it  was  only  tiftor  much  heartr«earcbing  that  hIi« 
allt>iir«(l  UH  to  posH  through  the  grrtit  iron  door  which  sepaiatee 
the  part  of  tho  vonveot  where  the  prisoners  live  from  iho  rest  of 
the  boilding. 

E^-en  h«ro  there  i«  nothing  gloomy  or  prison-like  ahout  the 
place ;  and,  beyond  the  &ct  of  the  door  being  kept  lockecl,  nothing 
to  indicnte  that  they  who  live  there  are  subject  to  any  special 
restraint.  The  beautiful  olil  stone  staircase  was  flooded  with  xun- 
shine  that  murtiing ;  and  tht?re  wait  a  «otile  on  the  faces  of  half  the 
women  we  pa§»ed  there.  The  Superior  led  the  way  into  a  lar^ 
chevrful- looking  room,  in  which  >ome  fifty  women  were  Hitting 
working.  TerhapBhalf  a  dozen  of  them  were  making  matchboxes 
or  hiiltonti;  and  ihf  others  were  doing  fine  needlework,  bpAutiful 
etnhroid<-ry,  iaci'^  and  wool  work,  under  the  gnidanoe  of  a  Sifter 
who  looked  for  all  the  world  as  if  she  had  stepped  straight  out  of 
one  of  Fra  Angdico'«  pk-turei*.  She  jutives  her  life  going  about 
among  these  women  dixtributing  to  each  in  turn  directionti, 
cncoungement,  or  reproof,  as  the  ca«e  may  l)e,  always  with  a  smile 
on  her  lips — one,  though,  in  whioh  there  is  more  jiativDt  endur- 
ance Ihun  gladuei^  Another  Sister,  a  woman  with  a  Etjx>ng, 
Mphini-like  &ice,  was  sitting  at  the  further  end  of  the  room,  on  a 
mitftsd  pUtforu.  She  i*  there  to  maintain  discipline  and  guard 
against  those  outbunta  of  temper  which,  from  time  to  time, 
diatnrb  the  harmony  of  life  in  this  convent.  As  we  entered  the 
room  all  the  women  rose  and  greeted  us,  in  the  mait  cheery 
fashion,  with  what  sounded  like  a  couplet  from  an  old  chant. 
They  speedily  took  up  their  work  again,  however,  at  a  sign  from 
the  Hup«'rior. 

It  would  be  hard  to  find  a  more  pro«porouB-k>okiug  set  of  women 
than  these  convent  prisoners:  to  see  them  one  would  ne\'cr  dream 
that  they  were  supposed  to  be  undergoing  punishment.  They  are 
perfect  model*  of  deaulinesa  and  order,  iheir  hair  is  carefully 
dretaed,  their  oottou  gowns  are  quite  spotless,  and  so  are  the 
brlgh ('•coloured  ficbus  they  all  wear.  I^hysically,  they  seem  to  be 
Just  about  up  to  the  average ;  but  intelkftually,  so  far  a«  an 
ootaider  can  judge,  ibey  are  considerably  either  above  or  below 
the  greot  mass  of  their  fellows.  Some  of  the  faces  ore  almost 
idiutio  in  their  stupidity;  others  are  quite  startUngly  clever — keen, 
iharp,  and  sagitciou.".  Altlwugb  a  few  of  Oie  i)niN>ncni  looked 
dipriawd  or  sullen,  the  great  majority  seemed  net  oniy  contented 
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but  happy,  happier  by  fnr  thiui  half  the  working  women  one  conuR 
ovrosa  In  t  bo  oulaide  world.  There  was  a  toacb  of  somolhing  quite 
pathetic  in  the  eipre^sion  of  morp  tltnn  nnc.  wlw  were  tlicro :  it 
wa»  as  if  thffy  lind  «(  Icngtti  Found  rpvt  and  peace  after  much  sore 
toeaing,  and  were  grateful.  Willi  itome  few  exception),  the  women 
vers  eridentiy  rlt-Iighted  to  sec  us ;  iind  little  wonder  either,  fat 
it  is  not  every  day  that  they  have  the  chance  of  lallcinj;  to  a 
atrang«r,  or  to  each  other  either,  for  that  matter,  excepting  during 
the  recreation  honm.  There  wac  quite  a  ring  of  plenstun-  in  their 
TOiocs  ax  they  anxwered  our  qucrtions,  incrv  inquiries  for  the  moet 
part  with  regard  to  what  they  were  doing.  They  all  seemed  to 
tjike  great  pnde  in  their  work  :  one  woman  stroked  an  exqni»te 
piece  of  lace  she  was  making  aa  if  she  positively  loved  it. 

Thoee  women  werv  all  tw  kindly  in  their  wuvh,  so  peaceful  and 
good-humoiir«i,  they  differed  so  completely  from  oor  pr^ 
conceived  ideas  of  criminulK,  that  we  were  puzxled  to  imagine 
what  oould  have  brought  them  into  prison.  We  had  never  a  dotibt 
but  tbat  their  offences  were  of  (he  most  trivial  nature,  nud  we  Baid 
BO.    The  Superior  gave  tu  one  of  her  odd,  humorous  nmiles. 

'Did  you  notice  that  woman  in  the  corridor?'  Bhe  asked. 
•  She  is  Marie  Si-hneider.' 

That  insignificant-looking  little  wmnan,  who  had  stood  aside 
with  a  gentle  deprecative  smile  to  allow  a*  to  paw,  Mario 
Schneider  I  Why,  in  any  other  place  one  would  have  set  her 
down  at  once  an  the  hard-working  wife  of  a  struggling  curate,  m 
thoroughly  respectable  did  she  look.  And  she  is  Jllarie  S«hneidpr, 
a  EuropMtn  celebrity  with  more  murders  on  her  coniwieuco  than 
ehe  has  fingers  on  her  hands  ] 

'  And  you  let  her  stay  here? ' 

'  We  have  nowhere  else  to  put  her,'  the  Iniipector,  who  1 
joined  uk,  replied  j  '  and  we  don't  hang  women  in  Au^ria.* 

Nor  is  she.  as  we  soon  found,  tho  only  notoriety  in  the  pi 
One  of  the  prisoneja  is  a  delicate-looking  girl  with  large 
eye^  and  golden  hair — a  type  of  beauty  almost  peculiar    to 
Anstrians.    She  has  a  low,  cooing  voice,  and  a  singularly  ew< 
inoocent  expression. 

'  \Miat  on  earth  can  that  girl  have  done  to  be  tent  here  ?* 
whi»i)ered. 

*  Done,*  the  Inspector  replied  grimly ;  *  set  a  boQM  on  fire  i 
the  hope  of  killing  a  man  with  bis  wife  and  livo  children.' 

3'he  girl  muot  have  bad    extraonJiQariljr  fharp  carsj    for^ 
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altboagh  we  weT«  «tADdiiig  at  Fome  diHtonce  avay,  she  heard  wtiat 
bo  ftaid,  and  «he  gave  him  a  glance  eaeh  as  t  biapei  nevrr  to  se« 
again  in  ray  lift".  It  waa  absolately  fliabolic:  bad  tbere  been  a 
knifc  vitbin  reach  the  man  would  have  died  on  the  siiot.  Yet 
onlv  a  moment  before  sbo  bad  been  looking  up  into  my  fmx  with 
B  smile  an  ange]  might  have  envied. 

Several  ofihe  prinoner*  are  in  the  convent  for  killing  their 
own  children ;  some  for  killing,  or  trying  to  kill,  their  boabands  ; 
others  for  ittmling  or  ernbM:/.ling ;  others,  ngnin.  for  no  more 
•erious  crime  than  begging.  There  are  all  degrees  of  guilt  there, 
in  bet,  and  all  sg«,  from  girls  of  iiixte4>n  lo  women  of  nearly  eighty. 
And  tbey  all  live  together  on  termB  of  perfect  equality;  for  there 
are  no  disiinet ion!>  of  rank  there — do  one  i»  bettf^r  or  woroe  than 
her  neighbour.  When  the  convent  door  close«  behind  tbem  they 
have  done,  for  tlie  t  imc  being,  not  only  with  the  onlside  world,  but 
with  Iheir  own  pai-t.     They  slait  life  afrvsb,  a»  it  were. 

We  went  from  room  to  room,  into  the  great  dormitories  with 

^r  long  TOWS  of  snowy  white  beds ;  into  the  kitchen,  with  its 
gleaming  mocepftns  and  quaint  old  crockery.  Here  we  both  saw 
and  tasted  the  dinner  which  was  being  served  forthe  prisoners.  And 
a  very  good  dinner  it  wa» — so  good,  indeed,  a«  to  shock  onr  een«o 
of  justice.    These  criminals  bad  three  courses  for  their  meal :  soop, 

«f  with  cabbage,  and  pudding,  all  well  cooked  and  nicely  eeaMned; 

id  there  were,  as  we  well  knew,  hnndredsofhard-workingmenand 
women  in  ^'ienna  that  day  who  must  dine  on  bread  and  cabbage, 
nod  none  too  much  of  tbiit.  The  prisoner*  are  allowed,  too,  to 
odd  to  the  mmb  provided  for  them  by  buying  for  themselves  little 
Inxnriee — cups  of  coflfee,  diminutive  glii!t»«s  of  wine,  &c.  They 
muKt,  of  course,  earn  the  money  lo  pay  for  these  things  before 
they  can  have  them ;  but  that  is  wwily  done,  pro\ifling  they  be 
defl  and  diligent.  They  are  obliged  to  do  a  certAin  amount  of 
work  every  day,  and  the  money  for  wbitli  this  i«  iwld  iit  the  pro- 
perty of  the  Suj)erior,  or  rather  of  the  community  to  which  she 
belongB.  For  anything,  however,  (hat  tliey  choose  to  do  over  and 
above  their  aliolted  task  they  receive  payment  according  to  n 
fixed  scale.  Half  the  money  they  earn  is  given  to  them  at  tbo 
end  of  each  week ;  and  the  other  half  nccnmuhites  until  tliey 
lave  complcliil  their  m-ntence.     As  some  of  the  women  can  make 

much  as  five  or  six  gulden  a  w.-ek,  tbey  have  often  (jiiite  a  tidy 

;la  sum  in  hftnd  wherewith  to  start  on  a  new  career  when  the 
itna  cornea  for  tbem  to  Irave  the  convtat. 
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The  Saperior  mentioned  a  cimoiis  &ct  in  connection  with  tb 
priKOD  comminuiai.  In  lier  time  sbe  has  ba(lx»eriM>u.i  of  kII  rauk* 
nnder  h«r  «are :  the  has  had  cDimt«ase«,  banmessee,  the  wives  of 
rich  bourgeois,  delicate  ladiea  who  have  passed  their  lives  in  I 
tnidiit  of  th(?  greatest  luxury ;  she  han  hud,  too,  iho  very  j 
of  the  poor,  tnunpti  and  vagabondB,  thoee  who  fironi  their  earlie 
day*  huvo  tuid  to  carry  od  a  hand'to-hund  B^ht  ngaiaHl  Btarvstiou. 
From  the  former  class  she  has  nercr  bad  a  Etngle  complaint  wiih 
regard  to  the  food  xhe  provides;  they  luive  eaten  wfaat^vej-  was 
set  before  them,  and  seemed  thankful.  From  the  latter  dass, 
hoirc%-er,  she  has  had  grumbling  without  end ;  yet  all  far*  aUka 
in  the  convent.  It  is  always  they  irho  have  been  accustomed 
the  n.-antie«t  and  ooarspiit  rationti,  she  maintains,  who  cavil 
when  in  prisMi  nt  the  quality  of  their  food. 

The  wing  of  the  building  that  is  set  aside  as  a  ho.'iutal 
qnite  charming.  It  in  in  the  sunniest  part  of  the  house,  and  eve 
room  is  a  perfect  picture  of  cheerfuhicss  and  t-omfort.  There  are 
brightly  coloured  pictures  on  the  walls,  and  vases  of  bmutirul 
flowers  on  the  tables.  Everything  that  smacks  of  gloom  has  bee 
carefully  banished ;  and  even  the  Sii<ten  vho  act  as  nur«es  » 
to  have  been  s|)CK;ially  chosen  for  their  ta»k  on  account  of  tJieir 
of  looking  only  on  the  bright  side  of  Ufe.  The  way  they  beanii 
down  on  their  ]iatient«(  is  enough  in  itself  to  cure  the  sorriest  of 
dyspeptics.  They  have  all  rartj:  of  cunning  devices  for  mixin 
pillows  and  straightening  beds  without  disturbing  those  who 
on  them ;  devices,  too,  and  very  ingenious  ones,  for  driving  away 
pain  and  soothing  to  sleep  r««Ue(s  saCferers.  If  the  i»tient« 
under  their  caic  wero  archduehessct,  instead  of  criminaJs,  they 
could  not  be  more  skilfully  handled  or  carefully  vailed  upon. 
And  the  pri^oiiert  are  evidently  conscious  of  their  good  luck :  their 
fiioe«  ijiiil^  lighted  up  wiih  afTevtion  and  gratitude  thai  day.  when, 
they  caught  sight  of  the  Superior.  One  woman,  hove 
answered  a  cbaace  remark  with  a  pawionate  burst  of  t^nn.  She 
wa«  going  to  die,  the  said,  between  ber  eobs ;  she  knew  she 
and  she  wished  to  live.  The  Superior  and  the  Kistent  lavish 
tenderness  on  her,  and  strove  to  comfort,  her,  but  it  was  all  i 
vain.  ^^^M^n  we  wen?  right  down  the  corridor  ve  could  still  be 
her  piteous  cry,  'Ich  will  nirht  stvrlwn.'  Vtl  one  might  ha' 
thought  that  she  would  have  been  rather  glad  than  otherwise  t 
the  end  should  be  so  near ;  for  her  only  chance  of  pas«tug  out 
that  prison  door  was  in  a  coffin. 
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From  tlw  bospital  wo  went  to  llie  cbnpel.  nrnl  a  very  beauUtdl 
apel  it  is,  gnoaful  in  form  and  goi^eous  in  colouring.  Them 
ore  fine  pivturrs  on  thv  trails,  and  esquieitc  flowfrs  on  tlio  altar ; 
the  Km[H:ei9  Elixabetli  lieraeK,  indeed,  has  not  a  more  perfect 
ehriuR  at  which  to  worehlp  than  these  guilt-laden  prisoaen. 
There  is  a  beautiful  organ,  too,  and  everything  that  can  be  don« 
ijt  done  to  render  the  services  uttnwijve  and  impniuiive.  The 
refiult  is  tliat  the  women,  many  of  whom  are  abnprmally  emotional, 
delight  iu  f^oiog  to  church.  Thv  Ix^outy  of  tli(«  surroundings 
there  seema  to  touch  certain  subtle  chords  in  their  nature,  aromiing 
metnoricit  Id  itome,  in  othcra  exciting  hoiK"*,  They  throw  thcm- 
pelveii  heart  and  eouJ  into  the  singing,  and  listen  to  the  exhorta- 
tioni^  with  rapt  atteutioD.  Many  of  them' — nnd  they  the  wildctit 
and  mo&t  desperate  as  a  rule — fall  under  tlie  influence  of  religious 
entliu.'^ijusni,  a  fact  which  contributes  not  a  little  to  the  maiat«n» 

Ka  of  dJBcipUne  in  tho  prison. 
In  tiie  chapel,  elxange  to  say,  is  to  be  found  tJte  one  outvotd 
visible  sign  there  is  in  the  convent  that  they  who  go  there 
belong  to  the  dangeroni'  class.  The  chancel  U  sepanil^d  from  ihe 
nave — the  only  pari  of  the  building  to  which  the  prisoners  are 
admitti^l — by  a  strong  iron  grating,  llie  Superior  Keeined  to 
think  that  this  wb«  a  very  uecesisary  precaution,  us  otherwise  a 
woman,  in  one  of  those  paroxysms  of  rage  to  which  some  of  them 
are  subject,  might  attack  tho  officiating  dergy.  She  looked 
infinitely  oiuu-ted,  however,  when,  remembering  the  golden-hiutc^) 
girl,  I  suggested  that  she  and  the  Sisters  xtood  more  in  need  of 
protection  than  the  priests.  There  are  only  thirty-three  of  them 
in  tlie  conveut~lhv  Innpector  livM  onUiide — and  there  arc  always 
mom  than  a  hundred  prisoners,  who  all  go  about  the  house  with- 
t  let  or  hindrance.  Those  Sisters  in  the  workroom  are  athut  up 
ith  their  chargee,  quite  l>eyond  tlie  reach  of  aid,  for  the  hour 
ether.  What  could  they  do,  two  against  fifty,  if  they  were 
ked  ?  The  Sui^rior  admitted  tluit,  if  the  priwuera  revolted 
rnatue,  it  would  go  ill  with  her  and  her  companioue ;  but  »uch 
thing  never  had  occurred,  and  she  i«  perfectly  convinced  that  it 
ver  will.  It  is  only  the  new  arrivaln  who  give  trouble,  xhc  snyf, 
aod  th>-y  »oon  hll  under  tho  influences  that  ore  brought  to  bear 
aa  them. 

The  way  the  Sisters  manage  their  charges  is  quite  wonderful, 
thii  Inspector  toUl  me  later.  '  Ves,  tJiey  look  quiet  and  good- 
hutnoiired  enough  now,'  be  said,  '  but  you  ebould  see  them  when 
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ih«y  Bmve,     Some  of  them  arc  more  like  wild  animitk 

hntnan  bring!).     1  woald  ntjter  tmve  tm  men  to  deal  iriUi 

da;  tbas  one  woman,  and  I  have  bad  a  wide  experienoe.    Women, 

rben  thpy  go  wrongs  are  so  violent  Kiid  nnrramnable— eo  tricky, 

I ;  one  never  knows  what  thej  will  be  up  to  next.' 

Among  these  nnns  tho  managcmvnl  of  pnmDcni  it  brcome 

inite  a  science.     They  always  keep  a  woman  under  strict  ran^eit- 

wx  during  th*  fir*t  few  days  of  her  stay  in  the  convent,  and^i 
make  a  special  ittody  of  hi>r  character,  with  a  view  to  finding  oQ^H 
.'how  phe  oan  he  mort  easily  inflaoncod.    Some  of  tho  prisoners  ta^^ 
'treated  with  a  certain  amount  of  severity — are  confined  in  wJU 
and  fed  on  bread  and  water  when  tliey  set  mies  at  defiance ;  bd^^ 
even  in  their  case  the  diivipline  enforced  in  not  harsher  tJian  tha|^| 
to  which  many  a  dclicat«  lady,  in  a  Carmelite  convent,  sabmitiV 
volnntariiy.    With  othen  the  Bisters  reason ;  with  others,  a^s, 
and  they  the  great  majority,  they  try  pent(ia«ion.     They  lavid 
Bym[«thy,  however,  on  them  all — on  the  WOTSt  as  on  the  b««t» 
and  herein  lien,  perhaps,  the  secret  of  their  sncceftt.    Th^se  women, 
even  the  moiil  violent  of  them,  are  often  at  heart  sorely  hatlered 
and  cast  down  when  they  are  handed  over  to  the  nuns;  and  a 
kindly  greeting,  a  few  friendly  words,  at  such  a  moment  have  a 
wonderfully  humanising  eSect. 

A  few  years  ago  one  of  the  prisoners  held  the  Siateni  com- 
pletely at  bay  for  Mrae  days.  8hc  was  obdurate  alike  to  threats 
and  iiersuasions,  pnnishroenta  and  rewards.  8he  woold  neither 
rork  nor  eat,  hat  passed  her  time  just  tearing  her  hair  and  barl- 
ing curves  around.  So  nolent  was  she  that  no  one  coold  approach 
her  without  danger.  At  length,  when  the  Sistere  were  quite  at 
Iheir  wits'  end,  one  of  them  asked  her  if  she  had  no  relative  or 
friend  of  whom  «he  cared  to  have  news.  Tho  woman  gasped  fat 
hreath  for  a  moment,  with  a  look  of  wild  Astonishment  in  her  e 
as  if  kIic  could  hardly  believe  her  ear*.  She  sprang  to  her  ft 
however,  in  a  perfect  ecstasy  of  delight  and  gratitude,  when  t 
Sinter  followed  up  ht^r  inquiry  by  volunf  wring  to  write  for  her  a 
obtain  any  information  she  wished.  From  that  moment  there 
was  not.  a  more  tractable  or  better  behaved  woman  in  the  conv 
She  had,  it  seems,  left  five  little  children  behind  her  when 
to  prison;  and  was  just  eating  out  her  heart  with  the  fear 
groandlews  one,  ii.i  it  proved)  lest  they  were  starring. 

There  is  much  in  thix  convent  priiion,  it  must,  be  confew 
sense  of  wbi 
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|j;%9aKt  erf'  feeling  wbOe  Ihcrc  (hat  maoj  of  th^oe  vom«n  vrr<r« 
nof  Itffi^  Kverelj  enoogh  dealt  vitb  ;  that  tbf^v  were  not  render- 
ing tooth  for  tooth,  eye  for  ejo,  in  th«  proper  orthodos  fiuhion. 
Mmli  rif;!it«ni»  indignation  »a«  engendored  by  thff  Mi>cctnclc  of 
criminBts— mtudtresses,  even,  and  incendiaries — being  bo  well  fed 
otu)  trettted  no  kindly.  Then  the  gtmentl  clubbing  togrther  of  rII 
sg«s  and  all  dc;;nH>«  of  poilt,  that  is  the  order  of  the  day  there,  is 
contrary  to  alt  our  ideas  of  JQiitii?<>.  I'ho  place  is  organi(i<Hl  on  a 
radically  wrong  system,  in  fact;  and  should  any  of  onr  priscn) 
rvfbrmcrf)  over  pay  it  a  visit,  they  will  wJthont  doubt  thenceforth 
hold  it  np  a«  a  perfect  model  of  what  such  an  instiliition  should 
not  be.  Still — tbcHe  thingn  are  beyond  all  comprehension — 'it 
cutnot  be  denied  (hat  they  who  are  sent  to  Neodorf  are,  as  a  rule, 
better  women — more  moral,  more  human,  and  more  indnatnoiu — 
when  they  k*ve  than  when  they  eDt«r.  Of  our  own  prixons  it  bM 
been  said,  with  scant  jostice,  perhaps,  that,  if  by  chance  an  honest 
man  goeo  in,  be  is  a  n^ue  when  be  comes  ont. 
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Tbe  name  on  the  card  was  Maddox,  bat  at  the  first  soond  of  bu 
voice  I  recognised  the  man  shown  into  the  office  as  %duey  C^r- 
fitairs.  H«  didn't  notice  me ;  he  was  too  eager  to  got  audieacd  d 
yir.  Maciver,  who  managed  the  KrmV  adverliiiing.  NVe  do  a  good 
deal  in  that  waj*.  and  I've  do  doubt  that  Maddox's  card  had  be«o 
sent  np  a  good  many  times  before  onr  Mr.  Ma<:iver  irou]d  gmnl 
an  interview.  So  I  leaned  back  and  listened  nhile  my  old  Hcbool- 
fellow  let  loose  the  flood  of  his  eloquence.  ^M 

•  The  "  l^mp  of  Truth," '  ho  said,  *  i«  a  publication  which  ™ 
of  almoflt  unique  value  to  such  a  firm  as  yoora.     \Ve  luive  only 
juEt.  begun,  but  we  have  a  great  future  before  us.    We  spare  no 
expense  to  make  our  paper  attractive  to  readem  in  all  partu  of  tbe 
country.     We  have  a  weekly  Hcrmou  by  tli*  Kcv.  T,  Baggs  Oftl- 
flhott,  the  famous  preacher  of  the  Kails  Pond  Tabernacle ;  Lb 
llaikham,  the  well-known  noveUst,  writes  a  ifcrial  tlory  for  as,  i 
we  have  each  week  a  poetical  contribution  from  Catherine  Hart 
the  talented  nulhorea*  of  the  "  Rainbow  of  (loiie."    With  these 
attractions  we  shall   go  in   hnndredn  of  thounanda  of  CliriKtian     ' 
hou«eltold#  throttghout  the  land,  and  shall  form  a  Himply  unriralkd 
medium  for  eucb  high-claaa  advertJKeni  as  yourselves.' 

Our  Mr.  Maciver  turned  an  amnved  lace  towards  me.  I  kne^^ 
very  well  that  Mr.  Moddox  had  been  admitted  in  order  that  1  migli^| 
have  an  object-Iesiton.  I  was  new  to  tlie  bufinetm,  and  had  to  b^^ 
taught  all  branches  of  it.  So  be  stopped  the  full  tide  of 
Aladdox's  eloquence  by  the  remortelew  question  : 

'What  present  circulation  do  yon  guurantoe?' 

While  poor   Sydney  waij  delivering   himself  of  an   ontir 
evaeive  reply  I  had  time  to  observe  him  clo«oly.     He  was  the 
man  I  fihould  ever  have  expected  to  see  figuring  as  an  athcrtisii: 
canvaseer,  and  I  Icnewalreadyemmgh  of  these  people  to  »ec  thati 
old  friend  belonged  distinctly  to  tbe  lower  varietie«  of  that  int 
ing  genus.     His  hat  atone  was  enough  to  show  the  hardest 
of  poverty.     He  bad  been  such  a  dandy  at  Oxford  I 

Mr.  itiaciver  had  tossed  *  The  I^mp  of  Trutli '  oontemptuotuly 
aside,  but  Corstairs  tried  a  second  chance. 

"  "  The  Footlights," '  he  said,  speaking  as  fast  as  he  could, 
fear  be  might  not  be  allowed  to  finish, '  )m  a  yplendid  drcobtjo 
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not  only  nitb  the  prof(-s!;ion,l>utaJeoninong  the  lar^and  incratii- 
iag  cla*a  who  are  dc-eply  iiit«re9t«<l  in  the  drama.  Avlom  we 
eqMciaUy  fonJ  of  tavounr  wlditions  to  thrir  dishes.  There  are 
fome.  i  bolk've,  who  almostt  live  npoo  pickleo,  and  «a  a  medium  for 

yoor  anri\-all'.'d  product* ' 

But  our  Mr.  Ma^^ivt^T  had  amnsed  himself  enoii;;h,  and  tiignitii-d 
prrtty  plainly  that  (hero  vrao  oo  bui^incsK  to  bo  done  and  that 
Sydney  nii^ht  retire.  The  poor  tnan*s  briskness  vnnisht'd.  H« 
Mem«d,  ss  it  vreie,  to  rosoms  a  look  of  »rt4k-d  disa{^intai«nt  as 
be  flovly  turnwi  to  the  door. 

•  Donny,'  I  called  out,  '  dear  me,  Donny — "  AUijitando  bonni 
dormltat  Homems."' 

8ydui>y  Carstairs  had  once  made  this  particnlar  faUe  quantity, 
and  so  earned  hini$elf  more  than  one  nickname. 

He  looked  round  at  the  »ouiid  nf  the  old  apix-llntion.  and  saw 
nie.     He  turned  very  red  and  let  fall  the  papera  he  was  ourying. 

*  Mr.  Iklaciver,'  1  taid, '  this  i«  an  old  friend  of  mine ;  we  must 
do  eomettung  for  him.  Something  good.  A  whole  page  and  a 
serieH,  you  know.' 

Ur.  Mactver  looked  rather  disgusted  at  this  nnbasinewlik* 
prw«luro,  but  commenced  an  cxniniiiatioi)  of  the  (wo  journals, 

Sydney,  meanwhile,  seemed  verj-  awkward  and  ill  at  ease,  and 
aamn-d  nic  ^<■vf^al  timeit  that  be  had  not  ejtpected  (o  «ce  me ;  that 
he  did  not  know  that  I  took  on  active  inteimt  in  the  business,  and 
wo  on. 

He  afiproved  faintly  of  the  choice  Mr.  Maciver  had  made,  which 
pieferTCTi  th«  'FootUghls'lo  'Thi-  Lani|>  of  Trulli.* 

'  Neither  is  a  really  good  medium,*  Sydney  said,  with  sudden 
frnnkiMm,  '  but  you  are  doing  it  to  oblige  me,  and  "  Tlie  I^mp  of 
Truth "  esq^iecta  the  heaviest  lying ; '  and  he  departed,  looking 
Deveml  degret-ii  leiM  unhappy,  but  not  before  I  tiad  arrangol  to 
meet  him  again, 

A  day  or  two  later  Sydney  dined  with  me.  and  we  talked  for 
a  lung  lime  over  old  days  and  old  friends.  It  was  at  my  plaw-  in 
the  country,  and  wr  xat  out  of  doors  after  diimer  and  smoked. 
As  the  twilight  deepened  Sydney  booame  more  confidential  and  a 
tittle  more  chcotful. 

'  1  daresay,'  he  said, '  you  were  surprised  enough  to  see  me 
tnfttinq  round  to  tout  for  adTerlifements.  It  is  not  a  grand  [kmi- 
lioa  for  a  banker's  son.  Bat  I  dareRay  yon  know  the  bank  failinl 
iukI  my  father  died  euddealy,  and  there  was  nothlug  left  for  me. 
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I  hacJ  been  called  to  the  Bar,  bat  had  never  nvtra  a  t>ritf,  and  < 
even  expect  to  »»«  ooe.     I  tried  jonmnliKin — tried  very  hftid,  v« 
hard  indeed — but  I  suppose  I  wasnt  clever  enough ;  at  nay  rale,' 
could  not  miik«  it  luiy,  nnd  so  I  drift«i  into  what  I'm  doing  nowT 
SometimeF  I  don't  do  m  badly.'     Sydney  was  silent,  and  I  quit 
nndcTStood  that  those  timeo  did  not  oome  rery  often. 

'  Tm  awfully  ohligcl  to  you,'  In-  hurvt  out  n^in,  '  for  lielpil 
me.     An  order  from  a  fimi  like  yotirs  ia  worth  something.     1"' 
shovm  it.  all  lound,  and  Fvo  ^  Condensed  CocOa  on  tlie  strong 
of  it,  and  I've  luilf  n  iiriMni**"  from  Black's,  the  twrap  people.     Whj 
when  I  went  l»ck  to  "  Footlight*"*  oSice  with  tout  order 
band,  they  nearly  fell  on  my  neck  for  joy.' 

To  change  the  Bubject  I  himed  ^B^■k  (o  the  old  days, 
minded  Carslair^  of  a  sicbool  holiday  1  liad  spfint  at  his 
boose. 

'  I  bad  a  very  jolly  time  of  it,'  I  said.     '  I  utwd  to  ride 
aeroos  your  father's  park  with  your  sister  iihbel,  and  once  her  hi 
ran  away,  and  your  mother  wa*  terribly  bigfatened.' 

CarstAirii  siigbed.  '  Poor  Mab  is  dead,  and  the  park  wan* 
for  building  rite«.'  Tlien  he  ndded  (w  on  aft<?r-tboaght,  'Bd 
wouldn't  you  like  to  go  down  and  see  my  mother  some  time  ? 
She  is  living  nt  Kcw.  When  tlio  crash  I'anie  and  all  oar  furniture 
was  Mtld,  we  saved  enough  to  furnish  a  tiny  cottage.  There  was 
a  little  money  settled  on  her,  and  Khe  managej  on  that,  Ther 
a  young  lady  who  lives  with  hor.  The  dining-room  will  just  i 
four,  and  my  mother  ba.<i  often  nKked  me  to  bring  n  friend,  and,  i 
A  rule,  I  liaven't  anyone.  The  friendji  I  have  now  are  not  exactly 
talon/ahiy,  as  they  itny  in  Oeimany.  My  mother  would  be  ec 
to  reoognise  you.' 

Sydney's  prediction  was  completely  fdlfiUed  when  I  went  do 
with  him  a  week  later  to  the  tiny  cottage  be  had  ttpoken  of.  Ht 
C&rstaurs  recognised  me  at  once,  and  reminded  me  of  several  tl 
which  bad  happened  during  my  Way  at  her  hoanc.  But  T  certainly 
Bfaould  not  l»ve  known  her  again,  tboagh  1  bad  a  clear  ment 
image  of  the  lady  I  had  known  before.  Bat  time  had  not  de 
gently  with  5Ir=,  Carrtairs;  the  comely,  cheerful  matron  of 
remembrance  bad  become  an  old  lady  with  furrowed  ch«ok)i, 
thoulders,  and  white  hair.  The  only  other  guest  was  a  yonng  lady 
whom  Sirs.  Caratairs  called  Lucy,  and  Sydney,  ^liw  Hilton.  She 
wiw  quitei  a  pretty  young  lady,  not  in  her  fint  yoot  h,  and  1  divined 
at  once  that  llrs.  Car^taint  had  formed  plans  fn  whic>i  her  son  and 
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Miss  Hilton  were  greatly  intCTested.  Sydney  looked  very  difTvroiit 
from  the  shabby  being  wlio  bad  been  80  <>;cc«i!ingly  differential  to 
ottr  clerk.  Ilix  dresH-cIothes  were  faulUesa,  and  he  had  an  orchid 
in  hilt  butionhole.  He  f  xpreitwd  Lim^tilf  with  considerable  deci- 
sion on  many  points,  and  I  noticed  that  the  younger  as  veil  as  the 
elder  lady  listened  to  wtiat  he  »std  with  a  great  di^  of  aUcntion. 
Mrs.  Corstair^  contrived  that  a  good  deal  of  her  son's  conversation 
WM  dirw:t«J  to  Miss  Hilton,  and  after  dinner  she  manu-uvrud  them 
both  into  the  Uttlp  ]Vktvh  of  garden,  whilo  sliy  eat  in  the  verandah 
and  talked  lo  me.  i  EUp)H>5c  Carstoir^  had  foreseen  this,  and  hod 
gneaatM)  what  nould  be  tb«  subject  of  bis  muther's  convvrKaliou, 
for  on  the  way  down  bo  hud  given  m«  a  caution. 

'  My  mother,'  he  bod  said,  with  some  confusion, '  {«u't  avare 
at  all  of  what  I  am  doing  for  a  li\ing.  Vw  told  ber  that  I  am 
connncled  with  the  I'ress,  and  she  hatni't  any  idea  of  the  prcvui* 
naturo  of  the  coimection.     Plea««  don't  enlighten  her.' 

So  I  wo*  not  altogether  furprised  when  ittn.  Cantain  asked 
me  if  I  liad  ever  had  any  connection  with  journalism.  The 
negative  reply  that  wa«  expected  eened  as  a  «arting-[K)iot  for 
the  proud  mothftr. 

■  Sydney  writes  a.  great  dral,  I  Wliovc,'  ehe  said ;  '  in  fact,  it's 
his  only  real  occujiatioD.  His  practice  at  the  Bar  umouutH  to 
nothing.  He  has  nuvrr  told  yuu,  1  tu^pose,  the  papers  that  he'a 
eomjectttl  with?' 

'  I  have  never  beard  him  allude  to  himself  as  contributor  to 
any  jwrl.icular  organ,'  I  replied ;  '  but  then,  you  know,  J  Lave 
hardly  seen  him  for  a  grettt  many  years,' 

'  It  would  be  all  the  ^ame,  I  expect,  if  you  had  oeen  turn 
ETiTy  day,'  the  old  lady  returned  very  ([uickly.  '  Sythwy  la  very 
reticent  al>i>ul  Press  matters,  though  ho'a  frankness  itself  in  oltiur 
things.  And  I  vuppose  he  is  quite  right  to  be  di«cieet.  He 
tdway>  nyx  that  the  anonymity  of  writers  for  the  daily  or  weekly 
J'rrM  ought  to  be  moKl  carefully  maintained.  We  van  never  get 
him  lo  admit  the  autJiofBhipof  a  single  article.  For  a  long  t  imv  we 
didn't  even  biow  what  {ia]>er  he  was  permanently  (.-ouni-ctcd  with.* 

*  But  you  know  now  ?  '  I  queried. 

'Vc«i  we  found  it  ont  by  accident — Mi*s  Hilloi)  and  myself. 
We  had  been  tJiJking  politics  one  evening,  and  the  next  day  we 
(bund  everytliiiig  Vf.  bad  said  in  a  leader— much  Ix-tler  es])rea8ed, 
of  COOTS-? — and  when  we  taxed  bim  with  having  written  riie  article, 
tw  couldn't  deny  it.     And  do  you  know  what  jjajwr  it  was  f ' 
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I  iihook  mv  head. 

'The  "Ti'mM,"*  said  the  oW  lady  iinpr>!«i?dy.    'And 
ve've  got  fo  for  that  we  can  lell  wlii(!h  articles  aie  bis.     Somv 
amea  there  isn't  anything  by  him,  and  then,  yon  know,  I 
the  paper  b  very  dull,'  she  added,  with  a  little  laugh. 

'  How  do  you  ttll  your  iwn's  wriling  ? '  I  a»ked. 

'  Oh,'  she  replied,  '  there  are  a  lot  of  little  nigng  that  we  knoT. 
There  are  certain  trordi*  he  i*  very  fond  of  iixing,  and,  and — I  can't 
explain  it,  hot  there  are  lots  of  little  things.     Lucy  and  1  ulwayt     , 
read  the  Jiapt^r,  and  we  each  of  uti  itettle  in  our  mind  nhicb  ia  hi^H 
and  in  almost,  every  case  when  we  come  to  romparo  notes  we  fin^^ 
we  agree  perfectly.     So  yon  see,"  »he  concluded,  with  a  lively  nod. 
She  was  silent  for  a  few  moments,  wiitching  the  two  who  were 
pacing  about  in  the  Uttle  garden,  but  she  soon  returned  to 
subject. 

'  It's  a  great  responsibility,'  she  ftaid,  '  to  write  for  a  joc 
liko  the  "  Time«,"  and  I  am  »ure  my  son  feeU  it.  S>metimc)' 
Reema  <]uite  absent-minded,  and — and  almost  an  if  he  bad  too 
much  to  think  of.  And  eometimea  he  doesn't  come  down  to  sec 
UK  for  weeks  and  weeks.     He  i»  loo  busy,  be  say*.'  , 

Mrs.  Carstairs  then  began  to  c]ue«tion  me  about  myself,  hat 
the  (tu:t  that  I  had  been  married  only  a  few  months  l>erore  rolled 
the  conversation  hack  to  the  tavourite  topic.  ^J 

'  I  wiiih  Sydney  would  marry,'  «he  Mud  ;  *  bet  he  always  tel^H 
me  that  he  hasn't  time,  and  be  doesn't  like  being  preeaed  on  th^^ 
nubjecl.' 

llie  return  of  the  pair  from  outride  made  the  oonrenatia 
general,   and  before  very  long  Carstairs   declared    that    lie  \ 
obliged  to  leave.    We  drove  back  together  in  a  haneom.     Carets 
was  silent,  and  dcprci<sed.    He  Mcmcd  to  be  relapsing  into 
Veaiy  mood  of  the  underpaid  drudge. 

'  Did  my  mother  bay  much  about  me?'  he  rjueried  timidly. 
I  told  him  the  substance  of  the  conversation.     'She  thinks 
that  you  write  for  the  "Timea,"'  I  said. 

He  shook  his  liejtd  ndly.     '  And  I  let  her  think  so — in 
I've  encoumged  the  ides.    Poor  soul !  if  she  tnw  me  going  al 
niy  work  day  after  day,  wailing  for  boun  in  offices,  hanging) 
doors,  in  the  hope  of  getting  a  wend  in  with  the  big  man  u 
cotat*  out,  and  not  only  with  firms  like  youre,  but  with  sto^ 
people — dirty,  gn«sy,  illiterate  tnuIes]>eople,  who,  lU!   tlie 
look  down  on  me  and  snub  me  at  times,  nod  are  offensively  i 
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at  otlien — if  tho  saw  tliiii  going  on  whf^n  i>he  thintcn  t  am  nunli- 
tating  ou  deep  affiurs  of  Ktulc,  I  nin  ufmid  it  would  almost  break 
her  heart.  I  lead  a  dog's  life,  and  my  vorxt  Tear  is  tbot  xay 
mother  may  come  to  know  of  it.  You  may  (Link  it  ix  very  wrong 
of  me  to  let  her  deceive  herself  so,  but  I  can't  help  it.' 

'Woaldn't  it  be  better  to  let  ber  know  how  things  arc?'  I 
uked. 

'  I  rnn't  tvll  hcT  thii  truth ;  I  can't  tell  hci  that  I'm  deep  down 
in  the  mad  and  that  I  shall  alR».ys  Htiok  there.  It'ii  not.  my 
fault,'  h(^  wvnt  on,  in  piwKtonatv  tones, '  that  I  am  where  I  un  1 
I  tried  my  best,  1  worked  early  and  late,  and  covered  reams  of 
|ttper,  but  'twftn  nil  of  no  iij«.  J  vr»i«  deiermtnrd  to  do  Kouiething 
for  my  poor  mother — to  give  her  some  of  the  luxuries  which  she 
was  always  u^ed  to.  I  meant  to  do  a  greAt  deal,  and  I've  donn 
jurt  nothing — Hbsolutely  nothing.  I  am  too  miisenibly  poor  to 
help  ber  in  any  way.  The  only  pleasure  I  can  gire  her  is  to  let 
her  think  ihnt  I  am  prosperous  and  happy.  And  even  that  ia 
hard.  T  cau't  manage  at  times  to  keep  a  decent  coat  to  wear 
when  I  go  down  to  f«e  her.' 

lie  buried  his  lace  in  his  hands  and  groaned  audibly.  I  tried 
in  rhetT  him  up  by  the  hojie  of  brighter  days,  but  he  refuced  to 
be  comforted.     With  an  attempt  at  jocularity,  I  said : 

'Yoa'U  he  lucky  in  time,  perhaps.  A  rich  wife  iit  b^ng  Mved 
op  for  yoo  somewhere' 

Ho  looked  up  »u<ldontr.  '  Did  my  mother  say  anything  about 
thatP' 

*  She'd  like  you  lo  be  married,'  I  taid. 

lie  RigLed  profoundly.  'She  wants  me  to  many  Miss  Hilton,' 
be  replinl,  '  who  will  have  tome  money  by.and>by— not  that  she 
iina^riaea  I  need  it.' 

'  Well,'  I  rniid,  'why  don't  you?  She  struck  me  nc  a  very 
charming  young  lady,  and  eridently  fond  of  yon.' 

Hn  wa«  silent  a  few  momenta,  and  then  nid,  in  a  low  voice : 

'Thu  [act  is  1  am  niiirric-d  already,  and  I  have  two  small 
ehUdren  to  provide  for.  That's  another  secret  I  have  to  keep. 
lly  wife  is  not  a  hidy—  :«be  doeisn't  even  pretend  to  be.* 

Aly  curiosity  was  excited,  and  X  couldn't  help  showing  it. 

*  She  was  a  wnitresK,'  he  v:iid,  *  tit  a  <:iii«p  restaurant  in  the 
Qty.  Steak  and  kidney  pndding  for  Id. — that  sort,  of  thing. 
She  was  very  (Hvtly  and  quiet,  and  1  was  soliliu-y.  I  hud  giveu 
Bp  any  liopee  of  succeeding  at  anything,  and  I  fell  in  h>T0  with 
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the  wailreaa.  I  coaldn't  help  it.  It  is  not  good  for  man  to 
aiwuc,  I  suppose.  At  any  ntU>.  wv  arc  ninrried;  tlH-rti  ari*  two 
chiUiea  to  look  Bfter,  and  there'll  be  another  before  long.  Sly 
nioth«r-in-l»w  iiven  villi  us,'  he  vent  on  vith  an  air  of  Ktolid 
resignation,  '  and  looks  after  tltings.  Kbe  ia  a  gooil  matiiiger«!'M. 
but  her  temim  geti«  the  better  of  ber  «ometiciie«,  and  when  I  ain 
unlucky  and  can't  bring  an;  money  in,  she — veil,  ehe  doesn't 
do  much  to  console  me.' 

Before  we  jorLcd  1  asked  him  if  I  could  help  him  6naucially  a 
little. 

'  Voa  know,'  I  said,  '  there's  a  profit  on  pickles,  aiHl  we  don't 
xell  our  jams  nt  ooc«t  price.  I  van  always  ^iiare  a  little  money. 
Won't  you  let  me  help  you  now  and  then  ? ' 

lie  thanked  me  hnutily,  but  doclinod  th«  offer. 

*  I'll  bear  it  in  mind  as  a  last  resource,'  be  said  ;  '  but  I  don't 
want  to  begin  borrowing  little  numit.  I  vbould  never  be  able  to 
pay  them  back,  and  it  might  become  a  habit.  Leave  me  what 
poor  KhrecJs  of  K-lf-rtwpi'ct  I  havo  got  left.' 

1  liod  thouglit  of  doing  itotne^hing  more  than  occasionally 
advancing  small  earns,  bat  I  saw  be  bad  misundeistood  me,  unil  I 
did  not.  presK  my  offw  furtber,  I  detemiincd  to  bear  th*-  matter 
in  mind,  and  to  see  if  I  coold  find  any  bett«r  opening  for  my  old 
fiehoolfellow.  But  nothing  occurred  for  twrae  time;  I  bad  plenty 
to  think  of.  and  thv  idea  of  helping  Cunstaira  receded  more  and 
more  into  the  background.  But  1  got  my  wife  to  call  at  tlie 
cottage  at  Kew.  She  liked  Mrs.  Carstoire  very  much,  and  took 
her  and  Miss  Hilton  sometimes  for  a  drive  through  Hicbmond 
Park,  Tliey  were  invited,  too,  to  some  of  the  milder  functions ! 
oar  house.  Mrs.  Oarstairs'  conwrsation  was  always  full  of  bij 
son's  supposed  conlribution  to  the  '  Times.'  She  showed  u^  mmi 
of  these,  and  daimrd  our  admiration.  One  ttflernooii,  nftcr  tiH 
o'clock  tea,  she  consulted  me,  in  a  carefully  contrived  tHa-H~tita, 
as  to  the  |>ro1mhlc  remuocnttion. 

'  Sydney  does  three  or  four  leaders  a  week  for  the  "  Time 
What  do  you  tbiuk  tlicy  would  pay  lilm?'    She  looked  at  me 
inquiringly. 

I  diM:luiined  all  knowledge,  bat  thought  1,000/.  a  year  would, 
be  flometbiug  like  it. 

'  That's  vbat  I  should  have  said,'  the  old  lady  rejoiuc 
evidently  pleased  at  my  views  concurring  with  her  own.     '  Anil 
then,  of  eouwe,  Sydney  writ«8  for  other  iiopers.    I've  been  think- 
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tnjj  of  till*,  bec«u*ft  he  luu  been  very  oconomicnl  lately  in  one  or 
two  little  things.  Cabe,  for  eiainple.  He  never  comes  in  a  cab, 
nod  even  irhcii  it  rain*  he  won't  lot.  q»  Kend  out  lo  fetch  ooc.  Ho 
says  he  prefers  the  railways.  And  once,  when  I  knew  the  train 
be  WW  MMuing  hy  and  met  hiu  at  the  etation,  I  aottially  eaw  bim 
get  out  of  a  third-class  carriage  —  fancy  that  for  Sydney!  —  a 
cwTt^^  fnll  of  the  most  dreadRit-looking  people.  Now  you  know 
be  wouldn't  Lave  done  that  without  some  reajion.  Can  you  guesM 
what  that  was  ? '  and  she  looked  me  right  in  the  &ce  with  a  smile 
on  her  lip. 

1  could  guesis  easily  eoougb,  hat  it  was  not  my  duty  to  shatter 
the  dear  old  lady's  illncionK.  So  I  munnor«d  ^-aguoly  something 
about  the  democratic  tendencies  of  the  age — many  people  of 
the  l>e»t  i>oeition  iilwuyi*  tnivelled  tbird  cla««;  one  or  two  ]>eerit, 
I  bad  been  told,  always  did  «o,  &c. 

'  Or  iKrliniic*,'  1  siiggt^ted,  a«  an  aflerfhoiiKht.  'he  wa*  *lu<ly 
icg  the  manners  and  customs  of  tbe  working  classes,  prepaintory 
to  writing  wme  article-' ' 

1  fi'lt  rather  ashamed  of  the  plausibility  of  Ibis  suggestion. 
Mr«.  Carvtoin  ohouk  lii-r  head  in  vigorous  di^xcnt. 

*7{o,' she  mid  ;  '  Sydney  doesn't  condescend  to  that  style  of 
journalism.  Politic* — In  haute  politi^e — and  liteiature  form  his 
dei«irtinetit.  And  the  democratic  tendencies  of  the  age  are  nut 
tbe  reofoa  either.  .Sydney  isn't  democratic  any  more  than  I  am. 
tjoite  the  reverse.  There's  one  bit  of  Latin  that  I  know,  becaose 
I've  beard  him  quote  it  so  often  when  be  was  a  young  man — Odi 
pro/anum  vuigiu.  d  arceo.  1  know  that's  in  Hontc«,and  I  know 
wbal  it  means.  No.  I'm  sure  that  it  is  for  a  special  motive  that 
he  has  become  so  penurious  httely.  Ife  wants  lo  save  money  for 
iK>me  very  paiticular  purpose,  and  I  know  what  (hat  purpose  is.' 

I  vras  evidently  expected  to  be  curious,  and  I  satisfied  expecto^ 
tiaD. 

'  I  can  speak  to  you,'  tlie  old  Uidy  went  on — '  speak  to  you  aa 
an  old  friend.  You  know,  when  the  creditors  came  down  on  aa 
and  things  were  sold,  tlicn*  were  divideivds  jiaid.  I  don't  know 
rjcactly  how  many,  or  what  they  amounted  to,  hut  I  am  afraid  they 
(Udn'L  eome  lo  twenty  sihilliugs  in  the  pound.  And  that's  what. 
Sydney's  saving  for — to  [ny  everybody  everything.  I  am  sure  of 
it.  l^lien  the  cnuih  come  I  remember  his  telHng  mo  that  that 
wa«  what  ho  wn-  goin|*  to  do.  He'ti  never  (aid  anything  about  it 
atncv,  and  1  bad  t^uite  forgotten  all  about  it,  and  1  was  puxzled  hy 
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bu  penurioiiKtivKN,  till  nil  of  a  sudden  I  rt-rnfmlxved  wimt  Ite 
^d,  and  theo  e^orytliing  wtis  clear.  I  knev  tUat  be  was  patie: 
sccomuLating  till  b«  had  got  quit«  enough  to  pa;  ofT  evetylbi 
with  iBterest — I'm  sure  he'd  vfant  t«  pay  interwl  as  well — 
theb  he'd  come  forvard,  and  call  the  creditors  and  |«ky  off  eve! 
thing,  and  then  come  lo  me  and  eaj  :  "  Mother,  Tve  cleared  oar 
good  name  from  all  reproach.  Now  I  am  a  free  man,  and  1  can 
many,  the  girl  of  my  choice " ' — and  she  lookixl  ocrcws  to  Miit 
Hilton,  who  won  chatting  with  my  wife  at  a  little  dii^taooe,  '  And 
I  think  yoa  will  find,'  she  went  on,  dropping  her  voice  to  b 
wluHper,  '  that  it  won't  be  very  long  before  all  LhU  takca  place. 
I  have  reasons  for  thinking  so.' 

I  was  weak  ctiougli   to  say  somethiog  indoBnitc  about 
paying  off  of  old  debts  being  very  rare.     '  And  it's  very  noble  con 
duct."  I  said.  •  but '  " 

'  Yoa  think  it  a  Uttle  quixotic,'  the  old  lady  replied,  <guickl/ 
'  perhaps  I  do,  too.  But  there  would  ho  no  qhs  trying  to  persuade 
Sydney — he  couldn't  be  got  to  take  the  buAinesR  view  of  the 
subject.* 

Our  tMe-&-tf.U  was  interrupted,  and  ttie  theme  of  conveisaticn 
changed.     But  before  we  left  the  old  lady  pressed  me  very  irnm 
to  dino  at  Kew  on  a  certain  date  she  named. 

*  It's  my  birthday,  yoti  know,'  stiu  naid,  '  and  Sydney  is  sore 
be  there.  We  haven't  seen  him  for  a  long  time — we  cui  hanlly 
exjieot  to  8ee  mitch  of  liim  now  that  a  general  election  is  going 
on,  but  I'm  sure  he'll  be  there  then.  He  lias  never  mi^Mfd  my 
birthday  yet.' 

'I  promised  to  be  of  the  party,  and  the  evident  pleasure  whi 
my  aoccptauce  gave  wan  painfully  stguiticant.     I  could  poe  t 
the  old  lady  was  quite  sure  in  her  own  mind  that  that  even 
wax  the  time  fixed  for  the  sceDe  wbiclt  was  to  mark  the  iriam 
issue  of  her  son's  strange  lapse  inti)  pi-imriotiftnetHi. 

Only  (he  day  before  the  evening  of  ihe  dinner  Carstairs  cat 
at  our  offices,  and  contrived,  n<A  without,  difficulty,  lo  get  admit 
to  mymnetum.     IIo  looked  even  shabbier  than  he  had  done  wh 
Isaw  him  first.     Thing!)  were  going  v^ry  twdly  with  him,  hesai 
'  The  Fi>otligbt« '  had  been  sold  to  a  man  who  did  his  own 
vaasing,  and  '  The  Lamp  of  Truth '  had  gone  out  eutirely, 

'  CondcnwKl  Cocoa  gave  them  n  short  order,'  (.'nrstaini 
'  and  when  that  t^ome  to  un  end  the  jKijier  died.     But  I  have, 
come  to  talk  about  that,'  he  added,  after  a  short  pause,  '  but  to 
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70a  to  loot)  me  a  few  pouiidii.    I  Icaow  I  rvfuwd  tIwu  vou  offeicd 
Iwfun-,  hut  pirbajis  you  wou't  miud  tiiat," 

*  Of  coonw  not,'  1  mid.  '  Dlim  tnv,  Dormy,  don't  make  a  (atn 
aboat  a  trifle.' 

'It's  fur  to-morroir't;diiin(.-r,'  h«  mad.  '  I've  alvsjA  kept  up  my 
iiKitli«r'»i  liirilidny.  I  nlwayii  maii^fod  it  all  right,  but  thin  >'ear 
1  can't.  My  dress-suit  ii^n't — isn't  available,  and  I  want  to  t«ke  a 
fvw  &»vfn  anil  soidp  little  triHe.' 

He  named  n  small  emu,  and  I  Iianded  over  tbe  money. 

•I  don't  know  wlien  I'll  pay  you  i«ck,'  ho  said;  'perhaps 
never,  for  things  are  g<>tting  vone  and  wor^e  with  rae.' 

I  met  litm  the  next  day  at  the  Hist  ton  at  Kvw.  He  vaa  irre- 
[soacbabiy  attired,  and  carried  a  big  bouquet  of  choice  flowers. 
lUs  looks  wcrti  gloomy. 

■  i  don't  know,"  be  said,  '  it  this  was  all  to  b^doiie  ovor  again 
whether  I  would  do  it.  But  I've  kept  np  apiwaraacea  so  long  tliat 
Imiutgooo  doing  so  to  the  end.  ]t  would  be  <:ruf.l  to  undci-cive 
my  poor  mother  now,' 

Ue  shook  off  all  outward  vigtn  of  depreKiun  before  be  reached 
the  Iiooj^  and  re.iiwnded  warmly  to  his  motheya  effusiTe  welcome. 
lie  talked  a  good  deal  daring  dinner,  and  interested  tbe  ladies 
with  goiwp  of  the  great  world,  gaiue<i  as  I  guessi>d  by  a  careful 
prcUmmary  perusal  of  tiiv-  vot'iety  joomals.  Mention  waa  made 
of  tbe  ap|rtX)ni:hing  marriage  of  an  ex-Cabtnet  Minister,  aod  th« 
ladies  were  curious  about  the  t>ri<lo. 

'  I«  sbo  M  very  good-looking  ? '  Mrs.  C^rstauv  stked.  '  You've 
seen  her  scores  of  I  imt'st,  of  course  ? ' 

*  Not  lately,'  Sydney  said,  with  a  horned  glance  at  me.  Then 
he  added.  '  But  tbe  wa«  quite  the  belle  of  huA  season.' 

Mr.-i.  t'arstairs  looked  gravely  at  her  ran.  '  Vou  mustn't  let 
yaorself  drop  out  of  aociety,'  nhe  »aid,  '  not  even  for  a  general 
d«cUon.' 

After  dinner  the  evening  was  \'»ry  warm,  and  we  all  sat  out  in 
tba  Utile  gimlen.  Afier  a  time  music  wna  mggested.  and  Miits 
Hilton  agreed  to  play  a  sonatina. 

*  It's  your  favouril"'.  Syiim-y,'  hi»  mother  said.  '  and  yon  must 
turn  over  tbe  leaves,  and  ne'll  n!;iy  out  here  and  have  a  little  chat.' 

Am  tooa  ta  tbe  other  two  had  piuotnl  hito  the  drawing-room 
Mr«.  C^r«taire  n[)e&e<l  fire  on  me  with — 

*  Wain't  it  a  benutifnl  ))ouquel  that  Sydney  brought  m«?  It 
mnaL  Mre  cost  a  great  deal,'  and  she  looked  at  ma  uginficaQtljr. 
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I  knew  wltal  wiui  posting  in  hfr  mind.  She  menal  (o  tmy,  'ThA 
8elf-imp05€tl  task  is  over,  the  jierioit  of  penury  is  gone,  anil  lliq. 
revointion  will  soon  be  made.' 

I  was  MO  Eurethut  Was  was  passing  in  b«r  mind  that  I  hasten^' 
to  change  the  subject.  Uat  she  soon  got  buck  to  the  favouritv  topic.1 

'Don't  yoH  think  poor  Sydney  looki  a  little  fatigued?*  and 
without  waiting  for  a  rei>ly  she  went  on  : — '  Ue  has  had  to  work 
to  hard,  you  know.  liut  vtuit  a  tritimplt  it  i»>  for  bim  to  have, 
overthrown  the  Govrmment  1  It  is  r«a)Iy  he  who  haa  dooo  it 
you  know.  Kverybody  says  it  is  all  due  to  the  "  Time*."  But 
hope  tbcr*'  won'l  bo  another  g<.^D«ral  election  juKt  yet.' 

I  ac(iuie9ced  vaguely  in  the  wish. 

*  You  know,'  she^went  on.  '  whai  Sydney  wnt  ft  hoy,  and  did  ao' 
well  at  K'hool,  I  ii«'d  to  bo  very  nmbitioos  for  him.     I  twod  to 
think  he  would  eifter  ParUament  like  his  father,  and  that  hemigbt. 
win  a  great  position  then> — "  Tbu  apjdauee  of  listening  senate.-'  toi 
conunand,''  you  know — all  that  t>ort  of  thing,  and  it  wa»  a  great' 
di^ppointuient  to  me  when  tbatwai  all  putaado.     But  now  I  ask 
you,  isn't  the  journalist,  who,  by  the  mere  force  of  hi*  i»en, 
mould  public  opinion,  who  can  remain  ankuown,  or  at  least  aInuMt 
unknown,  and  can  overturn  onu  Miulatty  and  dictate  a  ixiUcy  tt 
another — i:<irt.  that  man  much  greater  than   a  mere  member 
Parliament,  who  is  expecUiJ  to  vote  as  he  is  toU  ?     Hon  many  i 
our  public  men  are  there  wbo«e  iuRueuce  in  half  os  great  as 
Sydney's  ? ' 

Mrs.  Caretaira  spoke  vehemently,  her  eyes  flashed,  a  tinge  of 
pale  pink^coloured  her  thin,  worn  cheeks. 

We  were  iiiterniiited  by  a  disturbance  fn  (lie  drawing-room^ 
The  sonatina  had  ceased,  and  there  was  the  »>und  of  loud,  angrj 
voice*.     We  found  two  onexiiected  visitors.     One  wo*  a  ^loutiisb 
woman  with  a  red  fiioe,  ai>piii-enlJy  about  fifty  ;  the  other  was  aboc 
h&\{  that  nge,  aud  with  a  very  fair  share  of  good  looka,  in  spite 
evident  signs  of  weakness  and  indifferent  health.     She  carried  a~ 
diminutive  baby.     Both  were  shabbily  dreMed,  though  the  youngc 
woman  had  made  some  ineffectual  attempts  at  Gueiy.     The  elde 
woman  was  brandishing  Sydney's  bouquet  and  screaming  wildly' 
at  .Uics  liihon. 

*  What  'ave  you  got  Lo  do  with  another  woman's  'nAbaud,  I'd 
tike  to  know.     Siiilet^n  shillings  and  Nirpc-nce  he  give  for  thee 
flown.     I  seen  biui.     Sixteen   Hhillings  and   dxpeuce,  and 
poor  cbildrcD  crj'ing  because  they  haven't  had  enough  to  eat,  poor 
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'tittl«  dean.  Mid  his  Invful  wife  as  he  in«miaei]  to  love  and  cherish 
tiardlT  shie  to  stand  with  hor  baby  not  «ix  vietrk*  old,  and  not  a 
penny  has  he  brought  into  the  home  for  the  last  loonth,  and  I 
may  toil  and  moil,  and  he  ran  dn^xa  liimsflf  up  ait  if  he  vas  the 
lord  of  the  land,  and  chuck  his  money  iivny  lu  if  his  pockets  vere 
fiiuOed  with  bank-notes — him  that  can't  earn  ten  shillings  a  week, 
and  can't  find  nobody  to  truiit  him  with  half-a-crawn !  Him  a 
canvasser,  indeed !  ^Vhy,  he  had  much  better  stop  in  the  Bhop 
tttan  W4>»r  out  hit  bi^ol-liriilher  when  he  can't  do  nothing  a'caoso 
of  liiit  being  so  shabby.  \N'by,  thoy  turn  him  out  of  any  renpecl- 
ablf!  place.  And  my  daughter,  as  might  havo married  a  plumbers 
ynuiig  man  who  ha«  now  got  a  xhop  of  his  own,  and  makes  his  four 
pound  a  week  regular  I ' 

Thi«  iit  only  a  sample  of  the  lady's  oftuory.  Slie  eaid  a  good 
dral  more,  while  the  yoaager  woman  sat  down  and  attended  to  the 
claims  of  the  baby,  who  had  begun  to  cry. 

Wc  all  remained  tipi-cchk'!<s  while  the  tirade  was  being  deli- 
vered. Mies  Hilton,  very  pale,  stood  clutching  the  piano,  and 
gaaing  alternately,  now  ut  Sydney,  and  now  at  thu  woman  with  the 
baby.  Mrs.  Oarsuirs  stood  in  wide-eyed  astonishment,  not  com- 
pr«liending  Iho  eccnv  or  what  she  was  hearing. 

'  8ydney,'  ^he  ttaid  at  ia.'Jt,  turning  to  her  son,  *  whatdoes  thlg 
mnin  ?     Who  are  these  [xwple  ? ' 

Utt  had  been  standing  motionletw  with  downcast  bwd,  but  at 
his  mother's  apiK-nl  he  camo  forward,  attd  with  an  air  of  forced 
calmness  mid  : 

'UoUinr,  this  lady  is  my  mother-in-law,  Mrs.  Thomi»on,  and 
this  ia  my  wife,  and  tbiii  is  my  youngest  child.  Tliere  ant  two 
otherv.  Vour  ideas  about  me  need  some  alight  oorreetion.  I 
don't  write  for  the  "  Times,"  nor  for  anything  ebte.  It  is  true  that 
I  am  connisrted  with  (he  I'rcss,  but  I  am  only  a  canvasser,  and  a 
canvaEeer  for  some  of  the  poorest  and  mcaneM.  papere  thai  ever 
wrro  printed.  On  the  whole,  I  am  a  little  superior  in  rank  to  the 
men  whom  yon  see  carrying  boardi>  in  the  Htre«lit.  I  earn  very 
h'lllr  money,  and  aomelimes  none  at  all.  I  couldn't  get  on  with- 
out MrB.  Thompson,  who  has  just  been  exfirejtiiing  her  views  so 
jNiwerfully,  though  perhapii  a  I  rifle  ineoherently.  Sho  koieps  a 
fhop,  where  we  sell  bottles  of  lemonade  and  sweets  an<l  marbles 
and  penny  weekly  newspayiers.  And  somet  Imes  we  do  luully,  and 
then  we  don't  liave  (fnou(;h  (o  eat,  and  sometimes  we  do  better, 
and  theD  we  have  shrimp  for  tea.     And,  mothet^— -' 
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Ke  itto[^>e(t ;  a  nort  or  sfmsm  seemed  to  cheolt  bu 
and  to  run  like  »  wnve  throngh  his  wbolv  bodj.     Then  crying — 

'  M^  (iod  !  my  God  \  I  <»a"t  bear  it ! '  he  fell  on  the 
and  buried  bis  bead  in  th«  ciwhioM.  Th*  poor  mother  tot 
to  bin  Hidft, 

*  My  poor  Sydney !  *  she  said,  softly,  '  my  poor,  poor  boyl 

ldii«  Hilton  vtu  the  next  to  iipcak. 

'  Don't  yon  think,"  she  said,  tnming  to  me,  '  that  there  are 
t«omany  ofu*  bwe?  Pwhiipn  Mr*.  Thompson  and  the  now  Sirs. 
CarHtairs  wonid  like  to  retire.' 

Mrs,  Thoinjiton  followed  lier  daughter  out  of  th<'  draw; 
room,  but  her  tongue  ma  not  to  be  silenced.  She  felt  bound 
explain  the  order  of  event« :  she  hod  tctin  tlie  address  on  a  letter 
her  Km-in-law  luul  written  ;  she  had  watched,  nnj  had  seen  him 
go  to  a  coffeo-liuuRi^  and  emerge  in  evening  dreja ;  ohe  bad 
followed  him  to  Covent  Garden,  and  vritoeutod  the  purchase  of  the 
lvni(]iiH,  and  then  she  had  gone  home  and  shut  up  Ihe  «hop,  ui 
had  eoine  down  by  train,  bringing  her  daughter  with  her,  SI 
expreseed  her  determination  to  take  Sydney  back  with  her,  but 
bank-note  astonished  her  into  silence  and  compliance  nilli  m: 
Tiews,  which  were  that  she  should  leave  n(  once.  An  empty  e 
happened  to  be  passing  and  received  the  party,  llut  before  ( 
Miss  Hilton  luwl  a  short  colloquy  with  Sydney's  wife, 

'i^,'  xhe  Raid,  in  a  harsh  tone,  *yon  are  his  wife,  and  tlut! 
his  baby !     Does  he  ever  beat  you,  I  wonder?' 

The  woman  looked  astonished. 

<  Oh  no,  miss ! '  she  said  ;  '  he's  a  good  'tubond,  and  be  d 
wbat  he  can  when  he  Iia«  the  means.     Only,  I  don't  hold 
him  buying  Sowers  when  liia  children  haven't  got  enough 
«*.'  ■• 

'I  don't  believe  he's  a  good  husband,'  Miss  Hilton  replied. 
'  He's  a  treacherous  coward.  But  if  he  beats  you,  you  deserve  iL 
It  ia  yon  that  keep  him  down  in  the  gutter — you  and  your 
precious  jxircel  of  babies.'  ~ 

The  poor  woman  was  frightened  at  the  yotmg  lod/s  riol 
tone-,  and  rbmnk  away  in  a  eomor  of  the  cab.     But  she  was  u: 
willing  to  leave  without  her  hustiand,  and  Mrs.  Thompson  t 
the  same  view  of  the  position.     They  had,  however,  grat-ped 
fiict  that  Sydney  was  with  his  mother,  and  they  were  persuadeil 
drive  off.     After  Ihe  «iund  of  the  whwls  hftd  dietl  away 
Hilton,  with  a  hasty  good-night,  rushed  off  to  her  own  rooi 
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Wliftn  I  got  liBck  to  the  draviDg-room  Sydney  hadn't  moved  from 
the  sota.  The  &Uure  of  t!i«  well-meaut  efTorts  at  dH)e]jtion  vkii'h 
lie  hftil  maintiiined  m  loog  yrw  the  cruvllest  Mow  fortUBe  had 
dealt  him.  and  it  broke  him  down  completely.  He  was  robbing 
like  a  i^bild,  aod  bin  mother,  Hitting  by  lii.<  mlc,  wve  trying  to 
comfort  him,  in  the  same  vny  that  tthc  bad  soothed  his  in&nt 
trooble*,  with  tend<'r  «iress<'s  and  only  half-ail  ionlsle  inird». 
She  waved  me  a  mule  farewell  with  her  disengaged  band,  and  I 
left  the  bou»e. 

I  never  saw  her  again.  My  wife  called  twice  at  the  little 
coltAge  at  Kew,  but  the  mi^tre^B  waii  not  to  be  »eeii.  A  third 
visit  after  some  latse  of  time  fotmd  the  bouse  untenanted  and 
empty,  and  iuqutrivM  in  the  neighbourhood  ehvited  nothing. 

But  nearly  two  years  Eater  I  was  introduced  to  a  Mr.s.  Alaloolm, 
a  newly  married  lady,  in  tchom  I  rccogniiipd  the  fonner  Miss 
Hilton.  From  her  I  learned  that  Mrs.  Oanlain  had  been  dead 
for  eome  time. 

'Sti«  nerer  got  over  that  night,'  the  young  tady  miA;  'all 
ber  life  clung  round  thcac  illusions  as  to  her  sou's  career,  and  the 
rcvetaliun  killed  her.  8he  tried  to  jmt  a  good  Eoeo  ou  the 
matter;  she  went  over  to  see  the  children  once  or  twice,  and 
when  the  baby  had  mranles  the  two  grandmotherii  made  a  great 
fus>  about  him,  and  became  almost  friendly.  Itat  she  could 
never  really  reconcile  herself  to  the  rtate  of  thingR :  llie  little  shop 
where  they  mid  lemonade  and  sweets  and  horrible  little  papers, 
and  Sydney,  shabby,  pcnnilexs,  almost  de«p«inng — all  thi.*  was 
too  much  for  her.  She  died.  Pneumonia  the  medical  certificate 
called  it.' 

yttt.  Malcolm  was  silent  for  a  few  moments,  and  then  bcgau 
again  : 

*  Do  you  think  you  wiU  ever  see  Sydney  again — Sir.  Oarstaiie, 
I  should  say  ? ' 

I  ciprM»ed  my  doubts. 

*  IT  you  do,'  ^Irs.  ^hiteolm  eaid,  '  give  him  a  message  from 
me.'  Slie  heritatei],  and  looked  down.  'You  know  (here  were 
two  of  OM  who  bad  illusions.  Tell  him  I  forgive  bim,  and  wish 
him  wcU,' 

Mix.  M.ilcolm's  meuage  had  to  wait  nearly  three  yeara  to  get 
delivered.  Then  one  day  1  had  a  visit  from  CarelairH.  He  came 
lo  repay  me  the  \0L  be  bad  borrowed  for  his  mother's  birthday 
dinner,  and  explained  why  he  had  not  seen  me  before. 
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'  I'vp  been  living  in  the  Midlands,  utd  tliCD  I  vantcd  to  comfr 
vitb  the  mone;  in  my  hand.* 

I  gare  Mm.  Malcolm's  message,  bat  I  oould  #««  that  the 
miAcbief  he  bad  done  in  deceiving  that  kdy  had  never  occupied  a 
promiDent  position  iu  his  thoughts. 

*  Then  you  know  of  my  mother's  death  ? '  be  anid.  'It  ms 
Baddtn  lit  (he  ladt,  and  I  suppose  it  was  what  p«ople  would  call  a 
happy  release.  There  was  nothing  for  her  to  live  for  when  I  had 
turned  out.  a  failnre.  Her  mind  was  a  little  distarbed  some  weekii 
before  she  died,  and  there  wore  times  when  she  seemed  to  forget 
all  about  that  terrible  evening,  and  to  think  of  me  in  the  old  way. 
Then  she  died,  and  it  was  I  who  killed  her.' 

He  was  silent  for  a  moment  and  then  said  :  *  It's  tbe  eaddi 
tiling  in  life  that  mine  men  seem  doomed  to  Iveak  tbe  bearta  of 
those  they  love  best.' 

To  change  the  dolorous  direction  of  his  thoagbts  I  asked  if 
was  doing  better  in  business. 

'  Yet,'  be  replied  gravely,  '  things  are  not  so  bad  a»  they 
were.  I  work  for  a  good  paper  and  get  a  regular  salary, 
teeared  Condensed  Cocoa  and  two  of  the  soap  people.  We  an;  n 
so  ijoor  as  wo  were ;  mother  left  us  all  she  oould  leave,  and  it  makes 
things  easier,  and  Mrt  Thomjxjon  is  really  very  good  now.  My 
eldest  daughter  too  is  a  great  comfort  ;  we  are  all  so  proud  of  her, 
she  is  so  good  and  does  so  well  at  vchooU' 

Since  that  intcr^-iew  1  have  never  seen  Oaretairs  to  speak  to? 
or  heard  of  him.  liut  I  caught  sight  of  him  ouee  coming  out  of 
Cbaring  Cross  Station  ;  be  looked  grey  and  bent — premature  old 
age  had  plainly  set  its  mark  upon  him.  A  very  sweet-looking 
child  of  about  eleven  years  of  age  was  with  him.  They  had 
evidently  had  a  day  in  the  country  together,  for  bis  boot*  we 
dusty,  and  sho  held  in  one  hand  a  bunch  of  wild  Howeet 
other  hand  clasped  bis,  and  as  I  watched  them  slowly  c 
Trafalgar  Square  I  was  pleased  to  think  that  IVr^tiny,  which  bad 
meted  out  such  hard  measure  to  my  old  schoolfellow,  bad  «eiit 
consolation  for  his  latter  years  in  tbe  gu)»e  of  tbat  graceful  child. 
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generally  believed,  b;  tlie  Hioiple  and  anlearnod,  (Lat  the 

of  odvcrtuin^  i«  of  cioin[>»nitivi-ly  modem  inveotion,  but  a 

slight  citDdy  of  the  subject  will  be  iiuRicieut  lo  c»Dviuce  ttro 

jiurer  that  it  is,  in  {K>int  of  fact,  onu  of  ttie  most  ancient  of  all 

It'  civilised  arts.     Indeed,  tbe  first  advertisement  wiu  probably 

pval  witli   ibu  first  miin  vlio  bad  yoinvthicg  to  di»]M>»e  of,  or 

Itb  the  Grst  wonuin  who  wanted  Hometbing  she  had  not  got.     It 

emu  not  impoi^vible  tliAt  th«  serpent  IfMnjitnl  Eve  to  partake  of 

be  ap[ile  by  means  of  a  '  puff  paragraph '  setting  forth  the  mfritK 

)f  the  fruit   at)  ii  oomplexion  l>eaiitilier.     Be  that  a«  it  may.  the 

of  advertitemeDt  were  knomi,  nt  a  very  early  dale,  \q  the 

eliteii,  who  were  aceostomed  to  placard  the  streets  of  their 

'  cities  vrill)  the  uttt-mnoeit  of  kiiif^  and  proplicta.     The  ancient 

■r««ka,  too.  verv  much  given  lo  advertisement,  chiefiy  through 

medium  of  the  town  crier,  vho,  hovever,  was  not  p«rinitt«d 

lid  \\w  ears  of  the  eiti7.en!i  with  bis  proolatnntiouB  unlees  he 

accompanied  by  a  muucian  (o  give  him  the  correti  pitch. 

The  fact   that  [woperty  bad  been  stolen  or  damaged  was  made 

sown  by  means  of  cnrMi<,  inscribed  npon  sheetfl  of  lead,  which 

ere  oQixed  to  tbe  statues  of  infema]  deities  in  the  temple,  the 

ggcADce  of  tlte  godei  being  (has  invoked  upon  tbe  pentons  who 

i  vtolen  or  injured  the  advertiser's  goods.     A  rider  was  usnally 

ied,  to  tho  eflfecl   Ihat  should  tbe  property  l>e  retunn-d.   or 

ampeosa  be  jwd,  the  owner  would  intercede  with  tlie  gods  for 

"remission  of  llie  punishment. 

The  Itomnn?  also  mtidt^-  us«  of  the  (own  crier  lo  proclaim  laws, 
Jctorieti,  or  sales,  and  the  walls  of  tbe  streets  were  covered  with 
nticefl  painled   in  Nack  or  red,    or  inscribed  upon   l«rra-cotta 
\\*  and  let.  into  the  pillars  on  eilher  »ide  of  hotues  and  shops. 
Many  of  tbew  wall  advert  i»emeotA  were  fonnd  in  Herculaneum 
ad  Pompeii,  among  the  most  iiil4>rr](ling  Ix'iog  the  announce- 
lenlji  of  the  gliuliatorial  games,  containing  promises  iluit  shelttr 
juld  be  provided  in  com  of  tain,  and  that  the  sand  would  be 
Ktcrcd  should  the  weather  be  exceptionally  warm. 
In  the  dark  ages,  when  knowledge  of  reading  and  writing  waa 
almott  confined  to  the  clergy,  the  pedlar  was  the  chief  newngent 
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and  advPTlising  medium.  The  public  crier  vas  utill  in  exiiitenc 
bnt  hilt  ofTu-e  was  almost  n  einMoie,  except  for  occAstonal 
clamatioDS  of  war  or  jwaoo.  As  civitiialjoii  ndv^onced,  however.  li« 
found  A  iiipr<'  extended  sph^o.  and  aa  early  as  1141  vt>  bear  of 
the  wine  criere.  who  perambulated  the  Htreels  carryiiig  wirnplp* 
their  wares',  bving  an  orgaitiscd  Ixxly  in  France ;  while  in  England 
the  town  crier,  who  Used  a  horu  instead  of  a  bell,  was  an  imj 
taut  tiixtitutioii  by  the  end  of  tho  thirteenth  century.  It  vac 
sot  long  before  street  advertisements  of  \-arious  kinds  came  int 
geB«fal  u;^.  8ign»  were  hung  in  front  of  eliops  to  indicate  tl 
VBies  8<rfd  within,  and  tradesmen  stationed  touters  at  their  do 
who  iihout^Hl  '  What  d'ye  lack?'  to  the  pa(««r»-by  and  landed  tb^ 
qnality  of  tbeir  masters'  goods.  The  town  and  country  bouses  < 
the  nobility  wen'  u«i!  »h  inn*  in  thi«  owners'  a1»enc«,  and  ns  tl 
femily  arms  always  bung  outside  the  door,  it  is  easy  io  oiidersta 
th«  pntdilectioD  of  the  profetEsional  tnnkeepen  of  later  daj-s  f 
dmgons,  lioni4.  and  other  heraldic  aoiraals  as  the  ornaments 
their  signboards. 

Written  ItandbilLi  and  placards  were  used  for  public  not.ic«»  • 
all  kiiid".  while  almost  as  w>oii  as  the  nrl  of  printing  waa  invent 
it  was  applied  to  purposes  of  advertisement.  The  first  poster^ 
erer  printed  in  Knglnnd  is  snppoxed  to  be  that  by  which  Caston, 
in  l-WO,  announced  the  sale  of  'Pye*  of  Satishury  use,'  These 
'pycfl'  were  neither  sweet  nor  «avonry,  being  nothing  more 
tempting  than  a  collection  of  ecclo«ui«tical  rules  afi  practised  in 
the  dtoceiie  of  Salijihnry.  The  advertisement  runs :  '  If  it  p1«aee 
any  man  spiritual  or  temporal  to  buy  our  pyes  of  two  or  thi«6 
commcmoracio's  of  Sulisburi  u«e,  emprynt«d  aft«r  the  form  of  tl 
present  lettre,  whycbe  ben  wel  and  truly  correct,  late  him  eor 
to  Wcjilmoocster.  into  the  almonestrye  at  the  rftftd  pole,  and 
ebal  have  them  good  and  chepe ;  suppHco  stet  cednla.* 

With  improvements  in  printing,  pamphlets  began  to  lie 
larged  and  to  appear  more  ftequently.     As  early  as  152-1  snii 
book^  of  news  were  pahlinhed  in  Germany  at  irregular  interv* 
The   firrt   nttein[)t  at  anything   in   the  nature  of  a  newvpa]- 
advertisement  is  to  be  found  in  a  German  newjiboolc  for  the  yeai 
1-591,  which  contains  items  of  newa  of  the  three  preceding  yt 
including  acconnts  of  the  defeat  of  the  Spanish  Armada  and 
murder  of  Henri  III.  of  France,     A  certain  strange  plant.  Iiavl 
appeared  near  the  town  of  RoUwede! — in  token,  il  wn*  Itelieved. 
IMvine  wrath — one  Doctor  l>aeter  wrote  a  book  abont  it,  whid 


THE  ADVANCE  OF  AD^'ERTISE^^EN'^. 


WT 


ok,  obscrres  tho  editor  of  the  pamphlet,  '  shows  and  pxplains 
what  tlij«  jilsnl  conUia».  Curmn  ha.t  puhlixhed  it,  and  Matthew 
Welach  has  printed  it  in  Wittemberg.  Let  whoever  does  not 
know  (h(!  niunuini;  of  tbin  port«nt  buy  the  book  at  once,  and  read 
it  with  all  poMJJble  speed.' 

In  Knglnitd,  the  outbrfdc  of  th«  Civil  War  in  1i>42  earned  aq 
nnaeaa]  demand  for  news,  insomuch  that  Samuel  Butler,  a  book- 
seller, conceived  the  idea  of  prinliug  a  weekly  nev^-1ftl44'  from 
tbo  Vvnetian  gszcttcH.  which  had  hitherto  circulated  in  manu- 
scrijrf.  Although  ibis  venture,  which  Ben  ,fonson  ridieuled  in  his 
'8ta[>Ir  of  Xewi<,'  vu«  not  a  Muccefy,  it  wuh  imitated  b;  other 
enterprising  booksellerB,  and  the  foundation  of  our  j)eiiodtcaI 
Uteralurt'  waa  laid.  The  oarliext  authenlic  Englttih  ncwjfpnper 
advertisement  is  believed  to  he  the  following,  which  appeared  in 
tliti  'Mtrrcuriun  Potiticux'  for  JaDuary.  1652:  '  Ireuodia  Gratu- 
tatorin,  Heroick  Poem ;  Iieing  a  congratalalory  paneg_vri<;k  for 
my  T>ord  Gcnrral'it  lalv  return,  i^tuniiiiug  nj*  hi«  isup(.'i>»'^-i;  in  an 
exquiitite  manner.  To  be  oold  by  John  Uolden  fa  the  New 
Exchange,  London.' 

In  the  f»itw  ii«[)«r,  ID  1658,  appeared  th«  Srrt  public  mention 
of  '  that  Excellent  and  by  all  Physicians  approved  China  drink, 
called  by  the  Chioeans  tcha.  by  other  imtiomi  Tay  aliat  Te«.'  The 
price  of  the  variously  spelt  drink  is  not  stated,  bat  some  years 
earlier  tea  was  eold  at  from  6^  to  10/.  per  pound.  Coffee-bou)te« 
were  opened  in  Ix)ndoa  in  1G52,  when  flaming  advert  ii^cmcnts 
appeam).  Matting  forth  the  ionumi.'rabh;  virtuMof  '  coiihoc.'  which 
oeema  to  have  been  regarded  as  a  panacea  for  every  earthly  ilL 

The  ■  Public  Advertjuer'  made  its  appeiiraooe  in  16.17,  and  its 
conlenU,  ua  the  name  implies,  coniiiated  chiefly  of  advertisements. 
Other  pnpcpt  wire  quick  to  adopt  the  Hune  eoty  and  lucrative 
method  of  filling  a  part  of  their  columns,  but  as  yet  announce- 
mt-Dts  of  faint,  robberies,  and  the  departure  of  oa«chc«,  together 
with  appeals  for  the  return  of  strayed  horses,  lost  dogii,  nnd 
mnaway  8]ii)renUce»i,  were  more  common  than  etrictly  trade 
odvfrtuiementii.  The  many  dogs  of  Charles  II.  were  confttantly 
getting  lost  or  stolen,  and  the  following  descrijition  of  a  vanished 
fiivourite  JK  tiupposefl  to  have  been  dictated  by  the  Merry  Monarch 
himaelf :  '  We  must  call  upon  you  again  for  a  Black  Dog,  between 
a  gTTTyhotiiid  and  a  opaniel,  no  while  about  him,  only  a  itlrvak  on 
his  brest,  and  Tayl  n  little  bobbed.  It  is  his  Majesties'  own  Dog, 
and  d»abtleii6  was  stolen,  for  Lbe  Dog  wo^  not  bom  or  bred  in 
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KngUnd,  and  would  never  forsake  his  master.  N^'hosoever  Rnd* 
him  mny  Hwjuaint  any  at  Whitehall,  for  llie  Dog  was  Iwitcr  known 
at  Court  than  thoM  who  Htolnliiin.  Will  they  D(<%'er  leave  robbing 
his  Majesty  ?  must  he  not  keep  a  Dog  ?  This  Dog's  [^aoe  (though 
better  than  some  imagine)  is  the  only  place  which  nobody  oSera 
tob<^.' 

In  1664  all  frivolous  notices  suddenly  di»ippear.  and  the 
advertisement  cohiinn«  ore  filled  with  announceroitiiu  of  infaUible 
Rpecificii  against  the  plague,  as  well  wt  with  religious  warning*  and 
eihortafiona  to  repentance.  Of  the  Great  Fire  in  1666  w*  find 
but  little  tnention,  and  (radesmen  seem  to  have  lost  a  splendid 
opportunity  of  puffing  thetnselves  and  their  waies.  Althougt 
tboosands  of  pcntoiis  were  caiiiiiin^  in  (be  (iflds  and  streets 
shops  were  extemporised  for  the  public  convenience,  there  are  fe 
ttoiicea  of  changed  addre«»e«,  and  none  of  '  alarming  racriGces 
damaged  stock '  or  statements  that '  business  will  be  carried  on  mI 
D»aal  daring  the  repaint.' 

In  1G82  a  certain  John  Houghton  started  a  paper  called 
CoUe^-tiou  for  thi.t  Improvement  of  Husbandry,'  which  was  intends 
for  the  convenience  of  farmers  and  tradeemen.  and  contiintiii)  chief!] 
of  prioe>list9  and  ttsde  advertisements.  With  regard  to  these  the 
proprietor  states :  '  I  shall  receive  all  eoiia  of  advertisements,  but 
tixuM  answer  for  (he  reaitonableneHH  of  none,  imless  I  give  a 
poiticular  character  on  which  ma;  be  dependnnei,  but  no  argu- 
ment, (bat  others  deserve  not  as  well.'  The  paper  appears  to  hare 
been  conducted  in  most  stiaightforward,  honest  fa^hi«n  by  worthy 
John  Houghton,  who  actnnlly  found  time  to  inquire  into  ll 
merits  of  the  servants  and  the  masters  who  advertised  in 
column)!.  Alany  offhej^  insertions  re«d  quaintly  enough,  for 
editor  addresses  the  public  in  his  own  pereon,  and  in  tax>tl 
fldenttat  terms,  as,  for  example  :  '  I  want  a  pritty  hoy  to  wait  am 
gentleman  who  will  take  care  of  him  and  put  him  out  an  apjtreo' 
tice.'  'I  know  of  several  curioua  women  tliat  would  wait 
ladies  to  be  bou»eki>i-i>eT».'  *  I  want  a  complete  young  man,  tt 
will  wear  livery,  to  wait  on  a  very  valuable  gentl^nao,  bat  be 
mtist  know  bow  to  play  a  violin  or  a  flute.' 

The  very  limited  extent  of  the  London  of  that  day  U  «h« 
by  the  vaguenesM  of  some  of  the  trade  advertisements,  which 
«mply  xtate  thai :  '  Ijl*!  week  was  imiwrted  Bacon  by  M 
Edwards,  Cheese  by  >Ir.  Francis,  Joynted  Babies  by  Mr.  Hamsoni 
and  to  forth.    After  a  time,  bowevtr,  it  eeenu  to  have  occur 
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to  the  [Mroprietor  that  it  might  Iw  a  c^onvenirnt-r  to  hi'a  readers  to 
knov  tliv  nOvcrtiKcra'  tuliIrc^E^s,  for  he  olwerveH,  in  his  usual  simple, 
homely  fashion  :  '  If  desiml  I'll  net  down  th*^  pliicc«  of  abode,  and 
I'm  mm-  'iwiH  N'  of  f^Kfl  Qw;  for  I  nm  often  asked  it.'  Mr. 
Houghton  sftenrnrd»  extended  his  conneetion  among  nil  circles, 
for  hi«  columns  arc  filial  with  iidvertiM«ment«  of  doctors,  lawyers, 
barbers,  the  sale  of  li%-ingB,  and  even  matrimonial  wantf.  In  fiu-t, 
be  may  be  mid  to  )>ave  dont;  moiv  (lum  iiny  one  man  to  train  bis 
contl^mporaries  in  the  art  of  advertising. 

The  theatrical  managen  were  strangely  alow  in  taking  advan- 
tage of  th«>  new  method  of  obtaining  publicity.  The  6r»t  newH- 
pnpvr  ndvertieement  of  a  dramatic  entertainment  appeared  in  tlis 
•Flying  Post'  for  July  4. 1700.  Thid  wa*  lo  tbeeffwltliat  at  the 
New  Theatre,  Lincoln's  Inn  Fields,  the  '  Comical  History  of  Don 
Quixote '  will  lie  acted,  togrtlier  with  '  a  new  eatrj-  by  the  little 
boy,  being  bis  last  time  of  dancing  before  he  goes  to  France ;  tlw 
M«,  Elford'fl  new  entry,  never  performed  but  once,'  &c.  The 
ent«rtainmeni,  it  appears,  was  for  the  benefit  of  a  gentleman  in 
givat  diiitress,  and  Itis  wifn  and  tbre«?  children. 

Ilie  schoolmaster  waa  already  very  much  abroad,  and  he 
(jnickly  liecame  a  proficient  in  the  art  of  ndvertiring.  Early  in 
the  eighteenth  century  a  Air.  Switterda  announces  that  ladieit  and 
gentlemen  who  desire  in  a  very  short  (Jme  to  f>)>eak  Latin,  French, 
or  Itigh  Dutch  fluently,  and  can  sjinre  but  two  hoars  a  week,  will 
be  faithfully  tiiught  by  him  according  to  a  very  eayy  and  delightful 
method,  fall,  plain,  most  expeditions  and  effectuaL  'Everyone,' 
he  continue*,  '  is  to  piy  according  to  his  quality  from  one  to  four 
guineas  a  month,  but  he  (Mr.  Switterda)  will  readier  agree  by  the 
great.'  A  good  contrast  to  the  above  is  the  plain  and  homely 
dtwcrtption  of  '  A  school  about  forty  milrii  from  London.  The 
muter  baa  bad  such  success  with  boys  as  there  are  almost  forty 
minlsteni  and  ma»t«ni  that  were  his  scbolan.  His  wife  alvo 
tcftche*  girls  lace-making,  plain  work,  raising  paste,  sauces  and 
cooking  to  a  degree  of  exactness.  Hi.i  price  is  10/,  or  llf.  the 
jear,  with  a  pair  of  sheets  and  one  spoon,  to  be  returned  if 
desfiwi; 

Space  being  limited  in  eighteenth-cvntnry  Dewspapers,  adver- 
titemttnts  were  gunenilly  abort  and  to  the  point,  Beldom  exceed- " 
ing  eight  lines  of  narrow  mwuure.   Ttie  usual  price  for  an  instrrtion 
at  this  kind  vm  one  shilling;  bat  the  'Country  Gentieman's 
Courmnt '  introduced  the  innovation  of  charging  by  the  tine,  gifing 
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ttie  rollowiog  rsthvr  Irlsli  r«a«oii  for  ihe  ctuiRge :  '  Seeing  lb: 
promotion  of  trade  is  a  matter  wliicti  ought  to  be  encoti: 
the  pric*  of  advert! jM'inent*  is  advanced  to  twojwnce  a  line.' 
temporary  blow  vas  dealt  to  the  art  of  advertising  in  1712  by  ti 
imixMitiou  of  u  tnx  of  thri.H^-and-«ix]>ence  upon  each  ioMTlion 
but  after  a  de{>re8Bion   lasting   only  a  few  month*,  we  find 
adv«iti»er  oocapying  as  mucb  apace  ofi  ever  in  Ibt-  columns  of  all 
the  papers. 

The  rapid  advance  (hat  had  already  beiMi  made  ia  the  art 
b^an  to  attract  the  attention  of  distinguished  men,  and  in  tTlO 
Mt  arti«la  upon  advtrrlJMiig  ap])eared  in  the  '  TaUer '  from  the  pen 
of  Addison.  The  writer  states  that  it  is  his  custom  in  dearth 
news  to  entertain  himself  willi  the  coUectiong  of  ndvertisemen 
that  are  ]Hibli»hed  at  the  end  of  the  public  prints.  'Tbe^e/b 
continues,  '1  consider  accounts  of  the  little  world,  in  the  Hum* 
manner  that  the  foregoing  part^  of  the  \)»pn  are  from  the  great. 
...  An  advertisement  from  Piccadilly  goes  down  to  iH>!il*Tit; 
with  an  artiok*  from  3Iadrid,  and  John  Bartlett  of  Goodman'i 
Fields  is  celebrated  in  the  sarae  paper  as  the  Emperor  of  Germany, 
The  great  ait  of  writing  adverti^eiiu-D(i>  ix,'  ho  explaim,  '  the  Bod- 
ing oat  a  proper  method  to  catch  the  reader's  eye,  without  which  a 
good  thing  Toay  [ioj^a  unobserved,  or  be  loet  among  comtnissioDS 
of  bankruptcy.  .  ,  .  But  the  great  skill  in  an  advertiser  i^  chie 
seen  in  the  stylo  thai  he  muki-s  u^  of.  lie  is  to  mention  t 
"  universal  esteem  "  or  "  general  approbation  "  of  things  that  wi 
never  heard  of.  If  he  is  a  pliy«tcian  or  astrologer  he  must  cban; 
his  lodging  freijuently;  uid  though  he  never  saw  anybody 
them  bc»de  his  own  family,  give  pablio  notice  of  it  "  for  the 
information  of  the  nolnhty  and  gentry."'  This  article  attmclpd 
the  attention  of  a  gentleman  who,  under  the  pseudonym  of  '  Self- 
interested  Solicitor,'  wrote  to  Mr.  baac  Bickerstaff  to  explain  that 
he  had  made  himiwlf  nm^ter  of  the  whole  art  of  advertising,  both 
as  to  the  i^lyle  and  the  letter,  and  continued ;  '  Xow  if  you  and  I 
Dould  so  manage  it  that  nobody  should  write  advertisfments 
myself,  or  print  them  anj-whcre  but  in  your  paper,  we  might 
of  OS  get  estates  in  a  little  time.' 

In  1729  I>r.  Johnson  followed  Addison's  example,  and  devot 
an  article  in  the  "Idler 'to  the  tame  important  subject.     AR 
remarking  that  the  trade  of  advertising  was  then  so  near  jierfecti 
that  it  was  not  easy  to  propose  any  improvement,  he  proceeds 
remind  every  tnan  who  advertises  his  own  excelieooc  that 
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ebonld  vtiie  with  some  conaciousnesB  of  a  character  vhich  dares  to 
call  the  attention  of  the  t>ublic.  H«  kIiouM  r^in«mber  thnt  lii^ 
D&nie  is  to  ftaud  in  the  same  paiier  with  that  of  the  King  of 
Prussia  and  the  Emperor  of  Germany,  and  eadeavour  1o  make 
himcelf  worthy  of  Huch  association.*  Johnson  bestows  ironical 
co(nmo4)dation  n|Kin  tL«  tiiodt'st  i-a»dour  of  the  \-en(lor  of  a  beAu- 
tifying  floid.  whicli  '  rppels  pimples,  drives  awny  freckles,  smootlis 
the  Hkin,  an^  plumps  (hi-  Hi-mU,  bnl  dopji  not  profexx  (o  restore  the 
roeefl  of  fiftci-u  to  a  lady  of  filly  ' ;  while  he  sJao  ndmirvs  the  ztal 
for  the  ease  and  safety  of  teething  infants  shoirn  by  the  inventor 
of  the  Anodyne  Nwklatt%  and  tin-  n9V><-ting  terms  in  which  he 
warned  every  mother  that  she  would  never  forgive  herself  if  her 
jnlaut  fhould  i>eri#h  without  a  necklnce.  It  would  bo  interacting 
to  know  what  the  gre«t  Doctor  thought  of  a  certain  advertisement 
in  tlie  ■  Sjieetalor '  of  a  '  gmlvful  i-Icctiiary  for  the  curt'  of  lojw  of 
memory  or  forgetfulnetts,  enabling  Ihoie  whose  memory  was  before 
Blmoet  totally  lo»t,  to  remember  th<-  minutest  circiuQStAacw  of 
their  affftirs  to  a  wonder,    Priw  two-and-sixiwnee  a  pot.' 

Ko  littl«  insight  into  the  social  life  of  the  eighteenth  centory 
may  be  gained  hy  a  stiidyof  cnntwnporaryadvertiiiements.  There 
are  announci-mcnts  of  boxing  matches  and  other  athletic  conlesli« 
between  women,  an  ofTeT  of  ten  shillings  reward  for  the  return  of 
a  Sooth  S«t  dividend  worth  630^.,  a  notice  of  a  sale  of  silks, 
including  '  Ilrocade^,  Tii»u<-»,  Tahbteii,  Ducapr^,  RaiclunoreK,  Ac' 
and  numerous  advertisements  of  n^ro  boys,  which  last  throw  a 
cnriotu  liRht  ujjon  the  manner  in  which  our  coloured  bri'Mircn 
were  regarded  little  more  than  a  century  ago.  The  following, 
which  appcAred  in  l?t>0  and  Ii7tf  respectively,  are  typical  ipcci- 
mens  of  the  latter  class  of  advertisement :  '  For  sale,  a  chestnut 
geliling,  a  t  rim-whi:<lcey,  and  a  well-made.  gDod<t«inpered  blade 
hoy ' ;  '  To  be  sold  by  auction,  a  black  boy  of  fourteen,  and  a  large 
mountain  tiger-cat.* 

The  introduction,  about  the  middle  of  the  eighteentb  century, 
of  A  «yMem  of  numbering  the  houses  and  shops  gradually  led  to 
the  dissjipcarnncc  of  the  picture»q»e  fhop  figm,  which  bad  attained 
(o  gl**'  *i2e  and  a  high  degree  of  mojjuificenoei.  The  cost  of  these 
very  eSectivo  trade  advert  i^ementti  vari<.-<l  from  one  hundred  to  five 
hundred  jiounds  apiece,  the  most  \-&luable  being  banded  down 
bam  (atUi-T  to  von  aa  heirloomK.'  Sonw  of  otir  moat  dinttnguiithcd 
English  art  JMt  a — Morland,IlogBTth,  Cox,  and  Wilson— have  not  dis- 
dained in  early  days  to  lend  their  talents  to  Ihv  itign-|iainting  air, 
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vhile  th«  ironwork  upon  which  tbe  boards  «er»  hung  f^v«  scope 
for  much  gracefolneas  and  originality  of  design.  Still,  thn  systen^^ 
of  nunilx^ring  iha  hou»M  inuot  have  boon  n  greul  coiivenivnco  ^-^m 
all  concerned,  if  we  may  judge  from  the  domfiy  and  roundaboat 
dire<ctioii«  in  such  nnnounccmeiitH  a>  the  foUowioj;:  'To  bo  Lett, 
Tfewbury  House  in  ^.  James'  I'ark,  next  door  but  one  to  Lad; 
OxfoniV,  having  two  IvtlUi  at  tb«  gate,  and  iron  Tailings  before  tbe 
door.' 

In  matrimonial  noticen  the  fortune  poeecseed  by  tbe  bride 
wa«  UHiuiUy  stAt«d,  as  for  «aniplp :  '  On  Ft-bruary  24,  1 734,  the 
Hon.  Fmncis  Godolphin  of  Scotland  Yard  Eoq..  to  the  third 
daughter  of  th«?  Conntws  of  Portland,  a  beautiful  lady  of  flO.OOlM. 
fortune.*  Tlie  lot  of  an  heiretiis  a  hundred  years  ago  was  not 
invariably  a  happy  one,  judging  from  an  adrertisement  whi<:h 
appeared  in  the  'Post*  in  1775,  and  which  eeem*  to  contain, 
between  the  linai,  the  nucleiiB  of  a  romantic  novel :  '  A  (lentleman 
of  Honour  nnd  property,  having  in  his  diKpo^al  a  young  Lady  of 
good  Family,  with  a  Fortune  of  60,00lW.  on  hex  marriage  with  his 
approbation,  would  be  very  happy  to  treat  with  a  man  of  Faj>hio>i 
and  Family,  who  may  think  it  worth  his  while  to  give  Adverli; 
a  gmtuify  of  .'>,00W.  on  Ihe  day  of  Alarriage.' 

The  art  of  advertising  ndvanci-d  slowly  hut  Fteadily  Crom  t 
end  of  the  ei{;hteenth  to  the  middle  of  the  present  century.     Thi 
redaction  of  the  tax  upon  newKpaper  advertisements  in  1832,  and 
the  abolition  of  all  duty  in  18o3,  naturally  gave  a  great  impetus 
to  this  department  of  t)i<>  art.     Tliere  are  now  upwards  of  foor 
tbou;>and  [lapeTs  and  magazines  in  the  United  Kingdom,  and  alt  of 
these  devote  more  or  !e!»*  f[iace  to  the  ne^I*  of  tin*  advertiser,  the 
'  Time* '  alone  publishing  more  than  three  t  bousand  advprliHcm 
daily.   As  civilisation  has  advanced  the  methods  and  o[>portunitii 
of  advertising  have  increai-ed,  so  that  it  would  be  impottible 
much  as  to  enumemie  them  all  nnleas  we  had  the  whole  spooe 
this  magazine  at  our  dijipoMil.    The  old-fashioned  bellman  and 
aandwich-man  are  still  with  us,  while  the  [wimitive  billstick' 
who  used  to  paste  over  bia  rival'd  hilU,  i»  now  represented  by  l 
contractor,  who  takes  acrps  of  boarding  and  displays   gigantii- 
posters  thi^reon  to  the  best  possible  advnntagc.     Railway:*  and 
omnibuses  have  oiwnt^d  out  new  nnd  brilliant  opportutiili4.-s  to  tiie 
advcrti^r,  as  have  the  electric  light  and  various  mechanical  coo- 
trirancas  for  attntcfing  tbi>  attention  of  the  public.     Sky  ei 
bare  &U«n  into  disgrace,  but  the  biliouj}  yellow  boards 
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puffs  of  liver  pills  and  lung  tonic  vhicb  have  sprouted  up  in  the 
fields  to  a  distance  of  thirty  or  forty  mites  from  London  still 
flourish  unchecked. 

The  society  that  has  been  started  for  the  protection  of  wild 
□atore  &om  the  outrages  of  the  advertiser  will  have  its  hands  full 
if  the  American  fashion  of  puffing  equalid  and  repulsive  articles  of 
comm^ve  upon'cliff,  rock,  and  mountain  and  meadow  continues  to 
be  imptn'ted  into  this  country.  Still,  it  must  be  confessed  that, 
of  late  years,  the  art  of  advertising  has  improved  in  the  matter  of 
quality  as  well  as  of  quantity.  Enterprising  tradesmen  now  give 
commissions  to  Boyal  Academicians,  and  the  designing  of  news- 
paper and  theatrical  posters  has  become  quite  a  recognised  branch 
of  pictorial  art.  This  is  as  it  should  be,  since  no  human  power  can 
stop  the  advance  of  advertisement.  All  that  can  now  be  done  is 
to  endeavour  to  make  puff's  and  posters  as  picturesque  as  possible, 
and  to  prevent  the  desecration  of  historic  buildings  or  beautiful 
scenery  by  the  vandal  inventor  of  soap,  pill,  or  tonic. 
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■Is  thai  cigw  nil  riglit.  Probyo?  And  the  toddy?  Von 
sure?  fiecanse  I  am  going  to  try  your  patience  a  b'ttle,  aid  cli^ 
I  have  a  bit  of  a  yarn  to  Kpin.  Only — there  is  a  surjarise  for  yoo 
at  tlie  end  of  it.' 

*  Tlien  Icl  UK  <'oint'  to  the  Kurprive  a*  fast  «.*  we  <*n.  Hought 
That  is  one  of  tlie  t)iing«  that  I  like  in  Jack  I'robyn,     Wi 
an  old  chum  be  never  hesitates  to  speak  straight  oat  what  he 
thinks. 

Ho  leaned  hack  in  the  armchair  I  had  given  him,  and  fixed 
his  eyes  on  the  xwoke  climbing  towards  the  ceiling.  I  do  not 
tnind  admitting  that  bis  iace  expressed  a  Bbade  oF  patient 
resignation. 

'  All  right,'  I  a-iRonted  ;  '  I  will  be  brief.    You  know  that 
have  this  fine  old  Iiou».>  »t  a  rtdieulom  rent  ? ' 
'  Because  yonr  Undlord  is  a  fool.' 

'  Or  becauMi  he  could  not  get  anyone  to  pay  more — nor,  indeed, 
Icl  the  house  at  all,  till  I  took  it.* 

'  On  account  of  the  apparition,  ghost^  spirit,  spook,  or  the  Lord 
knows  what !     Only  you  are  not  going  to  tell  me  about   t 
Houghton,  I  hope.     I  am  quite  able  to  undentand  the  tenan 
attserting  the  thing  to  exist,  if  that  reduces  the  renL     Btit  th; 
anyone  believes  it,  you  will  permit  mc  to  doubt." 

*  The  servants  believe  it,  in  consequence  of  which  nothing 
ppermade  them  to  «tay.     Yoo  will  admit  that  it  ix  a  nuisance  never 

to  be  able  to  beep  any  domestics.     I  am  reduced  to  my  coloured 
man,  I'ompey,  who  would  not  leave  rae  were  I  quartered  in  Iladei 
Fori  Hiiately  the  boys  are  at  Oxford ;  and  as  I  have  sent  my  wi 
and  the  girls  to  Bri;T|iton,  I  nmnajje  somehow.     You  have  he, 
I  presutne,  what  my  wife  and  the  girls  say  ?     They  have  got 
ghoat  a  Utile  on  the  nerves.* 

*  A  little,  you  call  it !  You  did  quite  right  to  pack  them  oi 
^^'omen  imagine  all  florfii  of  things  when  a  notion  uncv  gets  in 
their  bcude,' 

'  Only  I  am  getting  ratlicr  sick  of  it  all;  that  is  why  I  wan 
to  talk  to  yoo  about  it.* 
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'Well,  I  take  it  you  have  not  aeon  the  ghost?' 
*Tbe  firiit  time  I  did  ho  1  took  a  blue  pill.' 
Piobyn  removed  his  cigar  from  hi«  lips. 

*  Don't  be  an  ass,  Houghton.' 

*  A  m&D  is  not  an  ruts  because  he  tulcirs  a  blue  pill.  An<l  ivtten 
it  happened  again  I  want  at  once  to  see  my  tnedieal  man.  A  man 
bofl  no  right  to  see  things  oT  that  kind.' 

'  Certainly  nol,  I  nhould  eay.' 

LI  ooticcd  that  bo  vts  fidgeting  with  h)«  Hhonlders. 
*  IK)  yoa  feel  a  draught  ? '  [  asked. 
•  No ;  but  I  fiiuoy  it  is  nvihor  cold.' 
1  put  some  more  coals  on  the  fire. 
'  What  did  the  doctor  say  ?   I  am  a  little  cnrioua  to  hear  that,' 
ed  Probyn,  as  I  r«>sQinG(I  my  seat. 
*  Asked  a  lot  of  ([ue^tions,  and  seemed  a  good  deal  jiualed.    I 
could  not  make  out  that  he  understood  wbi^  bad  hajtpened  any 
better  than  I  did.' 

'  Doctor  Hcvms  to  belong  to  the  same  closs  tu  tai>d]ord.  I  should 
change  him.' 

*  I  thought  of  thai,  loo.  Then,  to  cut  it  Khorl.  T  got  liim  to  | 
eomfl  round  here  one  evening,  vben  it  appesu^d  that  he  v&»  as] 
much  in  need  of  medical  treatment  as  myself.' 

'You  don't  mean  that  he  saw  the  spook,  too?' 

*lle  did.  Though  ho  attempted  afterwards  to  deny  it,  and 
was  as  Ravage  about  the  whole  husineaa  as  a  bear.' 

I'robyu  broke  into  a  frank  roar  of  laughter.  When  it  ended, 
I  asked: 

'  WouW  yoa  mind  looking  behind  you,  in  the  direction  of  the 
'booki'belves  on  your  right  ?' 

For  the  last  threi-  or  four  minutes  I  had  seen  seated  there,  on 
MUethiug  resembling  the  dim  outline  of  a  higli-backed  oliair,  a 
wy  fonii  with  whl<^li  I  vtu  betioming  Lolenbly  fruitiliar.  It  i 
that  of  an  old  geotk-mnu  with  a  pale,  thin  tux,  who  wore  m\ 
pace-coloured  coat  that  had  wide  lappels  and  skirts  trimm«l  with 
gold  lace,  a  flowered  satin  waistcoat,  a  whit«  'cravat  with  Uced 
ends,  silk  knec>brc«cbe»  and  stockings,  niiil  shors  with  bncklcs. 
His  hair  was  powdered,  and  tied  at  the  batk  with  a  ribbon.  The 
eoloun  of  bid  garments  were  a  little  difficult  to  distinguish.  Iliey 
seemed  to  eame  and  go  like  an  uncertain  light  that  eludes  the 
i-yi-*.  But  the  i)al<?,  translucent  figurcnnd  tlif  diiikor,  tnll-bucked 
chair,  were  very  clearly  defined,  although  the  Boot  and  the  wall 
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iMyoad  could  be  plamljr  seen  tbroogb  tbem.    The  old  man's  tlim 
hands  retted  apoo  a  gotd-headcd  cane.     Now  imd  tliott  ho  woalJ 
rest  his  paiat«d  cbia  apon  ibem.    At  such  moments  the  tight  in     . 
his  eyes  appeared  to  me  to  beoocae  more  direct,  and  to  turn  i^H 
different  directions,  m  if  he  were  looking  about  the  room.     Othe^^ 
vise  he  never  moved. 

■  Bj  Jove ! '  exclaimed  Probyn.  '  I  say,  ItonghtoD,  how  it  that 
done?' 

He  continued  to  smoke  vhiUt  looking  at  the  shadowy  figure, 
perfectly  ai  hi*  ease.    That  U  another  thing  I  like  in   Ji 
Probyn :  nothing  ever  disturbs  bis  astounding  mental  Mjuilibri 
The  old  man  dropped  his  chin  npoa  the  top  of  bis  eane, 
returned  bi«  rrtj^nl. 

'  On  mj  mqI,  lloagbton,  that's  damned  clever  *. '  said  Prob 
*  How  the  deuce  do  you  manage  it  ? '  _ 

Ha  was  looking  round  him,  in  search  of  some  explanation  of  aa 
optical  delti^iion.  Finding  none,  he  rose  and  began  walking  about 
the  room,  turning  hi»  bead  to  sec  wbetlier  the  figure  always 
DrmaiDcd  visible. 

'  Vou  can  walk  through  him,  if  you  like,'  I  remarked.  '  X 
will  find  il  rather  cold,  tliat  in  all.' 

He  immediately  acted  oa  my  suggestion. 

*  That  was  a  deuced  queer  wn-Hation,'  he  remarked  after  maki: 
the  experiment.  '  Itave  you  tried  with  a  thermometer  ?  Dor* 
go  down  ifyon  put.  it  into  him  ?' 

'  It  does  not.     I  tried." 

'  Ix>ok  here !  "Would  yon  tnind  leaving  the  room  for  a  minute, 
Houghton  ? ' 

'  Not  at  all." 

On  my  return  I  adted,  '  Well  ? ' 

'  I  fitncieil  it  depended  on  your  pre:>enec.    I  sec  it  does  n 
If  we  lower  the  gas — Ah  I ' — be  bad  done  so  as  he  iipoke — t 
he  is  not  so  clear.' 

'  Wait  till  your  eyes  are  accu^omed  to  the  gloom.* 

'  By  Jove  1  yon  are  right.  He  i*  more  diMtincl  tlian  ever,  only 
you  can't  see  the  colour  of  bis  clothes  so  well.  How  is  H  done, 
Houghton  ? ' 

'  That  is  what  I  want  to  know.' 

He  was  going  round  the  room,  looking  under  the  chairs  ail4^ 
taUefi,  and  moving  'he  furniture. 

'  It  fairly  beats  me,'  he  said  at  lo»t  with  a  Uugb. 
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'}jci  U9  go  into  (ho  (lining-rootn,  tlien ;  becaoiiu  it  i»  rather 
cold  here,  is  it  not  ?  \\'c  can  come  buck  bj-ond-by,  if  jou  like. 
He  will  be  here  until  Uiree  o'clock  in  the  moraing.' 

n. 

tv  tlie  dining-room  Prob;n  re-filled  tils  glass  unci  lit  aoollier 
cigar;  w  had  brou|;bt  the  ci(;nrii  ond  Hpirits  vith  us.  Tlitn, 
Inuiing  bis  shoulders  against  the  chiinneyi>iece,  he  said, '  That  is 
about  th«  clevcreiit  thing  I  have  ever  sei-n,  Houghton.  But  tell 
me  straight,  old  chap — because  I  t^hall  take  your  word,  you  know 
— it  in  not  au  optic^  dodge,  but  I  am  under  same  inHuence — 
bypootic,  or  mesmeric,  or  something  of  that  kind  ? ' 
'  Not  at  all.' 

*  There  i»  «ome  lianky-ptinky,  old  chap  ? ' 

*  None,  Vou  have  simply  seen  what  all  the  rest  have  Men  ; 
what  the  doctor  taw ;  what'  anyonn  may  »ec  in  tlio  library  from 
i-lvven  o'clock  on  Saturday  evening  till  three  on  Sunday  morning  : 
that  ia  the  old  boy's  time.  1  have  vatched  him  for  wmc  weeks 
DOW,  and  know.' 

*  Ou  your  word  of  hononr,  old  chap  ? ' 
'  On  my  word  of  honour.' 

Probyn  »nt  dovn,  and  smoked  for  some  minuteK  in  silence. 
'Then  I  have  !■«*•«  a  gho»t,'  he  said  at  last.   '  1  did  not  believe 

that  it  was  irassible,  but  it  &eema  that  it  i»  poe^ible.     One  livei 
I     Mid  iMma.' 

'  I  do  not  say  that  it  is  a  ghost.     I  only  say  that  it  id  there ; 

that  anyone  can  nee  it  who  chooses,  and  that  1  cannot  account 
!<      fur  it.' 

I  Again  Prnbyri  was  silent  for  some  minutes.    Th«Q  he  aaked  : 

t     '  Havo  you  epokcu  to  him,  Houghton  't ' 
^K     '  Yes.     1  asked  him  bis  name.' 
^H     '  Did  he  answer  ? ' 
^B      *  1  fancied  that  I  heard  a  sort  of  answer— in  the  air ;  just  as  if 

MOMoac  luul  aid  "  Simon."     But  you  know  that  vulgar  r«i>orl, 

nss<.'rtA  the  house  to  be  haunted  by  a  Sir  ffimon  Slieriff,  who  lived 

here  in  the  latter  tialf  of  the  eighteenth  cvniury.   And  I  may  have 

been  s^lf-di-i-eived.' 

'  IVslbly.    That,  was  all  you  could  get  him  to  say  ? ' 

'  I  a«ked  £omo  other  queetioiu,  but  1  could  not  make  out  that 

J  ncoived  any  anniers.' 
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'  Voa  liave  Dot  had  the  floor  ap  lutder  the  spot  where  he  ai 
Or  received  any  hinl*  from  tnm  about  wluit  he  wants?     llv  I 
Dot  been  pointing  to  a  chink  in  the  vail,  vhereathotuand  jwundt 
lie  concealnl,  or  anything  oF  that  wrl  ?' 

'  I  regret  to  say  tJiat.  be  has  not.  Bat  I  did  have  the  floor  aj>. 
I  insisted  that  there  was  an  fi<ca]>v  of  ga«,  or  of  something,  and 
nutde  them  go  down  twenty  feet  to  find  it.  Only,  they  found 
QOthiog.  And  I  paid  a  long  bill  for  my  folly.  I  fancy  I  dfi^erTcil 
it,  you  know.' 

*  Perhaps  you  did  dcMrvc  it.     What  I  i<3id  was  noa«(m»e.' 

Un  had  risen,  and  miu  again  Htanding  before  the  lire,  Kinokini 
meditatively. 

'  I  am  thinking,  Uoaghton,'  be  remarked,  after  a  uiinnte 
two, '  yonr  landlord  is  a  fool.     There  cannot  be  two  opinions  a1 
tliat.     Now,  look  bore,  what  would  you  pay  to  see  a  real  gboet 

'  Taking  into  consideration  tbo  old  gentleman   is  the  ni 
room,  I  don't  tbink  I  woiiki  pay  anytbing.     I  might  give 
thing  to  be  rid  of  one.' 

'  Yes !  but  bow  many  people  do  you  suppose  there  are 
London  who  would  give  ten  guineas  on  the  nail  without  an 
iiiHtnnt'ii  beaitation  to  nee  a  real  apparition  ?     Don't  you  perc«ive 
that  tborc  ia  money  in  tiiat  old  gi-ntlcman  in  the  next  room 
^^'hy,  lloughton,  you  might  make  a  fortune  out  of  him.' 

I  replied  that  I  did  nut  see  exactly  how  that  was  to  be  done. 

'  Vou  cannot  do  it  alone,'  admitted  i'robyn.     *  We  must  g 
Iiotd  of  one  of  tbo«c  medium  impostors  who  knows  all  the  patt 
and  will  work  the  whole  concern  in  a  superior  way.     iJeuce 
it,  man !  cannot  you  sec  that  it  is  gnuid  ?     )'ou  liave  a  show 
that  would  make  the  fortune  of  any  Spirittialiet  in  London.' 

Aud  geiitly  piuhing  off  bis  cigar-ash  agniniit  the  edge  of  th7 
manteipieop,  he  added,  '  One  of  the  things  which  has  always  con- 
vinced tne  that  there  are  no  haunted  house*  is  the  money  that 
might  be  made  out  of  one,  if  it  existed.' 

iir. 

Wbk!1  Probyn  has  once  taken  a  notion  into  bis  head  there  is 
getting  it  out  again.     I  bad  hoped  that  he  might  aiwiM  mc  to  ht>  i 
of  my  nod.unuil  visitor.    Instead,  be  had  arrived  at  the  conelusit 
that  our  old  gentleman  was  a  guert  of  the  profitable  kind.     I 
not  M«  it.     But  I  bad  to  let  bim  have  bis  own  way,  and.  after  i 
the  result  proved  satisfactoty.     I  had  before  tliat  found  tl 
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litacnl  in  Jack  I'robyo**  bands  lura  oat  «ati»lactori]y,  even  vhta  I 
Irwrt,  anticipBted  it.  For  ntticti  reason  1  assented  the  more  easily 
tohia  pjopoaaJs. 

Bat  I  need  not  enter  into  the  reasons  wliy  our  choice  of  a 
'  medium '  SiisUy  full  apou  the  celebrated  I*rofcis»or  S^bietciczunsld. 
Wo  tttt*ndfd  a  Uanee  conducted  by  the  Professor  (for  which  privi- 
lege we  paid  liandsotn«ly).  And  ho  ccrtninly  showed  uh  »omo  first- 
duH  hanky-panky.  '  Only  be  ia  not  in  it  mtb  ms,  Houghton,'  Raid 
Probyn.  Ni^vcrliirlt's.'i,  nc  gave  Professor  Sobivszczaoski  to  undn- 
etand  that  we  had  been  very  much  impresiied.  (I  was  very  much 
impressed  by  his  patter,  wliich  wa»  rvulty  remorkjtblr.)  Anil  we 
left  him.  I  am  nue,  in  the  enjoyment  of  an  agreeable  conviction 
that  wo  were  goii^  to  let  our»i-lve«  be  Beeccd  easily ;  for  which 
reascm  be  also  accepted  an  inflation  to  dine  with  me  on  the 
following  Saturday. 

It  was  about  half-past  ten  wh«D  we  moved  bom  the  dining- 
room  to  the  library  to  smoke.  Of  course  Probyn  was  with  us. 
During  dinoer  he  had  hung  with  great  attention  u]>od  kui-1i  word.« 
of  wisdom  as  Professor  Sobieszcxanski  vouchsafed  us.  They  were 
Dot  too  many,  for  the  fellow  was  an  acoomplisbcd  impoetor. 
Natote  herself  had  lent  her  assifllanoe  to  his  success  in  that  direc- 
tion. In  [K-rwn  he  was  a  toll  man,  whose  closely  shorn  and  sallow 
bee,  framMl  in  his  long,  esliaordioary  black  hair  (dyed,  I  think), 
assisted  the  [wwer  to  orrM  attention  of  a  singularly  expressive 
mouth  and  queer,  dark,  regtlesa  eyes,  that  could,  when  he  chose, 
fasten  upon  ooe  with  a  disugreeaUe  fixity.  But  his  gnsit  gift  was 
a  soft,  cultivated  voice,  in  which  he  oould  talk  in  magniBcent 
roundetl  periods,  and  with  an  air  of  Aui>erior  knowledge,  up«>n  all 
the  most  abstruse  questioos  of  human  philosophy  and  pcycbcdogy. 
He  waa  never  for  a  moment  at  n  lo»s.  Occasionally  be  mads 
hideouit  blnndera  tliat  proved  a  crass  ignorance  of  history,  science, 
nod  everything  else.  But  he  was  never  (Uunt«d.  Coolly  pre* 
taming  upon  tJie  still  profounder  ignoraoce  of  his  hearers,  ho  pod- 
ttnoed  to  roll  oui  his  soft  i>eriods  until  be  reached  whatAoover 
pretence  or  paradox  be  pleased.  It  was  not  the  ordinary  patter  of 
bis  tribe.  It  was  equally  ridiculous  and  nonsensical,  but  was 
cvnehed  in  language  of  hia  own.  He  spoke  with  a  slight  accent. 
I  will  not  suy  tliat  it  wil-<  itot  a  Polinh  one,  being  unacquainted 
with  that  tongue.  Hut  it  eecmed  to  me  to  belong  to  a  land  a  good 
dml  nmrvr  rhe  English  Channel. 

Towards  the  ettd  of  dinner  Probyn  hod  dropped  one  or  two 
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hints  UiBt  tbe  houM  w<>  7«re  in  tu  iaid  to  he.  haunted.  The  voir 
Sobieucznnaki  was  JBBtaotJy  on  hiH  f^imrd,  aod  a«flired  as  tbu 
'  Though  manifestations  w<>re  undoubt«ll,v  to  be  [oolced  for  through 
the  inter^'enfion  of  a  rfj^ponsive  penonalitj^,  jgnorant  rumour 
baKPd  apon  no  stifGcient  acqaaiotaoce  with  the  laws  of  tho  EOpe 
natural  ugenciv^,  could  not  be  accepted  afl  evidence  of  any  »pjriltial_ 
preMOce.' 

We  foond  that  he  did  not  smolcc,  nor  would  he  aecept  an;thiB| 
in  the  iiliape  of  drinl:.  except  &  petit  verre. 

Probyn  hod  plutx'd  him  in  the  position  wliirh  he  liad  himtif'U 
occupied  on  the  evening  when  I  introdoced  Sir  Simon  to  htm,  and 
bi-guD  again  to  talk  about  the  hotiM!  being  boontcd. 

The  great  SpiritoaliHt  smiled. 

'An  apparition  seen  by  the  maidwn'ants,  pre«Qm*bly?' 
fiuggeeted. 

'  Ry  some  of  them,  I  beliew." 

Profciisor  Sobie^^zanski  took  a  sip  from  hi«  ptttt  verre, 

'  It  is  singular,'  he  rcmarknl.  '  that  when  the   odylic 
neceMary  to  evoke  the  vidible  tipiritiial  ]>erionKlityare  ndniitted  hf 
all  the  initiated  to  bo  of  rare  occorrence  even  in  the  greatc 
mediumj^  every  chance  wench  you  may  meet  iiiuigiae«  that  si 
can  distinctly  »c«  an  apparition.' 

'Then  to  see  ia  not  so  easy,  even  when  the  ghost  is  there  I 
(uked  I'robyn. 

'  They  are  always  there,'  replied  the  Professor  gravely. 

'  You  don't  wiy  ho  !    But  how  do  you  know  that  ? ' 

'  The  initiated  possess  a  susceptibility  to  the  snbtile  imj 
Sions  of  their  vicinity.' 

Pri)byii  looked  at  me,    Sir  Simon  bad  taken  hia  seftt  op 
us  abont  a  minute  before.     It  did  not  appear  from  the  manner  j 
which  8obies2c2anski  sipped  his  petit  t<en-e  that  he  was  at  oU  si 
of  the  fact. 

■Don't yon  think  it  rather  cold  here?'  asked  Probyti.     ' 
you  feel  chilly.  Proffssor  Sobie^zczanski?' 

'It  is,  perbapfl,  a  little  chilly.     Hut  the  night  \£  cold,* 

'  Come  nearer  the  fire."  I  proposed. 

Kieing,  I  placed  another  seat  for  our  visitor  at  my  side.  Tte 
he  would  be  face  (o  &icc  with  Sir  Simon. 

lie  crossed  over,  and  was  on  the  |toiQt  of  sitting  down,  when 
he  gave  a  sudden  »lart. 

'MonDieu!     What  is  tluit?' 
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Hi*  mllovr  fitci'  wns  thv  coloor  of  aitbes.  He  8taggere<l,  mid 
for  a  m<»ne[it  I  believed  he  voald  fall,  and  pat  out  my  band  to 
nvc  him.  Then,  carting  bis  dignity  to  tJie  winds,  he  jumped, 
with  sudden  a^Uty,  over  the  chair  on  whicb  I  had  been  seated, 
and  uiode  a  boll  for  Uie  door. 

Prohyn  and  I  bad  taken  the  precaution  of  locking  it. 

*  Oiwai  llie  door  1  ©[vn  the  door ! ' 
He  stood  in  the  vomer,  shaking  with  fear,  fumbling  at  the 

handle,  aod  qui(«  unconscious,  in  biH  &igbt,  tbat  the  key  bod 
been  turned  in  the  lock. 

'  I  am  afraid  tbat  you  arc  not  feeling  veil.  Professor  Sobiess- 
cxanxki.'  I  said,  coming  to  him.     '  Pennit  me ' 

1  o|w.-iied  Ihe  door,  and  h«  .-ihot  out  of  the  room  like  an  arrow. 
He  noiild,  1  believe,  have  bolted  from  the  bouse  if  \m  \uu\  not 
been  loo  conftiscd  to  know  where  his  bat  and  ouat  were,  or  which 
wae  the  nay  to  the  front  door.  Ah  it  was  we  got  bim  into  the 
diaing-rooiii.     There  I  thought  the  fellow  would  have  Cunted. 

Prob™  made  bim  drink  a  stiff  glau of  brandy-aml-water.  That 
palled  bim  together  a  lil1k>. 

*  I  am  afraid  you  have  never  seen  a  real  ghost  before,  Professor 
SobiesxcxauBki,'  «iid  Probyn. 

He  was  leaning  bacjc  against  the  sideboard,  smoking  very 
comjilacently. 

The  Prof^jsor  Wke^l  at  hint,  and  tben  ot  me. 

He  was  fairly  tlitihi^ — ond  he  knew  it.  I  am  convinced  that 
be  ran«l  have  been  in  other  bobblea  of  the  same  kind  before, 
becoDse  be  came  out  of  ibix  one  i<o  neatly. 

'  You  took  me  completely  by  nuritrise,'  be  remarked. 

And  h«  bekl  outbid  band  for  the  brandy,  which  stood  by  Probyn 

too  the  nitleboanl. 
Probyn  fanned  il  liim,  and  also  oETered  his  cigar-case. 
'  TbaukH,'  eaid  the  Professor,  and  at  once  aceeiited  a  weed. 
L     •  Vou  took  me  couiplflely  by  suriwioe,'  be  repented,  with  a 
baile  of  a  very  peculiar  kind,  m  he  threw  the  vesta  I'robyn  lind 
banded  bim  into  the  fire,  and  croswd  hi#  legs  nnceremontonitly, 
whibt  puffing  a  great  cloud  of  smoke,     '  That  wai  clever,  too.     I 
shoold  like  to  see  il  done  again  presently.     Only,  of  couree,  this 
U  tntrt  now.    I  mean ' 

*  Oh,  we  i-^-rfedly  understand,'  returned  Probyn.  •  We  are  not 
gatnj{  to  blah.     It  is  not  our  t-uc.' 

Hie  PtotoMW  looked  relieved. 
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•  Vou  Me,  Sobieszczaaaki,'  oontinueil  Probyn,  '  yours  is  very 
pretty  liADky-pnnky.  You  aiuus«d  wt  very  tolerably  Lbe  otbvr 
Bvening.' 

'  Oh,  bat,  you  know,  tbere  is  really  Bomettung  in  it,'  relied  tjie 
Profeocor.    '  There  are  supernataml  ngeaciet  agaiiut  wiioae ' 

'  You  can  just  stow  lUl  tbat.  Professor,  st  once,'  intentipi 
ProhvD,  now  taking  a  Heat  at  ttie  table  opposite  btm.  '  V 
show  is  nil  fudge;  and  you  know  it.  But  you  ant  a  first-ci 
xhowrann,  and  that  is  vhy  we  want  to  talk  bnsineaa  to  70Q 
bttst'neits,  you  tindi-rstaii'].  What  nv  have  Lttre  is  a  ml  npparjiaon.' 
IL  is  a  magniticent  opening,  but  we  don't  see  onr  way  to  work  it. 
Tbat  is  why  we  want  you  to  conie  in  with  tu,  and  do  the  nbow 
properly.' 

'  What  do  you  mean  by  a  real  apparition  ?'  inquired  Sob^ 
czanski. 

'  Th«  houM!  i«  haunted.     Tbat  in  «  roat  gho«t  yon  saw  in 
other  nxHn.    lie  is  there  every  Saturday,  from  eleven  o'clock  in 
the  evening  till  three  on  Snuday  moming,* 

Professor  SobiwKczannki  took  his  cigar  fifom  bis  month,  and 
poked  his  tongue  into  bis  thin  cheek.  The  action  was  vulgar,  but 
uxpr<-*Kive. 

- 1  understand  your  disbelieving  it.  Professor  Sobieszezanski,* 
I  remark«l, '  hut  1  a.>uure  you  tliat  Auuh  i«  tho  case.  You  are  at 
liberty  to  came  here  any  i^unlay  nigbC  yon  please  to  .'latiiify 
yourself.' 

'Onlyyoa  don't  Wow  the  ga(T;  and  when  you  have  satisiiedi 
yourself,  you  go  into  the  business  with  a*,'  added  Prob^-o, 

'  If  not,  wu  »hall  talk  to  Dr.  Karris,'  I  concluded. 
t    That  made  the  l'rofe.<v£or  ihink.     Dr.  Harri*  was  running  him 
very  close. 

'  I'll  go  and  look  at  it  again,'  he  said  at  lait.     '  How  niODyJ 
miuulM  imi»t  I  give  you  to  get  rendy  ?' 
,    '  Tiicrt'  is  nothing  to  get  ready.' 

The  Profe^or  regarded  ns  inistnutfully,     But  be  took  a 
pull  at  his  glut*,  aud  said.  '  I'll  go  st  once,  then.' 

Vi'e  returned  tx^etber  to  the  libniry.  A»  we  entered  the  room 
Lbs  old  genlleiiian  (lru]i]ied  his  ehin  on  bis  bauds  and  regarded 

Sobieszczanski  stood  looking  at  bini, 

'  It  if  lli«  best  illusion  I  liavc  ever  »een.'  he  said. 

He  began  going  round  the  room  just  as  Cmbyn  bad  done,  bui 
8crutini«ing  everything  in  a  much  more  professional  way. 
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'Walk  throngli  him,*  said  I'robyn. 
SobirKCCiBiuki  did  to,  and  camv  back  to  lu. 

*  "^'on  liave  beatea  as  all,'  he  aaid,  in  a  tone  of  reiU  admiration. 
Wo  retamsd  to  th«   dining-rootu — tlie  librar^^  was  ao  voif 

foundedly  cold. 

•Well?'  I  asked. 

*  r'U  give  a  thooRaiid  pounds  to  knov  liov  it  it  done,'  said  th« 

'  1  should  (hink  you  would,'  replied  Probyn ;  '  onlj-  it  is  not 
ftmie  ut  all.  You  have  nt.  lust  seen  u  ghoet.  The  question  is,  what 
will  you  pay  to  be  allowed  to  bring  a  small  jiarly  here  on  Saturday 
night?  ■ 

ITie  Professor  fidgeted  iu  his  cltair.  He  knew  too  much  of 
tbu  trickM  of  hit  own  trudu  to  be  quitt^  able  to  credit  what  wo  told 
liim.  On  the  other  hand,  he  had  talked  too  mnch  about  ghosta 
to  be  abU>  to  di^Wicve  in  thorn;  and  couragi^  wa<  evideutly  not 
hia  leading  cbantcterLitic  llalf  scared,  and  wholly  irresolute,  he 
wax  an  amusing  tspectmen  of  a  man  drawn  one  way  by  his  feors 
and  RtintliiT  hy  lii^  cupidity. 

'  If  you  fuuk  it,"  said  I'robyn,  '  we'll  go  to  Uoms.' 

*  No,  no !     Don't  go  lo  Harris.' 
'  All  right.     Then  let  ua  oome  to  terms.' 
Professor  Sohie^czauski  showed  an  inclinatJon  tx>  temporii«.   I 

believe  now  that  the  man  was  in  a  mnch  greater  fright  than  we 
Buspectod.  The  oonsidenible  quantity  of  spirits  that  he  had 
drunk  had  also  loo»«ucd  hU  tongue,  nnd  he  wanted  uii  to  listen  to 
aome  of  hia  rodomontade.  But  at  last  he  agreed  to  pay  teai 
goineaa  for  th^^  privilege  of  Iiringing  a  small,  select  party  to  the 
booM  on  ttie  following  Saturday. 

*  li  is  dirt  chmp,  and  we  slunll  not  let  you  come  on  tho^  tenn» 
Kgiiecond  time,  you  know.*  said  Probyn. 
^^P  I  bad  douM«  whether  he  would  oome  at  all.     Prabya  laughed 

at  me.  And  be  was  right.  The  Professot's  cupidity  was  more 
powerful  tlian  Uk  fears.  He  arrived  at  about  a  qiiarler-iMiiit  ten 
with  his  party,  dght  ladieti  oitd  two  gentlemen :  not  very  intel- 
lectual s|iecimens  of  humanity. 

'  Uive  me  a  glass  of  something  stiff.'  ho  gas[)ed,  coming  into 
the  dining-room,  'or  I  shall  never  get  through  it.' 

'Take  kotb;  yonan- pretty  well  on  already, you  know,' ob»-rrod 
Probyn. 

Tha  BMutODt  was  Eursnging  the  spuctatcmi  in  the  libnuy. 

24—3 
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'  We  ought  to  hare  something  pgreUmiDsry :  s  fvw  nuioi 
tiooM  of  t\w  ordiniury  kind,  to  lead  up  to  the  final  msteri&Usation, 
said   Sobieszctanski.     *  Anotlier  time  I'll  anuoge  a  little  alioir. 
just  to  work  ap  thp  effisA,     I  can't  to-night.     I  must  be  content 
with  speaking  a  few  words.   If  it  comcit  off,  anyhow,  Harm  will 
aowhere.' 

Ilie  perspimtioQ  was  standing  in  beads  on  liifl  forehead. 

We  procpedrd  to  the  library,  and  Ihe  Profe^or  spoke  his  fi 

words.    Speaking  when  he  was  more  than  ba]f-«««s  over  wai 

cvidi^ntly  not  new  to  him.     A  eilenoe  of  breathlesa  expectation 

followed. 

Stepping  back  to  where  we  stood,  behind  the  semicirde 
seated  watchers,  the  ProfeKsor  placed  him»elf  at  our  side,  wid 
wiping  the  pen*piration  from  hia  forehead.     He  was  as  white  M. 
sheet,  and  shaking  like  an  aspen. 

One  of  the  women  saw  Sir  Simon  ltr«t,  and  gave  snob  a  abn 
as  I  never  heard  in  my  life.    Two  niiaut«8  aflenraids  we 
engaged  in  carrying  out  of  the  library  four  othei«  who  had  fainted. 
TTie  aituatiou  was  one  perfectly  familiar  to  the  Professor  aud  hi* 
■mif^aiit,  and  cami.id  thoui  no  cmbarnvt^rnvnt ;  indeed,  I  am  coi^ 
rinced  that  the  Professor  w^s  gtad  of  the  exca»e  for  leaving 
haunted  room. 

Our  old  gentleman  was  evidently  surprised  by  the  number 
his  vintors,  and  had  immediately  dropped  his  chin  on  his  banil« 
He  seemed  to  me,  also,  anything  but  pleased. 

W(!  got  rid  of  our  party  Ix-fori!  midnight.    Sobie«zczanski 
as  sober  as  a  judge  and  in  high  spirit*. 

'  It  will  be  all  over  the  place  to-morrow,  and  Harria  will  be 
to  eat  his  hat,'  he  said. 

Bat  the  real  siance  was  rt-scn-ed  for  Probyn  and  roynelC. 
As  we  returned  to  the  dining-room  aft^r  locking  the  front 
—I  with  Sobiesxcmnski'tf  cheque  for  ten  guineas  in  my  band- 
what  was  m;  sorprise  to  see  Sir  Simon  standing  at  the  open  dov 
of  the  library ! 

'  HuUoa,  Sur  Simon  I '  exclaimed  Probyn. 
The  shadowy  old  man  t  umcd  to  me. 
'  I  am  not  going  to  be  treated  hko  this,  sir — to  V 
spectacle  of  in  my  own  Loose.'  I  heard  him  say  di»i  ■ 
angrily,  in  that  thin  voice  of  the  dead,  who,  according  to  bbake- 
speare,  can  but '  gibber  and  squeak.' 
I  made  a  bov. 
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'  - '  I  beg  year  pardon,  Sir  Simon ;  I  am  tbe  tennnt  of  th«  lioose. 
I  can  show  you  my  landlord's  ugrcement.  and  his  receipt  for  my 
Inst  <{uan«r'8  rent,  [f  jou  initUt  upon  oocupving  one  of  our  most 
oonvenient  rooms,  and  muking  us  ull  very  uncomfortable,  it  is  at 
leaiit.  foir  that  yon  iihould  oontnbute  something  toiranU  the  rent — 
and  other  ezponies,' 

I  iibnwed  him  the  clieqae. 

'  I  am  not  going  to  be  made  a  spectacle  of  for  money,  m  ] ' 
rrlortpd  the  thin  Toice. 

We  left  him,  and  lighted  oar  dguB  in  the  dining-room. 

'The  old  boy  itt  put  out,'  remarked  Probyn  iiresently,  whiUt 
we  discussed  the  events  of  the  evening.  '  I  wonder  whether  ho 
fans  gone  back  to  hi»  chair.' 

He  left  the  room,  and  in  a  minute  returned  with  the  iDteQi- 
gence,  '  Sir  8im0D  has  disappeared  ! ' 

'  What  LB  the  time  ? ' 

*  Only  hAlf-pont  twelve.' 

And  we  nerer  saw  him  again,  though  Probyn  and  I  wnlched 
for  him  for  weeks,  until  we  were  convinced  that  he  had  taken  hia 
final  departure.  When  all  hope,  or  fear,  of  his  reappearance  was 
ever  frofettsor  SobiesxcxaoMki  wept. 

*  I  bad  that  charlatan  Harris  on  toast,'  he  said.  '  And  now  he 
is  going  about  ttaytiig  it  was  a  mere  optical  delwion,  like  his  own 
contemptible  dodges.' 

For  Hiy  port,  I  gave  the  ten  guineas  to  a  hospital,  and  was 
glad  to  be  relieved  of  the  old  gentleman. 

Hut  the  other  day,  wlim  I  wa«  talking  to^Probyn  about  it,  he 
said. '  We  made  a  pair  of  foob  of  our«elve»  over  tliat  bosinesa, 
Honghlon.  WV  kilhtl  the  goose  with  the  golden  eggs.  To  think 
what,  might  have  been  made  out  of  tliat  tAd  boy  if  he  had  been 
projjerly  managed !' 


ffAVAIVA. 

ViiEREVKR  t.b«  eye  TcstH  the  ncone  is  wholly  nnfiiiuiliar  1o  XotUie 
ryCM.  On  th«  grevD  hillo  thf  graceful,  uiDl)ri<lhi-likc  palms 
oocoonutj  and  the  hug(>-leaved  bananas  fliiig  their  branches  to  tlie 
hnvzo.  The  hou*'o»,lbatDit^  Kep«nit<.-d  froni  the  city  and  scattered 
about  the  suironnding  shores,  arc  low  and  rambling,  and  are  either 
vhite,  or,  mwe  odd  still,  blue,  or  pink,  or  gn-cn.  Hardly  hu 
tfa«  ^jit  anchor  rattled  and  splashed  into  the  waters  of  the  traa> 
qoil  harbour  before  the  ship  is  beiiieged  by  the  most  Lrregnlar- 
looki&g  sniall  boats.  They  are  short  and  tHrood,  and  so  strong  (lut 
one  might  feel  tafe  at  eca  in  one.  Ka«h  lias  an  awning  upon  an 
arched  frame  over  the  after-part  to  shield  the  posEeoger  &om  the 
ftin'M  ray:<,  and  these  a«niag«  are  painted,  like  the  houRr«,  in  .one 
bright  colour  or  another,  so  that  altogether  they  make  the  teen 
]itctunr«(jue,  and  cull  to  mind  the  liueti  of  an  Italian  water  viet 
Into  one  of  these  boats  you  descend,  and  your  boatman,  spr 
n  small  sail,  guides  you  to  the  landing  before  you  have  ■Mit 
yourself  with  staring  at  tlie  tropic  vegetation,  the  swarm  of  boats, 
the  mcn-of-vrar,  the  white  forts,  and  the  bareheaded  women  and 
Goolly-vlud  men  who  have  come  out  from  the  city  in  other  boa^ 
to  greet  yonr  fellow-pasaengers.  Perhaps  you  do  not  notice 
at  once,  bat  you  are  able  to  see  briber  and  better  than  at  homa 
for  the  air  i»  usually  an  clear  m  cryntal.  Vou  will  notice,  later  i 
that  the  sky  is  similarly  clear,  and  as  for  the  nights,  they  are 
beautiful  beyond  description.  At  tlift  lauding  you  find  a  cab  co»* 
venient,  and  a  backmas  who  will  take  you  on  any  short  joomej 
for  twenty  cent^.  When  comfort  is  considered,  it  will  be  foui 
that  riding  in  one  of  these  comfortable  vlctoriaa  ia  rarchea{>er 
walking. 

Vou  tell  the  coachman  to  drive  you  to  one  of  the  princif 
hotels.    There  are  seveml  tlml  rnorw  or  less  n<'ariy  approach  Cut 
{•erfevtion :  the  Pasaje,  Telegrafo,  San  Carlos,  luglnterru,  America,( 
Europe ;  terms,  ^3  to  $5  a  day.     Drive  slowly,  for  from  what«tl 
part  of  the  world  you  may  coDve,  rest  attsured  you  will  nover  hefo 
have  encountered  such  streets,  houses,  stores,  or  customs  as 
now  be  noticeable  on  every  hand,     llie  streets  are  very  narrov 
the  ftdevalks  are  seldom  more  than  two  feet  widv  tn  the  oL 


HAVANA. 


837 


ports  of  the  city ;  tbe  hoasegt  are  mainly  broad  and  low,  thre*^ 
storey  bnildingK  bcinf;  rue  and  one-storey  structurcit  quite  common. 
Yrtti  notioo  tltat  everjrthing  i»  mode  to  serve  comfort  and  coolness. 
Iniiti-sd  of  linvinjT  {«nM  of  glnss,  the  windovtitrc  open  and  gaardcd 
by  light  iron  railings,  and  the  HeaTy  wooden  door^  are  left  ajar. 
Voit  iff^  into  inauy  houses  oc  you  jwi^s  along,  and  very  cool  and 
clean  they  look.  There  are  marble  floore,  cane-scoted  chairs  and 
lonnges,  thin  lace  curtains,  and  glimpses  of  courts  in  the  centre  of 
each  bnildiitf;,  often  with  Kr*en  plants  or  (piudy  flower*  growing  in 
them  Itetween  the  parlour  and  the  kitchen.  Vou  will  tind  mticli 
the  same  plan  at  your  hotel.  You  may  walk  in  at  tbe  doors  or  tbe 
dining-room  windows,  just  as  yoo  please,  for  the  sidpa  of  t  be  house 
•ei-m  cajiftMe  of  being  all  thrown  open  ;  while  in  thii  venire  of  ibe 
bnildiog  you  fiee  the  blue  sky  overhead.  Equally  oool  do  all  the 
Inhabitant!  appear  to  be,  and  tbe  wise  nutn  who  coQHolla  his  own 
comfort  will  do  well  to  follow  the  genernl  example.  Kveu  the 
Roldien  wear  straw  hata.  The  gentlemen  are  clad  in  underwear 
of  silk  or  Lisle  thread  and  suits  of  Unen.  drill,  or  silk,  and  tlie 
ladiea  are  etjually  coolly  apjiarelled.  Havana  i»  a  dressy  place, 
aod  yon  will  bl^  a«tonisbcd  at  the  neatnns  and  style  to  which  the 
tiacue-Iike  goods  worn  there  are  made  to  conform.  Bat  come  and 
Me  the  ii[inrtment  you  are  to  rest  in  every  night.  Ten  to  one  Iho 
ceiling  is  higher  than  you  ever  saw  one  in  a  jirivate  house,  and  tbe 
huge  windowii  ojteo  upon  a  baleony  overlooking  a  venbtnt  plaza. 
The  floor  is  of  marble  or  tiling,  and  tbe  bed  is  an  ornate  iron  or 
hn»9  affair,  with  a  tightly  streU-hed  sheet  of  cnnna  or  fine  wire 
netting  in  place  of  the  mattresses  yoo  are  used  to.  Yon  could  not 
•leep  on  a  mattress  with  any  proper  degre«  of  oomfort  in  tbe 
tropics.  There  Is  a  canopy  with  cortoins  overhead,  and  everything 
aboat  the  room  is  pretty  certain  to  be  scrapidously  clean.  Con- 
ipicuouK  there  and  everywhere  else  that  you  go  is  a  rocking-chair. 
Rocking-chairs  are  to  be  found  in  rows  in  the  houses  and  in  regi- 
numts  in  the  clubc. 

Yoo  will  want  to  purchase  aome  things,  and  the  best  shopfMng 
are  Obispo  Strwet,  O'Reilly  Street,  ond  Ricla,  fommonly 
lied  Mutalla  Street.  Tbe  sbopkeepni  have  a  way  of  throwing 
Ui«  entire  fronts  of  their  stores  open  in  mo»t  caces,  white  in  others, 
btbiod  pliite-^la¥!<  in  true  New  York  style,  are  exposed  fine  eolLeo 
tionsof  jewellery,  silks,  dry  gooilSibonneta,  pictures,  or  brie-Mrae, 
Yoo  will  DOttoe  that  the  Havmneae  have  Mired  tbe  botbenMOta 
Anwricio  problem  bow  to  prevent  stcffekeepers  from  Uttering 


and  bloclciiig  lb«  Bidoiralk  with  goodii.    Thej  liav«  solved 
Bunply  by  inoking  the  sideiralk  too  small  to  pot  aDxtUng 
Those  iireprewible  meo  and  voiii«»  who  ar«  «ver  on  tbo  a]«rt 
nuke  profitable  purchases  in  foreign  lands  vill  find  ba^ains  ta 
Spanuh  Iace«,  fans,  and  panuols,  iq  the  ligbl  goods  that  men  v< 
in  the  Spanifih  vinea  and  li<|Uors,and  the  Cuhaa  cigars  and  jelUi 
The  cheap  ctroct ,  lik«  the  Eigbtb  Ave&uc  or  liowery  of  New  V 
u  Principe  Alfonso,  which  yoai  drirer  will  know  better  if  yon  call 
it  Monle.     Vou  will  noti«^  with  MuipriHe  that  every  »torf.,  instead 
of  bearing  the  title  of  tlie  proprietary  firm,  is  called  by  a  fancy 
name — viz.  El  Pueblo,  Las  IVlicius,  El  Gallo.  nr  more  commonly 
by  women 'h  names,  nioh  as  Kosita,  Adelina,  Antooica,  or  Amen 
Ameri<.-a  iit  n  woman's  name  in  Cuba.     They  are  great  advertise 
and  the  sign  '  Poet  no  bills '  in  Spanish  is  commoner  tlwn  y< 
expect  to  Sod  it  out4id«  of  Boston.     Those  storekeepers  do  be 
who  put  aw-DJD^  across  tbo  streets,  and  Uitiit  dtjiplay  their  aames 
and  confer  a  public  beneiit  aa  well.     Shade  is  perfvcb  voolnoes 
Caba.    The  son  is  hot  there,  not  damp  and  suffocating  as  he: 
bat  dry  and  tingling  ;  and  you  utep  out  of  it  beneath  a  tree  or 
awning,  and  ere  coot  at  once,     llien  the  moniLDg*  and  evonin 
are  ddightful,  and  you  will  And  these  the  best  boors  for  yo] 
Dght-meing  eipeditions. 

Havana  is  the  metropolis  of  the  \Vext  Indies.   It  has  more  life 
and  btixtlo  than  aU  the  rest  of  the  Archipelago  put  together.     If 
you  are  German,  Knglish,  Scotch,  I>utch,  American,  Frendi,  or 
whatever  you  are,   you  will    find  fellow-countrymen   among  i 
quarter  of  a  miUion  soiiLt.     There  is  a  public  spirit  there  which 
tare  in  those  climes.    The  theatres  ostonlah  >*ou  by  their  tiiMi 
elegance.    I'^ey  are  the  Taoon,  P&yret,  Nuevo  Liceo,  Veiano; 
Oerrantes,  and  the  Grcus,  called  Ciroo  de  .Taih.-.    SonK:  of  lb< 
have  five  gallerie«t,  and  one,  the  Tocou,  can  accommodate  6,000 
penK>n!<  ut  a  ball  or  3,000  in  the  wats.    It  ranks  fonrlh  in  suse  in 
the  world.    The  \>rano  it  a  tropical  e^tabUi^bment  all  open  at  thi 
sides,  and  the  Circus  can  be  thrown  open  to  the  sky.     The  aristi 
cistic  club  is  the  Union,  but  the  popular  one  is  the  Casino  EspaQ' 
irho*e  club-liouse  is  a  marvel  of  tropical  elegance  and  bra 
Nrarly  all  these  attractions  are  on  or  near  the  brood,  shady,  n: 
imposing  tlioroiighflire.  the  Prado — a  suco^sNion  of  parke  Imd! 
from  the  water  opposite  the  Kiorro  t.'astle  ahnost  across  the  cit 
In  one  or  auotlicr  of  these  porks  a  military  bond  plays  on  t 
ereaings  oS  the  week,  and  the  scene  on  such  occaaions  is  v. 
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new  to  English  e;es.  It  is  8t  Kocb  tJmes  tlutt  one  may  see  tlie 
beMttifa)  SjMniwii  and  Cuban  women,  llie;  do  not  leave  their 
boosm  in  tho  he&t  of  the  duy  unl«wi  »ometlnng  rrquir«it  tbem  to 
do  w>,  and  when  they  do  tbey  remain  in  their  carriages,  and  are 
ftccoiDpaninl  hy  a  »or\Tin(  or  (-Iderly  companion.  So  strict  i«  the 
privacy  with  which  they  are  surrounded,  that  you  shall  see  them 
ehopping  withoat  quitting  their  nurriage*,  waited  on  by  the  olcxks, 
vbo  bring  the  goods  out  to  the  vehiclen. 

Bnt  when  there  'u  moslc  under  the  laorclfi  or  palms  the 
geEloritas,  in  their  Ugbt  draperies,  and  wearing  nothing  on  their 
headit  mve  the  picturesque  mantilla  of  old  Spain,  assemble  on  the 
paths,  the  Beats,  the  sidewalks,  and  in  the  carriages,  and  there  the 
maccnline  Yemeni  repaint  and  in  very  gallant  indeed.  Here  yon 
will  listen  to  the  dreamy  melody  of  theje  lutitadr^s,  Sjianteh  Iovp- 
icongB  and  Cuban  waltzes  so  softly  pretty  that  you  wonder  all  the 
world  doeg  not  dng  and  play  them.  On  other  night«  the  walk  or 
drive  along  the  Prado  is  very  interesting.  You  pass  some  of  the 
most  elegant  of  the  houses,  and  notice  that  they  are  two  storeys 
high,  and  that  the  fomily  apartment-t  are  on  the  upper  storeys,  to 
that  yon  miss  the  furtive  views  of  the  families  at  meals,  and  <^ 
ladles  reclining  in  the  broad-tiled  window  silts,  that  you  have  in 
the  older  one-storey  sections  of  the  city.  When  you  see  the  car- 
riages in  Ihf  brond,  stnni^floored  hallvrayn,  you  are  reminded  of 
the  atory  of  the  youth  who  came  hack  from  Ua\'ana  to  New  Vurk, 
and  informed  1i[«  friends  that  '  in  Havana  they  have  the  carriages 
in  the  front  pjirlour,  and  cigars  grow  on  trees.' 

'  No,'  .Jaid  n  Cuban  girl  who  was  prcM-ul,     '  That  is  not  »o. 
Cigars  do  not  grow  on  trees  there.* 

But  it  is  no  more  fair  to  fay  that  the  oarriages  are  in  the 
parlours  than  it  would  be  la  say  the  uime  thing  of  the  Hngliiih 
ba-Henient  houses  that  were  poi)uhir  when  building-room  waa  not 
CO  dear  in  New  York  as  it  is  now ;  for  it  will  I>e  remembered  that 
Ihey  contained  a  carrijige-way,  and.  indeed,  were  in  many  n-sjjects 
very  like  these  two-storey  Cuban  houses.  Tlie  smooth,  stuccoed 
fronts  of  Hie»e  houses,  the  huge,  burred  windows,  which  permit 
everything  to  be  thrown  open  to  (he  breeze,  the  inviting  bnlconiei 
orerliettd.  and  the  general  cleannws  of  the  iDterion,  will  greatly 
interest  you.  The  [larks  along  the  way  arc  very  pretty,  e:3>))ecial)y 
that  of  Isabella  11.,  whose  statue  looks  a  Uttlu  like  Victoria's; 
and  tbtr  Indian  Park,  in  which  in  a  fountain  embracing  a  Matun 
of  an  Indian  princess,  the  most  artistic  and  ambitious  jmblic  work 
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in  tti«  eity.     One  block  away,  immediately  behind  the  Hot^ 
Paaaje,  is  a  very  grwU  curiosity.  »  |>iece  of  the  old  wall  of  Hava 
It  mnrki'  the  line  between  the  old  and  the  Dew  city,  &nd  indicatct^ 
the  rapid  grovftli  of  the  newer  portion.     In  this  neighbourhood 
also  ia  the  Tacon  Al&rkot,  one  of  the  largest  uk)  fiueit:  iu  tb 
voild.    Do  not  niifu*  a  night  of  its  tropical  commodities, 
eptuingly  of  the  fmits,  and  remember  that  those  who  Dndcret 
tlK'm  ant  content  with  Uie  refretihing  juicea  of  Auch  of  tliem 
the  pinvapplf,  mango,  nud  oraugv,  uud  do  not  attempt  to  eftl  tl 
pulp.    Tlte  gre«n  cocoanuts  that  yoa  eee  in  sach  profusion : 
not  full  of  meat  like  the  lipe  one*  you  get  in  .Amfxica :  they  arc" 
merely  veasels  foil  of  a  cool,  refreshing  water.     Urink  all  you  want 
of  it;  it  is  cooling  and  nourishing.    In  any  of  Ute  e<i/6»  that  are 
80  plentiful  in  the  city  yon  can  get  a  big  glass  of  af;na  de  coco 
for  a  fpw  i>enee.    Tamarind-water  in  another  excellttni.  drink  to  be 
had  at  all  refreshment  counters.     It  cooU  the  blood  and  rcgolates 
tlie  Htomach.     Lemonade,  which  they  make  of  juicy  little  Ume 
is  als)  an  exetlient  refreshment.     Ice,  made  by  man  ami  not 
Nature,  ia  aj<  plentiful  as  in  New  York.     There  are  other  market 
— the  Colon  and  the  Cristiiia — and  you  should  we  (hem  both 
order  to  realise  the  wonders  of  this  most  rich  and  fertile  soil . 
magic  climate. 

For  expeditions  on  foot  you  have  many  points  bmf  at  hand 
First,  there  is  the  nhorl  mdk  to  the  cathedral.  It  is  rather  a 
shabby-looking  vdiGce  outside,  for  the  volcanic  stone  so  abundant 
in  Cuba  has  not  been  plsstej-ed  over,  as  is  uiiually  the  case ;  but 
the  surpriw';  will  be  all  the  greater  when  you  enter  and  see  how 
costly  and  beautiful  the  interior  is.  Tlie  altar  is  exceptionally 
magnitioent,  and  beside  it  rest  the  remains  of  him  they  L'nll  Cris- 
tobal Colon,  known  to  all  the  rest  of  the  world  as  Christopher 
Columbus.  t'eraonH  of  the  «ort  who  disbelieve  in  anything,  &om 
the  miracle  of  Jonah  and  the  whale  to  the  anthorship  of  Shakoi^^ 
sifpore's  plays,  will  tell  you  tliat  Columbns'  a^hi-?^  arc  somewhei^H 
else ;  but  the  weight  of  eridence  is  againnt  that  theory.  A  few 
Kteps  distant  is  the  oratory,  Kl  Templete,  a  monument  to  mark 
the  spot  where,  in  distant  centuries,  the  first  Ma*»  ever  said  in  ,j 
Havana  was  celebrated.  It  is  not  >o  easy  to  bcliove,  as  they  te^Hl 
you,  that  the  bi^utiful  tree  in  the  enclosure  ia  the  identical  on^^ 
under  which  the  celebration  took  place ;  but  the  spot  is  especially 
interesting  from  the  fact  that,  when  Columbus'  remains  were  fif»t 
brought  to  Havana,  it  was  in  lias  little  temple  thut  they 
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iit«d.  But  do  nnt  I«»ve  Uie  c-atbednU  williout  haring  aeked 
one  of  the  clergjr  to  let  you  look  «t  the  tMtwtirM  utond  in  tli9 
anteroom  to  the  left  of  the  altar.  I'his  is  one  of  the  ma<^  notAble 
tights  in  Cafaa,  In  tlin  c-loitc-ts  nxe  tit^nsiU  of  silver  iiuii  goU)  in 
□M  b«fore  the  altar  on  feast  dajB ;  and  one  niphoiird  contAJns  a 
triomph  of  the  niivtTxmitb'ii  art.  It  is  a  Ciolhic  tower  of  the  most 
ulahorate  and  artistic  deaign,  all  in  pare  silver,  and  omament«l 
with  gold,  jewels,  and  delicate  iiligree  work.  In  the  numenplLi 
drawen  along  the  walls  nre  the  dn»*H-s  worn  hy  the  clergy  on 
Fltecial  ocua«ioi]H,  gannents  of  silk  and  satin,  encrusted  or  em- 
broidernl  with  gold  and  nilver,  and  set  with  preciou*  nloneH. 

Intltisneighboarhood  are  other  old  churches;  the  big  Govem- 
ment  IIou««  and  its  little  park,  kemniecl  in  by  the  bti^lc  of  down- 
town tiade;  the  Fish  Marki't,  and  the  Mole,  a  covered  UvSe 
about  a  mile  in  length,  at  nhicb  you  landed,  and  whiuh  you  will 
find  interesting  if  you  visit  it  again.  Here,  exposed  as  you  are 
not  aocustoroed  to  see  them,  are  the  prodootaof  all  nations,  nenly 
retnoved  bom  incoming  vessels  mainly  by  meani  of  lighleiv. 
bccauM  of  the  scarcity  of  wharf  room.  It  is  a  market  place  where, 
in  the  morning,  you  will  we  n  great  crowd  of  rinTchantB.  boatmen, 
ers,  gathered  to  buy  and  bcII,  and  to  employ  and  tender 
,  The  imles  and  boxes,  yoa  see,  are  i-ajitnred  at  resting- 
by  the  boatmen,  barkmen,  and  even  the  soldiers  and 
tdm-booHe  men,  and  you  begin  to  be  impressed  by  rometbing 
that  you  will  do  well  to  jirofit  by — the  fiwt  that,  as  a  nile.  every- 
btxly  takes  life  easily,  and  makes  his  habits  and  his  buHinem conform 
tij  I  he  gt-iirral  custom.  Bosinen  men  go  to  their  counting  rooma 
c«Hy  and  do  not  leave  them  until  late  in  the  afternoon,  except  to 
breakfiut  at  half-jMsl  ten  or  eleven  o'clock.  All  Culn,  when  it 
first  gets  up  in  the  morning,  takes  a  cup  of  coflTee,  and  paitokes 
of  hut  two  meals  during  the  day — hreakfiaat  before  noon  and  dinner 
at  five  or  six  o'clock.  Accustom  yourself  to  the  same  rule.  Bath- 
ing should  be  indulged  in  between  coffee  and  brrakfaitt. 

To  tee  the  utmo*!  powibilitiex  of  comfortable  living  in  Havana 
dn  not  content  yourself  with  driving  in  company  with  tlic  fiuthion- 
able   folk    in    the   Pokco   de   rarlus  III.,   the  beautiful,  almost 
lisiau  boulevard  leading  to  the  <~'ni)t8in-0eDerars  rwiiicooe,  but 
Dutinue  on  to  Cerro  and  Jesus  de  Jtlonte,  two  ^hionnble  subnrbs 
f  the  city.     In  Cerro  are  eomo  of  tho  most  palatial  residences  in 
aba.     Great  white  bouses  they  are,  embowered  in  the  verdant 
gsndy  splendour  of  well'kept  tropic  gardens,  cooled  by  broad 
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T«tMidalu  wbooe  roofs  ore  Bupport«d  b;  pr«Uy  GrmoD  pillars,  an 
under  vtiicb,  la  perfect  enjoyment  of  t^e  dear  jet  perfaiDed  air, 
are  gutliered  the  young  and  old  in  tbe  inevilablu  rodung-cbaiiK. 
Pass  b;  in  tbe  eveoing,  and  peep  in  where  tbe  mellow  light  of 
•had«d  lamp«  EatU  upon  oriental  rugs,  aofi.  Uoes,  marble  & 
rare  and  oostljr  carvings  and  paiDtiugM,  and  upon  tbe  quiet  faoiili 
of  blonde  women  and  dark-ekinned  men  bent  over  cmbroideijTi 
books,  or  n«wH[xi]H-n>,  ur  Hipping  ices  and  lifitening  to  the  roS. 
melody  of  tbe  cooatr;  :  is  tbete  not  eomething  in  all  Lbis  foe  as 
ImsiDass-riddeD  Britons  (o  envy  a»  well  as  admire?  Vedado,  aim, 
should  be  nsited.  It  compare*  with  Cerro  as  Hobolcen  doM  with 
Brooklyn  ;  bat^  though  not  ariitoctalic,  it  is  vory  pretty.  Then, 
for  a  longer  and  more  rural  expedition  one  nbould  see  the  o«w 
Watiir  WorkH,  which  are  r(>gar(In(l  &i  among  th«  most  notable 
engineering  achievements  of  the  time. 

Then  thorv  is  Marianao  (pronooncc^d  Harry-a-now),  a  pretty 
place,   loved   for  ita  cool  breoxes  and  its  baodineaa  to  the  sea- 
side, where  th«re  aie  bathing  booths  and  little  reetaorants  lor 
excumioniicts.     Von  go  there  by  rail  in  quidc  time.    Cborrero,  a 
quaint  fishing  Immlet  at  the  month  of  the  Almendarea  Itiver,  ia 
equally  acce^iblo.     Uere  you  may  see  the  simple  houiea  and 
interesting  customs  of  the  peasantry,  aa  well  as  the  odd  vegetation 
and  luxuriant  verdure  of  thf  country.     In  the  other  direetion,  by 
taking  ihe  ferry  to  Hegia,  and  a  coach  &om  there,  is  reached  tho 
interesting  town  of  Guaaabncoa,  which  rejoices  in  a  mineral  spa. 
I'uenteit  (inmdes,  which  means  the  Big  Bridge,  is  a  poptdar' 
pieiiicing  plaoe;  and  another  interesting  journey  is  that  one  out 
to  the  mysterious  old  fort  or  cattle  upon  a  little  rocky  isle  a  few 
niiies  west  of  the  city.     TI»e  American  Consul  will  cheerfully 
equip  you  with  permits  to  see  the  fiunoos  fonilieations.     A  more 
c^ns id t-nible  journey,  and  yet  one  that  can  be  quickly  and  easily 
acoomplished,  is  (hat  into  the  A'uelta  Abajo,  where  the  world- 
famous   tobacco  for  the   best   cigars   is   raised.     lint   Gir   more 
interesting,  nnd  easily  accompUtihable  between  coflfew  and  break- 
&^(,  is  a  trip  to  a  sugiir  plimlalion.      A  permit  can  ea.'tily  bo 
got,  but  it  mast  be  obtained  in  Havana.    Tbe  writer  was  equipped 
with  one  adiuitttng  him  to  the  Toledo  pUsUition,  only  bolPon- 
houT  distant  on  the  Marianao  Railroad.    First  he  eaw  tbe  mansioa 
of  the  planter,  ft  grand  establishment^  bigger  than  most  city  blocks, 
only  one  storey  in  height ,  yet  tallir^r  than  a  t  wo-storey-and-basement 
building  at  home.    It  ro&e  oat  of  a  beautifid  garden  like  a  ralace 
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of  marble,  nnd  ««eined  eloquent  of  camSott  u  well  u  of  the  wealth 
and  magnificence  tbat,  alas !  ha\-e  not,  in  most  casee,  vitbstood 
Uie  triaia  of  a  revolntion  at  home  and  an  intitn^tt  oompetiUoa 
abroad.  A  giiU>vay  1«1  into  the  estate,  and  here  the  porter  took^ 
our  permit  and  hade  -as  follow  the  inviting  road  tiiat  led  betireeaj 
waving  fields  of  bright-greea  caoe.  At  tibort  distancea  broad' 
roada  intoaected  the  fi«lds  to  permit  ilie  labourers  to  gallicr  the 
prodoct  and  transport  it  oastly.  And  brre  was  an  old-fashioned 
ptanlatiou  slave  scene — a  cane  break  nwarming  with  negrocit.  It 
vaa  wonderful  to  iseo  tlie  men  handle  the  machetes — brood,  long, 
onr-edged  knivea,  the  size  of  small  swords.  The  glistening  bladiri 
movwl  with  the  Mniftnesa  of  thought.  With  oaet  blow  the  cane- 
stalk  was  cut  clo«e  to  the  ground,  with  another  the  leafy  top  waj 
eat  off,  and  then,  as  each  man  toitsed  a  cane  from  him,  he  dealt  it 
another  blow  in  mid  air  and  cut  it  in  two.  Other  men  and  some 
wtHuen  gathered  np  tli«  canes,  stripped  ihem  of  leaves,  and  loaded 
waggons  with  them.  A  picturesque  tliroug  they  were,  thinly  clad 
and  hard  at  work,  yet  stoat  and  strong  wd  happy  looking,  and 
oil  ^landing  on  the  very  threshold  of  lil>crty.  The  t-ane  was  trans- 
ported to  the  mill  houiie — a  vast,  open  building,  distinguii>hed  by 
a  tall  smoking  chimney  and  the  load  ham  of  unceasing  indostry. 
Into  a  great  run-way  the  caiie  waa  piled,  and  down  that  it  slid  into 
the  jaws  of  two  great  rollers  that  tqneezed  aiid  cruiihcd  the  juices 
from  it  and  ca^t  out  the  dry  and  mangled  stalke,  while  a  Hood  oC 
aw  liquid  engar  poured  into  the  trongh.4  below.  On  a  Mwond 
Sooring  overhead  was  the  row  of  huge  boilers  or  kettles,  through 
a  seriea  of  which  thi!>  juice  jaust  pass  before  it  is  resolved  into 
ifrnr ;  nnd  finally  were  seen  the  centrifugal  machines,  from  which 
issumI  in  small,  dry,  light-brown  crystals,  to  be  packed  in  lioga 
the  long  line  of  negroes  at  work  Ihe-re.  The  heavy  odoar  of  the 
',  not  unlike  the  smell  of  molt,  ihuugh  swcvter,  f  en'aded  th«. 
building,  which,  dmpite  tbe  boilers  and  kettle.'i,  wait  cool  and ' 
pleasant.  Then  there  wero  the  slave  quarters — a  hollow  tquare 
walled  in  by  dormitories  two  storeys  high,  with  a  store  full  uf 
•uppties  of  clothing,  medicines,  and  food,  and  a  Imspital  room  and 
nursery,  and  ever  ko  many  half-nude,  shioy-hlack  picuitiinnies 
playing  abouL  The  tltoded,  4*001  house  of  the  adminiotnitor  or 
tiu)<i>nnri-n'li-iil,  where  the  phintaliou  doctor,  mounted  on  a  biff' 
American  horse,  wns  (laying  »  morning  visit,  was  also  j.iclureM|nv. 
But  you  will  be  a  long  while  in  Ha\'ana  liefore  ^-ou  will  hare 
leen  all  these  curious  sights.     Havuia  itaelf  is  a  mine  of  pleasure 
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and  ft  mtu^om  oF  cnrioRitii^ii.  Yon  will  no*  fare  to  bostlpt  aroundj 
when  you  get  there  as  yoa  do  in  America,  or  SwitzerUttd,  op' 
Cunjulii.  The  very  atmonph*'!*  l>ida  you  rest  and  enjoy  yoiurseir. 
And  not  only  that,  it  is  medicinal,  curative,  and  slirngi  hening. 
HiT«  art'  men  and  women,  slmoet  rri[>{tlpd  at  borne  and  in  tlie 
United  Slates  by  rbonmatittm,  now  forgetful  of  th«ir  ailment  and 
ita  vaniahed  pains.  Here  throat  and  lang  troubles,  no  longer 
bamsKed  by  damp  brwzat  and  sudd«n  clmngivt  of  t? m^ieTature,  are 
caretA  without  medicine  in  a  month,  after  the  best  phyiucianii  at 
home  have  tailed  to  remo^'v  them.  Hero  is  n  climatt!  as  reliaUs 
as  the  coming  of  day  and  night,  never  a^  oool  as  springtime  in 
Kngland  or  as  hot  as  midsamroer  in  I^ndon.  ^'hen  snow  and 
ice  bind  up  all  nature  in  oar  <xnmtry  the  thermometer  daily 
points  to  60°  or  70°  in  Havana ;  the  grass  and  cane  and  foliage 
arc  briiliantly  gret^ii,  the  flower*  are  blooming,  the  fruit  is  ripening, 
the  birds  are  chanting  in  the  boagbs.  and  day  and  night  succeed 
day  hikI  night  under  a  sky  seldom  even  Becked  by  clouds.  Tbt 
winter  fiasses,  tlie  spring  come;;,  and  tlie  mercury  slowly  rises 
5°  to  10°,  and  75°  to  SO"  a  the  temjieratiire.  The  foliage  takes 
on  a  darker  green,  the  cane  is  harvested,  the  fruit  is  plucked,  and 
the  country-sdd&i  grow  slightly  brown  for  need  of  the  long>Await«d 
rain.  When  May  ii  w^ll  iiithoied  in  ihu  heat  como^  and  those 
('ubans  who  can  afford  it,  together  with  those  Americans  who  are 
able  to  «njoy  perjietiial  stimmer,  quit  tho  verdant  isle  for  Europe 
or  the  United  States.  Then  the  rainy  season  begins,  and  the  days 
are  very  hot  by  contrast  with  the  cool  breezy  nights. 

From  October  until  ^lay  Havana  is  an  earthly  paradise  for 
tired  or  ill  or  weak  or  pleasure-loving  Americans,  and  thousands 
who  go  there  are  itatisGed  not  to  leave  it  (-xc«^pt  to  return  to  theirj 
homes.     ITnceasing  is  the  interest  ono  feds  in  this  strange  tityS 
Hour  after  hour,  and  day  after  day  may  be  spent  in  that  climatf, 
tirati**]  before  the  lioti^l,  or  at   one's  bedroom  window,  or  nn  a , 
balcony,  merely  watching  the  odd  aceaee  conHtanlly  sprcad  to  the 
gaxe.     ^v>1di'-^>  in  unifortns  of  it  sort  of  blue  jean,  and  with  hroad- 
brimmcd  $traw  hats,  are  as  ntimerous  here  as  Iiofms  in  New  York., 
They  pass  in  couples,  squads,  or  oomiwnies.    The  nnsic  of  Uidt 
bands  rouws  you  in  the  mominj;  and  sooitbesymi  at.  nipht.,  Tl 
are  four  sorts  of  jjolicemen,  and  in  the  lazy  inood  you  will  poa 
it  will  interest  you  for  many  days  to  learn  to  distinguish  one  : 
from  another  and  the  name  that  each  sort  got-s  by.     Do  not  leC 
tbeir  presence  mar  your  anticipations.     Tiiey  will  not  trouble  yott,i 
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You  irill  b«  w  free  from  int^rfereiice  or  iViitraiDt  in  HftTuna  ax  in 
London — far  freer.  I'hey  sUU  maintain  the  useless,  old-f<^ey 
night  wutci),  compoficxi  of  men  in  glazvtl  bata  and  dark  tinirunn^, 
each  e<)aipped  with  a  lantern,  and  carrying  a  EtafT  something  like 
a  bont-hor)k  and  n  vpcnr  combined.  The  lumbeniig  cartK.  thn 
!png  tmina  of  borsea  or  males  coming  in  from  the  country  laden 
with  froit,  v^etables,  jerked  beef,  or  irhat  not;  the  milkmen 
tarrying  Ui«  milk  in  lit  t  U^  canM  piicked  away  in  ponniors  on  a  bor«e's 
back ;  the  butcbera  vending  tJieir  meat  from  waggons  with  lattice- 
work rideit :  the  Quiirse  L-^ryiu^  llicir  vaks  bulaiici'd  at  the  ends 
of  a  pole  upon  one  fhoultlor,  like  animated  scales  moving  through 
Uie  itreeta ;  the  children  HelUng  '  panalea ' — littli^  cakej  of  flaky 
sugar,  to  be  melted  in  a  glass  of  water  and  drank  :  a  habit  which 
nniinds  oue  of  ih<*  old  mying  that,  '  for  thotw  who  likc'^  ttinl  #ort 
I  of  thing,  one  would  tliink  that  would  be  joet  the  sort  of  thing 
thry  vniild  like.'  These  are  but  a  few  of  the  queer  eight*,  Very 
interesting,  aUo,  an-  the  thin  hut  siirift  little  Cubso  b<nw8;  and, 
wbetber  you  will  or  not,  the  vendors  of  lottery  tickets  will  claim 
your  attention.  In  the  street,  in  the  slore,  at  your  meals,  at  your 
window,  in  the  cars — in  Bhort,  wherever  you  are,  except  when  you 
are  in  a  private  house  or  in  your  bed — thesti  remarkably  cnter- 
jjrising  peddlers  will  ple«d  with  you  to  try  your  luck.  Cliancea 
IT)  »evonil  loUerim  are  «old  in  Havnnn— viz.  the  lla\'ana,  Madrid, 
Kentucky,  Mexico,  and  Porto  lUco,  and  a  large  semi-idle  por- 
HLtion  of  the  i>»pu]ation  bank  the  tickets  about,  llw  cigar  and 
^Veigarette  fiu-torieit,  whose  bnuid«  are  world  famous,  are  objects  of" 
interest  to  the  tourist,  and  the  proprietora  are  not  averse  to 
exhibiting  their  tt«tahli)<hment4.  I'lie  deft  toncb  and  rapid  oiovo 
ment  of  the  skilful  Cuban  cigarmakera  is  interesting  to  most 
pertODfTaud  llie  modem  maclunery  for  turning  out  tbooAndA  of 
cigarettefl  in  an  hour  would  i^urjuiso  a  professional  machinist. 

Then  there  is  the  Carnival  pejriod  before  l^ent,  whon  all  Havana 
limda  itcclf  to  jollity,  and  \'i»itoni  liave  many  opportunities  to 
observe  the  Cuban  dancing— a  dreamy  sort  of  poetry  materialiMd. 
Saodays  am  ofa»erved  rather  BM  feast  days  than  solemn  occwJons{< 
and  then  the  buU-figbts,  theatres,  circus,  and  opera  may  b« 
enjoyed,  m  well  am  the  evening  mu«ic  in  the  park.  And  all  tlie 
time  one  in  certain  to  enjoy  good  food,  Inscioos  froita,  exceUeni>i 
attendance,  and  the  kiodaew  of  a  very  polite  and  hospitable  com- 
munity. 
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AUTHOK  «l  'Wm  KDOED  TOOU,'  XXC. 

CIIAPTEB  XXXVn. 

A  DEUX. 

STBiWiiKTZ  laid  Etta  on  a  wfii.  She  <nw  iilrwdj  reeoveriog 
consciouHiiess.  Hv  rang  the  bell  twice,  and  all  the  vhile  be  kept 
his  «7e  on  De  Chsuxville.  A  quick  touch  on  RttaV  vsjiA  nml 
breast  Hhowod  that  this  iiutn  kn^w  Homelbing  of  women  and  of 
those  ehort^lived  fainting  fits  that  belong  to  sUrong  emotions. 

Hifl  miud  won  caine. 

'The  rrincesB  requires  jour  altention,"  mid  St*ioineti.  still 
vfttdung  De  Chauxville,  who  wai*  looking  at  Etta  and  neglecting 
hid  opportunitiea. 

Su^inmet}!  went  ap  to  him  and  took  him  bjr  tbe  aim. 

'  Come  witli  me,'  hu  Hud. 

The  Frenchnian  could  has-e  taken  ad  vantage  of  the  |>refience  of 
tbe  ecrvnot  to  effect  a  retreat,  but  b»  did  not  dare  to  do  tm.  It 
was  eiwontial  that  he  should  obtain  a  few  words  with  Ktta.  To 
effect  this  he  was  ready  even  to  face  an  intw%iew  with  Steinmeta:. 
In  his  heart  be  was  cursing  that  liability  to  inconvenient  fainting 
fits  that  makes  all  women  uncertain  in  a  moment  of  need. 

Ue  prvcedMl  8t«-inmet2  out  of  the  room,  forgetting  even  to^M 
reaent  tl>e  large  warm  giaap  on  bis  arm.  Ttivy  went  tliroagh  theH| 
long  dimly-Ut  paange  to  the  old  part  of  the  caetle,  where  Stein- ^^ 
metz  had  bis  rooms. 

'  And  sow,'  said  Steinmelz,  when  tbey  were  alone  with  closed 
doors — 'and  now,  De  (Chauxville,  let  us  underNinnd  eacli  othsr.' 

Do  Chauiville  vlinigged  Iiis  dhoulders.  He  was  not  tiunkini 
of  SteinmotjE  yet.  Ue  waastill  thinking  of  Ktta  and  bow  hv  could 
^et  speech  with  her.  With  the  assurance  which  had  carried  him' 
through  many  a  difficolty  before  this,  tbe  Freni-bman  lookc 
round  bim,  taking  in  M^ti  details  of  the  room.  They  woe  to  thi 
apartment  beyond  the  lai^  smoking-room — the  anteroom,  as  if 
ware,  to  tbe  little  chamber  where  Paul  kept  his  me 
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diit$:;iiii«e,  aU  tlio  compromising  dtttAiln  of  bis  work  among  tiie 
peasaote.  The  Ivoad  writing-tablo  in  tlm  mitldlu  of  Iho  nMun 
stood  l>etwe<en  tti«  two  meo. 

'  Do  j-oD  imagine  yourself  in  lore  with  the  Princosa  ? '  asked 
Steinmetz  eaddcmly,  with  chartictHritftic  blaotness, 
'  If  you  like,"  returned  the  other. 

'If  I  thought  that  it  wu  tliat,'  «aid  the  GenniiB,  looking  at 
him  tJioughtfully,  '  1  woold  throw  you  out  of  the  viodow.  If  it 
ii  anything  vht;  I  will  only  throw  you  downstairs.' 

Dv  Chaoxvillci   bit    bis   thunibmul   anxiounly.      Ke   frownvd 
aos»  the  table  into  Steinmetz's  face.     In  all  their  intercourse  he 
mtver  hvard  that  tont^  of  voice ;   he  had  never  «een  quite 
that  look  on  the  heavy  fiice.     Vt'as  Steinmelx  aroused  at  laat  ? 
StoinmcU    aroused    ma   an  unknown  quantity  to  Claude  de 
ChauxviUe. 

'  I  Itnvc  known  you  now  for  twenty-live  ynr*,'  weut  on  Karl 
Steinmetz, '  and  X  cannot  e&y  tliat  I  know  any  good  of  you.  But 
let  that  xjoss  ;  it  is  not,  I  suppose,  my  bonineas.  The  world  i.<i  as 
the  good  God  made  it.  I  can  do  nothing  towards  bettering  it. 
I  have  ftlwayn  known  you  to  Ik  h  Hcoundrel — a  fact  to  h«  <iei>lored 
— and  that  ia  all.  But  so  soon  aa  your  villainy  aSect«  my  own 
Ufr,  thru,  my  friend,  a  more  active  recognition  of  it  is  neceanuy.' 
'  Indeed  t'  sneered  the  Frenchman. 

'  Vour  viUainy  luw  touched  PftulV  life,  and  at  titat  point  it 
(ouches  mine,'  continued  Karl  Steinmeti  with  slow  angpr, 
"Vou  followed  us  lo  Petereburg-  tlienw  you  doggwl  u*  to  the 
Govermnent  of  Tver.  You  twisted  that  foolish  woman,  th» 
Countcn  Lanovitch,  round  your  finger,  and  obtained  from  her  aa 
invitation  to  Thors.  All  thiK  in  order  to  be  near  one  of  um.  Aek  ! 
I  have  been  watching  you.  Is  it  only  after  tweaty-ftve  years  that 
I  at  last  000^41100  you  that  1  am  not  snvh  a  fool  a«  you  ore  plesMd 
to  consider  me  ? ' 

'  Voo  have  not'  convinced  me  yet,'  put  in  De  Cliaoxville  with 
bis  Mtiy  laugh. 

'  No,  but,  I  shall  do  to  before  I  have  finished  with  yon.  Now, 
you  have  not  oome  here  for  nothing.  It  ia  to  be  near  one  of  u». 
It  ia  not  Miss  OelaGeld;  aho  knows  you.  Some  women — goodj 
vomvn— 'Itare  an  infitinct  given  to  tbem  by  Ood  for  a  dcfenc 
against  such  men — such  things  aa  you.     Is  it  I?' 

He  touched  bis  broad  cheat  with  bia  two  bands,  and 
defying  hie  lifelong  fiw. 
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'  Id  it  me  that  yoo'follow  ?  If  so,  I  bid  here.  Let  as  have  doo* 
witU  it  now.' 

De  (ItiauxviUe  laughed.     There  was  an  uoeaay  look  in 
eyea.    Hr  did  not  quite  tind<T>ir»iid  StftinrowtK.    H<*  made  n< 
answer.    Hut  he  turned  and  looked  at  the  vindow.     Itis  poasibl* 
that  he  mddenly  remeinben'd  thi?  Ihmt  conccmini*  it. 

'  U  it  Paul?"  continawi  ^teinmctz.     '  I  thintc  not.     1  thfai' 
you  are  afraid  of  Paul.     Kemaina  the  Princeis.     I.'iili*iu  vou  can 
convince  nio  (o  tli«  vontnuy,  I  miiitt  concludo  that  you  an>  trying 
to  get  a  helpless  woman  into  your  {tower.' 

•  You  alwiiyB  wor*  a  champion  of  hrlplovs  ladies,'  sneered  Db 
Chauxville. 

'  Ah  !    Too  n-momber  that,  do  yoa  ?    I  aim — I  remember  it. 
It  ia  long  ago,  and  I  have  forgiven  you ;  but  I  have  not  forgotien^H 
What  you  were  tlieu  you  will  I»e  now.    Your  record  is  against  you.^|| 

Steinmetz  was  standing  with  his  back  to  what  appeared  to  be 
the  only  e.tll  from  the  room.  Thero  were  two  other  doors  concealed 
in  tlie  caken  panels,  but  De  Chaaxrille  did  not  know  tliat.  Il« 
could  not  take  his  eyes  from  Ui«  broad  facv  of  his  companion, 
upon  which  there  were  eingntar  blotches  of  colonr. 

'  I  nin  waiting.'  said  the  Oemian,  '  for  yon  to  explain  yo' 
conduct.' 

'  Indeed  ! '  iwpliwl  I)e  (.liaiii\-iUe.  '  Then,  my  friend,  you  wit 
have  to  continue  waiting.  I  fail  to  recognise  your  right  to  make 
iR<]iiijy  into  my  movements.  I  am  not  TRspon^Jble  lo  any  man 
for  my  actions,  least  of  all  to  you.  The  man  who  managea  his 
neighboui's  aGEoira  miEmanages  bis  own.  I  would  recommend 
to  mind  yonr  own  btuiaess.    Kindly  let  me  paas.' 

De  fihauxvillc's  words  were  biave  enough,  bnt  his  lips  were' 
unst«ady.     A  weak  mouth  in  apt  to  betray  its  [lossessor  at  incoo.^ 
venient  moments.     He  waved  Steinmeti  aside,  but  he  made 
movement  towards  the  door.     He  kept  the  table  between  himi' 
and  his  companion. 

Steinmetz  was  getting  calmer.    There  was  an  uncanny  hush 
about  him. 

'  Tben  I  am  to  conclude,'  he  said, '  that  yoa  came  to  Russia  in 
ord?r  to  j>eR*ecute  a  li^lplrs^  woman.     Her  innocenoe  or  hex  guil 
arc.  for  tb«  moment,  beside  the  question.     Neither  is  any  bn«n' 
of  yours.     Both,  on  the  contrary,  are  my  al^hir.     Innocent 
guilty,  the  Princess  Howaid-Alexis  most  from  this  moment 
freed  from  your  persecution,' 
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D»  ChaDX^-iI1o  Elirugged  his  slioaldera.  He  tapped  on  the  floor 
impatiently  vtth  tbo  too  of  hut  pmt.  ritliog-lwot. 

'  AUmta  I '  be  said.     '  Let  me  pass.* 

'Your  story   of  Sjdin'y   Ilamborougb,'   went   on   Steinmet 
coldly,  'wBii  a  good  one  nrlicre^tb  to  frighten  a  pnnic-strickeo ' 
womaji.     But  you   lirougbl    it   to  lh«  wron;;  i^erfon  when  yoB 
biodgbt  it  to  mo.     Do  you  suppose  tbat  I  would  tiavpallowed  llw 
marriage  to  lake  place  unless  I  knew  liiat  Ilatiiborough  vae  dead  ? ' 

'You  may  l>e  tcUinj;  tho  truth  about  that  incident,  oryoamay 
not,*  boh!  Db  Chauxville.  'But  my  knowledge  of  the  betrayal  of 
the  Charity  Lenguv  i»  «u<rR'i<.iit  for  my  purpoiw.' 

'Yes,' admitted  St«inmelz  grimly,  'yon  have  information  tbfirti 
nilb  posnibilities  of  miM-hief  in  it.     Kul  I  shall  (Ii«(.x>iint  mo«t  of 
it  by  telling  Frineo  I'avio  to>nigbt  nil  that  I  know,  and  i  know 
more  than  you  do.     Also,  I  intend  to  seal  your  lips  before  yoa 
leave  this  room.' 

De  Obauxrille  alared  at  him  with  a  dropping  lip.    He  gulped ' 
down  sometbiog   in  Us  throftt.    Hm  band  wiu  KteaUng  round 
Uiid4.'r  lb«  fur  jftoket  to  a  pocket  at  the  back  of  bia  trotuers. 

'  Let  me  out  I '  he  hissed. 

There  was  a  gleam  of  bright  metal  in  the  sunlight  that 
poured  in  through  the  window.  I)e  Chiuzvilltt  mimvl  his  arm 
nUorply,  and  at  the  same  instant  fiteinmetz  threw  a  book  in  his 
fiwe.     A  loud  re'port,  and  the  room  was  full  of  nnoke. 

Sleinmetz  placnl  one  hand  on  the  table  and,  deepite  his 
weight,  vaulted  it  cleanly.  Thin  man  had  taken  his  degree  at 
Heidelberg,  and  the  Oeniian.t  are  (he  fincift  gymnatts  in  th4 
world.  Moreover,  muscle,  once  made,  remains  till  death.  It 
liis  only  chance,  for  the  f'reiichmAti  tiad  dodged  the  novel,  though 
It  had  spoilt  his  aim.  Steinmetz  vaulted  right  on  to  him, 
De  Chauxvilie  staggere<l  back. 

In  a  moment  Steinmrtx  Imd  him  by  tlie  collar;  his  bcc  was 
grey,  bis  heavy  eyes  ablaze.  If  anything  will  rouse  a  man,  it  ta 
being  lired  at  pointrblank  at  a  range  of  fonr  yards  with  a  '28Q 
revolver. 

'Ach/'  ganped  the  Oermnn ;  'you  would  shoot  me,  would 
you?' 

He  wrenched  the  pistol  from  Do  ChaujtvilleV  fingers  and  ll 
it  into  the  comer  of  iJie  room.    Then  he  shook  the  man  lik«  a 
garment. 

•  Finst,'  he  cried,  *  yow  would  kill  Paol,  and  now  you  try  to 
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Bboot  me.    Good  God  !  what  are  you  ?    Yon  are  no  nuin. 
you  know  what  I  am  going  to  do  vitfa  yon?    I  am  going  to 
thraflh  you  like  a  dog  ! ' 

Hb  (imgKi-d  him  to  tlw  firef^aoe.    Abore  the  mantelpieoe  &  I 
Rtick-rack  was  aSix«d  to  the  wall,  and  Loro  were  sticks  Bnd  riding- 
whips.     SLoinmetz  wlected  a  heavy  whip.     His  eyes  were  shot 
with  blood ;  his  mouth  worked  beneath  his  moustache. 

'  So,'  hft  said,  ■  I  am  goinR  (o  *e«Ie  with  you  at  last.' 

De  Chamvilte  kicked  and  struggled,  but  he  could  not  get  free. 
He  only  Kucopeded  in  half-cboking  himself. 

'  You  are  going  to  swear.' eaidSteinmetz.  'nevrr  to  approach  the 
Printesii  again — never  to  divulge  what  yoa  know  of  her  past  life.' 

The  Frenchman  was  almost  blue  in  the  lace.  His  eye«  were 
wild  with  terror. 

And  Karl  8teinmetz  thrashed  him. 

It  did  not  la«l  long.  No  word  wa-t  fipoken.  The  silence  ma 
only  broken  by  (heir  shuffling  feet,  by  the  startling  report  of  each 
blow,  by  De  Chauxvillc's  repeated  gasps  of  pain. 

The  for  jacket  was  torn  in  sevenl  placeo.  The  white  shirt 
nppoarwl  hwe  and  there.     In  one  pWe  it  was  ttained  with  red. 

At  last  Steinmetz  threw  him  huddled  into  one  comer  of  the 
room.  The  chattering  face,  the  wild  eyen  that  looked  up  at  him, 
were  terrible  to  see.  , 

'  When  yon  have  promiged  to  keep  the  »ecret  you  may  go,' j 
Bnid  Steinmetz.      Voa  most  swear  it.'  I 

De  Chauxville's  Up9  moved,  but  no  found  canie  Fr«m  fhom. 
Steinmetz  poured  some  water  into  a  ttmihler  and  gave  it  to  him. 

*  It  had  to  come  to  this,'  he  said,  '  sooner  or  later.     I^miI  | 
would  have  killed  you ;   that  is  the  only  difference.     Do  yon 
KWcAr  by  God  in  Ifenven  above  yon  that  you  will  keep  the 
I'rincess's  secret  ? ' 

'  I  swear  it,*  answered  De  ChaurviUe  hoarwly.  j 

Steinmetz  vtn»  holding  on  to  the  hack  of  a  high  chair  with  | 
both  hands,  breathing  heavily.     His  fac«  was  still  livid.     That 
which  had  bi-en  white  in  bis  eyes  was  quite  red.  i 

De  Chauxville  was  crawling  towards  the  revolver  in  the  corner  \ 
of  the  room,   but    be  was  almost   fainting.     It  was  a  qaefttion 
whether  he  would  last  long  enongh  to  reach  the  firearm.     There 
was  a  bright  patch  of  red  in  either  liver-coloored  cheek ;  his  lips  j 
wen'  working  convulsively.    And  Steinroelx  saw  him  in  time.    He  j 
seized  him  by  the  collar  of  his  coat  and  dragged  him  back.     He  I 
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placed  hie  foot  on  the  little  pistol  and  faced  De  Cbauxville  with 
{glaring  eye«.  Pe  Ch&tixvillo  rosv  to  hia  feet,  and  for  a  moment 
the  two  men  looked  into  each  other's  sonU.  The  Frenchinnn'g 
face  wu  tviuted  nith  pain.     Xo  word  was  said. 

Stub  WAS  tbe  last  reckoning  between  Karl  Steinmetz  and  the 
Baron  Claude  de  ChnoxWlIe. 

The  KrenchiDAn  we-nt  slowly  towardii  the  door.  He  faltered, 
and  )ook«l  rotmd  for  a  (^batr.  He  t»i  heavily  down  with  a  little 
f^xclamalion  of  pain  and  exhaustion,  and  felt  for  Iiih  pocket- 
handki-rcbicr  The  ».-4:-nti>d  caiubhc  diffused  a  faint  dainty  odour 
of  violets.  Ue  sat  forward  with  hts  two  h&ndit  on  hia  knees,  swny- 
ing  a  tittle  from  Dide  to  >ide.  Presently  he  miKcd  bu  handkerehief 
to  hia  &ce.     There  w«Te  U-urs  in  his  eye«. 

Thnfl  the  two  men  waited  until  Ue  Chaaxvilte  had  re<,>ovored 
biniBplf  sufiiciently  to  take  hi*  dejarture.  The  air  was  full  of 
naked  human  poaaiona.     It  was  rather  a  grue.M>me  »cenc. 

At  last  the  Frenchman  stood  idowly  up,  and,  with  characteristio 
thought  of  a[^earance(i,  fingered  bis  torn  ooat. 

'  Have  you  a  clmk  ? '  asked  SlciomeUi. 

•No; 

The  German  went  to  a  cupboard  in  the  wall  and  Kled«d  a  lon^ 
riding-<:Ioak,  which  ho  handed  to  the  Frenchman  wlthont  a  word. 

Thus  Claude  de  Chaoxville  walked  to  the  door  in  a  cloak  which  [ 
bad  figured  at  many  a  Charity  League  meeting,    Axanredly  the'* 
irony  of  Fate  ia  a  keener  thing  than  any  poor  humour  we  have  at' 
our  ctHnmand.     When  evil  is  punished  in  this  present  life  there 
ia  no  joying  of  the  hand. 

f^teinmetx  followed  De  Chaax\-ille  through  the  long  pasBagel 
they  hnd  traversed  n  few  minutM  earlier  and  down   the 
Btaircase.     'J'he  Hen-ants  were  waiting  at  the  door  with  the  horse 
|iat  at  the  Frcni-hman's  difipotial  by  Paul. 

I)e  Cbaoxville  mounted  elowly,  hearily,  with  twitching  Ifpa. 
Hia  fncv:  wiw  mI  and  cold  now.  The  imtn  was  Ruling  Iwarahle, 
the  wounded  vanity  was  bleeding  inwardly.  In  his  doll  eyea 
there  was  a  gl«>m  »f  hatred  and  malice.  It  waa  the  fince  of  a 
man  rejoicing  inwardly  over  a  deep  and  certain  vengeance. 

'  It  is  well,'  he  was  muttering  between  hia  clenchc<l  teeth  as 
he  rode  sway,  nhilc  Steinmetz  wittcbt-d  him  from  the  doorstep. 
'  It  is  welt.     Xow  1  will  not  ^jnrt^  yon.' 

Ue  rode  down  the  hill  and  through  the  village  with  the  light 
Af  the  K-tiini;  sun  shining  on  a  lace  where  )>ain  and  deadly  ragaJ 
wore  fighting  for  tbe  mastery. 
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OHAPTEQ    XXSVIII. 

A  TALE  THAT  IS  TOLD. 

Kakl  Steixmetz  wulked  AovXy  upstairs  to  hii  okd  room.  TlM 
evetiiDg  sun&hining  tliroagh  the  small  deeply-embrasured  n^indovs 
fell  on  n  fac«  «t  no  tii»«  joyouis  now  tired  and  worn.  He  mt  down 
at  bid  broad  vrnting-table,  and  looked  round  the  room  with  a  little 
blink  of  lilt-  cyvlids. 

*  I  am  getting  too  old  for  tbiii  sort  of  thing,'  he  said. 

His  gasti  lighted  on  the  heavy  riding-whjp  thnnm  oQ  tbe 
ground  near  the  door  vrhon*  ho  had  releoBud  Claude  de  Chauxville  j 
after  the  tt^rrible  pnniiibment  meted  out  to  that  fo<^  with  hi«vy  ' 
Teutonic  hand.    St«iDnietx  rose,  and  picking  up  the  whip  with 
the  grunt  of  a  stout  man  etooping,  replaced  it  caiefoUy  in  the  rack 
over  ihv  nianli'lpiocts 

Jle  stood  looking  out  of  the  window  for  a  few  momenU*. 

'  It  will  have  to  be  done,'  he  «aid  n»olut«ly,  aod  rang  the 
beU. 

'My  coinplimeol^  to  the  Prince,'  he  taid  to  his  eerrant,  who 
appeared  instantly, '  and  will  he  come  to  me  here.' 

When  Paul  laime  intu  the  room  a  few  minutes  later  Steinmetz ' 
WAH  standing  by  the  fire.    He  turned  and  looked  gravely  at  the 
Prince. 

'  I  liave  ju«t  kicked  De  Cliuuxville  out  of  the  boose,'  he  said. 

'ITie  colour  left  Paul's  6ice  (luite  suddenly. 

'  Wiy  ? '  he  n«ked  with  hard  eye*.     Ho  had  begun  to  distrust  , 
Etta,  and  there  is  nothing  i^o  hard  to  stop  as  the  growth  of  distrust. 

Steiniuetz  did  not  answer  al,  once, 

'  Was  it  not   my  privilege  ? '  asked  Paul  with  a  grim  smile.  ■ 
There  are  some  smilex  more  terrible  Ihim  any  frown. 

'  No.'  answered  Steinmetz ;  '  I  think  not.     It  is  not  as  bad  as  I 
that.     But  it  U  bad  enough,  mein  Itelter! — it  is  bad  enough !     X 
hontewhipiMxl  him  first  for  myself.    Oott  !  how  pleanot  tliat  was  1 
And  then  I  kicked  him  out  for  you.' 

■  Why  ? '  re()eaicti  Paul  with  a  while  face. 

'It  is  a  long  story,'  answered  SteinmelB  without  looking  at 
him.     '  He  knows  too  mach.' 

'  Alwut  whom?' 

'  About  all  of  ui.' 
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Phvi  walked  away  to  tha  window.  He  stood  looking  out,  kit 
hiuidM  thniRt  into  tbo  tide-pockets  of  Iiis  jacket,  Uis  brood  boc^ 
tomed  unoomiiromiHingly  upon  hii«  companion. 

'  Tfill  ine  iLe  «tory,*  be  said.  '  You  n««d  not  Lurry  over  it. 
Yon  ncod  not  trouble  to — spare  me.  Only  let  it  be  quite  com- 
plete— once  for  all.' 

Stvtnmetz  winced.  He  knew  the  expression  of  the  foce  tli&t 
Wat  looking  out  of  the  window. 

'This  man  lm$  hat«d  me  all  bis  life,'  he  snid.  'It  began  as 
^acii  things  usoalty  do  between  men — >nbout  a  woman.  It  wa« 
years  ago.  I  got  the  better  of  him,  and  the  good  God  got  the 
better  of  ine.  She  died,  and  I>e  Chauxrillv  forfjot  her.  I — have 
not  forgotten  hvr.  But  I  have  tried  to  do  so.  It  in  a  slow  process, 
and  I  have  made  very  little  progress ;  but  all  that  ii  my  aflair  and 
besido  the  qunrtion.  I  merely  mention  it  to  show  yoa  that  Du 
Chauxville  had  a  gmdge  against  me * 

'  This  is  no  time  for  mistaken  charity,'  interrupted  Paul.  '  Do 
Dot  tiy  to  Kreen  anybody.     I  shall  see  through  it.' 

There  wm  a  little  pause.  Never  had  that  silent  room  been  so 
noiseleaa, 

'In  after-life,'  SleinmetK  went  on,  'it  was  our  &te  to  be  at 
variance  several  times.  Uur  mutual  dislike  has  had  no  c^portu- 
nityof  dimiaithiog.  It  seems  that,  before  you  married,  Dv  Chanx- 
nlle  was  pleawd  to  ronaider  himself  in  love  with  Mm.  Sydney 
Bainboioagh.  Whether  he  luul  any  ri(;hl  to  think  himi<elf  ill-used 
I  do  not  know.  Such  matters  are  usoaliy  known  to  two  persons 
only,  and  imperfectly  by  them.  It  would  apjintr  thnt  the  woimd 
to  his  vanity  was  seriouit.  It  develojied  into  a  thirrt  for  n-venge. 
He  looked  about  for  some  means  to  do  yon  harm.  He  commnni- 
cUed  wiUi  your  emgnit^,  and  allied  himself  to  such  nx-n  a*  Viuifili 
of  Paris.  He  followed  ua  to  Petersburg,  and  then  he  had  a  stroke 
of  good  fortune.  He  found  out^who  betrayed  the  Charity 
League  I ' 

Paul  turned  idowly  round.  In  his  eyn  there  burned  a  dull, 
hungering  fire.  Men  have  seen  such  a  look  in  the  eyes  of  a  beast 
of  prey,  driven,  Eamisbed,  cornered  at  last,  and  at  bat  face  to  &ce 
with  its  foe. 

'  Ab !     He  knowi  that '. '  he  *aid  vlowly. 

*  Ym,  God  help  us  t  he  knows  that' 

'  And  who  vm  it  P ' 

6t«inJDeti  moved  uneasily  firom  one  foot  to  the  other* 
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*  tt  vaa  a  iromsn,'  be  mid. 
'  A  voman ! ' 

*  A  voman — ^yoa  knov,'  said  8t«u)mf  tz  alowly. 
'  Good  God  !    OUriua  ! ' 
'  No,  not  Catrina.' 
•Then  who?'  cried  Paul  hoarsely.    His  hands  fell  heavily  on 

tiie  table. 

'  Voar  wife.' 

Puol  knew  before  the  wordii  weire  i^pokco. 
>[e  tunied  again,  and  stood  looking  out  of  the  window  wi 
his  hands  thriwl  into  hit  pockets,  lie  »tood  there  for  whole 
miaDtcs  in  an  awful  stillness.  The  clock  on  the  mantclpieve, 
little  travelling  timepiece,  ticked  iu  a  hurried  way,  aa  if  anxious 
get  on.  Down  beneath  them,  somewhere  in  the  pouityards  of  the 
great  «n*ile,  n  dog— a  tleep-voiced  wolf-hound — was  baying  pei^ 
siadently  and  Bervously,  listening  for  tlie  echo  of  its  own  voice 
the  pines  of  the  dejteit  forefit., 

Steinmeti  watched  Panl's  motionless  bock  with  a  sort  of  fii»« 
cination.  He  moved  uneasily,  as  if  to  break  a  «pell  of  stle: 
almost  nnbearabli:  in  its  tensity.  He  went  to  the  table  and 
down.  From  mere  habit  he  took  up  a  quill  pen.  He  looked  at 
the  point  of  it  and  at  the  inkstand.  But  he  had  nothing  to 
There  was  nothing  to  say. 

I[o  kid  the  ]>cn  a^ide,  and  sat  leaning  his  broad  bead  npon 
pnlm  of  his  hand,  liis  two  ellwws  on  the  table.  I'aul  never 
Steinmetz  waited.  IHs  own  life  had  been  no  great  success. 
hod  had  much  to  bear,  and  he  had  borne  it.  He  was  wondering 
heavily  whether  any  of  it  hod  been  as  bad  as  what  Paul  was  l?ear- 
ing  now  while  he  looked  out  of  the  window  with  his  bands  in  bit 
pockets,  sayiuj;  nolIuDg. 

At  length  Paul  moved.     He  turned,  and,  coming  towards 
table,  laid  bi«  hand  on  Steinmetz's  broad  shoulder. 

'  Arc  you  snre  of  it  ?'  he  aaked  in  a  niitrv-  that  did  not 
like  his  own  at  all — a  hollow  voli-e  like  that  of  an  old  ma]i. 

*  Quite ;  I  have  it  from  Stcp&n  Iionovitch — from  the  Princeu 
he«el£' 

They  remained  thus  for  a  moment.    Tlien  Paul  withdrew 
band,  and  walked  slowly  to  the  window. 
'  Tell  me,'  be  Hud,  '  how  she  did  it.' 
Steinmetz  was  playing  with  the  (gaill  pen  again.    It  h  si 
bow  at  great  moments  we  perform  trivial  nets,  think 
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wJbgfate.     He  dipped  the  |>«i  in  tlie  ink,  and  made  a  pattern  on 
the  Uotting-ixul  with  dot«. 

'  It  was  an  organised  plan  between  huBband  and  wife,'  he  said. 
'  Uamborongli  tani<^-d  up  at  Thor*  and  asked  for  n  night's  lodging  . 
on  tbe  Btrengtb  of  a  very  ^mall  acqaaintanca.  He  Btole  the  papen] 
from  Stepto'v  Htudy  and  took  them  U>  Tvpr,  where  hi»  wife  was 
waiting  for  them.  She  took  them  ou  to  I'aris  and  «>1<1  them  to 
Taseili.  HaRil)oro»gh  began  his  joiirnfy  ejuiLward,  knowing  pre- 
mmabl;  that  ho  coold  not  «tcap«i  by  the  weKtem  frontipT,  bat  lost 
bia  way  on  tlie  steppe,  ^'oii  remember  tbe  man  whom  we  picked 
up  brtween  hen>  and  Tver  witli  hiit  fitce  all  cut  to  ])iece»  "i — be  bad 
bwm  dragged  by  the  atimip.  That  was  Sydney  Bamhorough. 
Tbe  good  God  lutd  hit  bf^-k  quickly.' 

'  How  long  have  yoa  known  this  ? '  a&ked  Paul  in  a  4{ueer 
Toke. 

*  I  saw  it  suddenly  in  the  Prince»'e  Eaoe.  one  day  in  Feterchnrg 
— n  wrl  of  rvvclution.  I  r«»d  it  there,  and  slw  wiw  mi-  rending.  [ 
should  have  liked  to  keep  it  from  you.  for  your  sake  as  well  as 
for  hen.  Our  daily  life  is  made  possible  only  by  tbe  fiict  tliat 
we  know  w  little  of  our  ueigbbourv.  There  are  many  things  of 
which  we  are  better  ignorant  right  up  to  the  end.  'l'hi.-<  mjgbt 
have  been  ouu  of  them,  ttut  I>e  Chauiville  fonud  it  out,  and  it 
is  better  that  I  tthoald  tell  you  than  lie.' 

I'aul  did  uiir  look  nmitd.  The  wolf-hound  vm  rtill  barking  at 
it«  own  echo — a  fevourite  pai^nteof  those  who  make  a  great  local 
■tir  in  tht-  world. 

'  Oi  rourKC,'  said  I'uul  after  a  long  pnuM>,  '  I  have  been  a  great 
bol.     I  know  that.     But ' 

lie  tuninj  ntid  look«d  nt  St^rinmetz  with  bnggaid  «ye«. 

'  But  1  woul<l  lather  go  on  being  a  fool  than  Bospect  anyone  of 
a  dtceplion  like  tbtB.' 

Steinmotz  was  litill  making  patterns  on  the  blotting-pad. 

'It  id  dilhoult  for  us  men,' he  said  slowly, 'lo  look  at  these 
things  from  a  woman's  point  of  view.  They  bold  a  different  Mnoe 
of  hiinoor  from  our* — e»pe<?ially  if  they  are  beautiful.  And  the 
Eault  ir  oun—espedslly  towards  thv  bfautiful  ones.  Then?  may 
have  bwtn  t«mptationi)  «f  which  we  are  ignorant.' 

I'aul  wn«  ^ill  looking  at  him.  Steiumetz  looked  Dp  nlowlv, 
and  mw  llmt  he  liad  grown  ten  yearsotder  in  the  ta^t  few  minutes, 
lie  did  not  look  at  him  for  moru  (hut  a  second,  ln-cnuse  tbe  sight 
uf  Paul's  face  hart  him.     Bat  be  saw  in  that  moment  that  Paul 

VOL.  XXV. — so,  i«.  VJJ.  20 


THE  SOWliRS. 

did  uot  andemtwid.  Tbu  strong  mau,  hard  in  bis  youUifu] 
etiengtJi  of  limb  and  puq>ose.  would  be  just,  but  ootliing  more. 
And  between  man  and  man  it  U  not  always  justice  thiit  is  T«(|uir«l. 
BotweOD  mnii  nnd  woman  justini  mn^tj'  mevU  (he  dif&cully. 

'  Oomprendre  c'eat  jtaidomier,'  quot«d  Steinmoti  \Tiguely. 

Hf  lifsiuited  t<>  inrfrfiTf  I>i*tw4>en  Paul  and  bis  wife.  AzioDW 
are  made  for  crucial  utomentft.  A  tnan't)  life  bn.>  bven  tieenti  by 
ft  proverb  Itefore  thiti.  Some,  who  bave  no  religion,  steer  by  them 
all  tbci  voyagv. 

Paul  walked  nlonly  to  the  chair  be  usually  occupied,  opposite 
to  SteinmeU,  at  the>  writing-table.     H«  wmlked  and  i«t  down 
be  bad  tmvelled  a  long  distance. 

'  Wluii  is  to  !«•  dont-  ? '  AHkixl  StvinmelJC- 

'  I  do  not  know.    1  do  not  think  that  it  matters  much, 
do  you  recommend  ? ' 

'  There  is  bo  much  to  be  done,'  answered  Steinroetz,  '  tJ»at 
difficult  to  know  what  to  do  first.  Wa  muKt  not  forget  thAt  Pe 
Cbauxville  is  furiouit.  Ifo  will  do  all  the  barm  of  which  be  ii 
capable  at  once.  Wp  must  not  forget  that  the  country  ia  io  a 
BtAte  of  smouldering  rex'olt,  and  that  ve  have  two  women,  t«o 
Englifli  hkdies,  eiitrutitod  to  our  cure.' 

Paul  moved  uneasily  in  his  chair.  Hta  compAiiion  had  struck 
the  right  note.  ThiM  large  man  wtu>  bajipiest.  when  be  was  tiring 
himtwlf  out. 

'  Yea  ;  hut  about  Etta  ? '  be  «ud. 

And  the  sound  of  hi«  voice  made  Steinmelz  wince.     There 
nothing  ao  beaitrending  aa  the  aight  of  dumb  soSering. 

'  You  miwt  I**'  h«r,'  answered  ho,  reflectively.     '  Yon  must 
her,  of  course.     She  may  be  able  to  explain.' 

Mk  looked  acriMi^  the  tAble  beneath  his  »baggy  grey  eyebrom. 
PaiU  did  not  at  that  moment  look  a  likely  subject  for  ecqiUna- 
tions,  even  the  explanationH  of  n  beautiful  woman.  But  th 
was  one  human  quantity  which,  in  all  his  experience,  Karl  Si 
metz  bad  never  sncoeasfiilly  gauged- -namely,  the  extent  of 
woman  V  jmwt-r  over  tb«  man  who  loves,  or,  at  one  time, 
loved  her, 

'  She  cannot  exphiin  awuy  Step^u  Lanovjtcb's  ruined  life.    SI 
can  banlly  explain  iiway  a  thousand  deaths  from  unnaturol  cnuM« 
every  winter  in  this  pi-ovince  alone.' 

This  wax  what  Steinnietz  drcndod — juetice. 

'  GiT<e  her  the  opportunity,'  he  said. 
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Paul  was  looking  out  of  th«  window.     Mis  singularly  firm 
mouth  wu  still  and  quiet — not  a  mouth  for  cxplAnattODB. 
'  I  will  if  you  like,'  be  aaid. 

*  I  do  likt',  l'.tul.  I  b^  of  you  to  do  It.  And  remember 
U«it — she  is  not  a  man.' 

Thin,  likp  oth«r  appeatit  «f  llie  same  wtture,  fHI  on.  (rtony 
groaud.  I'aul  nimply  did  not  underFtanti  it.  [q  all  the  years  of 
his  work  among  the  peasants  it  is  {MHgible  Ihat  nota^  well-Kpring 
of  oonvejitionai  clurity  liad  b^-cn  dried  up — scorctiwi  in  the  glare 
of  boming  injostice.  He  was  not  at  this  moment  in  a  mood 
to  cooaideT  the  only  excuw  tliat  8t«ii)m«U  socmi^  to  be  able  to 
nrg«. 

Tbe  KUn  had  mt  long  ago.  The  tibort  twilight  lay  over  tbe 
CDow-oovered  land  with  a  chill  hopclearoass.  SteinmelK  look«d  at 
hia  watoh.  I'hev  had  been  togethtr  an  hour — om'.  of  thoite  hours 
tJut  count  n»  yam  in  a  lifetime.  I[<^  had  to  peer  into  the  face  of 
the  watch  in  order  to  see  the  hands.  I1ie  room  was  almoat  dark, 
and  no  senranl  f%-i?r  came  to  it  unletw  xummoovd. 

Taul  was  looking  down  at  his  con)[)ainan  as  if  waiting  to  hear 
the  time.  At  great  moments  we  are  #uddi-nly  brought  fac-e  to 
&ce  with  the  limits  of  human  nature.  It  is  at.  such  momenta 
tbat  we  find  thnt  ve  are  not  gods,  hut  only  men.  We  can  only 
fmt  to  a  certain  extent,  only  suffer  up  to  a  oertain  [Mint. 

'We  mast  dress  for  dinner,' said  .Sleinmets.  '  Afterwarda— - 
well,  afterwanis  we  »hall  «ee.' 

•  Vea,'  ao8weTed  Paul.     And  he  did  not  go. 

The  two  men  Htood  looking  at  each  other  for  a  moment.  They 
bad  [maced  through  much  together — danger,  excitement,  and  now 
they  were  dabbling  in  furrow.  It  would  app^-ar  that  Ihii!  same 
•arrow  runs  like  a  river  acnMa  tbe  toad  of  oar  life.  Some  of  tu 
find  the  ford  and  pliuh  through  the  shallows — alinllows  oumelvea — 
while  others  flounder  into  deep  water.  Thei>c  arc  they  who  look 
right  on  to  (Ite  greater  eventa,  and  foil  to  note  the  trivial  detaili< 
of  each  littJe  step.  I'aul  was  wading  through  the  deep  water, 
and  this  good  friend  of  his  was  not  inclined  to  stand  upon  the 
bonk.  It  is  while  pacslng  through  ihi.4  river  that  Kurtune  sendt< 
some  of  ua  a  friend,  who  is  ever  afterwards  difTerent  from  all 
OtoorK. 

I'aul  stood  looking  down  at  the  broad,  heavy  bee  of  the  man 
who  loved  bim  like  a  fother.  It  was  not  easy  for  him  to  speak. 
He  seematl  to  fe  making  an  t^oH. 
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'  1  do  out  vaal  you  to  tbink;  he  eaid  at  laat,  '  that  it  is  i 
as  it  mjgbt  have  b«eii.  It  might  have  been  vor>p,  moch 
fuul  I  not  iuad«  II  mtiitake  in  regard  to  my  ovn  fe^^lings  when  I 
married  her.  I  frili  try  and  do  tht-  right  thing  by  her.  Only,  si 
prevent  there  doeH  not  &e«m  to  be  much  left,  exoept  you.' 

t}t«inuietz  looked  up  vitb  hii*  qnuintly  rvingncd  smile. 

*  Ab,  yea ; '  he  naid,  '  I  am  there  alnaya.' 


CHAPTKB    XXXIX. 

IIl^BAND  AKD  WIPE. 

KabL  StEJNUETZ  had  ebown  the  depth  of  hie  knowledge  of  men 
and  women  when  be  commented  on  that  pover  of  facing  dangef 
with  an  onniffled  oouDl«uaac«  wbidi  he  trae  plvased  to  attribat« 
to  EngliHh  ladiee  above  all  women.  During  the  evt-oing  Ue  bad 
All]  opporttinily  of  verifying  hiH  own  ob$«rvation8.  ^h 

KttA  oime  down  to  dinner  smiling  uud  imperturbable.  ^^M 
the  threshold  of  the  drawing-room  she  exchanged  a  glance  with 
Karl  Steinmetz;  and  that  was  all.  At  dinner  it  wiui  Maggie  and 
I'aul  who  wero  silent,  Etta  talked  toSteinmeiz — brightly,  gnily, 
with  a  certain  courage  of  a  very  high  onl«r ;  for  the  was  desperate, 
and  Hhe  did  not  i^bow  it. 

At  last  the  evening  csme  to  an  end.     Maggin  had  sung  two 
»<ongK.     Kteiiimelic  had  performed  on  the  piano  with  a  marvnll 
touch.     All  had  playod  their  partfi  with  the  brazen  f*we  w 
Steinmetz  in   bis   knowledge  of  many  nationti  acxjgned  to  the 
Anglo-^xoii  ntoe  befbrv  othvr^. 

At  laKt  Etta  rose  to  go  to  bi»i.  with  a  little  shaip  eigh  of 
Kuspense.    It  was  coming. 

She  went  up  to  her  room,  bidding  .Maggie  guod-night  in  the 
IMMage.     In  u  mecbanicnl  way  she  ullowL-d  the  deit-bandod  maid 
to  aiiay  her  in  a  dressing-gown — eofi,  iiilken,  a  dainty  triumph  ie 
its  way.     'lien,  alntoxt  ijnpatiently,  she  sent  the  maid  away  w 
her  hair  wa»  only  half  reluiHed.    She  would  bruah  it  beixelf. 
was  tired.    No,  she  wanted  nothing  more. 

She  Rat  down  by  llie  bre,  bniMh  in  hand.     She  could 
breathe.     It  wu*  coming. 

Hhe  heard  Paul  come  to  his  dnrMing-room.     She  Itoutj 
deep,  quiet  voice  rrply  to  i^ome  question  of  bii  val«l'«.     Then 
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won!  '  Good*night '  in  the  i 


!>  naiM  voice.  The  valat  hiui  goiip. 
There  me  only  the  door  now  betvE^o  ber  and — wh&t  ?  Her 
fittgem  wtiri*  ni  t)i«  throat  of  her  dnwing-govn,  The  soft  lace 
seemed  to  choke  her. 

Then  Paul  knocked  at  th«  door.  It  mw  coining.  She  opened 
iter  lipe,  httt  at  first  could  make  no  eound. 

*(?o[ne  in,*  eihe  »aid  »t  lenglli.  honr^ly. 

She  wondered  whether  he  would  kill  her.  She  wondered 
whether  she  vas  in  love  with  her  huithand.  8be  had  begun 
wondering  tluit  lately;  she  was  wondering  it  when  he  came  in. 
He  had  changed  his  dreR»-«oaI  for  a  tiilk-fncMl  jac-ket  in  which  be 
wan  iu  the  lutbil  of  working  with  Steinnietx  in  the  qaiet  roora 
after  the  houHehold  had  gone  to  bed. 

She  lookMl  up.  Sb«  dropped  th<t  Innuli,  and  nm  tnwardM  him 
with  a  great  rustle  of  ber  flowing  ailks. 

•  Ob,  PanI,  what  U  It  ? '  >ihe  med. 

She  Kto]iped  fiborl,  not  daring  to  touch  him,  before  bia  cold, 
Mt  lace. 

'  Havo  you  eeen  anyone '"'  tihe  whispered. 

•  Only  pK  riiauitville,'  In-  nnKWiT«d,  '  this  afternoon.' 

'  Indeed,  I'aul.'  itho  protested  liastily.  '  it  wa§  nothing.  A 
menage  Irom  <^trina  I^anovitch.  it  was  only  the  ojrua)  vi«il.  of 
an  nc]iutiiilan<te.  It  would  have  been  very  ftrange  if  be  had  not 
called.     Do  you  think  I  ooald  care  for  a  man  like  that  ?  * 

'I  sever  did  think  to  until  now,'  rrtiimed  Paul  vtoadily. 
'  Vour  excuses  accuse  you.  Vou  may  care  for  him.  I  do  not 
know;  I — dn — nut — care.' 

She  tamed  »lowly  and  went  hack  to  her  chajr.  Mechanically 
»lie  took  up  the  bni»h  and  lihook  back  her  Iteaiitiful  hair. 

'  ^'ou  mean  yoo  do  not  care  for  me,'  xbe  mid.  '  Ob,  Paul,  be 
iwr^-ful.* 

Paul  stood  looking  at  ber.  lie  was  not  a  rohtlivmiuded  man 
al  all.  He  wai  not  one  of  thooe  who  take  it  u[ion  themAetvec/^  to 
■ylhat  they  undentand  wom«n — uidng  the  word  in  an  offenMvely 
general  nense^^aa  if  women  were  situatefl  midway  between  the 
bunuui  and  iJie  autuial  raoa»i.  He  wa.-<  nld-foflhioned  enough  to 
look  upon  women  as  higher  and  purer  than  men.  while  equally 
at|Mb)e  of  r.tiought  and  iK>lf<control.  He  hod,  il  inu^  be  re- 
tnembeTed,  no  great  Lawle  for  fii'tional  literature.  He  had  not 
rad  tlie  voluniiuoun  lucubratiomi  of  the  modem  woman-wrilor. 
He  had  not    assiited   at    th«-  oaOMtatiiig  iFpeclocle  of  a  woman 
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morallj'  tanung  hereelf  inside  out  io  three  volumes  and  an  ii 
tervi«Vp', 

Ho — this  man  respected  woman  Mtill;  and  be  i»id  them  ra 
honour  which,  thank  Heaven !  most  of  them  titill  ilesene.  He 
treated  them  ne  men  in  the  *tnm  that  he  oonsiderod  thorn  to  be 
under  the  same  code  of  right  and  wrong,  of  good  and  evil. 

IW  tiid  nut  ondciistand  wliat  Etta  meant  nht-n  she  told  him 
be  careful.  He  did  not  know  that  the  modem  social  code  is  like 
the  Sjutniifh  groroinar — there  are  to  many  ezoeptioiis  that  the 
rul(^8  are  Iiardiy  voith  noting.  And  one  of  our  most  notorious 
modmi  exoe[>tion!«  is  the  marrii^  woman  who  is  ptea«ed  to  hold 
liervelf  excused  twcansu  outsidera  t«ll  lier  that  her  hasbsnd  does 
not  underfland  her. 

'I  do  not  think,'  Kaid  Paul  judicially,  'that  yon  can  hare 
cared  very  much  whether  I  loved  you  <»  not.  When  you  imm-iid 
me  you  knew  that  I  mi»  the  i»oinot«r  of  the  Charity  League :  I 
ahnost  totd  you.  I  told  you  so  much  that  with  your  kuowledge 
you  murt  have  been  aware  of  the  fact  that  1  wa*  heavily  int 
in  the  undertaking  which  you  hetrayed.  You  married  me  withi 
c^itain  proof  of  your  husband's  dmth,  ifuch  was  your  indi 
haste  to  call  yourself  a  prinoees.  And  now  I  tind,  on  your  o' 
oonftaiion.  that  you  luive  u  clandestine  undentanding  with  a  mau 
who  tried  to  murder  nie  only  a  week  i^o.  Is  it  not  rather  absurd 
to  talk  of  caring  ?' 

Ue  stood  looking  down  at  her — oold  and  terrible  id  tiie  white 
heat  of  hirt  suppr^naed  Nortbem  anger. 

The  little  clock  on  the  mautclptcoe,  in  a  terrihle  harry,  ticked 
with  all  it«  might.  Time  was  speeding.  Kvery  moment  yitt 
a^iiiiiMt  her.  And  sbr  could  think  of  nothing  to  say,  simply 
l)ecau.<)e  those  things  tbst  she  would  hare  isid  to  otberii 
««rry  iw  weight  with  this  man. 

Ktts  was  leaning  forward  in  the  luxurious  chair,  staring 
haggard  eyes  into  tite  ILre.    Tlie  flames  leapt  up  mid  fjh-nmM  m 
her  pale  face,  in  her  deep  eyes. 

'  I  suppose,'  she  said,  without  looking  at  him,  '  thai  \-ou 
not.  believe  me  when  1  tell  you  that  I  hate  the  man.     1  km 
nothing  of  what  you  refer  to  aa  happening  last  week — bis  at 
to  murder  you,  I  mean.     Vou  are  a  iirince,  and  all-iKtwurfnt 
your  own  provi»c«.     Van  you  not  throw  him  into  prison  and  L 
him   there?      Such   things  are   done   in    Kuaaia,      H«  ig 
dangerous  titan  yoa  think.     Pl«a«e  do  it — pltuue ' 
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Paul  looked  at  ber  wiUi  hard,  onrespcHisive  e;«*.  Lives 
dejiended  on  lii»  unnwer. 

'  I  did  not  come  here  to  discua)  Claude  de  Chaoxville,'  h« 
aaid.  '  but  you,  and  oar  future,' 

Etta  drew  tiereelf  up  as  one  ttnder  the  laab,  and  n-aited  with 
itet  teeth. 

'  I  propoM),'  li(!  mid,  in  a  final  Toice  which  made  it  no  proposi- 
tion at  all,  '  that  you  go  hom«  to  En;;laiid  at  onc^  with — your 
cou;«in.  Thi«  country  is  not  safr  for  yuii.  The  house  in  London 
will  be  at  your  dispo«aL  I  will  make  a  suitable  tiettlement  on 
you,  Auilicteni  lo  live  in  accordance-  with  your  titlir  atid  {xwttion. 
1  tnu«t  n»k  you  (o  remoinbvr  that  the  namir  you  bear  Las  hitherto 
been  an  unsullied  one.  We  have  been  proud  of  our  prinoessee — 
Dp  lo  DOW.  In  CTu«"  iif  any  (rouMt-  rwicliiiiy  you  from  otitfid* 
aooToee  connected  with  this  country  I  should  likeyou  torememlier 
that  yon  are  undvx  my  protmtioo  and  tJiat  of  Ht^innielz.  Either 
of  ns  will  be  glad  at  anytime  to  consider  any  appeal  for  assiFtanoe 
that  you  may  iliiiik  lit  l^  make.  Vou  will  alwayn  be  tltt^  PrincrM 
Howard' Alexi  s. ' 

Elts  gave  a  ituddun  langh. 

'  Oh,  yes,'  she  said,  and  her  face  waa  strangely  red,  '  I  tbmH 
Ntill  l)e  the  Frinceaii  A)«xU.' 

'  With  fiufllicient  money  to  kotrp  up  the  pasitioo,'  be  went  cm, 
with  ihei  cruel  irony  nfn  Hlrtw-x]>uken  man. 

A  queer  twisted  smile  passed  across  Etta's  face— the  smile  of 
one  who  is  in  agony  and  will  not  Hhriek. 

'  Tlicre  BTP  L-ertain  tttipulations  whioh  I  muM  make  in  oelf- 
defence,'  went  on  Paul.  '  1  must  ask  you  to  cease  all  communt- 
cnUon  of  whatsoever  nature  with  (he  Baron  de  (.'hauiville.  I  am 
not  jealous  of  him— now.     I  do  not  know  why.' 

He  panoed,  ah  if  wondering  «  hat.  the  meaning  of  this  might  be. 
Etta  knew  it.     Tht^  knowledgt^'  ww  jiarl  of  her  puninhment. 

*  Hut,'  continued  her  hosbaud.  '  1  am  not  going  lo  iwrifivi;  tbe 
name  luy  tnother  bore  <o  the  vanity  of  a  French  (.-oxcomb.  Vou 
will  tie  kind  enough  to  avoid  all  society  wbcnr  it  is  likely  that  yott 
should  meet  biro.  If  you  diuregard  my  desires  in  this  matter  I 
«b«U  he  com)>elled  to  take  mean«  to  enforce  them.' 

■What  means?' 

'  I  iliall  reduce  your  allowance.' 

Their  eyes  met,  ami  irrbaiw  (lint  wan  the  bit tere»l  womejit  in 
Etta'fi  hfe.     Dead  ihingM  are   belter  put  out  of  sight  at  ouce. 
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EUa  felt  that  faal's  dead  love  would  grin  at  ber  in  every  sovereign 
of  tke  nlkmnnco  wliicli  wan  lo  he  hem.  Slie  would  OBYer  get 
away  from  it,  she  coold  umvr  ohakc  off  its  in<-mory. 

'Am  1  to  live  atone?'  asked  Ktta,  suddenly  finding  her 
voioe, 

'  That  H  as  yon  like,'  ansvered  Paul,  perhaps  purpoaely 
uiidentaDdiiif;  her.     '  Vou  are  at  liberty  to  have  any  friends  or 
i»inpanion  yon  wish.     Perhaps — your  cousin.' 

'Ma^i^ie?' 

'  Yes,'  answered  Paul.    For  the  first  time  since  he  had  ent 
the  roon)  hi»  «yw<  were  n^eriMl  from  Ktta'«  face. 

'She  would  not  live  with  me,'  said  the  Prinoees  curtly. 

Paul  Keetnt^  to  he  retlecting.  When  he  ne.xt  apoke  it  was  in 
a  kinder  >-oice. 

'  Y'ou  need  not  tell  the  circumstanees  which  ha\'e  given  rim 
tJi  ii^ — airnn  genient>' 

Etta  shruggeid  her  shoulders. 

'  That.'  Went  on  Paul,  '  reMi  entirely  with  younelf.     You 
be  sure  that  1  will  tell  no  one.     I  am  not  Ukely  to  discoaa  it  wii 
anyone  who^wvi-r,' 

Ktta'ji  stony  eye«  softened  for  a  moment.  She  seemed  U>  be 
alternating  hetweeu  hatred  of  tJii«  xatm  and  love  of  him — a 
daageroos  state  for  any  woman.  It  is  posaibte  that  if  be  had  held 
his  band  out  Im  her  ^lie  would  have  been  at  hi«  firt  in  a  wild 
coherent  passion  of  self-batred  and  abasement,  i^uch  momenta 
th«#e  turn  our  Uvea  and  determine  them.  Paul  km^w  nothing 
the  issue  hanging  on  this  moment,  on  the  passing  softness  of 
eyM.  He  knew  nothing  of  the  dangej^  in  whtoh  tlti«  woman  stood, 
of  the  temptation  with  which  uhe  was  wrestling.  He  went  on  io 
his  blindni^sd.  went  on  being  only  just. 

'  If,"  he  said,  'you  luivc  any  farther  questions  to  ask,  1  shall 
always  be  at  your  service.  For  the  next  few  days  I  shall  be  bu<j. 
The  i>easanlK  are  in  a  stale  of  diwoonlent  verging  on  lebelUoD. 
We  cannot  nl  pre^«nt  arrange  for  yaiu*  journey  to  Tver,  but  at 
iN»n  as  it  is  possible  I  will  tell  you.' 

He  lookc-d  at  the  clock,  and  made  an  imperceptible  move 
towards  the  door. 

Ktta  glanced  up  sharply.     8he  did  not  seem  to  be  breathing. 

*  Is  that  all  ? '  she  asked  in  a  dull  voice. 

There  was  a  long  silence,  teiue  and  throbbing,  the  gnat 
silence  of  the  steppe. 
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*  I  Ibink  M,'  *nMnerr<I  P»nl  At  leugtli. 
jost.* 

'  Then  justic*  u  vefy  cruel.' 

<  Not.  ao  4rniel  a.i  thA  wnm&n  who  Ear  a  ft^tr  poandH  fielU  the 
bnppjnesfl  of  thoasADdfi  of  buman  beings.  St«iiinie(]!  Eitvised  me 
to  apeak  to  you.  H^  :<u>;^««t(^  the  poiwibilily  of  I'ircuinManueM 
of  vbich  vre  arr  it;tiorant.  Ho  said  that  you  might  be  able  to 
explain.' 

Silt'ow. 

•  Can  you  explain  ? ' 

Silcnoe.  Ktta  i»at  looking  into  the  fire.  The  IJt*le  clock 
buirietl  on.     At  length  Ktta  drew  a  deep  breath. 

'  You  are  tlie  noit  of  man,'  )>be  «ud.  '  who  doen  not:  undt>nitand 
temptAtion.  Vou  are  strong.  The  devil  leaves  the  strong  in  peace. 
Yon  havr  found  virlu<r  «wy  becauw  you  have  iiMer  wimliHi  money. 
Vour  iMsition  has  alwayii  been  aHRUred.  Vonr  name  alone  is  a 
po.-'iiword  through  thf  world,  ^'oiir  wort  wf.  nlnnyn  hard  on  woraen 
who — who What  have  I  done,  after  all  ? ' 

Some  iniiiinct  bndo  facr  riw  lo  her  fc*1  anci  !*t«nd  !>efore  him. 
tall,  beautiful,  (inj<;iinnat4>,  a  wnmnn  in  a  thouHaiul,  a  fit  mate  for 
such  ai>i  bf.  Her  beautiful  hair  in  bumiEhed  glory  round  her  face 
gleamed  in  the  firelight.  Her  while  fingers  clenched,  her  anna 
UiTown  back,  her  brva»t  panting  b>>nMU.h  tbr>  Uoe,  her  proud  fooe 
looking  defianoe  into  his — ^no  one  but  a  prince  oould  have  bmved 
tills  prini^esw. 

'  What  have  I  done  'f '  she  cried  a  second  time.  •  1  have  only 
fought  for  myF«)f,  am)  if  I  have  won,  m  mnch  the  greater  credit. 
I  am  yoor  wife.  I  have  done  nothing  the  hiw  can  (ouch.  Tlion- 
■uidfl  of  women  moving  in  our  circle  are  not  half  no  good  as  1  am . 
I  awear  before  God  I  am ' 

■  HiL'ti ! '  he  wild,  with  ujirai^  hand.    '  I  never  doubtH  that.' 

■I  will  do  (uivthing  you  winh,'  she  went  on — and  in  her 
IiBtnility  dhe  was  very  dangerous.  "  I  deceived  you.  I  know.  But 
1  «okl  the  Charity  Leiipur  licfoiv  I  knew  llmJ  you — (lint  yoxt 
thought  of  me.  When  I  married  you  I  didn't  love  you.  1  mlniit 
Ibat.  But  I*anl,  oh,  Paul !  if  yon  were  not  lo  good  you  would 
uidentaod.' 

Petl»]ift  he  did  anderrtand ;  for  tliere  was  thai  lo  her  ejea 
that  made  her  meaning  clear. 

M«  wad  KilenT.  Htandin>;  before  her  in  hia  gr^t  strength,  his 
uum'vlloiu  and  cruel  self-restntint. 


0»i 
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•  Voa  will  not  forgive  me  ? ' 

For  »  momfnl  alie  IraDl  forward,  peering  into  his  fiuse. 
seemed  to  b<>  reflecting. 

'  Yfs,'  be  said  at  l«agUi,  '  I  forgive  ;ou.     Bat  if  I  cared  for 
you  fbrgivenvMH  wooM  bv  iiniKMstiblfl.' 

He  went  slowly  towutU  the  door.    Etta  look«)  round  th«  i 
with  dniwn  nyvn  ;  their  room — the  room  he  had  fitted  up  fm 
bride  with  thp  lavi&htiefis  of  n  great  wealth  and  a  great  love. 

He  pauiiad  with  hiii  hand  on  the  door. 

'  And,'  »h«  tiaid  with  fiery  cbeelu,  '  doM  your  foi^veoess  date 
firom  to-oigbt.' 

'  Ym  !  ■ 

He  opened  ibe  door. 

'  Good-night ! '  he  «aid.  and  went  out. 


CHAPTBB    XL. 

STBPiS    RETUBKB. 

At  daybraik  (be  next  moTnini;  Karl  Steinmetx  v*»  awtikeovd 
lh«  fiuniliar  cry  of  the  woU'  beneath  his  window.     He  rate  anj 
drewed  luutily.    The  eutern  »ky  wan  fiiuntly  [>)»k  ;  u  ro«y  twiligli 
moved  among  the  pines.     He  went  downstairs  and  opened  tt 
little  door  at  the  back  of  the  castle. 

It  was,  of  course,  the  Starottto.  Fhiveiisg  and'  blenched  in 
chilly  dawn. 

"Tbey  have  watched  my  cottagt-,  Ezccllency, si)  night.   It  was 
only  now  that  I  could  get  away.     There  are  two  etiange  sleigti 
ouLsid«  Domeni>ky'ii  hut.     There  lu-e  marks  of  many  alei^hii  tltn 
have   been  and  gone.     Excellency,  it    is  uneafe   for  anyone   to 
venture  outside  ihe  cantle  to-day.     You  must  send  to  Tver  tot 
the  Eoldiers.' 

'  The  IMnce  refuses  to  do  that.' 

'  But  why,  ExceUency  ?     W'v  ^ball  be  kiitwl.' 

'  \oa  do  not  know  llie  effect  of  platoon  tiring  on  a  ctoeelj 
pecked  mob,  Staro«t.    The  I'riuoe^  doe*.'  replied  Steinmetx,  nit 
bis  grim  smile. 

Thwy  fipoke^  together  in  bnsbed  voicee  for  Half  an  bonr  w)iil> 
the  djiyliglit  crept  up  the  «^ustem  »ky.    Then  the  Staro&ta 
away  amuni;  the  still  larches,  like  the  wolf  whose  cry  he  imiUilc 
•»  perfectly. 
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Sleinioetz  cloi^  tb«  door  and  went  uptitairs  to  bis  on-n  room, 
bis  bcH  grave  and  tbouglitful,  hi»  ln»d  h««vj  with  tlie  weight  of 
anziet;. 

The  day  {laKte^l  an  such  d^ya  do.  Etta  wan  not  lite  womaQ  to 
piMd  a  4:<ni volitional  heudaclitt  ami  remain  hidden.  8he  cwiie 
down  to  breakfast,  and  during  that  mesi  na^  boldly  conversa- 
tional. 

'She  bn6  spirit,'  reflected  Karl  Steinmetz  behind  bis  qrnet 
grey  eyft».  H.«  iwlmired  her  for  it,  nod  helped  her.  He  threw 
back  the  ball  of  conversation  with  imperiurbable  good-humour. 

Tliey  were  «»m]ilfttely  »litit  i».  No  n«w»  from  the  outer  world 
p«Detmled  to  the  little  party  besie^ged  within  (heir  own  t^tone 
walk.  Maggie,  fearteaH  and  innocent,  announced  her  intentjio  of 
sDOW-vhoeiu^,  hut  was  disnuulwl  theivfrom  by  •Steiunielz  with 
covert  wamingB.  ' 

During  ihr  morning  each  wa*  ocu-upied  in  individual  affiiir*. 
At  luncheon-Lime  they  met  again.  Ktta  was  now  aImo«t  defiant. 
She  wa»  on  her  mettle.  She  wae  m  near  to  loving  Paul  that  a 
hatred  of  bim  welled  up  within  her  bmu^t  whenever  be  repelled 
)wridvance«  with  um^ompromiMng  reltuenee. 

They  did  not  know — perhaps  she  hardly  knew  herwU — that 
Uie  opening  of  t)ie  xid^-doiir  depended  upon  ber  humour. 

In  thi.-  nftemoon  Etta  and  Maf^e  sat,  as  wa«  their  wont,  in 
tJte  rocHming-room  looking  out  over  the  cliff.  Of  late  their  inters 
ooane  liad  l)een  Klifjhtly  "tminwl.  Tliej'  had  never  Imd  much 
in  common,  ultUough  (.iicumiitancea  had  thrown  tbeir  lives 
together. 

[I  i^  one  of  the  IIIb  to  which  women  are  heir  that  tbey  Im^e 
frecjuenlly  to  |«»*  tbeir  whole  liveB  in  Ihe  nwieiy  of  pereoni)  with 
whom  tbey  have  no  real  symjiathy.  Both  tbeve  women  wer« 
conscious  of  ihe  little  rift,  within  the  lute,  but  such  rifts  are 
better  treated  with  xileuee.  That  which  eouw*  to  interfere  with 
a  woman's  friendahip  will  not  often  liear  discoasion. 

At  dusk  Stetnmeiz  wen!  out.     He  Ind  an  apjiointment  with 
Ibe  Starosta. 
^L    Pan!  wa.-!  Hitting  tu  hi*  own  room,  malting  a  pretence  of  work, 
^Bont  five  u'eloek  when  Hteinmetz  came  hurriedly  to  him. 
H     'A  new  development,'  he  said  shortly.     Tome  to  my  room.' 
W     Paul  tow  and  (ullowed  him  Ibrough  the  double  doorway  built 
■l  tli«  thickness  of  ibe  wall. 
H      SteiuuietJE'ii  large  rcwm  was  lightt^j  only  by  a  lamp  standing 
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on  tbe  tAbl«.     All  the  Wgtit  waa  thrown  on  the  deok  by  a  large 
green  tiluwl*>,  iMvinf*  t)I<^  Tt«t  of  tJie  room  in  ft  fti>mi-darkiie«)(. 

At   the  ^  end   of  the   room   ft   tuftn   vm   standing  in 
exppctnnl   ntlitude.      Thorv  wns   wm^hing   furliw  about   t1 
iotriidi^r,  and  at  the  xame  time  Tuniliar  to  Paul,  who  peered 
him  ihraiigh  the  gloom. 

Th«n  the  mftn  came  hurriedly  forward. 

'  Ah,  Pavio,  Pavlo '. '  he  said  in  a  deep,  hollow  voice.    '  I  could- 
not  I'JiiHvt  yon  to  kiinw  mv.' 

He  threw  his  arms  arouurl  him,  and  emhraced  him  af)«r  tlie 
Kimplc  ninnnrr  of  Riiw^Jn.     Then  h«  held  hiin  at  armi<'  length. 

'  StejiAn ! '  said  I'aul.     ■  No,  I  did  not  know  you." 

8t«p&D  Lunovitch  vrntt  «till  holding  liim  at  arm»'  Inigth, 
eiamining  hira  «ith  the  Ui^e  hint  blae  eyee  which  so  often  gi 
with  nil  RXaggmt<4l  iihiliiiillin>iiy. 

'  Old,'  he  mufterwl,  '  old.  Ah.  my  i>oor  Pavlo.  I  heard  in 
Kiew — yon  know  how  we  outlawii  hear  snch  thingti— thu  yon 
wrr*^  in  trouble,  to  I  cAtne  to  you.' 

Steinmetx  in  the  haokgroimd  raised  hit*  patient  Ayehntwf. 

'  There  are  two  men  in  the  world,"  went  on  the  voluble  I^ut 
vit«h,  'who  can  manage  the  moujikf  of  Tver— you  and  I ;  to 
oame.     I  will  li<-lp  you,  I'avto  ;  I  will  i<4and  by  yoo.    Together  we 
can  agtiun>diy  quell  this  revolt.' 

Paul  nodded,  and  a]Iowm)  hiinM-lf  to  be  embraced  a  (lecond 
time.  He  had  long  known  Str{>£n  Lnoovitch  of  Tbor*  »»  one  of 
th«  many  who  go  about  the  world  doing  good  with  their  eye« 
shut.  For  the  moment  he  liad  abttolutely  no  a»e  for  tliix  well- 
meaning  blunderer. 

'  (  am  afraid,'  he  ."aid,  '  tltat  it  htot  got.  beyond  oontrol.     Wi 
canno4<  otomp  it  out  now  except  by  force,  and  I  would  rather  t)i 
do  that.     Our  only  ho)>e  i»  that  it  may  bum  it«elf  otit.     Th< 
talkent  mu»t  get  hoarie  in  time.' 

Lanovitch  shook  his  head. 

'  Thfv  hAvf  bwn  tjdking  since  the  days  of  Ananias."  he  raid, 
'and  they  are  not  hoarse  yet.     I  fear,  Pavlo,  there  will  never 
peace  in  the  world  until  the  (alkem  arc  hotirve.' 

'  How  did  you  get  here? '  asked  Paul,  who  wa«  alwaye 
DessUke. 

'  I  brought  a  pack  on  my  bock  mid  fold  cotton.  [ 
myself  known  to  the  iStarojtta,  and  he  communicated  with 
Karl  h«r«.' 
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you  Imm  anytliing  in  tii»  village?'  asketl  I'aul. 

'No;    they   eUBj>ected    me.     Tli«y    vould   not    talk.     But  I 

IcntAtid  tbetn,  Favlo,  lhex«  poor  simple  fook.  A  pcbblv  in 
'the  stream  would  turn  the  current  of  their  convictions.  Telt 
ran  wbo  i.*  tln^  M<)!<<vw  Doctor.     It  in  your  only  cbanci-.' 

.St«inmett  grunted  acc|uieKceuc»  and  nmUted  wearily  to  the 
window.     This  wa8  only  an  old  and  Tutile  argumMit  of  hi«  own. 

'  And  makr  it  impossible  for  im^  l<>  live  another  <lny  among 
llit^m,'  said  Paul.  '  Do  you  think  St.  F«u-r«biirg  would  count«> 
naacB  a  {mnov  who  worlcH  nnioiighiH  tnoujikK?' 

Stepin  Lanovitch't)  pale  blue  eycu  looked  troubl«^.  St«iDmetK 
abrnggt^  bii>  ^ihoutdent. 

I'  They  have  brought  it  on  tbemselvea,'  he  said. 
'  A»  much  tu  a  l*mb  bringit  the  knifi?  ii[ion  itaeM  by  growing 
i,'  replied  I'aul. 
Lnuovi1«h  idiook  hif  whitK  head  with  a  tolerant  littlv  vmlle. 
e  loved  thef-e  ]>oor  helpless  peasants  with  a  love  as  large  as  and 
thouMind  timeii  leas  pnu^lical  than  I'aul'e. 
In  the  mranlimv  I'aul  wn«  thinking  in  hiit  olmr,  direct  way. 
Il  WAA  this  man's  habit  in  life  and  in  thought  to  walk  ntrait^bt 
post  the  »:ide  i)>«ui-t). 

'  It  in  like  you.  Step&n,'  he  said  at  length.  '  to  come  to  tu  at 
tliis  time.  We  feel  it,  and  we  rccx^itie  the  generosity  of  it,  for 
Sleinmetz  and   I   know  the  danger  you  are  ruiming  in  coming 

liu^k  1o  thii>  eoimtry.    Hut  we  cannot  let  yon  do  it No.  do  not 

protest.  Il  is  quite  out  of  the  question.  We  might  quel)  the 
revolt ;  no  doubt  we  should — the  two  of  uii  together.  But  what 
would  happen  aftervruiU  V  Vou  would  be  sent  back  (o  Sil>eria, 
and  1  iibould  probably  follow  you  f<v  harbonring  an  twcaped 
coo^ict.' 

Tlie  fitce  of  the  irapuUive  philanthropiai  <tropj)ed  pal  helically. 

He  bad  Qoatc  to  his  frieod'e  axNtslance  on  the  spur  of  the  moment. 

He  was  destined,  a«  «omr  men  are,  to  plunge  about  the  world 

teeking  to  do  go<Nl.     Ami  it  Un*  been  de<'reed  I  hat  good  must  be 

done  by  steallb  and  nfler  deliberation  only.    He  who  does  good 

on  tbr  Hpur  of  the  moment  usually  sowr  a  seed  of  diBsmnon  in 

i«  trench  of  lime. 

'Also,'  went  on  I'aul,  with  that  delilierate  gras{t  of  the  situa- 

which  never  failed  lo  astonish  the  ready-witted  SteinmHai — 

w,  you  have  other  calls  upon  your  energy.     Vou  have  other 

work  to  do.' 
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IjuiovitchV  brcHtd  (ace  liglitmed  ap;   hie  benevolent  bniir 
beamed,     ftis  capurcity  for  norii  had  brought  him  to  the  aho 
makerH  \&»t  in  Tomsk.     It  is  a  %-ioe  tltai.  growM  with  indalgencp. 

'  It  bos  pleued  the  Authorities,'  went  on  Paul,  wlio  vu  nhy 
religious  tarns  of  phrase,  'to  give  us  all  our  own  troublee.    Mine' 
-^■micb  M  llifv  lire,  Slcpin     tnu»t  hv  managed  by  myself.     Yook 
can  be  feced  by  no  one  bat  jrou.     Vou  have  come  at  the 
moment.     You  do  not  quilt*  realiiw  what  your   L-oming   means 
to  Catiina." 

'  Catrina !     Ah ! ' 

The   weak   blue  pyes  looked  into  the  stirong  &ce  and 
notliing  tilers. 

'  I  doubt.'  Kiid  Paul,  '  wb^thtT  It  i.-s  right   for  you  to  continup 
sacrificing  OUrioa  for  the  sake  of  the  little  good  that  you  an-  Ablr'j 
to  do.     Vou  arc  tiampt'n^  in  your  gi>od  work  to  MUch  an  extent 
that  the  result   is  very  small,  while  the  pain  you  give  tjt  v«iy| 
great.' 

'But  is  that  ao,  Favio?    Id  my  child  unhappy?' 

'  1  fi«r  »o,'  rejiliwl  Paul  pnively.  with  hi*i  bafHin|r  sclf-rertnuntJ 
'  She  hoH  uot   much  in  common  with  her  mother,  you  und« 
stand.* 

■Ah,  yes." 

'  It  is  yon  to  whom  she  is  Attached.     Sometimes  it  u  so 
children  and  parents.     One  cannot  tell  why,' 

Steinmetz   looked  as  if  he   could   supply   informntion   npoa 
the  subject;  but  he  remained  silent,  standing,  a«  it  were,  in, 
acquiescent  attitude. 

'  You  have  fought  your  fight,'  «iid  Paul.     '  A  good  fight,  ioa" 
i'ou  have  rtruck  your  blow  for  the  country.     You  haire  sown  your^ 
seed,  bat  the  harvest  ie  not  yet.     Now  it  ii>  lime  to  think  oi 
own  safety,  of  the  happiness  of  your  own  child." 

Step&n  Lanovitvli  tumtil  away  nod  sat  heavily  down.  He^j 
leant  bis  two  arms  on  the  table  and  bis  chin  upon  bis  olenched^H 
baadi*.  ^i 

'  Why  not  leave  the  country  now ;  at  all  event*  for  a  few 
years  ? '  vent  on  Paul ;  and  when  a  man  who  is  aocustomed  to] 
iXHnmand  stoops  to  persuade,  it  is  strong  porsnasion  that  he  wields, 
'  You  can  take  Cairinn  with  you.  You  will  be  assuring  her 
b^)pines6,  which,  at  all  events,  ii^  something  tangible— a  jmisonl ' 
harvest!  Iwill  drive  over  to  Thors  now  and  bring  her  back. 
You  can  Icnv-u  to-night  and  go  to  America.' 


your^j 
^you.^ 
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Ht«p£ii  LADoviiob  Taimd  his  head  auii  lookf^  hard  into  I'nul'it 
Au». 

'  You  wi«h  it  ? ' 

'  T  think,'  iu»wered  Paul  i^cndily,  '  that  it  is  for  Catrina's 
happine^.' 

Then  [^novitch  roite  op  and  took  I'aul'ti  iiand  in  his  work- 
stai&M  grip. 

'  Go.  my  Hon.  It.  will  bo  a  great  happ{n«»s  to  me.  I  will  wait 
here,'  he  said. 

Paul  w«ni  »<trai^ht  to  the  door.  Me  wiu'  a  iiuin  with  it  capwijty 
for  pTxtnipl.  ai^ion,  whiHi  m^uii^  to  ri»o  to  dpmand.  I^teinmetx 
followed  him  out  into  tbt*  pat^sog^  nnd  took  bim  by  tbe  arm. 

'  You  cannot  do  it,'  he  said. 

•  Ves,  I  can,"  replied  Paul.  '  I  can  find  my  way  through  the 
fomtt.     No  one  will  venture  to  follow  me  tliere  in  the  dark.' 

Stcinmets  br«)tated,  I'hrugjjed  biH  iihou)d«n<,  nnd  went  hack 
Into  the  room. 

Th«  ladiea  at  Thors  were  dressed  for  dinner,  were,  indeed, 
awaiting  th«  annount^rnent  of  tluil  iniid,  when  Paul  broke  io 
apon  thi-ir  Aolitude.  Ue  did  not  paose  to  lay  aside  bis  fan,  bat 
went  into  thv  lonj;  low  room,  with<lrnwinf*  bin  cohI  ({loves  pain- 
fully, for  it  was  freezing  as  it  only  can  freeze  in  fttarcfa. 

The  CouiitpAx  ai«Kailed  biro  with  many  ciuectionx,  more  or  lew 
nensihle,  which  he  endured  patiently  until  tbe  servant  bad  left 
tbt!>  loom.  Catrina,  with  flushed  cheeks,  stood  looking  at  bim, 
but  Mid  nothing. 

Paul  withdrew  biit  gloves  and  submitted  to  tlie  Oountees's 
futile  tug*  at  his  fur  coat.     Then  (^rina  spoke. 

'The  Comt«  de  Qiauxville  ban  left  us,*  8h«  xaid,  without 
lOMnring  eiaolly  why. 

Tot  the  ninmeut  Paul  had  fofgotten  Ohiude  de  Cbauxville's 
Bsintcoice. 

'  I  have  newB  for  you,*  tie  eaid ;  and  be  gently  pusfa«d  tbe 
chattering  (V)unless  ande.  '  StepAii  lAOOvitcb  is  at.  O^cino.  He 
arrived  to-night' 

'  Ah,  they  have  set  him  free,  poor  man  !  l)oea  he  wear  chains 
on  his  naktes — is  his  hair  long  ?  My  pour  StepAo  !  Ah.  but  what 
a  itiipid  man  ' ' 

The  l'on&te«s  collapsed  into  a  Koft  eluur.  She  chose  a  toli  one 
otn'toiiJtly.  It  has  to  be  recorded  here  that  she  dkl  not  receive 
the  oewB  with  unmitigated  joy. 
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'  Wbeo  he  vas  in  Siberia,'  she  (iraaped,  '  one  knew  at  all  erenti 
vhere  he  wa»  ;  oiid  now,  mon  Ifii-u .'  wliai  an  auxii^Ly  ! ' 

'  I  have  come  orer  to  see  whether  yoa  will  join  him  to-night 
and  go  with  him  lo  Anif-rica,'  mid  Puul,  looliiiig  nt  her. 

■  To— America— to-night !  My  dear  i*aui,  are  you  mad  ?  One 
cannot  do  euch  thing*  a*  that.     America !  I  hat  ia  aerosK  thr  ma  ' 

'  Yen,'  answered  Paul. 

'  And  1  am  fuch  a  bad  nailor.     Now,  if  it  had  been  Partx ' 

'But  it  cannot  be,'  inteimplwl  Paul.  'Will  you  join  your 
father  to-night  ? '  he  added,  turning  to  O&trina. 

The  girl  wae  looking  at  him  with  eomelliing  in  her  eyes  that 
he  did  not  care  to  meet. 

'  And  go  to  America  ? '  «he  a«ked  in  a  lifelem  vone. 

Paul  nodded. 

Catrina  turned  suddenly  away  from  him  and  walked  to  the  itn, 
where  she  stood  with  her  back  towards  him — a  small  uncouth  iigare 
in  black  and  green,  tbfljtiiiplight  giMLiiiiiig  mi  litTwoixlerfiil  luiir. 
She  turned  suddenly  again,  and,  coming  back,  stood  looking  into 
his  ^Bce. 

*  I  will  go,'  she  i«id.     '  Yon  think  it  be.it  ? ' 

'  Yes,*  he  iinewered ;  '  I  think  it  best.' 

She  drew  a  sharp  breatb,  and  was  about  to  «peak,  when 
OounleoR  int«mii>t«d  her. 

'  WTiat ! '  she  cried.     '  You  are  going  away  to-night  lik«  ' 
without  any  luggage  ?     And  pray  what  is  to  become  of  mc  ? ' 

'  You  can  join  them  in  America.'  said  Paul  in  bis  quietetit 
'  Or  you  can  live  in  Paris,  at  hwl.' 


(nttet»timaed.) 
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ACTDcm  or  '  TUK  yncKiT  luxurxm,'  ■  thk  uusis,'  kk. 

ADVENTURE   XXXVm. 
or  uiss  Haiflos  asd  beb  tes  cats. 

'  Xow  then,  do  you  Uke  It?'  a«ked  thU  fmnk  yoong  [wriioii.  But 
Hufjh  Boy  was  sUent  aa  to  wluit  he  thought  of  tm  lirst  linowledg- 
able  Idn.  Mot  that  it  mattered,  for  the  gny  liUIe  laily  nttl«d  od 
rcgaidlcM.  '  And  what  U  your  name,  little  boy  ?  You  axe  very 
ngged,  and  yoa  have  come  a  long  way.  Hut  you  arc  cU-od,  nud 
Aunt  Kobina  can't  scoM  mo,  for  ithe  tellii  mo  to  be  kiad  to  the 
poor,  especially  when  tiiey  are  quit«  clean.' 

Boy  Hugh  bashfully  answered  that  tuj  name  was  Hugh 
Karaimah.  'And  n  v«ry  nice  name  il  is,  nice  little  boy  1'  the 
maid  rattled  on,  heeding  him  but  little,  but  losing  Uie  found  of 
her  own  twitter. 

llie  uhildren  went  o?er  the  moor  together,  till  it  bftgnn  to 
feather  into  Bporse  birch-woods  and  thicker  copses  towards  the  pUiti. 
SomeUme*  an  they  went  the  little  girl'x  hair  whip^^ed  Boy  Hugh's 
brow.    He  bad  forgotten  nil  about  Vara  uud  the  baby. 

'  Do  tliey  make  you  ny  your  prayers  io  Uie  moraing  as  well  as 
.  night?'  she  aaked ;  '  they  do  me — eueh  a  bother !  Annt  Kobina, 
said  but  WMk,  thai  it  waa  Kelf-dt^Jiial  wf^ek,  und  we  muitt  give 
tip  Kiii^ething  for  tbe  Lord.    So  I  said  I  did  not  mind  giving  np 

•  Cofvrisht.  I89S.  In  Hi*  Ualtcd  SUt«  of  Asinka,  l>r  D.  ApphtoB  A  Co. 
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KajiDg  mrpray^n:  in  tEtomonung.  "Olihut/'midcoiuiD  Jim: 
*■  you  must  give  up  something  yon  liJc€  doing."  Horrid  little 
Jimmy,  alvity*  bloving  his  noite — you  don't,  well,  I  don't  belli 
yon  have  a  handkerchief — tatd  Aunt  Itobinn,  shemys,  "  Well,  a; 
whnt  do  you  think  God  would  «ay  if  you  gave  up  mytng  yoi 
prayers  ?'"  "  God  has  said  alrendy."  I  told  her.  "  Wh»t  has  God 
■aid?"  (the  wanted  to  know,  making  n  face  likethi^ — ,  So  I  lold 
her  that  God  said, "  Pray  don't  mention  it.  Miss  lirigga."  My  nnme 
is  Misa  Brigg!«,  you  know.  I  liave  ten  cat^.  Tiieir  namej  are  Tom 
and  Jim,  and  Harry  and  Dick,  and  Bob  and  Ben  and  Pct«r. 
Peter's  an  awful  thief." 

She  paused  for  breath  and  Hhook  her  hcmd  at  the  tame  ti 
fiogh  Boy  limned  with  the  open  mouth  of  unbounded  a«Lo: 
ment. 

'  Yes,  indeed,'  wid  Mi«»Bngg^,  'and  I  Tcat  he  will  come  to  a  bad 
end.  I've  thrown  him  into  the  mill-dam  three  times  ahready,  like 
Jonah  out  of  the  ship  of  Tarshish.  Aunt  Itobina  says  I  may  pky 
Bible  ttories  on  Sundays,  you  know.  So  I  play  Jonah,  llut  be 
always  getn  out.  nguin.  Next  (im<;  I'm  going  to  itit  sqoosh  on  him 
till  he's  dead.  Once  I  gat  on  a  nestfal  of  egga  became  1  wanted 
rfiome  dear  wee  ilufTy  chickens — but  I  need  not  tell  yon  about 
that.  I  got  whipped,  hut  Aant  Itobina  had  to  buy  me  n  Si 
pairof — oh,  I  forgot,  I  wa«  tdUng  you  about  wicked  Petor.  Pet' 
ia  not  a  boust'-cat  like  the  rcHt,  yousee.  He  is  a  bad,  wicked 
He  live^  in  the  barn  or  in  (he  coach  hou$«  and  cats  the  pig 
And  he  lie«  on  the  cows'  backs  on  cold  nights.  Bat  in  t  he  day  ti 
Peter  sleeps  cm  the  roof  of  the  outhouses,  an<l  when  any  one  o: 
the  other  cat*  get«  anything  nice  to  cat,  Peter  comes  down 

them  like  a  shot ' 

'  Oh  aye ! '  cried  Boy  Hugh,  excited  to  hear  about  sonu-thin; 
he  undeMood,  'I  hae  seen  them  do  like  that.  Tlicn  there's 
graund  fecht,  tying  on  their  l»iek)i  and  tearing  at  ane  anithi 
wi'  their  claws,  and  spittin'  and  rowin'  ower  yin  anither  like  a 

ba' • 

*  My  cats  are  not  horrid  creatures  like  that ! '  said  Minn  B 
in  a  dignified  manner, '  as  soon  us  ever  they  see  Peter  eomini 
they  take  to  their  heels  and — oh,  you  should  just  *cc  tliem 
for  the  kitchen  door !     And  tljeir  tails  are  just  like  the  foi'n  [mtf\ 
that  Aunt  Kobina  dtiMa  the  picturee  with.     And  then  in  s  mJnii 
after  you  can  see  wicked  Peter  sitting  on  the  rigging  of  the 
eating  my  poor  darling  house-cat's  nice  brcakfiwt,* 
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'  Tbrao  che«rB  Tor  Peter ! '  cried  Hugh,  vlio  did  Dot  know  any 
better  tbui  to  express  his  Teal  fientimeota  to  a  lady. 

Miss  Itrig}^  instaDtlj  vitkdrew  hn  hand  from  hia.  Un  noee 
tarned  tii<  very  much,  till  Hf  ex[H«88ioQ  of  scorn  became  almosl 
an  aii)>iration. 

'  f  am  afraid  yoa  are  not  Boch  a  nice  little  boy  after  all,'  she 
said,  severely. 

As  they  wont  on  together  the  children  came  to  the  very  edge 
of  the  moorUiad.  Tlivy  a»cended  a  few  stejia  to  a  place  where 
there  vere  many  tambled  crags  andcuQoing  hidiQg-placi».  From 
the  edge  of  the:**!  they  looked  down  ujxin  a  plain  of  tree  tops,  in 
the  midst  of  which  peeped  out  Ihe  front  of  a  considtriabic  manniun. 
Tlwt  lower  windowfl  and  the  door  were  hidden  in  a  green  liaze  of 
beech  leaves. 

'  That  is  whcn.1  I  live,  little  boy,'  tmid  Mii*  Hrigga,  grandly. 
'  The  propriety  will  belong  to  me  eome  day.  And  then  I  shall 
mnd  IVter  away  for  good.' 

Miss  ItriggB  looked  down  on  the  bonse  and  gardens  with  the 
eye  of  the  possessor  of  a  '  propriety.' 

'Tisay,  wissy — tissy — viesyl'  she  cried,  euddeuty  forgetting 
her  dignity. 

There  was  a  stirring  here  and  there  among  the  treeii.  And  lo  I 
from  off  the  roofs  of  the  bam  and  the  byre,  oat  of  the  tiiaognlar 
wickets,  from  off  round-topj>ed  com-fitackii  and  out  of  different 
doord  in  the  dwc!ling-bouM.i,  ihero  sprang  a  host  of  cats.  '  Seo 
tbcm.'  said  Mias  Briggs,  impressively,  '  every  one  of  tliem  comes 
to  meet  mv.  That's  IMi-r,  wicked  Peter,'  she  said,  potDliiif;  to  a 
iar^ti  brindled  pui^y  which  led  the  lield  hy  Italf-a>dozen  lengths. 
Over  the  bridgo  they  came,  all  mewing  their  best,  and  all  arching 
their  taUs. 

'  l*heir  ten  tails  over  their  ten  backs ! '  said  Miss  Briggs,  aa  if 
the  fonud  much  spiritoal  comfort  in  the  phia»e. 

The  cnis  mbtwd  iJirnisclves  ugaiiiKl  her.  Some  of  them  leaped 
U|Mm  her  E>houIrlei'  and  sal  there,  purring  loudly.  Hiigli  Ik>y  was 
tmspeukably  delighted. 

'  I  *Kh  Vara  could  see,'  he  aaid,  reanembering  for  the  first 
time  his  nistcir  and  Gavin. 

A  barah  voice  broke  in  npon  them. 

'EUzaMh  Briggs!  Elimbcth  Uriggsl  ^Tiat  is  all  this  play- 
acting? And  wlist  gaugr^l  loon  is  this  that  ye  arr^  bringing  lo 
the  door  by  the  hand?     Is  Iheic  not  triiougli  wostiy  and  mioation 
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aboot  the  liouse  of  Roscarrel  already,  without  your  wiling 
every  gyp*f*  brat  and  prowling  sorrow  of  a  gutter-blmd  ? 
sbame  o'  yourMcl'.  KUzabctb  Briggs  ! ' 

Htigb  ikiy  dropped  the  hand  which  h«ld  hia.     He  would  not 
bring  di»gnu;«  on  thu  frivnd  who  had  hnliN-d  him. 

'  Aant  Itohina,  you  forget  yours«lf,'  intei][)oir«d  Ute  yoang  lad^ 
with  prim  dignity,  'and you  forget  "what  Hiytth  the  Scriptuiv.' 

Sh«  took  Boy  Hugh'.-!  hand  again,  and  held  it  lighter.  '  l-'oi 
(he  Scripture,'  criwl  a  tall  dark-browed  woraan  who  came  Umpi 
out  from  a  seat  under  a  weeping  elm.     She  va»  leaning  beav 
with  both  haiid«  upon  a  ^taff,  which  Hho  lattlcd  angrily  oa 
ground  aa  ete  sjioke. 

'  Yes,'  xaid  Mis«  Briggn,  '  Do  you  not  know  that  I  am  Pharsob'B 
daughter,  and  this  is  little  Maws  that  I  drew  out  of  the  water  ?  \ 

•  Hold  your  tongue,  EUxabeth  Briggs,  and  wmc  here  inatantly 
said  the  dark  woman,  tapping  the  ground  again  with  her  etas'. 

Hugh  Boy  knew  the  tone.    He  had  heard  soutethiDg  like  tl 
before. 

'  Is  that  your  "  awfu'  woman  "  ? '  he  said  aloud,  pointing  wi' 
bis  finger  at  the  woman  loaning  upon  the  Htick. 

'Elizabeth  BriggH,'  abe  commanded  again,  pointing  at 
little  girl  with  her  stick, '  Come  in  to  your  lesson  this  minni 
And  you,  whatever  you  may  call  your»elf,  take  youn«lf  oCT  at  oi 
or  I'll  get  the  police  to  you  I ' 

'  Yes,  do  go  away,  nice  little  boy,'  said  Miss  Briggs ; 
«h«D  you  grow  big,  come  back  to  the  house  of  Rik^carrel  and  \ 
Bri^s  will  marry  you.    And  I  will  give  you  another  klea  at  i 
garden  stiU- — and  W)  will  IVter !'  she  added.     Fw  she  felt 
Eouie  extra  kindness  and  attention  was  due  from  her,  to  make 
for  the  most  unsvriptnml  hardheartednese  of  her  Aunt  Robina. 

So  the  children  took  their  way  together  to  (he  garden  i^til^ 
and  as  they  went  oat  of  sight,  hoy  Hugh  turned  round  hi 
dark-browed  woman : 

My  name  is  Boy  Ilugh,'  ba  eaid,  '  but  Vm  not  a  bei 
awfu'  woman ! ' 

The  children  went  alowly  and  sorrowfully  along  a  grard 
thickly  overgrown  with  chickwewi  and  moas.     Their  feet  made 
tound  upon  it.     On  either  side  box  borders  rose  nearly  three  U 
high,  fitraggUng  ontended  over  the  waUca.     Still  further  over 
territorie*  of  goo*eberry  bushes,  senile  and  wetlnlgh  bairen,  thi 
thin-leaved,  thorny  branched  trailing  on  the  ground  and 
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orer  each  othor.  Bejond  thtM^o  An;aiii  was  a  great  bemh  bc^ge 
riding  op  into  (hp  sky.  Boy  Hugh  looked  nl  thi'  dark  IrisL  yews 
stAoding  erect  at  the  oomer  of  pvery  plot.  He  thought  they  were 
inc»  the  s«ntjnels  at  tli«  gate  of  Hotyrood,  nt  whom  he  uwd  to 
look  aa  often  as  he  could  slip  awny  from  tbt<  Tioklor^*  Lands. 

Tb«n  all  suddenly  and  unexpectedly  he  began  to  cry.  Miss 
Briggs  (topped  aghast,  t^he  vas.  like  all  womenfolk,  well  aocuo- 
tomed  to  her  ovn  eex's  t«ani.  But  o  mule  creature's  emotion 
took  her  by  Burprisei. 

■\^'LlltiB  tlu  matter?' «]ie  mid;  'tell  me  inrtantly,  nice  little 
boy." 

'This maun  be  heaven, after  a',' said  he,  'an' your  awfn' woman 
winna  let  Boy  Hngh  bide.' 

Presently  they  came  out  upon  a  circular  opening  where  the 
hounding  beech  edge  bent  into  a  circle,  and  the  gloomy  yew  tree 
aentineb  stood  wider  uhout.  Overhead  the  crii>p  leafage  of  the 
beeches  cbwbed  and  ni.->tled. 

Here  was  a  great  garden  seat  of  stone,  and  there  at  the  back 
rose  ft  fountain  with  stone  nympha — a  fountain  long  since  dry 
and  overgrown  with  greoi  moes.  It  seemed  to  Boy  Jfugh  as  if 
they  conld  ncrer  get  out  of  this  vant  enckuare. 

There  was  s1m>  a  Uttle  stone  building  at  the  end  down  the  rista 
of  the  gravi.';!  walk,  It«  door  »;tood  opcu  nnd  Roy  Hugh  looked 
within.  It  wan  empty  Uke  a  church.  The  floor  was  made  of 
unpointed  wood  in  f^uares  and  crosses.  There  were  painted 
pictures  on  the  vallK,  and  a  shining  thing  with  candles  ftAoding 
upon  it  at  the  fiir  end.  Behind  this  thn  mo  shone  through  a 
window  of  red,  and  yellow,  and  blue. 

'la  that  God?'  mid  Uugh  lioy,  after  gnztngalong  time  at 
tbs  glory  of  the  shining  crimson  and  violet  panes  and  the  shining 
gold  upon  the  altar. 

But  Mi^i  Briggs  dragged  him  away  without  making  him  any 
soswer. 

Presently  Ibey  came  to  lialf-n-dozen  uleps  in  an  angle,  which 
led  over  the  outer  wall.  They  had  slipped  under  a  mysterious 
archway  of  leaves  and  fto  through  (be  beech  hedge  in  onli^r  to 
reach  this  ladder  of  atone. 

•  Good-bye  I '  said  Mm  Briggn  ;  '  remember — come  hock,  nice 
Uttle  boy.  as  soon  as  yon  are  growed  np,  and  1  will  marry  you. 
And  then  we  will  send  Aunt  Itobina  to  the  poorhouM.  Kin  me, 
nice  boy — and  now  kisa  Peter.' 
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With  that  Miss  Brigga  dieappeeivd,  mnning  tta  hard  M  ever 
eho  could,  to  Ibst  vbo  would  not  need  to  cry  vittitn  eijclit. 

Hut  aa  Hoon  as  she  got  to  the  great  circle  of  tlie  beeches  and 
yows,  siiv  horsi  out  eobbiag.  '  He  wait  the  very  nicMt  boy — the 
nicest  boy.  But  of  course  there  could  be  nothing  in  it.  For  be 
i»  only  n  mere  child,  you  knov  ! ' 

But  Boy  Hugh  walked  stolidly  ujj  the  steps,  and  so  out  of  PandisB. 

'  I  am  very  hungry- ! '  he  Raid. 


ADVENTUBE  XXXIX. 
THE  AO\'EKTCttE  OF  SSAfS  FOIiaiDOE. 

But  he  found  Providence  just  over  the  wall.    For  there  sat  Vaia- 
and  there  wa«  the  great  stone  behind  which  they  bad  spent 
night.    All  his  wandcriugs  had  just  brought  him  back  to  whe 
be  hod  »tArted  from.     Itut  for  all  that  he  was  exoeediogly  glad 
see  Vara. 

He  called  her,  stnnding  Ertill  on  the  tvp  of  the  wall, 
started  up  as  if  she  had  heard  a  voice  from  the  grave.     And 
face  which  ithe  lamed  U>  htm  wa*  colourlcw*  like  chalk. 

'Wi'  Vara,'  satd  Hugh,  'what's  wiang?    Vour   &ce 
terrible  clenn  ? ' 

'  0,  Boy  JIngh — Boy  Hugh/  she  cried,  bursting  into  relieving 
t««r«,  *  it'«  jou.    'What  a  night  you  have  given  mo ! ' 

But  not  a  word  of  reproach  came  from  the  Ups  of  Vara  Kavao- 
nab.  She  had,  indeed,  enough  to  do  to  keep  the  babo  cjuii-t. 
For  having  run  hither  and  thither  over  the  moor  looking  fi» 
brother,  ^he  bad  not  liad  lime  (o  Keek  for  any  farmhouce  wl 
vhe  could  gut  some  milk  for  Gavin's  bottle. 

In  a  little,  liowever,  they  were  again  walking  hand  in 
and  Boy  Hugh  was  pouring  out  all  the  story  of  his  adventores ' 
the  Paradise  of  the  Houhc  of  Rnitcarrel. 

Chiefly  he  dwelt  upon  the  divine  beauty  and  aboanding  vat 
of  Ikliss  Briggg. 

'  Dinnu  vou  think  sho  was  an  angel  £rae  heeven? '  said  Bcrr 
Hngh. 

'I  think  she  was  a  nasty,  wicked,  entioing  little  monkey 
burst   out  Vara.     For  though  it  is  |virt  of  woninnhood's  pr 
Ui^  to  put  up  with  the  truantry  of  tuankind  without  compluid 
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Is  too  mni^h  to  expect  her  to  safTer  gladi;  hi»  prAisM  of  th« 

iDitish  vomdu  he  may  have  collognod  with  apon  bis  travels. 

And  tlien  Vara  wiUke<)  a  long  way  silent  and  vitb  her  head  in 

I  air.     Hugh  Boj  kldcnj  aU  the  sUmes  out  of  bis  path  and  was 

also. 
Nevertheless,    though   in  this    sulky  silence,    they  Iravellptl 
(eadily  on  and  on.     Horizon  after  horizon  broke  up,  Bprem]  out  to 
ither  side,  streamed  dispersedly  past  them,  and  nxompoaed  itself 
again  KoUdiy  Iwhind  tht>tn. 

'I'm  anesome  hungry!'  at  last  said  Boy  Uogb, hmnbly.    Vara 
became  full  of  companion  in  a  minute. 

'  And  Vara  has  nothing  to  give  ye ! '  ehe  said ; '  poor  Boy  Hugh  1' 
The  baby  woke  with  a  faint  cry. 

They  bad  passed  off  tba  moor  and  vere  now  come  among  io- 
abiird   bouM-s  again.     They  wt'rt^  just  parking  n  little  cottag* 
vhich  stood  with  ita  end  to  the  road,  as  a  little  boy  came  out  of 
fcbft  gate  with  a  great  bowl  of  porridge  and  milk  ia  bi«  band. 

•Saapl  Snap!'  be  cried,  and  looked  up  and  down  the  road. 
smAll  terrier  pricked  its  ears  briskly  over  a  wall  and  then  leaped 
down  upon  the  road.    '  Here,  Snap!'  cried  the  boy. 

8nnp  nuno  slowly  walking  down  the  du»ty  highway.  He 
aelled  at  the  dish  of  porridge  and  milk.  Then  he  fliufTed  londly 
apon  the  nose  of  contempt.  For  he  bad  just  been  dining  richly 
In  the  outhouge  on  a  rat  which  he  bad  killed  hitn);<^ir 

Vara'B  eyes  blazed  at  the  sight  of  the  porridge  and  milk. 

'  0,  gie  that  to  tlie  baby  1 '  she  cried,  her  eyes  fairly  »parkling 

'  Gie  that  to  wee  Gavin.     Tho  d<^  doesna  want  it  1 ' 
The  little  boy  ran  bnck  into  the  honsw,  crying  out  at  tJie  top 
of  hia  voioe,  '  0,  mitber,  mitber,  here's  a  lassie  wants  to  gte  our 
&nap'ii  |)orridge  to  a  babby ! ' 

A  kiudly-faced,  appleH7hceked  eoantry  woman  came  to  the  door 
of  the  cottage.  She  luid  been  baking  CAke«,  and  nhii  dusted  the 
cntmcal  off  her  hands  as  she  stood  there. 

'  Can  I  get  the  dog's  porridge  for  the  boims  ?  Ho  doesna 
want  them.     'Deed  he  doesna  1 '  cried  Vam,  beseechingly. 

'  Of  oonne,  lassie,  ye  can  bae  the  porridge,  and  welcome !  *  said 
I  woman,  douhl/ully. 

'  0,  thank  ye,  mom,  thank  ye  I '  cried  Vara,  pouncing  instantly 

the  porridge,  lest  the  p«rmiS!*ion  «houId  be  withdrawn.     In  n 

lUte  she  bad  put  most  of  the  milk  into  the  babe's  bottle  and 

rcsfc  mto  the  band*  of  Hoy  Hugh,  who  fell  upon  the  porridge 
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fttQceNnioniously  vdih  bis  fingers.    Vara  smiled  its  she  looked. 
She  ms  hangricr  lliiin  oitbcr — but  tuippy. 

Tlie  woman  stood  walohing  the  irolfUb  eagerness  at  t  bf*  younger 

at  the  sight  of  food  with  a  strange  look  on  her  bee, 

ilTor  lip  tightened  and  her  evea  grew  stemer.     Suddenly   Vaa 

^glanced  op  at  her  with  frank  bluo  Iri^lifryes,  hrightcm-dby  hungi^ 

and  snffi^ing.    Tb«y  looked  through  »ad  through  the  vomiui  nt 

the  door. 

'  Milb«r,'  eaid  the  boy, '  they're  eatin'  up  a'  our  Snap's  porridge, 
and  there  will  no  be  a  drap  left ' 

Th(-  woman  tnrned  on  him  with  a  kind  of  glodnM*. 

*  Hokl  your  tongue ! '  she  gaid,  vrith  quite  nnnecenary  vebe- 
mence.  And  sho  Hlapi>cd  her  eon  i<m»rlly  for  no  pArticulaT  rpaaon. 
Tbe  tears  were  ranmug  down  her  cheeks.  She  almost  dragged 
the  children  into  the  house.  Then  and  there  she  spread  such  a 
breakfast  for  them  as  Vara  had  been  feeing  in  her  dreams  ever 
fiHceshe  grew  hungry.  Il  seemed  tliat  (iavin  grew  visibly  plumper 
before  ber  very  eye«,  with  the  milk  whidi  be  abmrbcd  as  a  sponge 
t«ke»  up  water.  And  there  appeared  to  be  no  finality  to  Boy 
Hugh's  appetite.  Ue  could  ajwsya  find  room  for  just  another 
^toone,  spread  with  fronh  butter  aud  overkid  with  cool  apple-jeHy 
such  OS  Vara  hsd  never  in  her  life  partaken  of. 

Vara   herself  wax  almotit  too  bappy  to  cat.     But   the 
woman  pressed  her  and  would  not  let  her  lea^'e  the  table, 

'  liut  I  liave  naething  to  pay  ye  wi' ! '  laid  Vara,  whose  sooT 
was  great.  ^y 

'  Hoot,  hear  to  the  lassie !    I  wadna  tak'  pay  frae  the  Queen  ^H 
r»be  caaed  in  aff  the  road  (o  drink  a  dish  of  tea.    My  man's  th^^ 
'ifetberby  carrier,     liut  tell  me  what's  brocht  ye  here,  wi'  sic 
bairn?' 

And  Vara  told  her  an  much  m  was  aocesHuy. 

'To  Liverpool  io  find  your  faither,'  said  the  woman, 
dinua  iitir  a  fit  till  the  morrow's  mom,  and  then  ye  can  get  a  ride 
wi'  our  John  as  far  as  Nelherby,  at  ony  rate.' 

Vara  wai*  more  than  grateful  to  hei.     iifho  wa«  the  first  person 
who  bad  taken  their  quest  seriously.    So  the  csrrier'a  wife  kept 
Ihcin  till  night,  and  heljied  Vara  to  give  the  b«by  and  Hugh  a  ho! 
'i'hen  she  mode  Vara  strip  herself,  and  shut  the  door  upon  her 
the  girl  liad  enjoyed  such  a  tubful  of  warm  water  a«  she  had  nev 
washed  in  before.     As  Vara  was  Gnishing  and  rubbing  her  slern 
fvearied  body  and  blistend  feet  with  n  hoR  towel,  the 
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wife  opennl  the  door.  '  Pat  on  these ! '  she  said ;  •  they  weic  my 
vve  GnicioV,  imd  I  cftniia  twnr  to  k4?«pthrm  in  the  house.'  Vara 
woald  have  pcotcetad,  but  the  woman  shut  the  door  vith  a  alam. 
Wh«D  Vam  came  out,  tiavin  wm  xitting  on  the  carrivi's  knefs 
[  «nd  plucking  at  his  beard.  For  '  our  John '  had  come  in  and  heani 
their  story.  fl»  vaii  a  wise  carrier,  nud  knew  bcit«r  than  to 
ft(t«inpt  lo  interfere  witli  his  wife'ij  benevolences.  Then  vhat  was 
Vam's  netoniKhment  to  find  the  babe  altto  vlud  in  a  new  frock,  and 
giving  rufitUng  evidence  of  fre_ih  underclothing.  She  could  bejir 
Boy  Uogh's  voice  outride.  He  and  Saap'ii  matter  had  mndv'  up 
the  peace,  and  were  now  out  Romewhere  about  the  bam,  encou- 
raging Snap  (o  ]>a<4e^M  himself  of  another  dinner  of  nit. 
The  woman'a  wonderful  kindness  went  to  ^'ara's  heart. 

*  Ye  Ehouldns,  ob,  yeebouldna  ! '  iihe  mid,  and  bowing  her  bead 
in  her  hand«,  she  wept  as  tthe  had  never  done  in  the  wont  of  all  h«r 
HuHeriugtu 

'Uootl  can  ye  no  baud  yourtongue,  lassie?'  <aid  the  carrier's 
wife.  '  So  mony  botm'a  things  were  ju^t  a  cumber  and  a  thocht 
to  toe  in  thiH  hooee.  Our  youngest  (Tarn  there)  is  ten,  an'  we  hae 
dune  wi'  that  kind  o'  QOOMiwe  in  thiK  boose.  ^Itat  are  yo 
lanchin'  at,  giiidman  ? '  she  cried,  suddenly  turning  on  the  carrier, 
who  had  hern  quaintly  screwing  up  his  fa«e. 

*  I  wa.ina  tauchin*,'  aaid  'our  John,'  his  &ce  suddenly  &Uling 
to  a  quite  proteniat ural  ;^vity. 

'  Tbey  were  juist  a  cum!>er  and  a  care,'  pontinned  the  carrier's 
wife.     *  And  they  are  bett«r  b«ing  o'  M>me  dm  to  somebody.' 

'  Now  ye  wilt  lie  down  and  sleep  in  (he  back  room,  till  the 
guidman  starts  on  his  rouud  at  five  i'  the  momin'.' 

So  the  wearied  children  were  put  to  bed  in  the  '  bock  room,' 
id  they  fell  asleep  to  the  sound  of  p#alm-ginging.  l-'or  the  good 
'  and  hi*  wife  were  praising  the  l»rd.  It  is  quite  a  mistake 
to  BU[^K»e  that  most  psalm-singem  are  hj'pocritea.  Ikluch  of  the 
good  of  the  world  U  wrought  by  those  who,  being  merry  of  heart, 
sing  psaltnu.  


ADVENTURE  XL, 

A  jiBvr  Ki.'tn  OP  hkko. 

Tmot  with  the  Rioming  came  the  new  day.    The  bittwettblsati 
'over  for  these  small  pilgrims.     The  night'n  n>»t.  the  cliu  ' 
the  goodness  of  Uie  kind  carrier  folk  were  new  life  to  Vara. 
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VBa  brighter  l>op«  in  jier  heart  w  th«  curjei't^  vifo  act  them  luidet 
Xh^  blue  hood  of  the  light  cart,  for  h«r  '  man  '  dkl  nol  cxiieot  any 
heavy  loads  that  dny.  The  childruD,  theiefore,  were  to  ride  in  the 
eorend  va^on.  The  good  voman  wept  to  let  them  go,  aod  made 
Vara  promieo  many  a  time,  to  be  i^uro  and  send  her  a  letter. 
Ah  tlii-y  went  away  she  8]ip]>ed  half-n-crovn  into  VarA'8  hand. 

'  For  the  baby ! '  iibe  whispered,  like  one  who  tnaltee  a  ahanie- 
tOfCed  excuse.  And  at  that  moment  the  carrier  pretended  to  be 
specially  biuy  about  hJK  hameen. 

But  Mugh  Boy  had  quairelled  again  with  Snap'i  ma»u.*r,  and 
that  eslerpriaing  youth  xat  on  the  feocv  opposite  and  made  faces 
at.  the  party,  till  hie  mother,  turning  round  wcaewhat  quickly, 
caught  him  in  the  act. 

'  Ye  ill-set  liyule,'  said  she,  '  wait  till  I  get  yo ! ' 

But  her  firstboni  did  not  wait.  On  the  other  hand,  he  betook 
himself  down  the  meadow  with  much  alacrity.  UJs  mother's  voice 
followi-d  him. 

'  My  iad,  wait  till  bedtime.  It'll  dirl  far  waar  then.  "Warn 
backs,  guid  bairns  1 "  I'll  l^arn  you  to  make  face^  ahint  my  buck.' 

And  ns  Rnnp's  master  went  down  the  meadow,  the  parts  likely 
to  be  noctunmlly  affected  began  to  bum  and  tingle. 

And  the  thought  of  the  interview  she  would  have  with  her  son 
in  the  evening  did  something  to  console  the  carrier's  vitis  for  the 
lost)  of  the  children  to  whom  she  had  taken  such  a  mdden  liking. 

The  light  cart  went  jingling  on.  The Nctherby  carrier  whietJed 
steadily  as  be  sat  on  the  edge  of  hia  drivmg-board,  with  his  feet 
on  the  shaft.  Every  now  and  then  he  pocsed  over  a  hag  of  pepper- 
mint  drops  to  the  children. 

'  Uae !  *  he  said. 

The  Xetberby  carrier  was  a  man  of  few  words,  and  this  was 
idea  of  hospitality.  Hugh  Boy  did  not  remember  evt-r  to  h 
biseu  so  happy  in  liis  life.  Kissing  waa  very  well  in  its  n 
though  Vara  had  not  been  pleased  when  she  heard  of  It.  But  it 
was  nothing  to  flitting  in  a  hlue-hooded  cart- and  hearing  the  click 
and  jingle  of  bntsti-mounled  harness.  Ifov  and  then  the 
stopped  at  snug  &rm-houiies,  and  went  in  to  chaSer  with 
goodwife  for  bcr  cf-g*.  Then  he  left  the  horse  in  charge  of 
itoy,  and  so  wmplelely  won  that  small  heart.  When  the 
came  out  again,  the  farmer's  wife  moMtiy  came  too,  and  the  borgai: 
iug  and  li«ntcring  were  kept  up  as  the  cart  receded  frtim  the 
Kven  when  the  blue-liooded  cart  wa»  far  down  the  loan) 
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belated  and  forgetful  goodwifp  would  come  ninniDg  to  some  knowe- 
top,  and  fiom  tbat  einiiifiiw  fllie  would  proceed  to  give  futtlier 
dlredionfl  for  commissicos  from  tbo  towo. 

*  >Iind  yt"  bay  thv  ttiread  at  Rob  Heslop's — no  at  tliat  upistarl 
BicffiTV  at  the  corner,  m'  bis  wax  figgurs  an'  hiK  sdverteeseiDentB. 
I  diima  baud  wi'  thorn  a\-s'  1  * 

For  there  are  •ItU  unoouth  and  oatlandish  parts  of  the  coantry, 
where  the  medical  axiom  tbnt/  it  is  wicked  and  unprofosional  to 
odvcrtlfB  boldit  good  in  practical  commerce.     Not  tbe  road  toward  ' 
England  does  not  mn  directly  through  Netbcrby,  but  leaves  tbe 
town  ft  lillle  to  on*  side  with  its  maay  spires  and  il«  warring 
deiiominalions.    From  the  outajde  Netherby  looks  lik«a  bomeof 
andeat  iwace.     But  for  all  tbst>  there  were  hardly  two  neighbourj 
shopkeepers  down  oil  il«kmg  main  street  who  belonged  to  the  eama^ 
religiouR  denomination — tbe  only  exceptions  being  Dickson  the 
baker  and  Uendpr^ou  the  botcher.     But  HendiirMn  and  Dickon 
did  not  fipeak  to  one  another,  having  quarrelled  about  the  flinging 
of  parapliraMs  in  the  Sc«eder  kirk. 

However,  the  poor  benighted  Kavannahs  did  not  know  one  kirk 
from  another.  And  what  is  wor««,  indci-d  held  almost  criminal  in 
liethorby,  they  did  not  care. 

It  was  here  at  the  parting  of  the  roads  that  John  the  carrier 
took  hi*  leave  of  them.     His  farewell  was  not  t-ITustve. 

'Wee!,'  he  eaid,  cracking  bis  whip  three  times  o\er,  while  he 
tlioiight  of  the  rest  of  Uh  speech, '  guid-day.  he  sure  and  come 
bopk  and  tt^c  us,  n*  the  wife  bade  ye.     I'he  sooner  tbe  l)etler ! ' 

Uut  he  put  a  shitliog  into  Ungh's  hand  as  tbey  jartrd. 

*  For  iH-ppcrminl«  1 '  he  «aid. 
^'ara  did  not  know  wheo  she  might  come  to  another  town  on 

her  way,  no  she  decided  to  buy  a  lonf  in  Nctborby  before  going 
further.  For  though  they  novpr  asked  for  food,  except  when 
driven  by  bimger,  as  in  the  case  of  Snap's  dinner,  yet  since  the 
night  on  the  moor  i^h<.-  had  resolved  to  ask  for  shelter  if  they  came 
to  any  house  at  nightfall.  So  after  the  carrier  was  gone,  with  many 
charges  Vara  left  Hugh  in  care  of  Qavin  and  vent  into  the  town 
to  make  her  market*. 

Hugh  Boy  sat  a  gowl  while  by  the  roadside,  till  tbo  time  began 
to  [MSB  very  dolly.    Then  be  became  interested  in  the  (rainfij 
which  kqit  shunting  and  whistling  behind  him.     So  he  carried 
Ctaxiu  lo  the  side  of  the  railway  line,  where  he  conU  just  tee  the 
mad  by  which  Vam  would  retom.     YIe  was  quite  sure  tliat  he  otmtd 
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not  be  doing  any  harm.    Directly  opposite  there  was  a  bscinatini 
tum-table,  upon  which  two  mea  stood  with  iron  pole*  in  tlii 
IiuuiIh  wli<>elin^  round  a  grvnt  engine  as  if  it  hod  been  a  tor.    3' 
was  really  too  much  for  Boy  Hugh.     ForpPtting  all  about  Vara'* 
warning,  bv  KCtambled  over  the  wire  paling,  and  staggered  octobi 
tbe  netted  lines  in  order  to  get  a  nearer  view  of  the  man'ul. 

}!ut  jiut  at  that  moment  np  came  the  main  line  ejqvre.fR  twenty 
minutes  behind  time,  and  the  engino-driver  in  a  bad  tt-miK-r.  And 
if  Muckle  Alick  had  not  o[^>otipd  tlie  breadth  of  his  beam  to  the 
buSei  of  Gourdio  Grierson's  engine,  (bis  tale,  so  far  at  len»t  as  two 
oflhe  Kavannalis  were  concerned,  would  have  ended  here.  But 
nhcn  Mui^kle  Abck  gri])ped  the  children  in  hits  great  arms,  and 
made  that  spring  to  tbe  side,  tbe  engine  caught  him  so  exactly  in 
the  right  place  that  it  did  no  more  than  considerably  accelerate 
his  lateral  moti<Hi,  and  project  him  half-way  np  the  bank.  As  baa 
been  re<-orded,  Muckle  Aliok's  firet  cxclanuitiun  (which  immi 
dtately  became  proverbial  all  over  the  Greenock  and  Souih-Ka.ilern 
was, '  Is  there  aught  broke,  Gcordic,  think  ye  ? ' 

They  talked  of  getting  npate<itiiii<mu-klto  Mucklo  Alivk.  But 
the  hero  hinwolf  strongly  discouraged  the  notion.  Indeed,  he  went 
sofar  a8  to  dctrhire  tliat  he 'wad  gie  tiie  fule  a  ring  on  the  lug  thai 
cam'  to  him  wi'  ony  sic  a  thing  1 '  This  was  a  somewhat  tin 
Kllitudft  for  a  hero  to  asKune  in  the  circumtHnnce-*.  Bui  it  wa: 
quite  genuine.  And  so  well  known  was  the  horse-power  of  AUtk'i 
bufftrt,  that  it  would  have  been  f-.isier  to  recruit  a  Monning  part 
in  Netherby  than  a  deputation  to  present  a  '  token  of  esti 
to  the  head  porter  at  Netberby  Junction. 

In  time,  however  (though  this  is  somewhat  to  anticipate 
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tal(i),  there  came  from  the  Koyal  fliuniiiie  So<:iety  a  medal,  together 
with  a  long  paper  setting  forth  the  noble  deed  of  tbe  saving  of  iha 
children.  Ko  notice  of  this  ever  appeared  publicly  io  tbe  tocaT 
prints,  to  which  such  things  arc  usually  a  godiend.  „ 

For  Alick  immediately  pat  the  medal  in  the  bottom  of  bi^|| 
trunk,  beneath  his  '  bwt  blacks '  which  be  wore  only  twice  •  yearj^fl 
at  Sacraments. 

Ito  had  heard  that  the  editor  of  the  '  Netberby  Chronicle  and 
Advertiser '  had  collogued  with  tbe  provosl  of  the  town  to  hrin 
about  thi«  *  fitting  acknowledgment.'  Now  Muckle  Alick  could  n< 
help  the   thing   itself,   but  be  could  h«lp   pvople  io  ^'etberb 
getting  to  hear  about  it. 

Muckle  Alick  called  upon  the  edit<n'  of  tbe  ■  Chronicle.'    Hi 
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him  in,  and  et]gag«I  in  Ihe  difficult  tnalc  of  penning  an  edi- 
torinl  vhidli  wnulrl  imt  fttittimli^  the  mOKt  tbin-skinned  ftubMcrilwr, 
bnt  which  would  yet  be  calculated  to  exasperate  the  editor  of  the 
op[KKi>ti(in  looal  p<iper  pulilished  in  Hie  next  eounty. 

'Maistcr  Ilcron,' said  the  bend-porter,  '  I  juiiit  looked  in  to 
tell  ye,  that  there'ii  nochl  to  come  oot  in  the  "  Chronicle  "  aboot  me 
the  morn.' 

'  Kai,  my  dear  rfr,'  »aid  the  editor, '  the  item  ban  been  B]>ecially 
rommunicftted,  and  h  already  set  up.' 

'  Then  it'll  ban  to  be  set  doon  again  ! '  mid  Muckle  AHck,  Srmly. 

*  Impossible,  impos.'iible,  I  do  assure  you,  my  dear  friend,'  re- 
iDoni<tnit«d  the  editor.  Ho  mw  proprietor — editor  and  pro[ffietor 
in  one.  Such  editora  in  agiicoltaral  communities  are  alvays  polite 
lo  imbscriben. 

'  But  it's  no  onposdble.  It's  to  be! '  said  Alick — '  Or  there's 
DO  a  paper  will  leave  the  junction  the  diotq — aye,  and  there'll  no 
be  a  paper  eell't  in  this  toon  eyther.' 

It  was  ngt  clear  (o  the  editor  how  Muckle  AHclc  could  bring 
about  thin  result. 

•  Bat,*  Eflid  he.  tapping  the  desk  with  his  pen, '  my  dear  sir, 
the  Mat  ion  master — the  railway  eonipany—— ' 

'  Ow  aye,  I  ken,'  said  Muckle  Alick,  '  there  wad  be  a  wark 
aboot  it  after,  nae  doot.  But  it'H  the  mom  I'm  ajieAkin'  alxx>L, 
Maister  Heron.  It  is  posGible  I  micht  get  the  sack  ower  the  head 
o'  it — (tliougli  I'm  thinkin'  no).  But  that  wadna  help  your  {M|)eT# 
to  eeU  the  mora.'  Alick  paused  to  let  this  sink  well  iu.  Then 
lie  took  bin  leave. 

'  Noo,  mind,  I'm  tellin'  ye.    Guid  day,  Yedditor  I ' 

That  afternoon  Alick  presided  at  a  gathering  of  the  amalga- 
mated paper  boys  of  the  town,  being  accredited  representatives  of 
all  tlie  variouH  newsagents.  I'be  proceedings  were  private,  and  na 
soou  as  strangers  were  observed,  the  house  was  counted  out  (and 
vtooea  thrown  at  them).  Bui  the  general  renonr  of  the  rroolntione 
paned  may  he  gathered  from  the  fact  that  when  Mr.  Heron  heard 
of  it,  be  ordered  the  junior  reporter  to  '  tilat«  a  novel  *  juxt  come 
in — a  novel  by  an  eminent  baud.  *  It's  to  make  three  quarters 
of  a  column,  leiM  two  lines,'  he  said. 

So  that  we  know  from  this,  the  length  of  the  suppressed 
article  on  the  pr(»entalion  of  a  medal  of  Hie  Koyal  Humane 
Society  to  '  our  noble  and  esteemed  townsman.  Hi.  Alexander 
Itaoglaa.'     The  '  Netherby  tlironicle  and  Advertiser  '  enjoyed  Ita 


5T4 


CLEG   KEIXY,  ARAB   OF  THE  CITV: 


norma]  circolation  next  day.    And,  after  Mnukle  AUck  huA 
fully  searched  every  colutim  of  the  paper,  the  pnrcelo  wtie 
vard«d  from  the  janction  wilh  ttioa^ualpcomptitmleaDddesiiatc 

But  this  is  telb'Df;  our  tale  '  witlierbhisii  nbout,*  as  tbcy  coy  hi 
Netlierby.    We  return  to  Vara  and  her  baiins. 


ADVENTUBE  XLI. 

'■nVA  LADDIES — iTtD   A  I.A58IE,' 

Mt'CKLE  Aliok  trott«d  tlie  children  soberly  down  the  street,  and  : 
the  foot  he  tunied  ht8  long  lumbcriof;  stijde  ap  a  country  road. 
For  AUck  bad  a  little  wife  who  was  aa  expert  market-gnrdvM 
and  beekcftiwr. 

Her  name  was  Mirren,  and  her  eize,  aa  reported  by  her  hnslaadji 
waa  '  ncur-aboots  m  big  as  twu  Mcmbbcr^.'     It  nos  for  ber  sake  and 
becatu«  ho  could  not  help  himself,  tliat  Muckle  Alick  lirud  so 
from  hu  work. 

•  I)'y«  think  that  beoauM  I  hae  to  put  up  wi'  n  great  hulk  lilte' 
yoa,  comin'  hauie  at  nicht  vmelUn' o' vindt^rs  and  lamp  oil,  tba 
I'm  gaun  to  Ineve  in  a  hut  among  the  coal  waj^ons?  Na,  otttt 
gin  ye  want  to  hao  Mirren  Tcrcjtgles  to  keep  ye  snug,  ye  maun" 
e'en  walk  a  mile  or  tira  extra  in  the  day.  And  it  will  be  the  b«Ue 
for  keepiu'  doon  that-  great  muckle  corporation  o'  yours  1 ' 

And  that  is  the  way  that  Muckle  ;Vtick  DougUs  lived  out  si 
Hnndyknow«3.     It  was  to  his  small  garden-girt  houso  that  he 
the  children. 

'  WTiat's  this  yu  hae  fck'lied  hamt^in  yoor  hand  the  nicht?, 
cried  the  little  wife  i>harpty,  as  she  eaw  her  hu»b(Uid  oomo  np  tl 
loaning.     'It's  no  ilka  wife  that  wad  be  pleased  to  hae  a  grown 
&mily  brocht  in  on  ber  like  this  I ' 

'  Hoot,  Mirrfn  woman  ! '  was  all  that.  Muckle  Alick  said,  as  In 
pQshed  Vara  and  Hugh  in  before  him,  Gavin  neitliug  cosily  in  bis 
arniK  thv  whil«. 

'  Wbaur  gat  ye  them,  Alick  ?'  said  Mirren,  going  forward  to 
look  at'  the  Iwirn  in  hio  arms.  '  Itey  are  bonny  wenns  and  no 
that  ill  put  ou.' 

Little  Oavin  wait  bo  ooDt«iit  in  the  arms  of  Murkle  AUck  that 
he  smiled.     And  his  sweelJiess  of  expreMion  struggling  thnngl 
the  pinched  look  of  hung<T  went  right  to  the  heart  of  Mirren,  wha 
having  no  bairns  of  her  own — 'so  iar,'  a.i  Mucklo  Aligk  reiuarke 
cautiously — had  >m>  much  the  more  two  for  utfaer  peopl«'». 
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tnrned  on  Vnm,  who  tttood  looking  on  and  smiliog  also.    Tbe 
itlle  womau  vas  slmost  fierce. 

'  Wliat  luts  bevn  done  to  this  bairn  that  he  has  never  grown  ? ' 
fsid  MirT«D  Dongliu,  wife  of  Muckle  Aliek. 

^'a^a  Qudhed  in  her  tJow  still  way,  at  the  iropatation  that  she 
had  not  tAlcon  good  care  enough  of  her  tiavin— to  pIcASUro  whom 
ehe  would  have  given  her  life. 

'  1  did  the  txMl  I  oould,'  the  Kaid,  *  whiles  we  Iiad  to  sleep  oot 
a'  Dicht,  an'  whiles  I  had  nae  milk  to  gie  him.' 

'  Liusie  t  laisie ! '  cried  Mirren  Dooglas,  '  what  i»  this  y«  are 
tcllin'me?" 

'  The  truth,"  aaid  Vara  Ka\TU»nah,  quietly ; '  Gavin  and  Boj 
JIngh  and  me  hao  walked  a'  the  road  frae  Edinburgh.  We  ha« 
sleepii  ill  th«  hills,  and ' 

'  But  how  cam'  the  bairn  here  ? '  asked  Muckle  Alick's  fiercely 

let  Utile  wife ;  ■  lell  me  qnkk  I ' 
"I  hae  carried  Oavjn  a'  the  road  I'said  Vara,  simply. 

'  You,  Intwie ! '  cried  Mirren,  looking  at  the  elip  of  pale  girlhood 
fore  her,  "  it's  jiiist  fair  unposnble  1 ' 

'  But  1  did  carry  him.  He's  no  that  heary  when  yo  get  the 
shawl  weel  set.' 

'  O  lnsi>tG,  lassie,  ye  juiiit  mnk'  me  fair  vhamed,'  cried  ^lietress 
Douglas.  '  Alick,  ye  muckle  bullock ;  what  forare  ye  standin'  there 
tike  a  coif?  Gang  owcr  to  Mistress  Frasei's  and  nek  tbe  lend  o' 
her  cradle.     Tbae  bainis  are  gsun  to  bide ' 

'But,  wifp,  hae  ye  considered?'  Alick  began, 

'  Considered,  my  fit,  did  ye  no  hear  me  ?     Dinna  stand  Itiugin' 
here,  balancin'  on  your  iwIck  like  a  show  elephant  lookin'  aboot 
for  cookies — gang,  will  ye  ! ' 

The  little  wife  Btam]>ed  her  foot  and  made  a  threatening  d»- 
onstration.  Whereupon  Muckle  Alick  betook  himself  over  the  way 
^lUtrcjwFnuer's,  nndhe  never  smiled  till  begot  post  the  gate  of 
e  front  garden,  in  which  Slirren  kept  her  old-Easbioned  flowera. 

'  I  Iboclit  that's  what  it  wad  come  to,'  mid  Alick  to  himself, 
'  when  she  saw  the  bairaa.  I  wonder  if  she  means  to  keep  baud  o' 
them  a'  thegither?  She's  been  wearing  her  hrart  on  the  Bo 
a  hing  while,  pnir  lasHie,  It  wnd  be  a  farce  if  three  bairns  cam' 
hame  at  onci^  to  Siuidyknowt<»  after  «ae  Ling  withoot  ony,  twn  o* 
them  walkin*  caiitily  on  their  ain  feet ! ' 

Thus  Alick   mui«d,  Uiughing  a  little  1o  himtU'If  m  he  wmt 
er  to  borrow  Mii>trr>'s  KnwiT's  cradle.     He  hnd  an  idea. 

'There'll  be  some  amusement  at  ony  rate,'  he  said,   'but  I 
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maonoa  he  over  keen.    Xa,  and  I  maun  hand  back  ao*  make  m 
cuUiei.    And  thvD  Lhe  «tf«  vill  tuk'  lh«  itlier  tiide  and  be  jui. 
daft  to  get  her  ain  way  and  keep  thnn.' 

Alick  ym»  well  avare  or  the  value  of  a  certain  amoont 
oppoaition,  judicioocly  distributed. 

He  arrived  before  long  at  the  cottAgA  of  MislrMs  Fraser.  It 
vaa  aet  like  hU  own  in  tbe  midst  of  a  garden.  But  iiiHt««d  of  being 
boMmed  in  RoweK.  with  bee«keps  scattered  about,  the  garden  mu 
wholly  taken  up  with  potatoes,  cabbage,  and  curly  greeiu.  It  was 
a  flriL-tly  utilitarian  garilun.  Ati  »oon  as  Muckle  Alick  bove  in 
Bight,  turning  up  off  the  main  road,  a  covey  of  vbildron  brok^^ 
from  thr  door  of  the  house  and  ran  tumuUuouely  towatds  him^l 
They  tripped  oue  another  up.  They  pulled  each  other  back  hy 
th«  hair,  or  <rHu>;ht  tlio-'ie  in  front  hy  the  heeU  or  the  coat-taik. 
It  waa  a  clean-limbed,  coltiuh  Urs  of  thirteen  who  gained  the 
nu-f-  luid  spniufj  firdt  into  the  arms  of  Tilucklu  Aliuk.  Then  two 
smaller  boys  gripped  each  a  mighty  leg,  while  a  whole  horde  of 
smaller  banditti  swarmed  np  Alick's  rearward  works  and  took  his 
broad  back  by  Htorm.  When  he  got  to  the  potato  gardc^n  bu  lookedjHa 
more  like  the  show  clcpliunl  hisi  wife  had  cuIIhI  him  than  «ver,^^ 
For  he  was  fairly  loaded  with  children  '  all  along  the  rigging,'  as 
Mistress  Fra&cr  liaid. 

She  was  a  buxom,  rosy-cheeked  woman,  gifted  upon 
with  an  astonishing  plainness  of  i<iH>vch. 

'  Guidnicht  to  ye,  Alick,'  she  said,  '  than  bairns  maka 
wi"  ye  as  if  they  were  a"  your  ain  ? ' 

Alick  disentangled  the  bauds  of  one  of  the  rearward  harpies 
from  his  beard  and  mouth.  Whereupon  the  offended  rwcai  was 
not  to  i»e  ap{>eia«ed.  He  slid  down,  caught  the  giant  about  the 
knee,  and  began  to  kick  an  outlying  shin  with  all  his  might, 

'  Ve  should  ken  bejtt  whether  they  are  or  no,'  sutd  Alick, 
'  there's  plenty  o'  them  at  ony  gait ! ' 

'  An'  what  wind  lia.i  hlawn  yeawa'  fraeSandyknowea  Lliisnicht 
It  taks  naething  li%s  than  an  earthquake  to  shake  ye  awa*  fta«' 
Mirren.     Ye  hae  fair  forgotten  that  there's  it4ier  folk  iu  the  warl.' 
'  I  was  wanting  the  lend  o'  your  cradle,  gnidwife,'  said  Alick, 
with  affected  sbamefacedness,  well  aware  of  the  mttonisbment  ha' 
would  occasion  by  the  simple  request. 

,\Iirfress  l-"raaer  had  been  sttxxtping  over  a  bft«in  in  which  slie 
was  mixing  meal  and  other  ingredients,  to  form  the  white  puddings 
for  which  she  was  lanvous.  f^he  stood  up  suddenly  ttrect,  tike  a 
bow  straightening  itself.     Then  she  look«i  etrmly  at  Alick. 
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'  Yc  nrc  a  nico  cunning  vnUch  to  be  as  elder — you  imd 
Mirren  Tprr^gles  hail  b — and  at  jour  time  o'  life.    Aa'  hoo  is  nhe  ? ' 

'  Ov,  iu;  ire«l  as  could  bao  been  expectit,'  eaid  Mnckle  AUck, 
vitb  just  the  pro])er  amount  of  hjpomtioal  redgnation  demanded 
by  costotn  on  tb««  otcasionB.  Mistrwts  Fmser,  wbo6e  mind  ran 
natiimlly  on  the  lineH  along  which  ^[ackl«  Alidc  had  directed  it, 
V8S  completely  taken  in. 

'An'wtiAl  ha>!  Mirren  (;oiton? — a  Uusie,  Til  ffng«r,'  xaid  tlie 
excit«d  motJier  of  eleren,  du&ting  her  bands  of  the  cromblinga  of 
the  pudding  met,  and  tb«n  beginning  bmitlil««tily  to  timoolh  bt-r 
hair  and  take  off  her  baking  apron.  So  excit«d  was  she  that  Hhe 
coold  not  find  the  loop. 

'Aye,'  said  Ab'ck,  quietly.  '  tbero'l  a  !**««  I* 

•I  juiet  kenned  it,'  eaid  Mistress  FVaser,  drawing  up  wisdom 
Irom  the  myttterioas  wells  of  her  experience ;  '  muckle  men  and 
wee  wives  aye  start  aff  wi'  a  laewe— contrarywiso  they  begin  wi'  a 
laddie.     Noo  me  and  my  man-  -   -' 

\Mint  terrible  revelation  of  domestic  experience  would  inevi- 
tably have  followed,  remain*  no  fortunately  nnknown.  For  tJio 
words  which  at  that  moment  Muckle  jUick  delicately  let  drop,  as 
ti>e  chemi«i  (lro]M  amre  eexeDce  jutotwo  ounces  of  distilled  water, 
brought  Mistress  FraMir  to  a  dead  stop  in  the  fulnesM  of  her 
flsreer  after  the  moM:  intimate  domestic  reminiscenoea. 

'  But  there's  a  laddie  romo  too  I '  mid  Mucklu  Alick,  and 
k>oked  becomingly  at  (be  ground. 

Mij>1reas  Frawr  held  up  lier  bands. 

'  Of  a'  the  deceitfo',  hidin",  unneighbourly  craitnrs,'  said 
Mistrcsi  Frase-r,  'Mirren  Tem-gle*  i*  the  warst-*an'  me  to  hao 
drank  my  tea  wi'  her  only  last  week.  Ill  wager  if  I  live  to  hae 
fifty  twiro* ' 

'The  Ixird  forbid,'  said  her  hnsband,  unexpectedly,  from  the 
doorway.     '  \S'«  hae  plenty  a»  it  is ' 

•  And  wha's  faut's  that  ? '  cried  bi«  wife  over  her  shoulder.  '  Oh 
tlie  deoettfu"  nvudy ' 

'In  lact,'  said  Mackle  Alick,  drof^ing  another  word  in, 
'  there's  twa  loddiw — ami  a  laMie '. '  , 

Mistrette  Fraaer  Bat  down  quite  suddenly. 

'Qiomeadriuk  fnie  tlie  water  can,  l^m  t'  aboeaid;  'bacteye 
fa«t,  Alick's  n>-ws  baa  gi'en  me  a  turn.  Twaladdiex  andalnmie— 
I  declare  it's  a  liueon's  Iwunty  I  rreeerve  mc,  it's  no  a  cradle  yo 
want,  man,  but  a  mill  happer!  A  time  or  twa  like  thia,  and 
ye'U  hae  to  plant  taties  in  the  front  yaird — ye  will  hoe  to  pay 
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BOimdly  for  your  ploy  at  LhUi  mt«,  my  nun.     Three  st  awhup 
di£Dn  gang  wi'  cancy-Uirips  in  tbe  cabbage  plots,  my  lad.' 

'  It's  a  maist  noloriuusly  carioa»  thing,'  bcKan  Tarn  Frafier, 
tmcxpectwlly,  'that  I  raw  Miiren  cunjfin'  twa  cans  o'  water  this 
vety  mornin' ' 

Mackle  Altck  gave  biro  a  naming  look,  which  made  bim  «atch 
his  next  QnspokeD  sentence  as  a  wicket-keeper  holds  ibe  ball 
before  the  field  has  fv*a  it  leave  the  bat. 

'  Knt — but  she  didna  look  weel -*  added  Tam. 

'  I  wad  think  no,  joist,'  criod  Uiftiess  Ftaser,  who  tn  an  inner 
room  vua  \may  putting  a  tielection  of  «mall  white  things  into  a 
coverE>d  retioole  basket.  '  An  puir  Mirren,  she'll  no  be  re«<Iy  for 
the  like,  Wba  could  be  prepared  for  a  hale  nation  like  this — I'D 
tak"  ber  what  I  hae.  O,  the  dcwitfu'  besom — I  declare  it  wad 
tnk'  a  little  to  gar  me  Q<jver  epeak  to  her  again.* 

'  Dinna  do  that ! '  said  the  hypocritical  giant ;  '  think  on  her 
[«ondG«tion ' 

'  Condeetion,  condeetiim.  qao'  he — I  wonder  ye  are  no  Wsck 
afihamed,  Alick  Douglas.  And  nane  o'  the  tws  o'  ye  erer  to  «ay 
a  word  to  me,  that's  your  nearedt  neebour ' 

'  I  gie  ye  my  word,*  mid  iklackle  Alick,  '  I  kenned  nocbt  aboot 
it  till  an  hour  or  twa  afore  the  haims  cam'  hame ! ' 

Miatrcu  Fraser  turned  fiercely  upon  bim. 

'  Weel,  for  a'  the  leera  in   this  pairish — and  tliere  are 
rooicn — ye  beat  Uiem  clean,  Alick  Douglas — and  yon  an 
ainang  the  (?amer<3nian  kirk  !     Hoo  daur  ye  face  your  Maker, 
Hiy  Qocht  o'  the  kirk  folk  as  yo  stand  at  the  plate  on  Sabbatl 
wi'  oiocan  leea  in  your  mouth  ? ' 

'  Come  awa,  man.'  she  cried  from  the  door  in  her  haste,  ■  I  ha 
twa  bagfu'»  o'  things  here.  Tarn,  gang  ower  by  tu  the  Folda  awtl 
np  to  Cowdeaslack  and  boirow  their  twa  cradles.  They'll  no  ho 
needing  thorn  for  a  month  or  twa — 1  ken  that  brawly — na, 
they  are  Eljaigbtforrit  women,  and  never  epring  the  like  o'this  on_ 
puir  folk  to  Ret  them  a'  in  a  flutter  1 ' 

'  1  think  a  sin;;1o  cradle  wad  do.     It  was  a'  that  ^lirren  aske 
for,'  eaid  Alick  demurely ;  '  bat  pleaiie  youisel',  Mistress  FmserJ 
it  Is  you  timl  kvan.' 

'  Yin,'  cried  Mistress  Fraser,  •  the  man's  gane  gyte.     Qin 
wall  bring  a  family  into  the  world  by  squadB  o'  Tegiraenls. 
maun   e'en  tak'  the  consequenoes.     Lod,  Led.  throe   cnuUes 
rockin'  at  the  same  time  in  yae  boose,  it  will  be  like  ft  smiddy- 
or  a  watchmaker's  shop !     It'll  be  fine  escreeese  for  ye,  Alick,  inj 
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man,  when  ye  come  bsme  at  nichts — na^  mair  planting  o'  naat^- 
hnrc)iKnuandpollvantLii.-«.     Butov«ryfoot  on  a  orudlc  rocker,  and 
the  la<»ie'a  ym  to  pu'  wi'  a  string.     An'  serve  ye  baifh  richt.     0, 
the  deccitfu'  madam ;  vait  till  I  get  over  to  the  Saodyksowes  I  * 
And  Atick  had  to  take  his  longest  strides  to  keep  pace  with 
Ijo  anxioiu  mother  of  eleven — to  whom  be  had  told  no  Ue,  though, 
he  afterwards  said,  he  '  had  maybfM  keepod  hie  tliamb  on  some 
indH  o*  the  truth.' 
'  It  shows,'  said  Alick,  '  what  a  differ  there  is  atween  the  truth 
(ho  bale  trath — apvciatly  when  there's  a  rea»0D  annext^l  in 
He  shape  of  a  woman's  imagination,  that  satamlly  rins  on  sic 
ike  things.' 

Bnt  as  they  neared  Sandyknowes  it  is  not  to  be  doubted  that 
Hick  grew  a  little  anxious.     His  position  would  not  be  exactly  a 
at  one,  if,  for  instance,  Mirren  should  sadrlenly  come  out 
their  little  byre  with  a  full  luggie  of  milk.     And  it  was  about) 
litking  time. 

'  There  doernm  appear  to  Iw  macklc  steer  aboot  the  place,  for 
iocan  an  avfu*  thing  to  hae  happened  eo  lately  I '  said  Alistreesj 

'  Na,'  said  the  arch-deoeirer  Aliclc,  making  a  last  effort,  '  we 
are  Iryin'  to  keep  a'  thing  mt  qitaitu  as  possible.' 

'And  faith,  I  dinna  wonder.     Gin  the  wives  nooadnys  bad  ony 
imnk  in  them  ava',  ye  wad  be  mobbed  and  ridden  on  the  xtang, 
fj  man ! '    Then  her  grievance  against  Mirren  came  again  upon 
liitresR  l-VMier  with  renewed  force,  '0,  the  randy,  the  besom,' 
cried  ;  '  wait  till  I  get  her ! ' 

By  this  lime  tltey  were  ne.^ring  the  door  of  Sandyknowcji. 
'  I  dinna  tbink  I'll  come  ben  wf  ye  the  noo.     I'll  gang  ower 
by  the  lani  instead.     There's  some  things  to  look  to  there,  I  ml*-J 
duabt,"  Bttid  Alick. 

Jiut  tbeu  they  heard  ^lirren's  voice  raised  in  a  merry  biugbr, 
WW  really  at  the  tale  of  Boy  Hugh  and  JIi»»  Briggs,  whichrj 
Yam  wa.t  telling  her. 

But  the  sound  brought  a  scared  look  to  the  bee  of  KUstress' 
fatet. 

'  She's  lauchin',  I  declare ! '  she  cried ;  '  t  hat's  an  awesome  bodj 

IgD.     Gnid  kens  hoo  muny  there  m«y  be  by  thi*  time ' 

And  ibe  fairly  lifted  her  Tolnminous  petticoats,  and,  with  bcr 
bnndles  under  Ikt  nnu,  ran  heller-dkelter  for  the  <ioor  of  Saady 
knowect,  more  like  a  balfiisg  lassie  than  a  douce  mother  of  i 
boinui. 
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Ma«kle  Alick  mw  hn  fairiy  ia  at  the  kitchen  door. 

*  I  think  I'll  gang  ower  by  to  the  barn,'  he  eaid. 

But  he  had  not  got  more  (han  half-way  thi-rc  whm  both  lea' 
of  the  kitchen  door  sprang  open,  and  oat  flev  Mistress  Fi 
with  tLo  largo  wooden  po4^tttick  or  spurile  in  hn  bond.   Alick 
admired  her  perrormftnca  as  she  ran  towards  the  house.    Bat  it 
nothing  to  the  »peed  with  which  Rhe  now  boro  down  apon  him. 

'  It  was  like  the  boat  train  coming  doon  by  the  Stnam,  ten 
minutes  ahinl  time,  an'  a  director  on  boftnl  I '  ho  said  nfterwaids. 

At  the  time  Mackle  Alick  Imd  too  many  things  to  think  aboot. 
to  itay  anything  whatever.  He  ran  towards  the  b&ni  ns  East  as  be 
coald  forthe  choking  langhter which con^ilsed  him.  And  behind 
him  fped  the  avenger  with  the  uplifted  porridge  sportle,  crying, 
*  O  y©  msckle  leein'  decvit — ye  blackguaird — ^ye  cutmin'  hound, 
let  me  c«tch  ye ' 

And  by  the  cheek  of  tlte  bam  door  catch  him  Mistress  Fruer 
did.  And  then,  immediately  after,  it  was  Mucklv  Alick  who 
received  the  reward  of  iniqaity.  Bnt  Mirren  stood  in  the  door- 
way with  littlo  Oavin  in  her  arms  and  Vam  and  Boy  Hugh  at 
either  side,  and  laughed  till  the  tears  ran  down  her  chcieks  in 
twin  parallel  rills, 

'Gie  him  his  paiks,  and  soandly.  Mistress  Fnuer;  pink  him 
veel.  Hit  him  on  the  knuckles  or  on  the  elbows.  Ye  micht  as 
we«l  hit  Ben  Gaim  as  try  to  hart  him  hy  hitting  him  on  the  head  I ' 

Alick  was  spoevhlcss  with  laughter,  but  Mistress  Fmse^^H 
exclaimed  with  each  resounding  stroke,  '  Twn  laddies  and  a  lassie^B 
0  ye  vermin  !~.And  me  has  sent  to  the  Folds  and  the  CowdeDi>lacks 
for  twa  cradles  to  mak"  np  the  three.  Ye  hae  mode  a  bonny 
fule  o'  >Qe.  ril  never  bear  the  la»t.  o'  it  till  my  dying  day  in  this 
countryside.  Bat,  at  ony  rate,  I  take  my  piper's  pay  in  ha'pence 
out  o'  your  skin,  my  man  Alick  !  * 


ADVENTURE  XLH. 

UDCKLB  AUCK  COSSIDBBS. 

'  Noo  that  the  coI1y:<hangie*8  dtme,'  quoth  Mirren  Douglas, 
micht  gie  us  a  word  o'  advice  what  wc  slionld  do  wi'  the  baima 
But  come  oot  by.    They  are  a*  to  their  beds  dooit  the  hoose. 
And  we  can  be  lakin'  a  look  nt  tli?  MoKsoms  as  we  gang.' 
'We  are  to  plant  cabbage  here  next  year,  ilistreiu 
says  t '  cried  Mookle  Alick. 
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Aven  I '  eaid  bis  wife.    Bat  MistxesH  Fnuer  gave  Alick  s 
look  which  Raid  as  plain  a«  print,  '  Have  you  not  l^ad  «noagb  ? ' 

•  Heard  ye  what  the  name  o"  the  puir  wandering  things  might 
be?'  asked  iMiatr<>«s  FrasM, 

'  Aye,'  i^id  Mirren,  briskly,  '  I  hae  beard  a'  aboot  it.  Tbeir 
name  i»  Kavannah.  Their  fiiitber  gucd  awa"  to  Liverpool  a  wbilio 
since  to  s9«V  wack.  And  the  bairns  has  left  tlieir  mither  in 
Edinburgh  to  Bv«k  their  Euitbvr.  And  I  judge  their  mitber  is  a 
gye  ill  yin.' 

>  Did  Klie  tell  ye  tbat  ?'  asked  Muckle  Alick,  qatckly. 

'  Na,  but  I  jaUoosed  it ! "  Miid  Iii:>  wife 

*  And  boo  in  tbe  world  could  ye  jallouse  aic  a  thing  ac  that  7  * 
said  be. 

'  Just  the  way  ye  jallouae  that  the  exjirexfi  is  comtn'  whon  ya 
bear  ibe  whiitle,  and  tli«  Mgnal  dntps  to  "  clear,"  ye  mnckle 
nowt  1 '  said  his  wife,  taking  what  is  known  aa  a  penunal  fiampte. 

'  Tlie  la«»'e  didna  t«ll  me  yoe  single  word,  but  the  boy  showed 
ine  an  arr-niork  on  bis  temple.  "  The  awfu'  woman  did  that  I " 
wyii  he.' 

'•'And  wha's  tbe  owfu'  woman,  my  bonny  man?"'  says  L 

'  Th«  lassie  tried  to  turn  him,  but  be  oot  wi'  it.  "  It's  juat 
my  mither  I"  says  he.  And  if  ye  didna  caa  that  a  gye  near 
aignal,  I  ken  na  what  is.  It's  on  plain  ha  finilin'  bitx  o'  a  dog 
collar  in  the  mnsage  or  a  barn  troot  in  the  milk  I ' 

But  her  husband  did  not  langb,  as  be  usually  did  at  her  nyingn. 
His  own  humour  was  not  of  that  kind,  but  slow,  ponderous,  and 
deUberale. 
,        '  What  are  ye  standin'  thiTe  gnpin'  at  ? '  demanded  hia  wife. 
P      Alick  held  np  bi.i  band.     HU  wife  knew  that  thix  was  a  signal 
that  he  wished  to  be  left  to  think  oudistnrbcd  a  littlo  longer.     So  i 
ebe  harried  Mistress  f'^aser  along  to  look  at  what  ahe  called  her 
'  luurty-hurcheons.'     Sandy's  mental  machinery,  like   bis  bwHly, 
was  alow  to  set  in  motion,  bat  it  worked  with  great  momentum 
when  once  it  was  set  a-going. 

Muckle  Alick  was  putting  two  nnd  two  togother. 

'  I  ken  a'  a1>oot  it,'  be  I'aid  at  length,  when  the  prooen 
complete.    '  We  will  need  to  be  nweeome  carefuL    Thae  baini^l 
faither  never  got  toIJvvrpool;  cunsequ»ntly  it's  little  u«e  tbem.1 
^uu  there  to  seek  him.     He's  either  in  his  grave  or  the  Edin- 
burgh Iniinnary,    D'ye  mind  yon  tramp  man  that  gal  theburt  in 

>  Shrewdly  fiupectcd  It. 
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Iiu  bead  last  Kpring,  b;  hidiDg  and  xli^piir  Id  the  cattle 
when  thej  were  ebuntin'  ?    His  name  vas  Jamee  Kavannah. 
vanant  he  was  Uie  bairnt'  faither ! ' 

3tirren  Douglas  gave  Muckle  Alick  a  bit  clap  on  the  ehoi 

<  ^^'hiIeil  ye  are  Dane  bo  ntupid,  Oian,'  the  aiid,  '  1  believe 
are  rifbt." 

'  And  be  wiu  on  bist  road  to  Liwrpool.  loo,'  added  AUck, ' 
■flfben  be  was  oot  o'  bis  mind  be  cried  ou  oboot  tliat  a'  the  time,  i 
aye  the  owerworil  o'  Juh  sang  was  "  She'll  no  get  mo  in  Liveipool ! " ' 

His  wife  looked  at  AUck.    And  Mackle  Alick  looked  at  Mirren. 

'  We'll  keep  them  avbile,  onyway,  till  tbey  can  get  a  betlei 
hame.    Tbu  Wtiie  will  soon  be  braw  and  bandy,'  said  ^tiiren. 

'  I'm  thinkin','  said  Alick,  ■  tl<at  the  tlowcr-beds  will  bae 
come  up  after  a',  and  we'll  plant  taties  it  the  ponidge  pot  si 
eignit  o'  wearin'  empty.' 

It  wait  Ibus  Ihnt  our  tiiree  wanderers  foand  a  place  of  lodge- 
ment in  tlw  wildemesH  in  the  kindly  bouse  of  tiandyknowc*. 

'There's  my  sister  Margaret  up  ut  I^ocb  Spcllanderic,'  laiJ 
Miiitrei^  Eraser ;  '  she  was  tellin'  me  on  Monday  Ibat  ^be  was 
wnntin'  s  lass.  She's  no  very  easy  to  k-cre  wi',  I  ken.  But  she 
will  gie  »  guid  wage,  and  the  lasa  would  get  an  insicbt  into 
country  «-ark  there.     It  micht  be  worth  while  tbinkin*  about.' 

'  It  is  kind  o*  ye  to  tbink'o't,'  said  ^lirren,  doubtfully. 

'  0,'  replied  Miatress  Fnwer, '  I'm  uanc  no  sure  o'  tluit.     As 
tell  ye,  oor  Meg  ia  naue  o'  the  easiest  to  serre.     liut,  us  tbe  gnf 
Bulk  aays.  it's  a  good  aiid  siccar  lesson  for  tb<?  young  to  hear  Ibe 
yoke,  in  their  youth.' 

'  An'  I'm  sure  tbae  puir  bnims  bae  bad  their  ahare  o't, 
Mackle  Alick. 

'  1  suppose,'  said  Mistress  Fraaer,  as  she  prepared  to  take  bw 
leave,  'that  ye  citnuji  kiH*p  your  ibumh  on  tbe  joke  aboot  tbo  twi 
laddies  and  a  lassie.  Na,  it's  no  to  be  exjiecled  o'  you,  M 
It's  owcr  guid  a  taU'  to  tell,  »iiecially  on  mc,  that  ayo  [iritle 
mysel'  on  letting  naebody  draw  my  leg.  But  ye  did  niw  to  ricbt 
this  time,  ye  great  stirk — to  bring  me  fleoin'  ower  hero  wi'  my 
coalifs  kilted  as  if  I  bad  tie  back-door  trot,  a*  to  see  Uire*  nealy- 
comc-homo  btiirn^,  and  the  nulde^t  o'  tbetu  m-ar  woman  muckle. 
And  the  loon  that  gaed  me  tlie  cheat  an  elder  o'  the  kirk  ]  Sorrow 
till  ye,  AUck,  bnt  I  could  find  (t  In  my  heart  to  door  your  ( 
even  yet.' 

*  Ye  hao  my  ricbt.  guidwul!,'  said  Mirron,  encoumgiugly. 
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But  Mocklii  AIi«k  only  laughed.  Then  Tarn  Fnu«r  came  in 
Beeking  bis  wife. 

'  I  hue  Ihh-ii  hintrin'  a'  aboot  your  daft  ploy.  rinniD*  in  front  o' 
the  eogine  and  gettin'  diintcd  oot  o'  the  road,'  Miid  he.  '  Some  folk 
wag  threepin'  that  it  wae  sweeomc  bravo  o"  ye,  but  I  think  it  ww 
joist  a  daft,  rackleas  trilliii'  wi'  Provid(*noi>.  ThatV  my  thoctit  on't.* 

'  AVhol  was  that  ?  1  bac  heard  toll  o'  it  for  the  first  time,' 
said  Mirrea.  '  But  that's  ma  new  thing  in  this  hoo»e.  Alick'd 
tnairiod  nife  19  aye  the  last  to  bear  o'  bis  dafl-ljke  doin'a.' 

'  0,  nocht  very  tpecial  this  time,"  said  Tam  l-'taapr.  •  He  only 
tbiew  a  hundred  and  six  Iiisb  drovera  oot  0'  a  third  etory  vindow 
ower  the  engine  0'  the  Port  exjiresx,  hut  thereV  nae  mnir  than  ten 
o'them  dvad.  And  then  he  louped  in  front  on  an  viigiii«  gauu 
at  full  Bpeed  and  to  draw  some  bairuR  frae  helov  the  vheeU,'  said 
Tam  Eraser,  giving  the  local  Tfr«ion,  corrected  to  date. 

'  la  this  true  ? '  eaid  hi«  wife  severely,  fixing  bar  eyes  ugoa 
Alick  with  a  curiouK  cxfnvsston  in  tbem. 

*  There's  jutxt  aboot  as  rauokle  truth  in  tt  as  there  iii  in  maUt 
NetbiTby  Ktorii'x  for  comi&OD,  after  ibey  hao  gottcu  ten  minutes' 
start,'  aaii]  >Iuckle  Alick. 

'  What  in  your  version  o't  ? '  eaid  bis  wife,  never  taking  Iter 
tjw  off  her  husband. 

*  O,  it  was  naL>thiDg  to  tell  aboot,'  said  Muckle  Alick.  '  Theio 
van  some  djrovvxs  in  a  carriage  vrbcro  they  had  nae  bn«iiu-ss,  and 
they  wadna  come  oot,  till  I  gaed  in  to  them — and  then  tbey  cam' 
ont !  And  tbt^  wee  laddie  au'  the  bairn  ven  comin*  alang  ihn  line 
afine  Ibo  engine.  And  Geordie  couldna  stop.  So  I  gied  them  a 
bit  ylrk  oot  and  gal  a  dunch  in  the  back  u-i'  the  bnirer.' 

Mirrcn  took  her  bushasd  by  the  rough  velvcU-cn  coal-Hleev«. 

•My  man!'  she  said,  nibbing  her  cheek  against  it,  'But 
what  for  did  ye  00  tell  me?' 

'  1  was  gaua  to  t^Jl  ye  the  mom's  luornin','  said  Alick.  '  There 
vaa  nae  harm  dune,  ye  see,  but  yin  o'  my  gallos  huttone  rivra  off 
an'  the  hnffi:r  of  (ieanlie'i*  engine  smn:<htKl.  I  was  gaun  to  tell  ye 
in  the  monun'  aboot  the  button  needing  sewin'  on.' 

'  Did  yo  over  ».•«  siccan  auld  fulcs  ? '  eaid  Tatn  FVuier,  as  be 
and  his  niCe  vent  home,  '  rubhin'  her  cheek  again  bis  ainn,  that's 
M  thick  OK  n  ]jnTDp  lhci<kit  frav  the  fro#t  wi'  strain  ni|>es  ? ' 

'Hand  your  tongue,  Tara,'  said  bis  wife,  whose  temper  bad 
fercd ;  *  if  I  had  a  tnan  like  thiit  I  wnd  rub  my  rbeek  against 
5u  tioiucr  U-g,  gin  it  pleasured  him,  Ibe  day  by  the  length.' 
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TOWS  KKIOBT   ASD  OOCKTRT   EanOHT. 

Mk.  Cl-eo  Kelly  awoke  «arljr  on  Uie  day  upon  whicli  be  vns  to 
make  the  bold  adventare  of  getting  to  Netberbj*  Junction  witbotii 
enriching  the  milway  company  bj  the  amount  of  his  &re.  Bat 
his  conscience  was  clean  ;  be  was  going  to  work  hia  passage.  It 
is  true  that  oeitlier  the  geaenl  manager  nor  yet  the  traffic 
inffpector  had  been  consulted  in  the  matter.  But  for  tJje  sake  of 
Cleg's  friend  (to  be  eiact.  Cleaver's  boy's  Bweetbeart':*  fellow- 
servant,  oook  at  Bailie  Jlolden's),  Duncan  Urquhart  was  wiUing 
(and  he  bflieved  able)  to  engineer  Cleg's  paBsage  to  Netherby 
without  fee  or  reward. 

Duncan  was  friendly  with  the  guard  of  hu)  goods  train,  which 

lis  a  thing  not   too  common  with  those  who  have  to  run  goods 

'tnin«  together,  week  in  and  week  oat.    The  shunting  at  night  in 

particular  is  wearing  to  the  temper,  eapeciatly  in  the  winter  time, 

when  it  in  mostly  dark  in  an  hour  or  two  whenever  yoar  train 

happens  to  start. 

*Can  you  stand  there  and  torn  a  brake?'  said  Duncan  le 
Clfg,  setting  him  in  a  small  compartment  by  himself ;  '  screw  ha 
up  whenever  ne  are  running  downhill.     Ye  will  ken  when  b^ 
guiring  and  shuking.* 

Mr.  Duncan  Urquhart  was  a  very  difTerent  man  during' 
day,  to  the  gay  and  gallant  evening  caller  who  had  won  tJie  eaay- 
melted  heart  of  the  cook  at  Holden's — which  a  disappointed  suitor 
once  said  bitterly  was  made  of  dripping,     lie  was  very  grimj^j 
he  »poke  but  seldom,  and  then  mostly  in  the  highly  imaginati^H 
and  metaphorical  laogtisge  popular  on  the  Greenock  and  South- 
Eastern,    Duncan  Urtiuhart,  as  Iiaii  alrrady  been  mentioned,  w» 
quite  a  first^sss  swearer,  and  had  an  originality  not   i^mnwHi 
among  engineers,  which  he  owed  to  his  Itabit  of  tTansIating  lite- 
rally from  the  Gaelic.    Also,  thoogh  he  swore  incessantly,  be 
iin'er  defiled  his  mouth  with  profanity,  but  confined  hitnse^i| 
assiduously  to  personal  abuse,  which,  if  less  sonorous,  is  mtinitel^| 
more  irritating  to  the  swcarw.  ^^ 

So  hour  afWr  hour  <;^leg  xtood  in  the  train  and  Was  hurled  and 
shaken  southwards  towards  Netherby.     He  helped  at  the  shnntin| 
Gonpliog,  and  nnconpling  with  the  bc:«t.     l-'or,  from  liis  andei 
St.  Leonard's  experience,  he  could  ran  the  cool-waggons  to 
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liw  as  well  n.^  a  profesaioaal.  And  tliongli  hit  ovcujoil  iuni!  had 
be^n  varied  and  d««i)IUiry,  Cleg  was  a  borii  worker.  Ho  nlways 
saw  merely  the  bit  of  work  before  hito,  and  be  eet  liiii  teeth  ioto 
it  (as  he  e&id  piotan>S(iaeIf )  till  he  had  clawed  bin  way  through. 

Thos  it  wM  that  Cleg  found  hiniHclf  at  Xctht-rby  JunclioD  one 
Saturday  night  at  six  o'clock.  It  wa.<i  the  liret  time  he  had  ever 
been  further  than  tho  confinei  of  thu  (jtii-^n'i'  Park.  And  his 
vision  of  the  country  came  to  him  as  it  were  in  one  day.  He  saw 
tesmis  driving  afield.  He  saw  tho  mowers  in  the  swathes  of  bay. 
Ha  watched  with  keen  delight  the  grass  fall  cleanly  before  tho 
scythe^  and  the  point  of  the  bfatde  stand  out  nt  each  slroke  us 
inches  firam  under  the  fallen  sweep  of  dewy  grass. 

'  Xetherby  .Tnoctiou  1  Guidnicht ! '  tcaid  Puncnn  Urquhnrt, 
briefly.  He  had  an  appointment  to  keep  with  the  provoet'a  cook, 
who  waa  aUo  partial  to  well-beurded  men  with  Mae  pilol-cloth 
jackets.  Duncan  woold  not  hare  been  in  snch  a  hurry,  but  for 
the  fact  that  it  took  him  half  un  hour  to  clean  himM'lf.  He  knew 
that  half  an  hoar  when  yoa  go  a-courting,  and  when  the  other 
fsUow  may  get  there  first,  is  of  prime  importance. 

Now,  as  (.'leg  Kelly  stepped  out  ujKm  the  cattle-landing  bank, 
bo  ranght  a  glimp»;  of  the  biggest  man  he  had  ever  seen,  walking 
■lowly  along  the  white  dnsiy  road  which  led  out  of  the  ptutsenger 
station.  He  wa.'i  swinging  his  arms  wide  of  his  sides,  as  very  big 
and  brood  men  always  do. 

Cleg  BpL-d  after  him  at  top  sjieed  and  took  a  torn:  round  him 
before  he  ^ke.  llie  big  man  paid  no  attention,  walking  with 
his  eyes  fixed  on  tho  ground. 

'Are  ye  the  man  that  pitched  cot  Uie  drovera?'  mid  Cleg  at 
bst,  coming  to  anchor  in  front  of  the  giant. 

Mnckie  ^Vlick  stopped  in  the  road,  as  mnch  surpriied  as  though 
tlie  town  cloi'k  had  spoken  to  him.  For  Cleg  put  a  smaitiUMS  nod 
fire  in  his  question  to  which  the  boyx  about  Netherby  weie  itrangen. 

■  VrTicre  comu  ye  frae  ? '  he  said  to  Cleg, 

*I  come  from  Edinburgh  to  »ee  Vam  Kavasiudi/  aaid  Cleg. 
'  Is  the  biding  wi'  you  ? ' 

'She  was.  till  yestreen,'  said  AUck. 

*  And  where  is  she  noo  ? '  aid  Cleg,  buckling  ap  his  trouMrs, 

'  She  is  gaae  to  serve  at  Loch  SpeUanderie  by  the  Water  o' 
Ae  t '  eaid  AUck. 

*  And  how  fur  inicht  that  be  7 '  asked  Cleg,  finiahiug  his  ft»*^ 
paratinos. 

VOU  XXV.— XO.  m.  B.B.  27 
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'  Three  init«  and  a  bittock  np  ttiat  rond ! '  mid  Mnclcle  Aliclc, 
pointinj^  vitli  liis  finger  to  a  veU-made  dnst^  rood  which  went  in 
the  direction  of  the  Lillit. 

'  Quidnielit ! '  cried  C!eg,  shortly.     And  was  off  at  racing  imce. 

Huckle  Alick  watched  bim  oat  of  xigbt. 

'  That  eowes  a' ! '  he  raid,  '  ia  think  that  I  eoald  yince  rin  like 
that  to  see  a  tase.  But  the  detl'tt  in  the  loos.  He's  sorely  brav 
an  early  begnn  1 '  an 

Th(^  Muckle  Alick  went  round  and  told  his  wife.  ^ 

*  It  will  he  the  laddie  tne  Enhra  that  |*ot  them  the  watk  ia 
the  mill,  and  gied  up  hi»  wood  hut  to  the  b«im8  to  leeve  in. 

rWhst  fordid  ye  no  bring  him  to  see  Hngh  Itoy  and  the  IviEm?' 

'  I  dinna  ken  that  he  giod  me  the  chance,"  aaid  Aleefc.  *  He 
was  aS*  like  a  )>hot  to  I^och  Spellanderie.  I  wad  gie  a  shilling  to 
hear  what  Mistress  McWaltcr  will  say  to  him  when  he  gets  there. 
I  houp  that  it'll  no  make  her  nnkind  to  the  las«Ee  1  If  itdoes,  Ftl 
Bpeak  to  her  man.  And  at  the  warst  she  can  aye  come  back  to 
m.     At  a  pinch  we  could  he  doing  without  her  wage  I  * 

*  Awcel,'  aaid  bis  wife,  '  the  loon  will  be  near  there  by  thU 
time.' 

And  the  loon  was. 

Cleg  was  jast  turning  up  over  the  liitJ  road  towards  Loch 
Spellanderie,  when  he  heard  that  most  lie.irtHome  sound  to  the  ear 
of  a  coiintrj'  boy — the  clatter  of  the  pasture  bars  when  the  kye  aro 
I  coming  home.  It  iii  a  sound  thrilling  with  reminisceuceft  of  deny 
eves,  or  heartsome  lowsing  timov,  of  rorcuicht»  with  the 
and  of  all  that  to  a  coontry  Ud  makea  life  worth  living. 

But  to  Cl^  the  rattle  of  thu  bars  meant  none  of  the.se  thl 
Two  people  were  jttaiiding  by  tJie  gate — a  boy  and  a  girl     Cl« 
thought  be  would  ask  them  if  this  was  the  right  rood  to 
Spellanderie. 

But  as  he  came  nearer  he  saw  that  the  girl  was  Vara  livncl 
She  was  in  close  and,  apparently,  vviy  friendly  talk  with 
^otranger — a  tall  lad  with  a  (ace  like  one  of  the  whifi*  statUL-s 
!ie  museum,  at  which  Cl^  hod  often  peepod  wouderingly  on  Ir 
days  when  it  was  cold  or  ntining  outfide. 

'  Vara ! '  cried  Cleg,  leaping  forward  towanls  his  friend. 

*  Cleg !     What  are  you  doing  here  ? '  mid  Vara  Ka? 
heading  oat  her  hand. 

But   there  was  something   in   her   manner   that  froxe 
Utihud  oome  with  8  gloving  heaii,    Ue had  overcome  di£B«t 
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And  noT  she  did  not  seem  much  more  glad  to  see  him  than  she 
had  been  to  udk  «-ith  this  young  interlojwr  at  iho  gate  of  tlm 
field. 

*  This  is  Kit  Kpunedy,'  said  Vara,  with  a  fepling  that  thv  most 
by  her  tactfulntss  cany  off  ua  awkwiird  situation. 

*  O  it  i*,  U  it  ?'  said  Cleg,  ungraciously. 

Vam  went  on  hastily  to  t*ll  CU-g  about  the  cbiUlren— how 
well  niid  bow  Imppy  tliey  were,  )iow  (tavin  wa.i  twii.-e  the  weight 
be  ti&d  been,  bow  Ilugb  Boy  ran  dotru  tho  rood  cuvh  night  to 
meet  ^tuc-kh.?  Alick,  mid  iiow  site  vns  now  able  to  keep  henelf, 
besides  helping  a  little  to  Hupport  Hugh  and  Ga^Hn  also. 

Cl<?g  rtood  (iulltily  scraping  the  earth  with  tlie  toe  of  his  boot. 
Kit  Kennedy  left  them  together,  and  wu  going  off  with  the 
cows  totmnlit  thv  byrr.  H<^  Itad  seen  a  tall,  gannt  woman,  who 
wan  noi  to  be  trifled  with,  walking  through  the  courtyard,  and 
hu  know  it  was  tiinv  to  lako  the  kye  in. 

Vara  stopped  talking  to  Cleg  somewhat  quickly.  For  she  also 
liAd  KHin  Mistress  McWalter.  Hhe  walked  away  towardM  tbo  fonu, 
Cl>^  and  Kit  were  left  alone. 

tjui<.'k  as  lightning  Ck-g  tluutt  Uin  ana  before  Kit  Keimedy'a 
bee. 

'  Spit  ower  that  I '  he  said. 

Kit  litvsitiit«d  and  tuniixl  away. 

'  I  dinna  want  to  focht  ye ! '  he  said,  for  be  knew  what  was 
meoat. 

*  Ve  are  feared  1  *  said  Cleg,  tauntingly. 

Kit  Kvuu«idy  executed  the  fi-al  in  hydniiUics  required  of  him. 

'  After  kye  time,'  caid  he, '  at  the  back  o'  the  barn.' 

Cleg  nodded  dourly. 

'  I'll  k-ani  ye  to  lei  my  lass  atano  1 '  sai<l  tbe  town  boy. 

'  I  dinna  gie  a  button  for  your  In**,  or  ony  iUicr  latw.  Forbya 
was  nae  ticket  on  her  that  1  coald  see ! '  answered  ho  of 
the  ooantiy, 

•Awed,'  said  Cleg;  'then  i'U  worm  ye  for  sayjn'  that  ye 
wadua  gie  a  button  for  her.     Fm  g»un  to  lick  ye  at  ony  mte.' 

■  To  fecht  me,  ye  mean  ? '  iaid  Kit  Kennedy,  quietly. 

Thus  was  gn[;e  of  battle  olTi-rvd  and  accepted  belwixt  Cleg 
Kelly  and  Kit  Kennedy. 

in  h  eutUitmd.) 
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In  tbe  history  of  Kiigluh  Htory-telling  an  altogether  notable  pis 
u  occupied  by  Chaucer's  'Canterbury  tUes.'    They  are  remark- 
able not  only  a«  mHnl<>q)iiH-os  of  narrative,  but  an  conlAiniiig  both 

'descriptign  of  incidents  and  delineation  of  manners;  not  onlyi 
triumphs  of  lict^nuy  expression,  but  as  giving  nrtititic  form  both 
tbe  romance  of  t-liiviilry  and  to  tLe  tale  of  common  lift.-.     Vh<^11 
wonderful  it  is  that  at  oo  early  a  period  Buch  directness  of  move- 
ment and  pi^rEKtioR  of  style,  8ncb  rtvidnosM  of  portnuture  and 
realiam  of  incident,  are  found  in  vene^  while  centuries  pass  before 
similiLf  vxcellfuora  are  found  in  prose.     It  is.  iodn-d,  jiociiliartji 
interesting  to  contrast  Chaucer's   practice  with  tbe  subseqae 
OOtinQ  of  KngliMli  Sction.     Ht?  »ets  Ut«  wit»  against  the  a)x«unliti4 

Uf  the  popular  metrical  romance,  and  jiuglea  gaily  along  in 
Kime  of  Sir  Thopas  till  llany  Bailey,  whose  '  eerea  aken  witii  tbe 
dmety  speche,'  pullx  him  up  wilb  an  impatient '  no  more  of  t  b)8  for 
Codes  dignitee,'  bat  the  merry  ridicule  glanced  harmlessly  tmm 
the  garrulous  tellens  of  long-winded  stones,  who  continuid  to 
delight  many  generations  of  anditon:  the  seventeenth  century 
loved  Fucb  roinaiiCM  tut  Boyle'ti'  PaHbeoisn.'a&d  [Mtit-nt  rsaden 
traced  to  the  abrupt  close  it«  devious  wandering  in  tbe  regions  of 
interminable  talk  and  ejASode.  When  Chftucer  abandoned  his 
burlesque  and  took  up  the  heavy  tale  of  Melibcus,  he  indicted  on 
hill  audience  a  mmiple  of  tltat  allegorical  didacticiitm  which  long 
clung  like  a  burr  to  tbe  skirts  of  prose  fiction ;  thraughoaj^J 
inediittvul  times  the  allegory  followed  bard  idler  tbe  BtoP.--tell^H 
and  compelled  him  to  mumlL^e.  In  view,  however,  of  the  early 
oonme  of  Kngliiih  fiction,  tbe  mo>t  intt^restiug  feoturr  io 
•  Ciiatcrhury  Tales '  is  their  intense  realism,  their  free  tnuiser 
tion  of  the  actual  life  of  ordinnry  folk.  Tlicy  abound  in  tba 
nnconvoutional  treatment  of  man  which  Thackeray  praised 
P'ielding  and  desidentted  in  tlie  modem  novel,  and  illastmte  I 
the  full  Carlyle's  wonls,  '  the  poet,  we  imagine,  can  never  have  f^ 
to  aeek  for  a  subject:  the  elements  of  bis  art.  mv  in  him 

[around  him  on  every  band.'     But  the  prose  story-tejleis  were  sic 
to  take  the  leirson  to  themselves ;  till  the  seventeenth  cojif  ury  t 
made  only  Bporodic  uud  Ehort-Uved  visits  to  the  tirm  mainland 
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natare;  tboy  prerorred  to  dtroll  on  the  floating  iatands  of  l<>gend 
luid  romfttice.  In  tli«  Boventeenth  cpntmy,  however,  writers  »cvm 
to  have  become  fnlly  alive  to  the  interest  peculiar  to  re«l  life.,  nnd 
thcr*  appwir  fiuiit  foreshadowings  of  the  modern  novel. 

'I'he  Dachefls  of  Newcastle  lia»  some  elaim  to  hoiioumblA  men- 
lion  for  her  *CCXI.  Sociable  Letters'  (16G4).     This  Udy,  wtiom. 
in  her  own  delightfiil  langtiage,  '  it  pleased  God  to  command  Uu 
««n;ant  Nature  to  endue  with  a  poetical  and  pbiloeopbical  gemos,' 
was  genius  enoogh  to  see  that  letters  to  be  readable  n««d  not  be ' 
nuth^-nlic-,  and  tio  to  tMwure  tlie  credit  of  being  the  first  to  employ 
a  device  that  since  her  time  haii  played  a  large  pari  in  proHO 
fiction.     She  may  be  nllowtsj,  therefore,  to  introdaoe  tlte  wtMnen 
novelists  of  the  sevente«nth  and  eighteenth  centnries ;  nhe  heniftlf 
would  doubtl»i«  lay  Home  6tn**  on  her  taint  in  prcwoas  giving  ber 
a  title  to  rank  among  the  very  eurlieet.  novel-writers,  but   tJie 
lUuttrinimn  Hcroina  (to  quote  one  of  the  mntiy  flattering  titles 
bestowed  on  her)  is  not  at  ber  best  in  socb  performanees  as  *  I'he 
ConvcatA  in  Marriage.'    A  mach  more  important  figure  in  the 
beginnings  of  the  English  novel  if  Mi«.  Aphra  Behn  (1610-1689), 
whose  personal  hiotory  is  quite  as  interesting  as  any  of  ber  stories. 
Her  hther,  a  Mr.  Johniton,  had  influence  enough  to  get  himHcIf 
appointed   lioutenant-general   of  Surinam,   and  be  set  sail   for 
the  New  World,  talcing  bin  wife  and  nhildreii  with  him.     Mr. 
Johofon  did  not  live  to  mc  the  regtona  he  had  been  sent  to  role; 
bat  bis  wife  and  children  spent  aome  yeem  in  the  beautiful  and 
nmanlit!  Menery  of  Surinam,  and  there  Aphra  found  the  materiala 
of  her  best  novel,  '  Oroonoko.'    The  time  had  not  yet  come  wbeo 
demrijttion  of  \attire  was  a  recognised  featoie  in  s  xtory,  but 
'  Oroonoko '  containg  one  or  two  passages  where  an  attempt  is 
made  to  reveal  to  the  people  of  England  the  beanties  of  Surinam. 
These  passagea  have  been  praised  for  tbeir '  cardess  and  pictnresque 
power,'  but  possibly   the   second  epithet  is   less  deserved   than 
the  first,    ^foreover,  one  is  bound  to  say  that  Mrs.  Bebn's  imagi- 
nation is  apt  to  cnler  into  the  rectml  of  her  experiences.     When 
after  her  return  to  Enghind  she  had  the  honour  of  telling  her 
adventniea  to  CliarlcK  II.,  ifhe  included  among  the  faona  of  South 
America  snakes  of  terrific  dimensioni>,  bnt.  a  certain  licence  has 
always  been  accorded  to  the  retailers  of  suoke  ^tohcs.     Iler  most 
ettraordinaiy  traveller's  tale  is  hes  account  of  what  »be  eaw  on  her 
voyage  from  Antwerp  to  England.    How  many  among  thwe  that 
go  down  to  the  sifn  in  ships  have  seen  Boating  on  the  waves  '  a 
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foni-xqiiairf^  Ronr  of  Tim'ooit  coloured  cuirbld,  rmro  wUcb  Mceaded 
rows  of  flutprl  tmd  ttvistcd  pUlam,  embosMd  loaod  with  dimbiiig 
Tine*  and  i1ow<-r>,  and  waving  otreameni,  ttiat  received  as 
motion  in  the  air;  upon  the  piUnra  a  bondred  littie  Cn; 
clambered  with  fiull<>riiig  wtngti'!  Litcli*  wonder,  mrcly,  tlii 
following  the  dl^ippearancp  of  this  strange  pageant  came  a  vii 
fttonn,  and  Aphra  and  ber  companionR  mffered  sliipwrock.  Tliete 
IB  room  for  doabdng  whether  yin.  Behn  put  into  any  of  Iter 
•toriei  w  mach  imBginaiiuii  as  adorna  the  annals  of  her  adven- 
tOiM.  For  bar  peculiar  claim  to  attention  ia  that  at  a  time  when 
the  heroic  romance  vna  in  Eosbion,  fihe  went  for  hef  chamctors  and 
incidents  to  r<?al  life.  \\*bon  sho  appeared  in  London  after  bet 
Bojoam  in  Surinam,  her  good  look!',  her  ready  wit,  and  ber  lively  con* 
versation  carriod  society  by  gtonn.  She  is  deecribed  as '  a  bandsora^H 
dsrfc  girl,  with  a  clear  forehead,  fine  eyes,  n  full  and  merry  moutfa^H 
ananimnted  though  voluptuous  conntcnance,  and  a  t^uick  and  read; 
tongue.'  The  merry  mooarcb  himeolf  was  charmed  with  tbe  %iva> 
oioos  Artnca,  and  oaked  her  to  give  to  the  world  the  moving  nar- 
rative of  the  slave  prince '  Oroonoko.'  This  is  her  be*t  novel,  and  ia 
in  foct  It  striking  book.  Its  sympathetie  stoiy  of  the  bigh-HOBled 
African  treacherouHly  lured  to  the  ignominy  of  xlavery,  of  the  sad 
fiite  of  his  &itbful  Imoinda,  and  of  his  own  most  crael  death,  was 
possibly  more  routing  tban  even '  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin,'  and  itn  power 
to  tOQch  the  heart  vn»  gretilly  increased  when  SonthcmedramatiMd 
and  presented  to  the  eyes  of  excited  audiencet)  the  horrors  of 
slavery.  When  Mrs.  IJcIid'h  Kbortcomings  aro  remembered  againvt 
her,  '  Oroonoko '  should  he  put  to  her  credit ;  it  is  inst  inct  with 
real  feeling  and  womanly  sympathy,  *  If,'  says  Miss  Kavanagb, 
'  if  *h«  errwi  grievously,  if  she  offended  delicacy  and  moralit; 
it«elf  by  pictores  not  merely  coarse  bnt  coimpting,  it  most 
be  foi^otten  that  in  thi.i  !>ense  of  the  heroic,  of  all  that  tti  noble 
manly,  she  was  tmly  great;  whether  she  invented  or  merel 
appreciated  "  Oroonoko,"  her  merit  is  none  the  less.'  Id  Lond 
tlio  lively  Astnm  was  besieged  with  enitore,  bat  though  h 
'  letters  to  a  Oentleman'  show  that  when  her  fe«jingii  were  reall 
moved  she  was  quite  reckless,  she  was  as  a  rule  weU  able  to  take 
care  of  hernelf;  and  «he  fixed  on  the  oldM,  Mr.  Ik-lm.  a  rich 
London  merchant  of  Dotch  origin,  who  presently  died  and  left  hi 
to  widowhood  and  coropct«oee.  In  1(166  Aphra  wa8  Moi  by 
King  to  Holland  to  trntch  the  movements  of  the  Dn' 
Eaaking  Antwerp  ber  head-qnart«rs  she  iwt  to  work  with  ■      _: 
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ftblealdIL  AmongberDntohadiiurctrswasa  Vaaeler  Albert,  a  man 
of  [Kwitionand  importADce,  ootof  whom  she  wormed  that  De  Wiit 
and  De  Ituyt«r  wens  plnnning  nti  uttavk  on  the  Euglifh  nhippiog 
in  th<^  Thftine^.  This  vital  news  was  at  once  sent  to  England  only . 
to  l)e  ridiculed,  and  Mrs,  Bvhti,  di!«gUHted  at  the  stupidity  of  tho 
Euglitih  mini^eK,  Uirned  from  politics  to  domestic  intrigue.  Her 
handliog  of  her  Dutch  1ov«t8,  Van  der  Albert  and  Van  Bruin,  i*  full 
of  tbe  hoiat^rouii,  broad  fun  that  riots  in  ber  beat  ctHsedtee,  though 
ft  b  conspicuously  absent  from  hernovels.  They  pr«fer  th«  tn^o 
and  the  sentimental,  though  it  should  be  noted  that '  Tho  Advm- 
tiu«s  of  tho  Black  Lady'  bas  a  distinctly  nomical  ending.  At 
Antwerp  Mra.  Behn  got  the  groondwork  of  her  second  best  novel, 
'The  Fair  Jill,'  the  hintory  of  a  depraved  and  heartlejw  coque(t«. 
Her  dinfame  aH  a  dramatist  bas  been  handed  down  is  Pope's  well- 
known  line^ 
^^^^H  Th«  slago  how  looMlf  doe*  Aatn*  tmd. 

^^^^^^bfence  can  be  offered  for  the  gmtuitous  indeocncj  of  her 
^fi^^^Be  cerlainly  did  h«r  bent  to  add  1o  the  iridescent  tilth  of 
the  Bestoration  drama.  Bnt  her  novels  are  not  to  be  put  on  the 
nme  black  li«t :  thi^y  ore  indvlicat«  and  coane,  it  is  true,  but  not 
to  an  ext«nt  that  outraged  contemporary  taste.  While  the  playa 
treat  of  tavrv  animal  inusion,  the  novels  t<-ach  that  women  do  not 
deeerve  to  proaper  when  they  are  falite  to  true  love.  In  addition 
to  their  realism,  thc«e  uovcltt  po^Hrss  the  merit  of  lively  narrative, 
and  make  some  attempt  to  portray  distinct  characters  and  to 
analyse  emotion. 

As  haa  already  been  suggested,  there  was  roatiam  befon*  tho 
day  of  '  Oroonoko' ;  very  f^lrikiiig  oicamples  indeed  arv  found  in 
•ome  of  the  Ftizabcthan  writers :  it  did  not  become  a  lashion,  but 
showed  itself  only  intennitt4.'ntly  and  tentatively.  On  the  other 
band,  ita  appearance  in  Mrs.  ReJin'R  stories  marked  tbe  beginning 
of  n,  reign  that  lasted  far  into  tbe  eighteenth  century ;  by  that 
time  theinevilablereactionhadset  in.and  theswingof  tho  literary 
pvndulimi  revived  romanticism  and  gave  birth  to  the  School  of 
Terror.  A  writer  that  floated  high  on  the  rising  tide  of  rmlism, 
and  in  her  lifetime  achicvr^  both  notoriety  and  reputation,  was 
Mn.  Delariri^re  Manley.  Her  importance  in  her  own  world  is 
twt*'d  by  the  frwjuent  occurrence  of  her  name  in  con  temporary 
uture.  and  the  notice  taken  of  her  by  men  of  letters.  For  her 
tragedy  of  *  Luoius,'  Prior  wrote  the  epilogue  ;  in  Pope's  chatmisg 
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burlesque,  vtien  the  Itaron  carrio«  off '  t]ie  mcntd  bair,'  ho  usigns 
to  lumsclf  ui  immortality  equal  to  that  of  Mn.  Maolev's  fomoQl 
budget  of  ecandAl. 

Ai  long  fti '  AUlutb  *  riiftll  t»  road. 


So  kwg  nr  bODonr,  nainn,  «nd  [oabN  tluiU  Unt 

la  Svift,'*  '  Journal  to  Stella '  there  are  noUceably  frequent 
refereucea  to  Mm.  Klanley — not  always  oonipIttneDlary,  for  he 
tliink^n  ill  lx>t)i   of  lier  ^ppllitig  and  of  her  personal  ftppearanea. 
Coder  date  January  26,  1711-12.  he  irrile*:  'Poor Mm.  Maaleyi 
the  author,  is  very  ill  of  a  dropsy  and  Bor©  leg ;  the  printer 
me  he  is  atrsdd  she  cannot  live  long.     I  am  heartily  sorry  fi 
h« ;  »hc  has  very  generous  principles  for  one  of  her  sort,  and 
great  deal  of  good  neuBe  and  invention.    She  in  about  forty,  v 
homely,  and  very  fat.'    An  earlier  passage  in  the  '  Journal 
testifies  to  her  readine^H  of  pen  :  '  I  forgot  to  tell  you  that  yc^c: 
day  m»  sent  mo  a  narrative  printed,  with  all  the  particularB  of 
Uarlcy's  stabbing.     I  had  not  time  to  do  it  myself,  so  I  sent  my 
hints  to  the  author  of  "  Atatantis,"  and  she  has  cookt^d  it  into  a 
sixpenny  pamphlet  in  her  own  style.'    Of  Ihia  once  wfll-known 
vritcr  thc-re  is  little  good  to  aay :  her  life  was  vicious,  and  so  are 
her  books.     Fiudiiig  pco{)lo  anger  to  read  what  was  true,  or  might 
be  true,  she  fed  '  the  better  \-uIgar '  with  a  snecession  of  scanda- 
lous memoirs  and  very  indwent  stcn-ie*.    Her  '  Atalantis'  (I'Oil), 
a  grossly  immoral  book,  which  satirised  with  merciless  freedom 
many  of  the  best-known  perMnages  of  tho  day,  had  a  great  vogue, 
its  prurient  gossip  attracting   readers  with  a  taste  for  lite: 
carrion.     It.  brought  the  author  within  ri>ach  of  the  law ;  but 
legal  proceedings  &iled  of  their  intent,  both  retrospective 
pnM]iect.ive,  and  ^fr;.  Monley  continued  (o  make  h)ghly-«ea»«n 
revelations  about  hcniclf  and  about  other  people.    Among  her 
revetations  is  her  opinion  of  her  perswal  appearance.     Sj^teaking 
of  herself  nnder  the  tkiiUoua  name  of  '  Bivella,'  shu  «ay» : 
»he  grew  fat  there  was  not,  I  believe,  any  defect  to  be  found 
her  body ;  her  lips  admirably  coloured,  her  U-eth  umall  and  evi 
a  breath  always  sweet ;  her  complexion  fair  and  Ireeh.  .  .  . 
hands  and  arms  have  bcco  publicly  celebrated :  it  ii  cortviin  li 
1  nc\'er  raw  any  so  well  turned ;  her  neck  and  breasts  have 
established  ropututiou  for  brauly  and  colour ;  her  fui't  xmoll 
pretty.'     One  mu^t,  in  fairsess,  recall  this  aUo  as  often  as  one 
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twallB  Swift's  deacriptiaB  of  '  RivcUft '  s«  '  rery  homely  and  very 
fat.'  Her  '  Power  of  I^v*-,  in  Spvph  Novels,'  may  b*  reganlrd  its 
an  attempt  at  fictitious  narrative  divorwd  from  satire  :  it  cannot 
br  n'ganled  oa  in  any  way  rede«ming  ber  reputation,  for  Mn. 
ilaoley's  idoal  of  lov«  is  <.i<Mntiany  coane  and  xensual.  Yet  irith 
■U  Iter  imperfections  on  her  head,  Mrs.  Manley  may  not  be  lightly 
pBSa«l  by  in  a  review  of  what  women  have  done  to  d*vclope  tli« 
novel.  She  emphasised  tbe  tnterekt  attaching  to  fictitious  narra- 
tive based  on  veritable  experience,  and  she  nhonred  how  dt-iidly  in 
satire  lurking  in  fiction  like  a  snako  in  tbe  grans. 

Another  oonspiciiouii  figure  among  the  women  writers  of  the 
early  days  is  Eliza  Ilaywood,  who  has  been  exposed  to  the  ridiculed 
of  all  lime  by  being  oflV-rM  in  the  '  Dunciad '  as  the  less  di>^nu;eful 
in  a  certain  Jtabelaisian  contest. 

Sm  Ib  tiM  cirda  neit  FJIxa  fUetA, 
Twobsbciiaf  tciveolo«e«Uttgli)2tohar  walM; 
Fnic  ■«  before  b«r  worin  iha  sUind*  ooatemoi, 
111  Onwtn  tad  pMib  hj  bouitieoiu  KJrkAll  ilrec»ed. 

She  ha«  been  called  '  perhaps  the  most  voIiiminouE  female  writer 
this  kingdom  ever  produced,'  but  it  cannot  be  Raid  tlial  she  used 
her  pen  to  any  good  purpose.    One  need  not  accept  in  ita  estirety 
the  accoBstion  that  she  is  one  of '  those  ebameless  ecribblera  who,  J 
in  libelloDfl  raetnoirii  and  noveU,  reveal  the  faulU  or  miarorlunesofi 
both  sexes,  to  the  rain  of  public  fame  or  distnrhancc  of  private 
happiness,'  but  it  must  be  confessed  that  she  claims  the  contem- 
porary   privilege    of   odling    a  spade  a  spade.     Withal,   Mrs. 
Kaywood'B   'Betsy  Thoughtless'  (1751)  is  n  book  tJiat  tlirows 
nUnable   light    on    the    manners    of   its    age.     Like   Mwlama, 
lyArblay's  ■  Evelina,'  parts  of  which  it  has  been  r>u|)posed  lo  have ! 
suggested.  '  Betsy  Tboughttesfi'  is  rich   in  illustration  of  life  in 
the  eighteenth  century,  and  from  the  standpoint  of  the  closing 
years  of  the  nineteenth  century  one  views  with  amazement  the 
conduct  of  t)ie  men  and  womeD  of  a  buodred  years  ago.     I'oi>e 
lared  that 

Tloo  It  a  iBoiulcT  of  no  frittliltnl  mita 

Aa  tu  be  baled  ovtuia  but  to  bo  imb, 

and  cynics  would  fain  assert  that  «e   of   this   generation    have 
simply  disguised  the  monster,  who  is  as  Insty  aa  he  was  in  Alrw. 
Haywood's  time ;  but  even  cynics  will  not  itsfvri  that  women  aral 
DOW  subject  to  the  contemptuous  treatmi-nt  of  thoae  .iliamelest 
days.    Directly  and  indirectly  the  literature  of  the  loct  century 
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treatfi  iroman  m  ad  inferior  cmtTirifl  tatiAti  for  man's  plea 

When  Milton  makes  Eve  say  to  Adam — 

O  tlioa  tor  whoM 
And  tnm  whom  1  vm  (ona'il,  flwb  o(  th;  BmIi, 
And  nitlioeit  whom  am  to  no  eaS. 

he  ennnciat^  a  doctrine  that  long  governed  and  p«n'crted  tbe 
sexual  rolation,     Addison  tiabitunlly  tn-ats  noauui  as  a  somevb&t 
tninbleflome  domestic  pet,  while  tbe  realistJe  novelti  of  the  last 
centory  ropre!<ent   her    as    the    temporaiy   object   of  inciiUing 
pumuit.     There   i*  an    unconscioait    admisnon   of    this    porely 
physical   estimate  of  women   in  a  sentence  in    Miiu)   Fieldiof^t 
'  lUvid   Simple':  '[David   Siraple'e]  mother   was   a   downright 
country-woman,  who  originally  got  her  living  by  plain  work ;  bat| 
tH^ing  handHome,  vaa  liked  by  Mr.  Simple '  j  and  it  i»  notefrcHthy^ 
tliat  the  cArliest  women  noveli»1«  did  very  liltlu  to  maintain  tha 
honour  of  their  pex.     Not  till  we  come  to  the  novels  of  Cbarlotts 
Smith  (died  lft06)  do  we  find  a  delibcmte  attempt  to  repreaentj 
woman  as  demanding  attention  by  intellectual  and  moml  ijiiulilicM 
'  Betsy  Thoughtless '  was  written  towiirdti  tbe  oloee  of  Hn. 
Haywood's  life,  and  before  it  appeared  tbe  reading  public  was  it 
poese<»ion  of  Ricbard«on'!t  'rainehi'  and  'Clarissa  liarlowe,*' 
l^'ielding's  '  Joseph  Andrews '  and  '  Tom  Jones,'  and  of  .Smcllett'a 
'  Itoderick  Ran<Ioio ' ;  that  in  to  say,  it  was  not  pabUahed  tiU  ti 
modem  novel  was  liilly  developed,     lier  early  navels  liave  little 
merit,  and  are  inferior  in  importance  to  Mios  Fielding's  '  David 
tiimple,'  which  was  issued  in    1744,  and,  on  historical  gn>nsds,i 
must  be  regarded  Man  important  book  in  tbe  history  of  tbe  novi 
Uiehardson  said  of  it :  '  What  a  knowledge  of  the  human  beort  I 
Well  might  a  critical  judge  of  writing  say,  a»  be  did  to  me, 
your  late  brothers  knowledge  of  it  was  not  (tine  writer  as  he  was) 
compamMo   to   youtu.     His  was   but  a.t   the   knowledge  of  (In 
outside  of  a  clockwork  machine,  while  youra  was  that  of  all  the 
finer  springM  and  moveiD«Dti<  of  the  initide.'     This  is  a  judgment 
considerably  overstrained ;   but,  as   a   matter    of    fact,   '  D«v 
Simple'  xhowfl  notable  power  of  menta!  analysin,  nod  an  etrec<j\ 
command  of  satire.     Read,  for  example,  this  of  a  girl   ttial  ba 
sacriliowi  bking  to  vanity :  '  For  now,  that  she  thought  him  ir 
triev-able,  she  fancied  in  him  she  had  lost  eventhing  valuable; 
and  though  that  very  day  all  her  grief  had  been  how  to  get  rid 
him,  yet,  now  he  vran  gone,  she  wonld  havw  sarriUced  (for  the 
present)  even  her  darting  vanity  if  she  could  have  bnragt 
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btck  ogAtn ' ;  and  lim  of  a  nmn,  old  and  agly,  irho  wiiihed  to, 
■y:  '  He  vaa  not  ufraid  of  Ix-Jng  ri^fuM'd,  for  tie  luul  monejT 
ougli  to  have  boDgbt  a  woman  of  mticii  higher  tank.'  And 
is  a  Btnmg  note  in  the  wordB,  '  David  Simple  km  convinced 
no  oircuinKtAnceH  of  time,  place,  or  station  made  a  man  either 
good  or  bod,  but  the  dispoeitionof  hia  own  mind.'  Unfortunately, 
the  book  i»  a  total  failure  in  point  of  constroction.  The  author 
had  the  ability  to  produce  a  book  strong  in  ctiarnclertKatioD,  but 
tlie  [ofluence  of  the  pkaresqoe  rahool  of  romaooe,  the  school  of 
Oil  Bias,  led  her  to  introduce  a  series  of  incident*  vhich  &il  to 
iat^rctt  the  reader, 
^H  Satire  found  another  employment  in  the  hands  of  Mrs.  Cliarlotte 
^^*nnox.  wlio  in  'The  KoinnI"  tjiiiiote'  (17.52)  tumwl  it  with 
I  strong  efifect  againat  the  eitravaganOT  of  the  .Scudcri  romance. 
{  A  Kjiecial  interest  attaches  to  thin  book  from  the  &ct  that  the 
great  Cham  of  lit«nttuie  himEelf  u  suppo»d  to  hjivo  wnttun  the 
last  chapter,  where  the  heroine  is  reclAinied  from  the  dominion  of 
nhflunlity.  Mrs,  Lennox  was  indeed  a  high  fiivouritu  with  Dr. 
Johnmn,  who  hiis  recorded  that  hv  '  dJnod  at  Mrv.  (larrick's  with 
.Mrs,  Carter,  MUa  tiaiinah  More,  and  Sliss  Fanny  Bumey :  three 
tvc\i  women  azv  not  to  br  found.  I  know  not  where  I  conld  iiiid 
a  fonnh,  exccipt.  Slra.  l^ennox,  who  is  superior  to  them  all.*  Thia 
is  pmiM-  from  8ir  Hubert  Stanley,  I>ut  the  recipient  Meems  to  liavs 
deserved  the  eetet-m  in  which  Hhe  was  held  by  her  contemporaries, 
ithe  wa«  an  induMtriou*  ai>d  in  «>ome  directions  a  meritorioui  writ«r, 
wboM  work  enlisted  the  s^-mpatliy  of  others  besidni  Johnson, 
(ioldsmith  wrote  an  epilogue  for  her  comedy  '  The  Sider,'  and  tb« 
l-Iarl  of  tJrrf  ry  contribut«l  to  her  version  of  Bruonoy's  *  Greek 
Theatre.*  An  interVKling  ineident  in  her  life  Uthe  banquet  given 
by  the  Ivy  Club  tn  honour  of  the  publication  of  her  '  Memoins  of 
Harriet  Stuart,'  She  and  her  huitband  were  prewnt  at  liie  feaxt, 
which  lasted  all  night,  and  inclttdod  among  it«  attractions  a  large 
apple-pie  presented  by  Dr.  Johnson  I 

I'gsterity,  however,  tuw  practieally  ooaaed  to  remember  Mrs. 
Lennox,  while  it  rejnembem  with  some  distinctneM  on«  of  the 
ladies  whom  Dr.  Johnson  ranks  as  her  inferiors.  .Misa  Bumey,  w 
Madame  O'ArbJay,  retains  a  plac«  in  literature  portly  by  her 
novels,  partly  by  her  exceedingly  interesting  diary.  Nor  most  it 
lie  fori^'ittei)  (tint,  although  'Kvelina'  appeareil  tn  long  ago  as 
ITTtJ.  there  art'  many  i»eo]de  still  living  who  were  ii'oung  men  and 
women  when  ahe  died.    She  has  been  praised  by  Mac«ulay  for 
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desmbing  real  life  '  vritli  brood  comic  humoar,*  jet  in  Unfriu^ 
tbal  i*  nevftT  '  iDconaistent  v.ith  rigid  morality  or  even  with  mgin 
delicaoy,'  uad  tt  ia  trtie  thiil '  Evoliua '  [>o«Ke«««g  uuiqa«  iaterctft  at 
ft  description  of  contemporary  manners  and  is  free  £rom  nnneces- 
sory  coorveneKs;  it  i»  a1«o  true  tliat  tbe  atilbor  lifts  a  keen  «yc  for 
(hit  ridioolons  and  a  coneiderable  gift  of  satire.  Kevertbel 
Mttdiim«  lYArblay  in  not  entitled  to  any  liigli  plsoe  as  a  novelivt 
her  conBtmctiTe  akill  is  small,  and  her  characters  are  for  the  most' 
part  what  Joc»oa  vould  hnvv  railed  *bumoari»t«,'  that  i^  they 
are  the  incarnation  of  qualities  mtber  than  flesh  and  blood  in- 
dividuals. Moreover,  tlir  author  hwsclf  i»  a  '  humnurii't,'  her 
ruling  paaeioD  is  a  morbid  craving  to  be  'genteel';  ^be  has  no 
mercy  for  vulgarity  or  the  vulpu-,  but  she  fail*  to  ma  tlutt  her 
own  worship  of  society  conventions  is  itself  vnlgar.  And  hence 
onu  may  doubt  the  propriety  of  eatigaing  to  her  '  broad  oomie 
humour ' ;  ehe  was  too  much  of  a  prig  to  be  poeseseed  of  homour, 
vhich  implicates  geniality.  Still  Madame  D'Arblay  claim*  r<>jtpect 
on  the  specific  ground  that  fhc  did  much  to  purify  hu  important 
form  of  litetalure,  while  Bbe  ha»  a  certain  addilJonal  claim  I 
remembrance  from  her  connection  with  Dr.  Johnson.  Did  n' 
Dr.  Jolinson  kiaa  her,  and  haii  flhe  not  recorded,  '  To  be  enre  I 
a  little  Burprtsvd,  having  no  idea  of  such  facet iousnoss  from  him'? 

A  more  liiiable  personality  than  the  demure  Miss  Barney 
Mrs.  Charlotte  Smith,  a  woman  on  whom  had  descended  man 
graces  of  body  and  of  mind,  but  whom  Fate  refused  any  meoinire 
of  happiness.  ^larrled  at  the  age  of  fourteen  to  a  man  of  mean 
and  contemptible  character,  she  found  heritelf  condemned  to  an 
extsbence  of  gloom  and  drudgery.  After  her  father-in-law  died, 
her  huKband  quickly  squandered  a  targe  inheritance,  and  found 
himself  in  a  dcbton'  prifOn,  wbcr«  his  wife  attended  him.  From 
this  time  onwards  Mrs.  Smith's  Tot  was  to  struggle  to  support 
herself  and  her  biroily  by  hard  and  unremitting  literary  labotiZi 
Very  little  has  lived  of  her  many  and  varied  prodnctions,  and  y 
she  does  not  descno  to  have  been  so  completely  forgotten, 
tton  has  already  beeji  made  of  her  honourable  attempt  to  rai 
the  estimation  of  her  sex  by  declining  to  make  the  interest  of 
Lcroirn-s  depend  on  purely  physical  altniL-tions,  aud  tome  crwlit 
also  dne  to  her  for  luiving  been  oni5  of  the  very  first  writers  l< 
employ  description  to  heighten  the  power  of  the  novel.  She 
to  have  beeu  peculiarly  Rusceptible  to  the  taflucncefl  of  nat 
and  her  writings  contain  many  descriptive  psasages.    The  hot 
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her  novela  is  "The  Old  Munor  House'  (1793),  irhich  may  still  be 
ivad  with  plea^nre;  in  it  her  gotnenhat  modemte  powers  of  eon- 
stnictiou  and  oT  chsmcter-d  rawing  appcjj-  to  moBt  adranlago,  and 
havp  prodaced  a  rvall;  interesting  stoiy.  She  also  wrote  verses, 
whose  prevailing  lone  ik  a  gentlo  mt'lnnchoW  ;  in  linw  likp  thoee 
liean  a  sigb  for  the  carolers  jo;  of  her  ciiildish  ^eare : 

Ah,  poor  liwBSnUy  I  m  fnll,  m  Uii, 

An  Uio  fiKHl  tWou  ol  thj  ttuij  day, 
mi  tynuit  pAMloD  Bad  coirorir*  can 

Sa  bU  lliy  inirf  coltram  hde  iiw>y. 
Anottnr  Mit7  cuw  b«d«  and  flowen  will  Mug, 
All  I  wbjr  tiM  bappdntw  m  wooad  tftio^  1 

Like  the  present  generation,  eighteenth  centary  readers  were 
llund  to  liiA  ("onrtdcration  of  grave  questionit  by  means  of  the 
iroblem  novel,  for  the  era  of  the  l-'rench  Kevolution  was  a  time 
«□  the  air  was  full  of  probletns  and  when  quite  a  vigorotm  crop 
purpose  novels  sprang  up.  Among  the  writers  affectM)  by  the 
d<'nian<l  for  a  return  to  pure,  unsophisticated  nature  vias  the 
beaatiful  and  daring  i\is.  Inchbald.  At  an  early  age  she  vaa 
wized  with  a  titrnng  pa^ion  fur  the  Magi«,  and  twice,  while  t>(ill  in 
her  teens,  she  ran  uway  from  home  and  went  to  London  to  see 
whether  Fortune  would  do  for  her  whnC  application  to  stage- 
managers  hod  failed  to  do.  A  sufficiently  dangerous  stefi  this 
on  the  jiart  of  s  young  woman  wlio  Li  deserilx*!  as  '  tall  and  slender, 
with  hair  of  a  golden  iiubum,  and  lovely  luuel  eyes,  perfect 
features,  and  an  enchanting  countenance.'  In  her  nineteenth  year 
she  married,  her  husband  being  an  actor,  and  she  herself  now 
apjteared  on  the  boards.  She  does  not  seem  to  have  been  a  very 
sueoessful  aetrew,  but  she  was  able  to  make  considerable  sums  by 
her  pen ;  she  was  esceedingly  well  paid  for  her  plays,  and  very 
ill  paid  for  bcr  two  noveln,  '  A  Simple  Story,'  anrl  '  Nature  and 
In  spite  of  grave  defects,  for  which  the  imperfect  edocation 
of  the  author  is  so  &r  responsible,  these  two  storieji  are  eniitiently 
readable.  As  has  been  said  by  critic*,  '  A  Simple  ^tory  '  is  really 
two  stories,  and  the  double  plot  is  handled  with  some  awkwanloess ; 
mureorer,  there  is)  a  tendency  to  exaggeration  in  the  jtortraiture, 
a  nolablw  exnmplo  being  the  chaiaoter  of  SaudfonI,  tlie  priest, 
whorte  vharlishness  ):<  overdrawn  to  the  [loint  of  chi|ilixhnf>)<i<.  while 
much  of  the  writing  is  very  raw.  Still,  the  story  holds  the 
render's  attention  ;  the  chief  figure,  Sties  Jililner,  is  skilfully 
bandied,  and  the  invi<Jeot«  aiv  well  chosrn  and  i-ITeGlively  used. 
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The  lesMD  of  the  etorj,  for  it  baa  a  tnoml  writ,  lai^  on  it,  iji 
paiCQtji  are  bound  to  give  tbe  most  sfrioaa  coturideratioa  in  {he 
tminiog  of  tbcir  children.  Id  'Nntme  and  Art'  tho  moral  u 
of  another  kind.  Id  it  to  are  invited  to  despite  William,  the 
polished,  ininticpre  prodact  of  clvilii-Rtion,  and  to  admiro  bit)  consin 
Kcnry,  the  natural  man,  who  cannot  understand  the  hollow 
finements  of  an  artificial  society.  The  reader  has  no  difficulty 
div.pi.>jiDg  Witliam,  but  it  is  not  so  easy  to  admire  Henry,  Cor 
her  auxti-ty  to  do  juutico  to  tun  tmn^poreot  bonexty,  Mr».  Inchbali 
makes  the  worthy  youth  ridicolona.  But  withal  'Natare  and 
Alt'  18  on  imprccnive  rtory,  and  the  anthnr"!!  dminatic  exjwrience 
staods  her  in  good  stead  in  tho  powerful  ecene  where  WilUai 
now  risen  to  the  bench,  pa»aea  sentence  of  death  on  the  wretchi 
wwnan  in  the  dock,  whom  be  fails  to  rcoogniiio  as  the  bapleM 
victim  of  hit)  oim  tielfiiib  passion.  The  concloition  of  the  book  if 
notable:  '"  tttilo  I  ha^-e  heaUh  and  strength,"  cried  the  old  man, 
and  hiH  wnV  looks  acquiesced  iu  all  the  father  aaid,  "  [  will  not 
take  from  auy  one  in  uQIui-hcm)  what  only  belongs  to  the  widow, 
the  fatherless,  and  tbe  infirm ;  for  to  sudi  alone  by  Christian 
laws — however  custom  may  subvert  them — the  overplus  of  the 
rich  if  due."'  Mrs.  Inohhald  •no*  left  a  widow  when  »lie  wiut  only 
in  her  tweaty-sistb  year,  and  though  she  was  beeieged  with 
addresses,  honourable  and  dLihononrable,  she  repulsed  them  all, 
•ad  bore  herself  with  prtident  wJtdom  among  tlie  distioguj^wd 
people  that  gathered  round  the  popular  writer.  At  the 
time  she  Keenis  to  liave  indulged  n  natural  vanity  over  her  gi 
looks,  her  masy  contjnests,  and  her  noble  ac<(aaintance«.  Hi 
letters  tell  us  that  the  never  gave  up  tho  domestic  industry  that 
early  circumstances  had  made  tirst  necessary  and  then  habitual. 
•  Last  Thurf'day  morning,"  she  writes, '  I  Guished  scouring  my  bed- 
chamber, while  a  coach  with  a  coronet  and  two  footmen  waited  at 
the  door  to  tako  mc  an  airing.' 

The  time  was  now  come  when  romanticism,  which  had  bad  to 
give  way  Iwfore  the  tide  of  realism,  was  again  to  assert  i 
with  power.     In  I7f>4  Horace  Walpole  bad  publUhed  hi»  Goti 
lomaoce,  'The  Oa«(le  of  Qtranto,'  a  book  that  introduced  no' 
readers  to  a  world  very  different  from  that  in  which  I I1C7  h: 
been  wandering  under  the  guidance  of  the  great  novelists  of 
eighteenth  century,  and  by-and-by  this  new  kind  of  fiction 
taken  up  with   niucit  »ucccM  by  two  women,  Clara  Iteevo 
Mn.  Radcliffe.    The  modem  reader  is  pnme  to  grin  broadlf 


1 

aim 

nd 
ice 


OUR  EARLY  FKMALE  NOVELISTS. 


swi 


Walpote'a  elaborate  roachin«r7  for  making  the  fle«h  creep,  and 
DIM  may  doubt  whollier  tLere  wvre  «ver  readers  that  vere  dU- 
tnrbed  by  a  paAMgi>  liko  ihUt  '"Thou  art.  no  lawful  prince," 
esid  Jerome;  "  thoa  art  no  prince — go,  discuss  Hty  claim  vith 

Krwifrio;  and  wbm  thnt  is  done "     "It  i«  done,"  replied 

Mnnfrml;  "Frederic  socejris  Matilda's  hand, and  is  content  to 
muve  bis  claim,  unletiR  I  have  no  male  iaaue."  As  ho  spoke  these 
wonli',  thrtn;  drops  of  blood  fell  from  the  ao««  of  Alfonso's  statac' 

Tbe  moat  creduloas  devourer  of  romances  must  hare  dmwa 
tbe  line  at  a  utatnc  nhote  no»e  bled :  It  is  a  cinniinstance  almost 
AS  ridiculous  as  tbe  <»taAtrophe  in  Lewis's  'Monk.'  In  that 
by8t«ri«d  romance  (he  demon's  fb'gbt  with  the  priest  itt  intendi^ 
to  be  appalling,  but  is  in  fact  one  of  the  most  laugbaUe  tlijogs  in 
our  literature.  However,  with  all  it«  absarditiex,  the  School  of 
Terror  was  eEtablii>bed,  and  held  its  ground  till  the  day  of  Scott, 
whoee  early  ver^e  in  stxongly  marked  by  some  of  ita  characteristics. 
Bat  Walpole's  successors  and  imilaton  felt  he  had  made  too  severo 
a  demand  on  the  imBf>ination  of  readers,  aod  in  htr  pre&ce  to 
'The  Old  Kngli^h  Baron,'  ('bra  Heeve  points  out  some  defects  in 
'  llic  CnriJti  of  Otrauto.'  '  I'ho  ninchinery  i«  to  vi<^ent  that  it 
destroys  tbe  effect  it  is  intended  lo  excite.  Had  the  story  been 
kepi  within  the  utmost  t^err/e  of  {irohnbilily,  thi'  effect  hud  been 
preeerred,  without  losing  the  least  circtunstance  that  excites  or 
detains  attentiou.'  Miia  Reeve's  idea  vaa  to  cut  down  the  super> 
natuml  to  an  irTe<!iicib)e  minimum,  which  '  tbe  gentle  reader ' 
might  fairly  be  arkod  to  put  ap  with.  But  '  Tbe  Old  Engbiib 
Baron '  (1777)  is  not  a  success  in  !>pite  of  tbe  fact  that  we  are  not 
called  upon  to  stand  anything  extra  mundane  beyond  what  might 
be  inventoric<l  as  certain  hollow  groans,  one  suit  of  armour,  clank- 
ing, and  oDct  phantom  knight. 

The  book  U  much  less  impre<<tiive  thnn  the  mere  famooM 
'  .Mysteries  of  Udolpho  '  (1794).  by  ilrt.  Itadcliffe,  who  must  be 
allowed  to  hare  acbiercd  excellence  in  the  fiekl  of  art  »he  chora 
la  coltivnte.  and  tbix  both  MiiMi  H(«vo  and  Mi^.  itadcliffe'* 
imjtaton  failed  to  do.  Kvery  minil  is  affected — the  average  mind 
ia  very  strongly  affected — by  gloom  and  expectancy,  and  of  tbia 
feeling  SIrr.  liadcliffe  takes  skilful  adrantage.  Even  ordinary 
eharai-tiT)i,  natuntl  jnciileut.i  and  iinliinvl  wt-nery,  loom  large  and 
imrteutoos  in  the  romantic  obscurity  ihrougb  which  we  follow  the 
myiFteriouM  windings  of  the  nanntive ;  again  and  again  we  reem 
to  strain  eye  and  ear  to  fellow  tbe  progress  of  evenln,  and  await 
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the  Approocli  of  f<me  ittnA  cntastrophe.  And,  it  u  importsat  U» 
obsen-e,  Airs.  KadclifTe  effects  sU  this  after  poitiog  oomi 
with  ihv  fupn^utunil ;  the  u  bo  caix^ful.  Indeed,  to  «how  tb 
terrilled  enspeiiEe  ma^  be  indaced  hy  perfecU^r  natural  cirti 
Rtancn  that  nhe  man  her  art  and  goes  far  to  ofTecd  IJie  nad^r 
by  uritatingl;  simple  etplaiiatioDs  of  fcar-iiuspiring  pbeoomena. 
Neveithele!j«,  AItv.  lUdoIiffe  occupiex  one  of  tiie  highest  pocItiapB 
in  the  School  of  Terror,  and  she  has  earned  her  pliwe  by  genoine 
merita  of  coinpo«ition. 

An  altogether  different  interest  attaches  to  (he  novels  of  tlie 
Sisters  Lpr,  joint  authors  of  n  collftction  of  Tories  vai)td  the 
*  Oanterbury  Tales.'  Of  these  stories  all  save  two  were  written  by 
Harriet  Lee,  and  to  her,  a«  the  author  of  '  Kniitzner,'  belongs  the 
credit  of  having  inspired  Byron's  *  Werner.'  The  two  sisten 
deserve  to  tx^  remembered  for  the  brave  way  in  which  they  faced 
the  world.  Their  &ther  had  taken  to  the  stage,  where  be  ooot- 
manded  little  success,  and  from  him  they  inherited  neither  repute 
nor  money :  it  was  to  tJie  stage,  however,  that  bis  daughters  were 
indebted  for  a  Hicnre  uid  hcmouiable  provisioa  ;  the  snoccaa  of 
Sophia's  comedy,  '  The  Chapter  of  Accidents,'  enabled  the  Muten 
to  set  up  a  echool  at  Bath,  uud  ia  it  they  won  a  competcnc«  and 
general  respect.  The  younger  sister,  Harriet,  was  the  man 
voluminous  writer:  her  dnunalic  work  is  of  no  value,  but  sevenl 
of  her  tales  are  marked  by  strong  interest,  and  must  be 
as  an  important  contribution  to  the  stream  of  Bclion.  Her 
demandA  special  mention  as  the  author  of  'The  Recess  '  (174 
one  of  the  very  earliest  and,  it  must  be  added,  verj-  worst  ofj 
historical  novels. 

With  the  Sisters  I>eo  we  enter  the  nineteenth  century^ 
Uiey  may  he  allowed  to  end  the  list  of  early  female  DoveUst«, 
last  of  the  '  Canterbury  Talcs '  appeared  in  1 805  ;  o!ne  year*  hiter 
a  delighted  pwhlic  was  reading  '  Waveiley.'    We  have  theiefore 
reached  the  period  when  the  English  novel  enti-red  on  its  meal , 
fiourishing  days,  and  now  leave  it,  content  to  have  indicated 
some  measure  what  women  did  to  illustrate  and  develope  tl 
capabilittes  of  fiction. 
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Bbtq  WAvnta  walked  baok  into  the  vUlsgc  one  c^'mtog  as  though 
be  had  only  the  day  before  quitted  it. 

It  vra«  twoAQd-tventy  years  kinoe  ba  had  liist  looked  dovn 
the  village  street — two-and-twenty  yearn  siooe  he  had  turnM  and 
mid  •  Good-bye '  softly  to  the  fjunilJAr  Kceiie  l>efore  departing  wiUi 
Uie  policeman  vho  had  come  to  fotoh  him.  IVenty-tiro  y«nni, 
and  he  had  nev^r  looked  on  it  since.  He  halted  dd  the  gentle 
rise  at  the  top  of  tbe  street,  and  gaxed  around  him  and  in  front; 
be  VM  not  given  ovennucli  to  senlintent,  but  Iii»  eyes  Koftcned  as 
be  gseed. 

U  wit.4  not  mud)  rbanged.  Tbere  was  a  gap  in  the  irregular 
rovr  of  browu  thatched  cottages,  wh«re  a  tire  bad  consumed  onv  of 
tbe  oldest;  and  Um  very  foundntionH  were  noir  lo«t  under  tbe 
ttiaight  TQV9  of  cabbage  plants  in  the  garden  which  had  taken  il< 
place.  The  fir  tree,  too,  via*  goae  that  had  given  a  name  to  the 
three  cottages  sheltered  ondcr  one  roof  at  tbe  further  end  of  the 
road,  jutt  whem  it  bmnched  off  to'  the  «ijair«'s  park  and  the 
ohorcb.  Tbe  village  green  von  enclosed  by  a  stout  fence,  nud 
coir»  were  gnuiing  on  it  in  tbe  evening  sunshine ;  the  lord  of  tbe 
manor  harl  grabbed  it,  and  tbe  cUldrea  were  playing  id  tbe  du^ty 
road  in»te»d  of  on  (be  uliort  «ward  that  hod  belonged  to  tbe 
children  of  Seth  Waring's  childhood. 

But  nothing  ebe  seemed  changed. 

lie  called  to  a  small  boy  of  about  utvon  summers,  who  was 
making  a  duct  pie  iu  tbe  road. 

'  (,1ome  yer,  my  K>n.  wilt?' 

The  child  catiif ,  olirdient,  and  stared  at  tbe  ctnuiger,  with  his 
thomb  in  his  mouth,  and  his  eyee  uplifted.  Seth  Waving  hod 
known  eyes  like  those,  many  years  ago — grey,  with  dork  iris,  and 
long  black  hubes  fringing  tbem. 

*Bist  frowtoned?'  be  asked  the  child,  gently.  'Vent  no 
need,  fur  I  wuat  hurt  '<>«.  Who  Uvea  in  Ibic  thur  houiie,  now, 
down  agen  th'old  free  stump?' 

The  child  took  liia  thumb  from  bin  mouth,  and  melted  slowly 
into  a  prcJuiiged  bowl.  A  girl,  romo  few  years  bis  senior,  looked 
over  the  hedge  at  him,  and  cried— 
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'  Spoak  op  to  the  gentleroaa,  Seth  Bradley !    What  is  it  jmCA 
pleaw  to  want,  sir? ' 

'  Be  hi.*  nnroe  Seti  Bmdlej?" 
•Yee,  sir.' 

'  An'  what  be  yoom  ? ' 
'  Jane  Brwllfly,  sir,'  with  a  deep  caitej. 
'  An'  your  mother's  ? ' 
'  Hct  be  Widow  Bradley.     Father's  dead." 
'  How  long  h»-'  he  bin  deAd  ? ' 
The  girl  looknl  at  her  Hmall  brother  meditatirely. 
'  He  be  seven,'  Bh«  said,  '  an'  he  were  bura'd  th«  day  &ther 
died." 

The  MT«ng«r  looked  doeely  at  ihe  little  maid  before  asking 
hilt  next  que^ion. 

'Thv  mothcr'a  name  be  Sarann,  bent-a?' 
•  Yei.  sir.' 

'  I  thought  I  weren't  makin'  no  mistake.    Uttle  maid,  vheer 
do  thy  mother  live?* 

Tb«  little  maid  pointed  to  tlie  brown  roof  which  embraced 
three  dwellings  under  H*  motherly  wings  of  thatch,  and  Seth 
Waving  strode  down  the  street,  and  knocked  at  Ihe  furthest  door 
of  the  three.     A  woman  opened  to  him,  and  he  said — 
'  Good  evenin',  Sarann.' 

She  gazed  at  him  in  n  jiuzxled  way  for  nearly  a  minnt«; 
after  bewilderment  came  uncertainty,  and  after  UDcertainty  con- 
Ticti<Hi. 

'  Good  erenin',  Seth,*  she  said  quietly.     '  You  be  come 
tben?* 

'  I  be,  Sannn.' 
'  Fur  good  ? ' 

'  Kur  good  or  fur  had — one  or  t'other  on  'em.' 

'  Thy  feyther  be  dead  this  nine  year.' 

'  I  knaw.s  it ;  an'  Jenny  be  dead  too,  an'  her  htubond  married 

Bgea.     I've  a-hecnl  the  main  o'  the  sows  out  in  Australia.     Yon 

vaa  married  too,  tjarann,  e'en-a'mvoast  a  year  arter  Fd  n-gooe.' 

Mrs.  Bradley's  grey  eyea  came  in  search  of  his  own,  and  th 

dropped  to  the  ring  on  the  fourtli  Gnger  of  her  thin  led  band. 

'  I  were,'  she  eaid,  calmly,  and  Tith  resignation, 

'  Wo*  you  happy  ? ' 

'  I  had  a  comfor'abla   home,  an'  a  comfor'able   hudband ; 
waited  a  bit  for  you,  an'  I  couldn't  wait  no  longer  to  be  a  hnrdp: 
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im  motltM-.  I  {.hoiiKtit'  you'd  come  homo  ftfter  voti'd  n-done  the 
fonrtoen  days,  but  ;oa  didn't ;  I  never  was  one  to  cbnokle,  bat 
my  bfcart  were  prvtly  nigli  broke,  Seth,* 

'  tlovr  could  I  come  whoam  when  I'd  a-bRn  look  up  for 
poacbii)', an' abl  ihepountTy  knawed  it?  'Who'd  hn'fjin  ma  n-g'Iar 
work  ageu,  ait^  that  ? '  he  asked  bitterly.  '  l-'armer>  'onld  ha' 
employed  ma  when  'em  couldn't  get  no  other,  an',  when  'era  could, 
I'd  ha'  Btarved.  I  went  abrdod  vi'  Tom  Sioimons,  an'  him  an' 
me've  lived  together  np  in  the  Bush  ever  sence.  I  didn't  make 
my  fortnn',  but  I've  a-gol  what'U  bring  ma  in  a  Kuv'rvn  a  week  aa 
long  a«  I  lireti,  an'  RUnunnn  eUe  art«r  ma,  nhommdever  1  med 
lesve  an  to.' 

Mn>.  Bradley  sighetl.  '  My  hufthand  died  fieren  year  Ago  last 
Aficbaelmofi,'  she  wid.  '  My  eldest  darter  bo  tvcuty  year  old, 
anigbitt :  I're  got  five,  an'  the  youngest,  were  bara'd  the  day  his 
feyther  died.' 

'  VvB  B-fltd  be,'  rcmarkM)  the  visitor ;  '  be  be  called  Si>lh,  too.' 

A  bint  oolour  vhowed  itself  in  Mrs.  Bradley'a  pale  cheeks,  and 
mad«  bcr  look  half  a  dozen  years  younger. 

'  t  named  un  fur  you,'  Hhe  said  itimply.  *  I  tlioaght  twere  no 
harm  when  my  liushand  wore  dead ;  an'  wo  was  friends,  Seth.' 

'Yefl,  we  wait  friendit,  Sanutn,*  be  answered,  looking  at  bcr 
more  doeely. 

81ie  wan  (all  and  thin,  and  her  hair  waji  l^u«hcd  back  straight 
tram  her  low  forehead  in  an  unbecoming  and  anoompromiung 
manner.  There  were  a  few  lines  of  caru  on  her  brow,  and  bar 
cheeks  were  sunken,  as  though  «he  habitually  went  short  of  food ; 
then  was  a  look  almost  of  gauntness  in  her  l<*an  form.  ItuF  ber 
eyw  were  grey,  and  large,  and  heavily  fringed  ;  her  nose  was 
(tnigbt,  and  her  pale  lips  had  lost  none  of  their  can'««.  In  her 
clear  skin  mantled  a  delicate  colour  stilL 

'You  luiint  much  changi-d,  though  you  be  older,' remarked 
Waving  meditatively.  *  An'  yon  be  thin,  too,  aa  if  you  didn't  get 
awver  mueh  to  eat,  however.    Times  ha*  bin  bard,  I  reckon.' 

*  1  ain't  never  gone  to  the  parinh.  I  gets  work  two  or  threa 
days  a  week,  an*  Nellie  ams  good  wngea  an"  helps  me  all  sho  can.' 

■An'yoHrlwyn?' 

'  Fred  liain't  very  stiddy ;  he  be  young  yet,  an'  hell  come  all 
right,  plai«e  God,  hut  he  don't  bring  home  moro'D  enough  to  kip 
un.    Uick  on'y  gets  bo/s  wage,  an'  yoa  knows  what  that  be." 

'Sospougoea^sbort,  Saiwu?' 
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*  I  be  used  to  't,'  Esid  Mrs.  Bradley  without  emotion. 
\Vnving  shook  his  h«id,  and  then  looked  Again  at  her. 

*  Fve  got  a  potind  a  week,'  ho  Esid  pieeeDtljr. 
•Ahl' 

'  Tia  inoie'n  I  wants,  so  to  spake.' 
'Mehbe  so,  8eth,'  said  Mrs.  Hradlt^,  to  whom  it  was  a 

fortune. 

'  Wo  WM  Mend*  WTrnut,  Samnn.' 

*  Ah-h,'  again,  with  the  soft,  long-drawn  vocal  which  indi 
un^mdging  iwMnt  in  Oakshiro. 

'  We  kep"  comp'ny  wuast .' 

■  Wc  did.  S»-lh.' 

'  Shall  as  kip  oomp'ny  again  ?' 

y\Tt.  Brtdley  ^vt>  a  iware^l  look  nt  him,  and  threw  her 
over  her  bco  with  a  quick  movement. 

'My  money  'ould  do  fur  both  on  n»,  an'  yonr  two  little  on*; 
an*  t'otbers  could  hae  a  homo  wi*  us.  We  med  so  well  make  n 
a  match  ou't— wi'  your  consent,  Saratin.' 

The  apron  wan  withdrawn  by  Saiann'a  trembling  hand,  sod  her 
fvx,  finnhcd  pinkly,  looked  ont  again  at  ber  visitor. 

*  We  be  too  old  now,*  the  murmured.  '  Folks  'oiJd  laugh  at.  na.' 
'  Dall  'cm  ;  wlmt'd  tbat  matte-r  to  we  ?  *  " 
'  I  ain't  expected  it ;  I  didn't  know  you  was  comin'  home. 

didn't  hardly  know  as  yon  was  .vtill  alive.' 

'  But  you  gave  a  thought  to  ma  Bometimes,  didn't  'ee,  Sannn  ?' 

'  Ye«,  I  gavu  've  a  thought  sometimes/  ohe  ndinilted. 

'  .W  we  was  frienda  wunst  ? ' 

'  Ah-h.' 

'  ilave  you  aught  to  say  agen  ma?' 

*  No.  Soth.* 
'  Do  'e©  cling  Btill,  as  the  enyin'  ia,  to  Ben  Bradley?' 

*  Not  to  call  it  ding,  S<'th.' 

'  HeV  yoo  took  to  arranother  man  aence  his  death  ?' 
■No.' 

'Then  I  reokoos  well  make  a  match  on't  aa  aooa  as  yoa  likce. 
T  ain't  ne^-er  forgot  you  out  there,  Soirann.' 

ITie  pate  woman,  still  a  little  flashed,  got  up  and  raked  logrtli' 
the  dying  emben  in  the  tiivplace.  as  thottgh  she  were  striving 
put  fresh  life  into  the  long  dead  ashes  of  her  marital  lov«. 
wsH  too  0011  volitional,  like  most  of  her  clata,  to  di5part  from 
QiKcd  methods  of  courtship;  she  had  not  e^en  Seth  Waving 
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more  th&n  a  fcore  of  years,  and  in  »pit«  of  the  eentimental  menuny 
vliic-h,  altliOQgb  it  was  long  biurifKt  out  of  eigbti  hftd  never  vooed  I 
ill  (ill  tbe  ycATS  nf  hia  nbtte^ce  slie  oould  not  bring  berMlf  to  dviiorl 
soddenly  from  tbe  trftdition«  of  her  Ufctimv. 

'  I'd  lih  to  marry  jou,  Sotb,'  she  said  weakly,  '  if  »  be  jou're 
wiUio',  AS  you  says — but  I  don't  knov ' 

'What  doesn't  knavr?' 

'  How  folks  'ould  take  it.' 

'  Dall  folks,  one  an'  all ;  'tia  fur  voa  on'  mo  to  manogo  ihi«  jer 
JcA.' 

'  Mebbe  the  childem  'ouldn't  like  it.* 

'  TiJt  fur  you  an'  fur  me ;  an'  if  'tis  be«t  fur  we  'tia  bet-t  fur  the 
childera.' 

*  An'  the  ucighbour«  mcd  thiuk  'twa«  too  Huddent.' 

*  What !  arier  two  an"  twenty  year  ? ' 

A  ti;ar  started  to  the  pale  woman's  eye,  and  the  wiped  it  with 
the  comer  of  her  apron,  but  said  nothing.  Her  under  lip  was 
trembling,  and  uhu  could  not  tnut  hcnelf  to  qxnk. 

•Well.  Swaan?" 

Again  no  answer ;  and  \Va\-ing  left  his  chair  and  took  from 
her  tbe  tonga  with  which  she  waa  still  eoaxing  tbe  cii)dt.Trt 
together,  and  bud  them  down  oa  the  bricks  which  aert'ed  as  a 
fender. 

'  Set  down,'  be  said,  'an'  gie  ma  my  answer.  Will  you  marry 
ma  aft  soon  as  luuvoa  out  vail  us  'i ' 

'You  was  alius  so  arbitety,  Seth,'  murmured  Mrs.  Unulley 
feebly. 

'An'  I  reekons  'tis  summtio  as  is  arbitery  as  yon  needs  to 
kape  the  life  in  your  body,  wi*  abl  they  childero  a-eatin'  you  up. 
Yon  trust  to  mt- ;  I  Iw  nmyb,  an'  I  ain't  got  much  relij^ion,  mebbe, 
livin'  in  Uie  lluHh  abl  tlipf-v  ycanf ;  but  I've  Iiv<.->1  »^r»i^bl,  m?  help 
me  Ood,  an'  I  ain't  got  no  bad  ways.  Now,  my  dear,  'tis  yes  or 
no— one  or  t'other  on't.' 

*  Then  't  is  nu,'  crieiJ  Mrs.  Bradley  in  despemttoa ;  '  le«t(1,WR;s, 
not  now — lea^ilways,  'tis  no.  1  bo  kindly  obliged  to  'ec,  Soth,  Imt 
1  can't  do  't.  Mcbbc  tliore'»  others  as  is  younger  at  you'll  come 
to  Gancy,  if  you  wants  a  wife.* 

'  Mebbe  tbcte  bo,*  replied  Scth  calmly. 

Wavin;;  took  a  cottage  in  thn  village,  and  settled  down  within 
ft  stone's  throw  of  bis  old  sweetboart.  When  he  hired  a  waggon 
and  went  to  OklboTOogh  for  the  furniture  he  found  it  uecetsary 
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to  buy,  lie  let  the  tbiagi  etaiul  on  th«  bit  of  green  outside  liii 
docH-  for  some  hoars  before  taking  them  in  to  their  [dacea.  They 
won-  good  things,  and  solid  of  their  kind,  and  ho  thought  {>crhBpt 
Sarann  might  notice  them.  i>arana  did  notice  them,  and  ganged 
their  value  to  a  shilhiig ;  and  praised  them  to  the  vromnn  next 
door  in  a  distant  and  uninterested  kind  of  vny.  Then  iihe  veat 
into  her  own  house  and  wiped  off  a  t«ar  with  her  aproa  ;  and  said 
lo  the  a-thea  while  she  raked  them  together: 

'  My  fomituro  'ould  lia'  held  good  for  another  twenty  vear 
an'  my  bedstead  be  a  better  un  than  his'n.' 

It  seemed  to  her  a  waste  to  spend  bo  much  good  money 
thiugii  that  were  not  really  needed. 

But  her  danght«r  XelUe  had  much  to  say  about  the  aew 
fumitim!. 

She  camo  in,  in  her  bright,  fre»h  beuuty — a  young  and  lo' 
lilceiiess  of  her  mother.  Her  hair  wa.i  not  dull,  and  ladod, 
thin,  but  golden  and  plentiful,  and  it  waved  in  little  rough  d 
over  her  temples,  as  her  mother's,  perhaps,  had  done  Diuuy  years 
before.  Her  oyes  were  »ft  and  blue,  aud  her  skin  was  of  erauD 
and  of  rote« ;  and  li«r  band.i  were  small  and  smooth,  and  not 
toil-reddened  as  her  mother's  were.  For,  indeed,  Nellie  took 
good  care  tliat  her  hands  should  not  be  roughened  thruugb  too 
much  hard  work ;  and  she  had  left  her  one  situation  partly  on 
this  account,  and  had  never  sought  another.  Straight  and  lisEom 
as  a  veil-grown  young  sapling,  she  earned  herwlf  with  an  case 
and  gniix?  not:  often  seen  in  the  village,  and  her  neigliitoun  were 
not  slow  to  prophecy  that  she  would  come  to  no  good,  as  is  the 
way  of  neigliboura. 

'  Have  you  scon  Mr.  Waving'?;  furniture,  mother  ? '  she  asked, 
as  shi;  came  in  and  hung  her  gaily  dowered  hal  on  s  peg  behiod 
the  kitchen  door. 

'  Ah,  my  dear.' 

'Isn't  it  lovely?' 

*  Y«,  my  dear.' 

'  That's  the  very  chest  of  dtaweiv  Emeet  looked  at  last  mark< 
day,'  continued  Nellie  with  a  sigh.    '  He'd  ba'  booght  it  if  he' 
had  another  half-crown  in  his  pocket ;  an'  now  'tis  gone.* 

'  There  ho  plenty  more  as  good  at  Oldborough." 

Nellie  sighed  again.  She  was  not  as  yet  entitled  to  in 
too  coriously  into  the  dCftails  of  Ernest's  expenditure;  but  she 
leMou  to  ixdiove  that,  being  baulked  of  the  oheei  of  la8 
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at  of  an  eztia  balf-crown,  he  had  eprnt  the  money  he  had 
saved  on  a  new  enit  of  clothes.  The  carri<'r  had  reportt-J  on  hi* 
loitt  round  tluil  he  vnu  bringing  A  parct^l  from  Snip's  for  EmeFt, 
and  Nellie  could  only  wait  anxiously  for  Sunday  to  oonlinn  Iipt 
foare,  a  \i)-it  to  his  mother  having  brought  forth  no  rccult  wtiatever. 

•  ybt.  Stoae  says  Mr.  Waving  courtrti  you,  mother,  before  you 
nuim«d  &Uier,'  tald  Nellie,  with  an  vfTort  romping  herself  from 
ber  despondency  with  regard  to  the  coveted  client  of  drawen). 

•  Did  «he,  my  de^r  ? ' 

Efdlie  looked  closely  at  hrr  mother.  Could  it  be  that  she  va.<i 
bludiing,  or  wbk  it  th(>  rcfli-<:tion  of  the  fire  on  her  thin  checks  ? 

'  It  most  be  the  fire — at  her  age,  t«o ! '  she  laid  to  herself,  '  it 
wmtld  be  ridiculouM.' 

'  Didn't  you  love  him,  mother?' 

'  I  liked  him  well  enough,  my  dear.' 

'  Then  why  didn't  you  marry  him  ?' 

'  Because  I  mnrriod  your  bther.' 

'  Mn.  Stone  says  >lr.  Waving  was  sent  to  prison  for  poaching.' 

*  Hb  was,  Nellie,' 

'Bat  she  rays  no  one  will  think  anything  of  t-hat  now ;  h«'a 
come  back  quit©  rich,  she  say*,  and  no  need  to  work,  if  he  don't 
diooMs  Ko  long  a.*  he  lives.  Don't  you  think  him  handsome, 
mother?' 

*  Look»  is  deceivin'  K>n)cti»ie9 ;  haadi>ome  in  *»  handsome 
does,'  replied  Mrs.  Bradley,  with  one  of  the  jitatitudes  in  which  it 
was  her  wont  lo  seek  refuge. 

■  I  ain't  talking  of  doing — Vm  talking  of  looks.  Don't  yoa 
think  hf'»  handmme  for  his  age?  Of  coun«  he's  old.  and  hU 
liAtr's  getting  grey,  bat  there's  something  about  him  that's — that'« 
distingy,'  concluded  Nellie,  with  a  reminiiiceDco  of  her  novel- 
reading  vocabulary  usually  resen-ed  for  girl-friends  in  the  \-iUage. 

'  Uebbe  eo,  my  dear,'  resjfonded  the  mother  u  she  irent  about 
her  occupation. 

Although  Waving  had,  as  they  said,  no  need  to  work  for  a 
living,  he  did  not.  settle  down  to  a  life  of  idleness,  'When  he  had 
fumivbHl  the  hoose  and  planted  his  garden,  be  got  employment 
OS  a  woocUnan  on  the  aqnjr^B  estate,  and  woriced  as  hanl  0.1  the 
beet  of  them.  He  was  received  by  the  society  of  the  viUage  with 
a  mibdued  friendliness  which  intimated  that  so  longoa  be  continued 
to  behave  himself  circumspect  ly  he  sboatd  be  welcome  in  the  little 
community.    At  the  same  lime  the  feeling  was  fairly  gooeral  that 
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having  crossed  the  sea  aiid  lived  in  foreign  parts  he  must 
acqairvd  a  evTtaia  hidden  slote  of  wickedaesfl — vickedne^ 
might  at  any  moment  exhibit  itwlf,  and  give  the  Eigoal  for 
doirti&ll  in  the  oye«  of  the  village  vorld.  But  as  time  went  i 
and  no  scandal  attached  iteelf  to  him  in  any  way  ;  as  he  worke 
aa  hard  as  htit  fellows,  [Mud  hix  bills  regularly,  drnnk  oo  mora 
than  suiiiced  him  for  his  evening  meal,  and  generally  condncte 
himitelf  in  mo#t  coitveni  iount  style,  be  was  gradoally  acoi^pt^ 
bis  peers  as  a  person  of  whom  no  one  could  say  a  bard  word,  and 
tbet«fot«  worthy  of  all  estimation  so  (ar  as  prv»CQt  dcvelopmpnts 
might  admit.  It  was  even  euggeeted  that  be  vas  entitled  to 
choose  a  «ir«  from  the  village;  and,  Jtidt^ed,  before  the  sumtner 
was  ended,  it  was  obvious  to  the  meanest  rustic  capacity  that  he 
had  alreatly  made  his  election,  and  that  pretty  NfUie  Br 
votdd  be  tho  proud  sharer  of  bis  weekly  income. 

For  Waving  spent  many  an  hour  at  tlie  I'*ir-tjx;o  Cotta^ 
pretty  Nellie's  company.  It  was  judged  tliat  his  first  vi^itH  wer^ 
pAid  to  her  mother,  for  the  eake  of  old  times;  his  lat«r  ones 
the  daughter  for  the  sake  of  her  tnight,  fair  faee,  and  gay,  wioniii 
Tays.  She  was  like  Saiann  before  Sniann  had  grown  thin, . 
pale,  and  careworn  ;  perhaps,  after  a  while,  he  forgot  the  like 
bccnai«  so  little  of  it  was  now  remaining,  and  thought  only 
pretty  was  the  daughter,  and  how  brighl ,  and  how  winning.  Fr 
sently  he  suggested  an  occasional  walk  after  Sunday  eveuiDg 
service — the  preliminary  attention  of  a  Wesitcx  courtship — and 
Nellie,  who  was  fosciuutcd  by  her  new  admirer's  strength  and 
bigness,  and  handsome,  toil-lined  face,  vas  proud  to  accompany 
him,  and  to  submit  to  the  teasing  of  the  other  village  girls  on  tho 
tul^eot  of  her  new  •  young  man.' 

She  was  quite  |»eparcd  to  accept  Waving  as  a  very  eligil 
hunband  when  be  should  propose  to  M  the  situation.     Apart 
her  suddenly  awakened  admiration  for  bim,  though  Lordly  lesa  d 
a  factor  in  her  regard,  was  the  undoubteil  circumstance  of  It^ 
immense  wealth,  which  would  give  his  wife  a  position  superior 
all  olliers  in  the  village  after  the  innkeeper's  lady.    Such  a  jiositi' 
was  not   to  be  lightly  disregarded,  and  certainly  Nellie  ne 
dreamed  of  di«re<^rdiug  it. 

Perhaps  at  first  a  qualm  or  two  visited  her  heart,  when  sli 
thought  of  KTOPst  Stone's  forlorn  state,  but  she  was  rasily  able  > 
excuse  her  desertion  of  him.     In  the  first  place,  she  could  con-sol 
herself  with  (he  knowledge  that  he  had  never  definitely  offered 
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company  with  ti«r,  tliotigti  lie  faad  walk«cl  with  li4>r  for  inany 
montti^.  Moreover,  he  bad  liouglit  no  more  funiilure  siuco  be 
tnisMd  the  cboDCo  of  the  lackl«S!i  chest  of  drawers,  and  his  Sundny 
aUire  of  late  coDcluiiively  proved  the  directiou  bia  savings  were 
now  bahituully  taking.  Of  course  ehc  liked  him,  but  she  conid 
Dot  think  of  marrying  a  man  who  was  content  lo  live  on  indeiinltelf 
m  hix  niulhvr'a  cottage  without  making  more  effort  tbau  did 
£rnetit  for  a  sepamte  estAfalishmeut  ami  a  well-fumiiihed  home. 
So  Nellie  walked  out  on  Sonilsy  e\'euiiiga  with  iviAh  Waving,  aad 
Suann  went  home  after  church,  and  nat  over  her  dying  embers, 
and  longed  for  a  week-<lay  tji»k  of  mending  or  daruing,  ihal  she 
might  devote  her  thoughts  to  it  without  dbtiacti<ni. 

Nellie  liked  lo  talk  lo  her  mother  about  her  new  ndniircr,  and 
never  wearied  in  her  qucstionB  concerning  his  younger  days.    Mrs. 
Bradley  liHtened,  and  responded,  aod  yyinp*thi>i<^,  and  pruyed  lor 
■her  child's  happiness.     Her  religion  was  not,  perhaps,  a  very  real 
^^Kiltg  to  her,  but  »he  believed  in  the  power  of  a  gnwt  unknown 
Heing  to  confer  benefits,  and  ebe  asked  them  asniduously  for  her 
pretty  Nellie.    If  NdUc  Uked  Suth,  and  if— if  Scth  liked  XeUie, 
what  was  there  to  liinder  their  marriage?     He  was  a  kind  mail, 
if  »>mewhat  arbitrary  ;  [wrhaps  a  softer  and  more  yielding  wife 
might  have  suited  liim  hotter  than  her  daughter,  but  he  would 
make  allowance  for   Nellie's  iiniicrious  disposition,  aod  give  in 
sometimes  to  her  WBhe«,  even  if  they  clashed  with  tiiti  own.     Airs. 
ley  know  very  well  that  Nellie  mu»t  have  her  own  way  if  the 
iiM!  was  to  be  a  ])ea<;eful  one,  and  doubllej.^  ii^eih  would  hitd  this 
oat  too.     Rut  ><tUI — but  #tUI — if  Kniest  had  been  more  |)ersL■^tent 
in  his  wooing,  no  other  man  would  have  bad  a  chance  in  coni|)ari- 
Bou  with  him. 

So  the  time  went  on,  and  winter  came — a  winter  ban]  and 

and  dark  with  cold  and  iinow.     And  liitlo  ^th  Jtradlev 

ened  with  the  muulcs,  and  when  the  measles  bad  left  him  a 

chill  aad  ohivering  remained  with  him,   and  he  began 

ly  to  waste  away  before  his  anxioos  mother's  eyes.     To  get 

him  food  and  comforta  Hbe  worked  almoet  every  day  at  the  lun, 

charing,  waabiog,  baking — anything  that  would  bring  lier  in  a 

shilling  for  little  S«tJi.     She  Klitched  her  fiugeiv  lo  the  bone  by 

the  light  of  a  flickering  tallow  candle  each  night,  while  »he  mad« 

wnnn  gamieiil^  with  the  flannel  xbe  bought  for  him  ;  she  spent 

y  dinner  hour,  snatched  from  thu  oomfortable  table  at 

in  cooking  little  meohi  which  might  ttinpt  him  to  eat. 
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ftDtl  in  kiie«liag  by  his  cot  while  be  fivsUow«d  minute  poi 
vritli  difficulty  and  [xun.  i>bu  vfol  mil  in  tlic  cold,  cbwrieis 
mornings,  long  before  aunrUe,  to  pick  sticks  in  the  park  to  vnxm 
her  boyV  ehivering  limbs  w  he  lay  by  the  kitch«n  fire  vith  the 
death-flaah  on  his  cheek,  which  all  save  herself  could  interpret 
aright.  And  she  rtarred,  and  went  cold,  and  won;  herself  oat 
ber  loving  Ubour,  as  only  a  mother  can. 

During  the  mniiy  weekn  of  little  Scth's  illnese  Waving  catM 
often  to  the  Fir-tree  Cottage — even  nMwe  often  tluiu  Liul  licvn  Ui» 
vont,  tboiigh  he  stayed  but  a  few  moments  when  he  come.  H« 
never  took  Xcllie  for  a  walk  now,  but  he  would  come  every  night 
and  axk  her  of  the  cbilds  lietvlth,  while  tho  mother  sat  by  with  her 
ewilt  needle,  hardly  listening  to  the  low  murmur  of  talk  between 
the  two.  Waving  would  bring  some  trifling  pri^ent  for 
child — a  picture,  an  orange,  a  toy,  anything  for  which  be 
exjurei^ed  a  wi&h,  though,  indeed,  the  tiny  wasted  band*  could 
bwdly  hold  the  big  man's  gifts.  Then  he  would  go  out  a-t  qntetly 
M  he  had  come  in,  with  a  low  '  Good  night'  that  included  botli 
mother  and  daughter,  and  could  not  disturb  the  drowtiy  sufferer 
tb«  cot. 

So  the  daye  wo»  on,  and  with  the  rejoicings  of  Christ: 
little  Seth's  pains  were  over,  and  bis  mother  sat  in  her  hanF 
elbow-chair  by  the  dull  embers,  and  gave  small  heed  to  those  of 
her  children  who  yet  remained  to  her.  Nellie  came,  and  knelt 
by  ber  side,  and  whispered  that  Kmest  bad  come  back  to  her,  and 
that  she  was  happy  again  ;  Fred,  in  his  rough,  boyish  way. 
brought  all  his  weekly  earnings,  and  poured  them  into  ber  lap, 
and  promised  that  no  more  should  go  in  future  to  the  public-bouse ; 
and  even  little  Dick  and  Jane  tried  many  small  expedients 
'  hearten  up  mother.'  She  sjioke  gently  to  them  all,  bat  .Sei  _ 
her  baby,  was  gone,  and  nothing  else  seemed  of  consequenoo  to 
tho  forlorn  heart. 

But  as  the  weeks  went  on  she  roused  henelf  again,  and 
about  her  daily  round  of  work  once  more,  only  xhunning 
neighbours  for  feor  thc-y  should  speak  to  her  of  ber  trou 
Waving  dared  not  come  near  ber,  for  her  vod,  calm  face 
counted  him,  as  it  did  her  oilier  frii-nds  when  they  pissed  her 
her  ^uxjen  gate,  or  on  her  way  to  her  work  at  the  inn. 
Suuflay  evenings  she  would  go  to  church  in  th«  old,  thin,  luoum- 
ing  garments  that  bad  serred  ber  for  best  since  ber  bo«band'i 
death,  eight  yc'OM  before — garmeut^  that  scarce  oould  ke^ 
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cold  wiuda  of  early  siwing,  which  piervMl  her  ttirough  and 

h.     Waving  furtively  touched  the  thin  hijwk   (thuwl  ooe 

Sandny  evening  »>•  «ho  pa-^sed  him  in  the  church  porch,  nnd  then 

looked  down  at  his  own  wann  coot,  comparing  it  with  her  scanty 

I'ering. 

\i41ti:'ii  radi&nt  liappjnesi  demanded  rauch  sympathy  from  her 
mother.  8be  came  in  one  day  after  a  visit  to  Mix.  Stonv,  and 
poiin-d  r>ut  hiT  young  heart  to  tb«  ever-patient  ears  that  listened 

K kindly  to  every  word. 
*  MMber,'  thv  cried,  with  n  happy  blu»b  on  the  fair  yoang 
*k,  '  Kmes*  has  bought  a  chest  of  dmwers,  the  very  fellow  to 
.  Waving')!,  and  a  poliithi-d  walnut  table,  at  the  sale  yestcnifty. 
lliere  isn't  any  taWe  like  it  thia  aide  of  Oldhorougb,  I'll  warrant. 
And  he  has  taken  the  ooUage  on  IMmraie  tlill,  and  he  thinks 
hell  have  fumiturv  enough  by  midsummer ' 

•  And  then,  Nellie ? ' 

'And  then,  mother,  he  wants  to  get  married,  and  I've  said 

*  And  do  you  love  him,  my  dear  ?    Do  you  love  him  better 
ansnother  man  u*  you've  a-«evn  ? ' 

Nellie  looked  soom^ 

'Do  jrou  mean  Mr.  Waving?"  «he  cried.    'That  old  fellow  1 

fliy,  he's  over  forty,  and  getting  grey  too,  and  'ti«  n  funny  w>rt. 

of  cotirting  ke  doee,  with  bin  solemn  (ace,  and  hia  "  How  be  your 

uolher  to-day?"     Why,  he  nei,'pr  even  offered  to  kim  me.     I 

beUeve  be  only  come  hero  so  often  because  you  and  him  was  old 

friends.     Ob,  I  dare  eay  he's  all  very  well  in  bis  way,  for  thorn  as 

kvM  old  folkK,  hut  I've  never  can.-<l  for  anyone  but  Emetit,  though 

[did  think  he  was  serving  me  l)ad  last  summer.' 

'  And  wasn't  he,  my  dear  ? ' 

'No,  mother,  he  wa«n't,     Thoee  clothes  were  left  him  by  bis 

tulu  M  died,  and  ^nip  mode  them  over  to  fit  him.     Kraest'a 

saving  all  this  time,  and  he's  got  a  pretty  penny  laid  by,  I 

"can  tell  ynti ;  ouly  he  wa,-*  sby,  and  whwi  he  thought  I'd  gona 

gain  him  he  wouldn't  say  nothing.     ^  we  was  ported  for  a  hit, 

It  it's  all  light  now.' 

ihlr:>.  Itmdley  put  down  bcr  inn,  and  kisRed  the  pretty  &; 

jlptumed  to  her. 

'  tiod  bless  you,  Nellie  [ '  the  said,  and  her  eyeit  fillrd  with  tears 

■ha  «w  her  daughter  trip  gaily  down  Ibe  court   to  rejoin  her 

ft  at  the  gate.     '  Ood  give  my  girl  a  good  buslMud— us  good 

as— » 
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«  httsband  as  mine  ws«,  and  more  lov«  in  h«f  hrart  for  him  Uuui  I 
had  for  hvr  htber.     God  forgive  me  1 ' 

She  ti-st«d  the  h4^  uf  her  iroi)  with  a  damp  finger,  otul  fiuding 
it  ooki  »K  it  down  on  the  bricks  by  the  fiie,  wbiJe  «he  sdiirched  for 
the  hiLi  id  kerchief  in  her  [lOckH. 

She  leaned  her  hesd  on  her  ironing-table,  while  hot,  unwon 
tears  fiJI  oa  the  whit«  liueii  »h«  had  to  corofall}'  irDn«l.     A 
Htcp  ftoanded  on  the  threshold,  and  a  large  frame  filled  up 
narrow  doorwivy,  while  a  peir  of  friendly  eyca  gssed  at  her  vhfiR 
ehe  x»t. 

'  Sanvnn  1 '  said  n  deep  voice  presently ;  '  Saiann  1  Can  I  come 
in.  Sorunn  ? ' 

She  got  np  in  hai^tc,  and  wi])cd  h*?r  eyes  furtively ;  and  Waving 
came  in,  shutting  Llie  door  buhiml  him  with  un  uir  of  matftumhi 

'  l\-e  Hommat  to  say  to  'ee,  Saiann.' 

*  Y«.,  ixth.' 

'  Do  'ee  mind  bow  long  'tis  senoe  I  ocnne  back  from  fnrrin  parts  ?i 
'  Tis  a  year  to-day.' 
'Ah,  'ti.i  a  year  to-day.    Folks  'oaldn't  be  scondsliwd  dowT 

vould  'em  ?  * 

•Scandalifled,  Setlt?' 

'  If  you  an'  me  wiui  to  make  a  match  ou't,  my  drar,  I  ta 
Now,  look  yer,  Sarann ;  laist  time  I  put  it  to  'ee  you  laiid  yui 
nay,  an'  1  scorned  to  go  coiitmiry  lo'i>w.     But  this  ypr  time  I 
gwioe  to  Hay  mine.     So  don't  'ee  cut  in,  I  varus  *ee,  'cept  'tii  ta 
answer  up  to  my  quciitions.' 

<  You  was  alius  arbitery,'  murmured  Mrs.  Unidtey  trvnihling, 
but  not  refiu^ing  tfi  li<.-ar  hiui, 

'  I  tjtkoH  it  fur  (ioHjtel  truth  as  you  don't  eUng  no  mon«  to 
as  the  sayiu'  is,  an'  buvu't  a-took  up  wi'  arranothi^r  man  ?  ' 

'No.' 

'  Au'  I  reckons  a  widder's  Life  ent  ahl  jy,  wi'  a  pack  o'  c 
to  end  vittlea  fur  ? ' 

■  Xo.  Selh.' 

'  I  rt-L-kotis  it  bain't  a  life  a»  arraono  'ould  chooBe,  wilUn',  if 
could  bvv  arrathing  better,     Ven't  that  ho?' 

'  Yes." 

*  An"  you  bovn't  got  nowt  to  say  agen  ma.  bev  'ee,  Satnnu  ? ' 
'No.' 
'  An'  tis  wa»  sweethearts  wunst,  wara't  us  ?    An  you've  a-gi 

tna  a  thought  or  two  iKOoe  you  vod  left  a  widder,  aiu't  you  'r ' 
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'  Yee.' 

'  Yes  to  both  on  'em  ? ' 

'  Yes,  Seth.' 

'  I  thought  I  wom't  makin'  no  mistake.  There  be  times  as  a 
man  eholild  lead  a  'ooman,  an'  there  be  times  as  a  'ooman  should 
lead  a  man — though  'em  bain't  many.  This  yer  be  my  turn.  I 
seed  parson  a-gwine  down  the  street  half-an-hoor  agone,  an'  I  told 
un  to  gie  out  the  banns  to-morrow,  Sarann ;  so  well  be  married 
Monday  fortnit,  my  dear.' 

A  faint  blush  mantled  in  Mrs.  Bradley's  clear,  pale  cheek, 
and  a  feint  smile  curved  her  trembling  Upe. 

'  You  was  alius  so  arbitery,  Seth,'  she  said  weakly. 
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WiTQ  all  our  practical  aud  ecientiRc  meanH  of  invcetigstioa,  it  is 
Btrengs  how  much  rvmftiiit  to  bo  knoim  about  the  hlIdiod.  Then 
are  cicrtAiD  phasefl  of  ila  life-history  which  are  aa  y«t  a  ruystpry, 
and  which  th«  doesat  scmtJuy  has  not  enabled  us  to  unravel.  I 
food,  its  migrations,  its  spawning,  its  very  appearance  vai; 
different  riven,  though  pvcultur  local  conditions  doubtlrss  acooi 
for  macb  of  th«  confusion  wbich  now  eitM.4.  Thete  ui  one  bet 
connection  with  the  ttpecieii  which  is  plac^  outside  the  range 
controversy,  aud  which  ought  to  prove  valuable  In  the  future, 
is  now  definitvly  known  that  in  the  great  majority  of  cases  Htlmoa 
retom  to  spawn  in  the  river  where  (hey  were  bred.  What  it 
that  PDahle«  u  fn.«b-run  fiuh  to  do  this  is  not  vleurly  known,  thoiigl 
Auckland  in  his  life  wiu  Hlrongly  of  the  opinion  that  the  cbi 
sense  employed  was  that  of  smell.  Thii),  however,  is  immaterial, 
though  it  \t  &a  important  (act  that  the  salmon  returns  to  it«  old 
haunts. 

Tltia  aristocrat  of  the  waters  iii  essentially  a  sea  ftsh ;  and,  at 
whatever  season  it  may  enter  a  rirer,  the  act  is  closely  connected 
with  the  reprodactton  of  its  kind.  Snlmon  begin  to  '  run '  in 
Koglixh  rivers  from  May  to  December,  though  the  autumn  months 
mark  the  time  of  the  heaviest  migtatians.  The  ascent  of  the 
rivers  is  not  rapid.  Even  if  these  be  bank-full  and  the  o£ual 
obstructions  pa^mble,  the  Bsh  do  not  harry,  but  lore  to  examioe 
the  ground  as  they  go. 

There  is  a,  deafening  roar  from  the  water,  and  the  impolpabta 
spray  constitutes  a  constant  maze  of  transluoent  vapour,  Ever 
and  anon  a  big  fish  throws  its  silvery  form  many  feet  above 
water,  endeavouring  to  clear  the  obstacle.  Alany  times 
beaten  back,  hut  at  la-tt  gains  a  ledge,  and  by  a  conccn 
effort  manages  to  throw  itself  into  the  still,  deep  water  be; 
Instead  of  leaping,  the  female  fish  try  to  run  through  the  foam, 
and  on  from  stone  to  stone,  until  a  last  leap  takes  them  over.  In 
the  absence  of  salmon  imsses,  many  of  the  tish  are  pic^ked  from 
rocks  dead,  and  the  majority  of  these  prove  to  be  males, 
prepondetanoe  is  also  noticcnblc  on  the  fpavniiiig  l»edi<,  though 
it  should  be  eo  is  not  detinitely  known.     The  '  redds '  are 
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fhe  river  is  cleanat  antl  purwt,  wherf  tliere  i*  briglifc 
gmvel  aod  an  abwooe  of  sediment.  As  the  she  Bsh  wtttes  to 
spawning,  she  ocoope  oat  »  hole  in  the  HhelLering  gravel,  and  is 
closely  attended  by  her  mate.  He  indulges  in  many  bmiutifal 
evolulioiiK,  and  guanU  her  against  every  enemy,  Wheji  »pAWQ- 
ing  is  concladcd,  it  is  found  that  she  has  nearly  a  thousand  eggsi 
for  every  ]x>UDd  of  her  live  weight.  Take  a  handful  of  these 
pearly  pinic  eggtt,  and  examine  them.  Although  delicate  in  a]>- 
pcnranoe,  tht^y  arc  not  only  capable  of  standing  great  pre««ure,  but 
are  so  elastic  that  if  one  be  thrown  down  it  will  reboand  like  an 
indianibbe-T  ball.  Onco  the  eggs  are  liatched,  the  fry  afford  d^- 
cate  moraels  to  a  whole  host  of  aquatic  creatorca — birds,  insecta, 
and  fifhfM  IheiiiKelves.  Wfaen  the  fry  attain  to  the  'smelt'  stage 
they  ha^e  an  equally  hard  time  of  it,  and  the  number  of  their ' 
eaemiex  is  Iiardly  to  be  reckoned. 

Salmon  are  local  in  their  haants  and  habits,  and  on  a  fiivourit« 
•  redd '  numberji  of  fiah  are  found.  ThLi  hardly  conduces  to  success, 
for  when  the  beds  are  full  of  fish  they  are  routed  o>'ci  and  over 
onlil  much  spuwn  is  spoiled  ;  and  it  is  when  salmon  are  abundaut 
and  lie  closely  that  the  dreaded  disease  makes  its  appearance. 
This  shoirs  as  a  white  fungus  about  the  head  and  shoulders,  and 
gradually  spreads  until  the  fish  sickens  and  dies.  Uardly  any- 
thing is  known  about  the  disease,  except  that  it  is  infectious. 
I^ewly  run  salmon  that  conte  in  contact  with  affected  fish  soon 
dcvelope  it.  and  when  once  it  breaks  out  there  is  scarcely  an  indi- 
vidual but  what  Hhow»  sigus  of  the  fungus.  Spates  and  floods 
tpnd  to  eradicate  it,  and  these  alone. 

An  intereisting  fact  aneut  rahnon  is  that  (hey  produce  hybrids 
with  other  fish.  They  bn^ed  freely  with  brown  trout,  brook  trout, 
alio  those  peculiar  to  Loch  Iieven ;  and  this  is  the  more  remark- 
able as  the  ofr^pring  from  this  crotw  in  no  wis**  itacriGL-e  their 
fertility.  I'hat  salmon  and  trout  are  commonly  found  on  the  same 
'  rrd'I '  hiu*  long  been  kuown  to  poachers,  though  M:ientist«  liavo 
only  admitted  the  (act  recently.  Here  is  an  actual  incident. 
VpOD  one  occacion  a  jioacher  found  a  freshly  run  male  salmon 
watvhing  over  a  female,  iJie  former  of  which  be  gaffed.  Knowing 
that  a  second  suitor  would  soon  take  the  i)laco  of  the  first,  be 
allowed  the  she  fish  to  remain.  A  Mcond  male  attended  her,  a 
Ihirrl,  and  a  foorth,  she  starting  downstream  each  time  her  lord 
wao  taken.  Upon  her  fifth  n-tum  sho brought  back  a  large  yellow 
trout,  ai>d  so  much  interest  did  the  proceeding  excite  tbat  for  a 
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tiin«)  llie  twd  wtre  left  tinmo1«8t«d.    The  fipavn  was  then  takra, 
bfttrbed  on  a  grill,  unci  Urge  hntllhy  fry  irnti  the  reeatt. 

Here  the  nonnal  lifc-liistoiy  of  the  aalmon  most  be  reel 
to.  After  n  brief  p^rioil  ^nt  upon  the  Rpawfilng  b«k,  t 
breeding  Bsh  retnm  to  ealt  water.  At  this  time  they  are  in  a 
wretchedly  poor  condition — lenn  nnd  lank,  the  fleab  lowe  and 
'  fljthby.'  TTie  epawned  fiith  are  known  as  '  kelto.'  Onte,  however, 
in  tb«  food-uboitnding  »c«,  they  quickly  recover  (condition,  feeding 
now,  for  the  most  part,  on  ghrimps.  And  here  for  a  time  we  may 
leave  (hem,  whilst  we  return  to  the  river.  The  ^gs  are  hatched, 
the  fry  have  absorbed  Iheir  yolk  Baca,  and  the  tiny  tilings  are 
fwattered  over  the  higher  river  reaclieR.  Ak  the  warm  dayi>  devel 
the  Boft-wiogixl  epliemera',  the  fry  be|;in  to  fon^e  for  themcelv 
nnd  toon  romcs  a  crisis  in  their  life-bi.ilory.  Some  day  a  brown' 
H]iate  comey  from  the  hillx,  the  water  in  turgid,  nnd  in  shools  tliA 
sitveiy  samlets  rush  down  to  the  9e»  to  exjilore  it^  wide  world  of 
«ater«.  11tey  uiruBlly  travel  with  the  Grtt  floods  of  April  nnd 
Hay,  and.  having  by  thia  time  assumed  the  migratory  dress,  are 
termed  ■  stmoll*.'  At  one  time  it  wai»  mppotted  that  the  yonng  of 
ealmon  left  their  river  nureery  for  the  wa  during  the  fintt  spring, 
bat  thi«  i»  not  so.  Some  few  early  cijawned  fisli  may  do  tliis, 
the  majority  wait  until  the  following  year.  Once  in  the 
«molt«  grow  nt  a  rapid  rate,  and,  after  from  four  to  twelve  months^ 
retnm  to  the  rivers  where  they  were  bred  as  'grilfie.'  As  thi 
grilse  make  up  Hrenm  they  nre  pretty,  gilveiy  fish,  and  afford  good 
spott.  They  \-ary  greatly  in  weight,  and  it  is  somewhat  cuiiooa 
that,  upon  their  firet  arrival,  they  are  invariably  covered  with  '  sea- 
lioe.'  These  nninvited  guests  are  soon  ridded  io  the  rivers.  S8 
they  do  not  long  R«r\'ive  iiniiiemioii  in  fresh  water. 

Entering  rivers  to  spawn,  going  down  to  the  tea.  nnd 
entering  the  rivers,  coiistitutes,  flhMtly,  the  life-history  of  t 
Bnlmon.  Speaking  generally,  it  feeds  but  little  in  IVesh  water,  A: 
loses  weight ;  in  the  »<a  it  feeds  ravenoosly,  and  increases  ol. 
most  remarkable  rato.  One  Britixh-killed  salmon  has  attained 
efeventy  pounds  in  weight  and  four  and  a  half  feet  in  length, 
fish  wns  taken  in  the  Tay,  imd  a  catit  of  it  is  now  in  the  Buckla; 
Museum.  Although  this  was  a  monster  6sb,  almost  without 
precedent,  yet  foTty-[>ouod  mlmon  are  not  at  oil  tincommon.  In 
rivers  tlie  food  of  the  salmon  consists  mainly  of  ephemene  and 
,  their  lor^ie,  worm«i,  and  the  ippawn  and  fry  of  various  frcsh-wnl 
fishes.     In  the  sea  its  food  is  more  varied  and  abundant. 
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are  invambly  found  in  tlio  proxiinilv  of  vlirimp  groundti,  and  (hvy 
devour  t-nonnou*  qiuuitities  of  nuHt  eels.  That,  bovRTer,  a{>on 
which  they  most  depend  for  ituri«nunce  is  th«  myrind  fry  of  the 
co&n««r  K«ft  fUih.  Of  coarse,  it  in  diRicult  to  follow  th«  fish  in  it« 
migmtiona  in  Bait  wat*r ;  Vmt,  from  soveial  Koarces,  hinta  may  be 
bad  of  its  w«ndmngM.  Salmon  wem  to  snrim  in  the  »en  in  com- 
paratively fismll  droves,  probably  of  from  twenty  to  a  htmdred ; 
and  it  is  certain  that  tb^y  are  mach  givMi  to  hugging  th«  coant 
line.  They  stay  long  on  banks  or  in  channels,  where  favourite 
food  i«  to  be  !ijid,  and  are  only  driven  nff  by  receding  tiden.  In 
spring  and  summer  they  do  not  inhabit  deep  water,  but  keep  more 
to  lbs  bank)),  uraally  in  only  a  few  fatlinm^i  of  wat«r.  At  (bts 
time  tJie  BaQd-lnunc«  is  much  f«l  upon,  as  is  the  see  urchin  in 
its  earlier  Htiigeii.  Huxley  ai^serto — and  his  iu)s«rtinn  stands 
almost  atone — that  the  Ntlmon's  food  chiefly  consists  of  a  numerona 
claes  of  small  creatwn'n  (entirnimtmcmt*  entaiaeea)  fonnd  in  semi- 
solid masses  upon  the  surEace  of  deep  water ;  in  short,  that  the 
salmon  ewims  in  a  species  of  animal  xoup,  in  which  it  has  merely 
to  open  its  month  and  swallow  what  enters  it. 

Every  creature  bcre  nanied  as  conslituting  the  food  of  salmon 
has  been  found  in  the  fish  itself,  though,  as  these  mft^bodied 
eieatnr«s  are  so  quickly  digt-xted,  pOMtive  identification  is  rendered 
moat  difficult,  fioth  salmon  and  trout  hare  the  power  (which, 
atuder  certain  circumrtanees,  they  exercise)  of  ejecting  any  food 
reoeiitly  taken  when  the)' find  tbemselvps  booked  or  in  the  m<-Khes 
of  a  net,  Ijuantit ies  of  herrings  have  been  fband  thus  ejected. 
That  the  sabnoo  is  a  voracious  feoder  in  the  sea  is  certain,  and 
wliiLtt  in  ils  native  element  it  layn  up  a  large  xtore  of  fat-  -a  fact 
which  probably  accounts  for  its  feeding  hut  little  in  rivers.  Like 
many  other  m»  creatures,  it  ia  able  to  draw  upon  this  provision 
during  its  period  of  Mmi-fiKting,  as  when  on  the  spawning  beds. 
The  intectfnet  oT  »ea  salmon  are  frequently  almost  buried  in  layers 
of  fat,  and  another  ooating  lies  between  the  skin  and  tbe  Betih. 
Salmon  constanlJy  confined  tu  firesb  water,  as  in  locbs,  and  those 
which  can  take  the  sen  at  p1«a«ur>>,  iin^  altogelher  <li£fen>nt  fishes. 
The  fle^h  of  the  latter  is  firm  and  pink,  that  of  the  fonner  white 
aud  insipid.  At,  salmon  grow  rapidly,  tbey  probably  do  not  attain 
to  a  great  age. 

After  the  salmon  and  trout  proper  came  a  number  of  close 
I'onsins,  concerning  which  much  confusion  still  exists.  Thitr, 
howaver,  is  not  for  want  of  attention  to  the  subject  by  naturalists 
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The  dieerimination  between  ■i)*«i«g  and  ^-arirtJee  U  often  a  difficnlt 
matter,  and  in  this  «oitiiection  no  rale  vlii'ch  has  het^n  laid  down 
baa  held  good  for  any  lengtb  of  lim«.  This  is  owing  to  the  fiict 
that  freflh-water  fiehw  adapt  tbemadves  to  local  cinnimrtiuioe* 
more  effwitoaUy  and  more  rapidly  than  any  o4her  claas  of  creature. 
In  f<t«t,  in  the  family  under  notice  it  is  hardly  known  what  a» 
Balmon  and  what  are  Iront,  and  the  only  Hittefitctory  division  It 
thai,  of  migratory  nnd  noii-migrutorj-  xpeciee.  These  include  the 
salmon,  brown  brook  trout,  bull  trout,  salmon  trout,  gitlaroo,  Bemin, 
short-headed  salmon,  gmtt  lake  troat.  Loch  Leven  troot,  a  nmober 
of  others,  and  Kome  char.  Tkfany  of  thtwe  are  nothing  more  than 
t-arietieit  with  local  peculiarilJes,  probably  prodaoed  by  different 
conditions  of  food  and  water  in  their  particular  haonta.  Tha 
ini'linntion  of  naturalists  has  been  to  evolve  8peci<«  from  mere 
varieties  by  a  pitKteiw  of  hair-s|>Iitting ;  but  in  tJie  future-,  and  a* 
tho  laws  which  govern  evolution  become  better  anderstood,  tbs' 
tendency  will  probably  be  the  other  way. 

The  salmon  or  sta  trout  in,  as  its  name  implies,  one  of  tba 
migratory  species.  It  is  common  in  rao»t.  salmon  rireni,  and 
widely  distribnted  throughout  the  country.  In  Ireland  it  is 
white  trout,  in  Cornwall  and  Devon  the  p«d.  Although  not  m 
BO  abundant  as  formerly,  it  is  still  taken  in  quantities  in 
salmon  rivers  of  both  our  cast  and  west  coasts.  Like  it« 
genen,  the  salmon-trout  enters  riveis  to  spawn,  leanng  tl 
again  after  depositing  its  eggs.  A«  rivers  are  *  early '  and  '  late,' 
the  fish  ascend  from  the  sea  throngh  summer  a»d  autumn,  spawn- 
ing from  October  to  Decemlier.  The  kella  dewcend  during  the 
spring  mostha  at  the  same  time  as  the  smelte,  after  which  tba 
latter  rapidly  increase  in  size. 

The  sea  trout  is  one  of  the  favourite  fishes  of  the  angler.  It 
is  usually  game  for  some  week*  after  troat  are  'oat,'  and  coi 
siderable  interest  attaches  to  its  coming.  The  fisliennan  watc 
for  signs  of  the  wa  tiah  in  autumn  as  eagerly  as  he  hoped  for  the 
advent  of  the  swallow  in  spring.  The  prewnce  of  the  fon» 
belokeBS  long  night  lishinga  and  abundant  sport.  He  is  not 
wary  as  the  trout,  and  a  far  more  assiduons  feeder.  In  September 
anglers  who  love  autumn  fishing  move  down  to  the  deeps  to  meet 
tlie  coming  army.  The  fish  enter  the  river  in  ahoals,  and  ev. 
freshet  enables  them  to  gain  a  higher  reach.  As  soon  as 
have  had  time  to  disperse,  the  angler  tahee  the  Mlf-tame  sta 
from  which  only  the  frost  drove  him  lul  year,  and  once  more 
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tries  all  his  old  Rie*.  The  sea  tront  are  Doi  slow  to  Uks  liitt  lam, 
and  tmay  a  stout  Sght  in  loiule  in  the  darknfss.  Jlore  oft^n  than 
Dot  tho  fisher  knows  every  bole  of  the  pool,  aod,  light  as  it  may, 
the  game  fish  cannot  i^hake  him  off.  He  mcchamcally  leads  tJie 
fish  in  the  dotkoesK,  and  can  hardly  dixoem  it  «veii  aw  he  takes  it 
off  th(>  hook.  At  the  coming  of  day,  hiH  creel  ia  full  of  beoatifol 
fiab,  eveiy  one  of  which  has  tried  biit  skill  but  hao  eventoally 
eome  to  hia  basket.  If  the  fisli  have  run  early,  this  fine  uport 
eometimm  lasU  for  a  couple  of  monthH,  and  for  the  aalmoti  or 
troat  fiAber  it  GnJ&hett  the  season. 

It  i«quireii  a  piactJcal  fidiertnan  to  at  once  detect  the  sea 
trout.  Speaking  generally,  it  resembles  itfi  cousin  the  browa 
brook  trout,  vzccirf  that  one  h  done  io  bluish  silver  and  (he  other  i 
in  browQ  and  gold.  The  water  in  which  it  happens  to  be  for  tha' 
time  being  has  mui;h  influence  upon  its  colour,  and  the  silvery 
Mta  fish  becomes  more  like  the  troat  in  proportion  as  it  stays  in 
fresh  water.  Tb«  white  trout,  which  ran  in  atituran.  range  fnnn 
baIf>a-ponnd  to  three,  four,  and  five  poands  in  weight,  fifth  ex- 
oeeding  this  being  uncommon.  The  food  of  this  epedes  varies 
oonviderably,  according  to  haunt  and  seasoa.  In  the  sea  it  is  nn 
omnivorous  ftrder,  and  is  particularly  fond  of  small  crusts 
aaod-boppers,  and  other  marine  crcatunM.  As  it  approaches 
axtnaries  of  riven,  ita  food  becoroea  more  general,  and  when  it 
enters  them  the  wingpd  wati-r-fti^M  ironHtitnt«  almost  its  sole  diet. 

Another  member  of  the  »alnionidie  is  the  boll  trout,  said  to  be 
■  speoies  by  some,  by  others  only  a  variety.    It  is  found  in  roaayj 
rivers  common  to  f^lmon  and  seA  trout,  and  is  Eurly  abundant  in 
mort  British  salmon  rivers.     Its  sp«icific  distinctions  vary  greatly 
with  local  conditions,  f»  much  so  sometimes  as  almost  to  make  it  j 
pact  leoognition.     'Grey  trout '  is  one  of  its  provincial  name^j 
'round  tail'  another,  and  on  the  north-east  coast  Jt  is  known  u 
tlie  'Bcuil'    So  mad)  does  the  bnll-troat  r«wmU«  tJie  tma 
HBlmioa  io  appeotanoe  that,  a^er  the  tail  has  bepo  cUpped  square, 
it  is  aold  as  saoh.    This  resemblant-e  bctwnii  the  two  jipcciM 
extends  to  haunt  and  habit,  food,  spawning,  and  migration.    The 
ball  tnmt  attains  to  a  conrideiable  weight ;  and  juxt  aa  the  fish  )>„ 
tn  good  condition  or  otherwise,  ao  it«  llcvh  is  pink  or  yellowish 
white.    As  a  game  fish  it  affords  capital  sport.,  and  fights  as 
TigoTotifly  as  the  »lmon  or  brown  trout. 

Of  all  fresh-water  fishes  the  brown  brook>tiout  is  the  one  best 
loved  by  the  angler.    Salmon,  troat,  and  grayling  are  tbe  aristo* 
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crata  of  the  watwt!:,  and  conHtitate  the  game  Ssheti  of  Itritaln. 
The  riv<>n  and  Etresma  vbich  they  haont  lead  ne  to  Ibe  finest  and 
wildest  Bcejiery,  for  oniv  (lie  pure  spntkliog  waterii  are  oongeninl 
to  ttiMn.  lEvery  one  lovea  niimilif;  miter,  nnd  there  is  s  etrangdj 
fa<ciimtion  nboot  it  difRctilt  to  d<>fine.  Men  direct  their  ronds  bjr 
the  <iraterwayt^,  and  for  rcnsoni^  far  other  thftn  Ihonv  of  trade  and 
oommerce.  Only  the  angler  faUy  koovs  what  these  reaeona  are, 
and  he  it  i«  vho  mwc  a  hnndnd  Hij^hts  and  hears  s  hundnd  soondt 
which  are  hidden  twrn  the  traveller  on  the  dinty  highway, 
l^logging  the  trout  Htroanm  in  i^pring  iH  sorely  the  most  (ascinattng 
pAatime  in  which  nuin  may  indulge,  and  truly  ble-ti^)  is  he  who 
has  the  opportunity.  The  trouUfiHhcr  canoo4<  but  b«  a  minute 
phih»(^heT — '  be  must,  be  is,  he  cannot  hot  be  wiee.'  This  is 
how  Shakespeare  described  hi.4  Antiquary ;  and  bA«  not  the  author 
of  '  1  Go  A-fisbing '  tmght  us  that  there  ia  much  in  common 
hetveeu  tbe  angler  and  the  antiquary?  Howfihall  we  look  at  th« 
troat,  how  review  his  history;  and  how.  further,  forge  soma 
deocription  of  tliat  "cold,  sweet,  silvery  life,  wrajiped  in  roimd  g 
wavee,  and  quickened  with  touches  of  txansporting  fear"  ?  flH 

Of  l»t^  yejiK  it  tias  been  our  duty  to  [latieutly  wnt«h  and  ettldy^^ 
the  fish  ou  their  spawning  beds ;  and  if  ever  troat  strcMna  an 
more  interesting  tbim  when  the  March-brown  and  the  May-fly 
itrv  '  on,'  iiurely  it  is   now.     liOok   where  wc  will,  the  Esb  are 
heading  up  stream  to  their  spawning  grounds.    Tlie  mlmon  leavnt 
the  teeming  sea*,  and  the  Iroiit  hi*  river  reaches,  for  the  tribo- 
tories.     At  this  time  tbe  fish  glide  through  the  deep  wat«r  with 
aa  nineb  eogemesfi  a«  they  ru-ihed  down  the  same  river  a»  xjl 
samlets  or  liny  trout.     Maybe  tbry  will  stay  at  some  well-remem' 
bered  [>oo1 ;  but  the  Unit  fhHts  remind  them  that'  they  most  eeek 
tbe  fihallower   waters.     A  brown  spato  rolling  down  is  anotl 
potent  reminder,  as  they  know  that  by  its  itid  rocks  and  weiri 
will  be  more  easily  crossed.     If  their  accustomed  w«tcr-waya  are 
of  solid  foam,  tbey  get  up  easily ;  but  soft  spray  givea  ibem  Httl 
hold.     We  must  surmount  all  obstacles,  however,  aiKl  htiny  oo  to 
the  bright  brooks  and  jicbbly  shallows. 

It  ie  interesting  to  watch  the  fish  settle  down  to  tbsir  domestfo: 
duties;  and  now  much  of  thsir  ordinary  WYttohfulne«!t  srcras  to 
leave  them.  Although  this  facititate^  otjser\nlion,  it  also  a^isU 
the  fish  poacher  in  his  nofarioos  task,  l^lien  the  femalv  trout 
bas  scooped  out  a  hole  with  her  snout,  ahe  depo«it«  the  eggs  at 
intervals  in  tbe  sand,    ^^'hil«t  this  is  proceeding,  with  what  rare 
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attention  her  lord  atU-iirl-i  her !  S«i  bow  hp  riwn  aiid  falls, , 
paadiig  owr,  now  undw,  and  settling  firRt  njKin  tliw  sidp, 
then  upon  that.  Ohwm'ei,  too,  how  he  drive*  off  th*  young  and 
unfertile  fish  which  are  erer  lying  in  wait  to  devour  the  npnwn. 
When  the  '  miit'  has  been  fenili.4e<l,  thii  whole  ih  t'overwl  over, 
Uiere  to  remain  till  the  eggs  are  hatched.  The  qoantity  of  spawn 
(Ivpoeited  is  nich  as  to  suggest  that  nothing  whiob  man  could  do 
wontd  have  any  appreciable  inflaenoe ;  and  Ibis  is  more  readiljr 
und«r«boo<l  when  it  is  known  that  a  tront  deposits  one  thouitand 
eggs,  and  a  salmon  opwards  of  nine  hundred,  for  every  pound  of 
their  lire  weight.  In  this  connection,  however,  a  vast  number  of 
enemiea  have  to  be  taken  into  account.  A  §ingle  ill-timed  spato 
will  deiiUroy  millions  of  egg»  by  tearing  them  from  the  gravel, 
and  a  whole  host  of  aquatic  enemies  hax'e  to  be  reckoned  with ; 
and  this,  il  mu#t  be  borne  in  mind,  before  the  ti»h  are  hatched. 
l*be  swan  alone  is  able  to  destroy  a  gallon  of  spawn  a  day,  and  it 
In  aidtHl  by  other  aquatic  birds. 

The  process  of  hatching  i»  long,  but  ultimately  the  eggs  hatcli 
into  alexins.  These  at  first  lurk  in  any  qniet.  retreat,  though  as 
mon  aM  the  yolk-tac  is  ahMn-bcd  they  begin  to  fned,  and  an>  termed 
'  fry.'  Until  this  period  they  derive  their  nutriment  from  the  yolk. 
and  absorb  only  m  mnch  oxygen  a«  will  support  life.  The  fry 
■ink  into  the  sheltering  gravel,  get  onder  little  rests,  and  only 
venture  out  as  (hey  oee  the  tinier  bJlx  of  animal  food  floating 
down.  If  the  embryo  trontlets  hod  enemies  whilst  rtill  in  the 
egg,  they  have  more  now.  l-'ry  afford  delicate  monteU  to  preda- 
Ufty  water  inspcts,  to  grebes,  ducks,  kingfivhen;,  herons,  and  to 
every  mature  fish  that  haunts  the  stream.  The-w  have  all  to  be 
reckoned  with,  and  the  fry  have  a  hard  time  of  it.  By  this  time 
they  have  attained  lo  an  inch  in  length,  and  are  daily  better  able 
to  look  after  themselves.  As  they  awnke  to  their  netive  summer 
life  tlie  trontlet.5  find  themnelveB  fer  op  the  tjihntaries;  and  he-re 
they  will  remain  until  they  descend  to  the  main  waters.  This 
will  be  in  from  ten  to  nideen  months. 

V^en  tfaey  hari*  dropped  down  to  the  great'  river  they  are 
cfasry  of  venturing  far  out  into  tJie  world  of  wnters,  but  for  a  time 
bnmt  the  gravel  IxkI^^,  preferring  thoec  with  little  Iviys  and  eddies. 
The  pebbly  reaches  afford  them  the  greatest'  protection  ;  and  the 
'  thickly  grown  are  the  bank'?  willi  bmmbles  and  cretwr*  the 
tter.  Tl»e  fimt  bring  food  ;  the  second  afford  protection.  Kry 
are  ttsually  found  in  about  four  inches  of  water,  aad  the  tendoo^ 


•89 


THE  SALMON  AND   ITS   KIN. 


JD  for  the  6ih  to  get  into  deeper  oonditions  as  ibey  increase  in  ag« 
and  »izc!.  Tliirj;  atwitys  cxliibit  8ufficivnt  iiusiiact,  bovever,  to 
Kmaia  near  those  spots  wbicli  enable  them  to  get  into  quiet 
eddim,  H>  iw  not  to  be  swept  ftwa;  by  tbe  rujtbiag  «a(«n.  Vheo 
the  lish  descend  the  etrouns  (bey  hnve  attained  to  three  or  four 
inehex  in  length,  and  are  knoim  as  '  yearlings.'  Thi*  is  a  gene- 
rally deecnptive  term,  though  no(  uln-nyit  accurate.  The  troDtletn 
have  nov  attained  to  a  stage  when  they  can  begin  lb«  battle  of 
life,  and  although  (boy  have  fever  they  have  larger  enemtM. 
Heronx  destmy  quantities  of  yearlingit ;  (uke  consnaw  grmt 
numbers ;  and  ve  have  ecen  a  pair  of  kingfisbere  feeding  their 
newly-Sedged  young  upon  them.  Otteni  do  hut  little  tiann  to 
trout  at  tbii<  ^tagc.  preft-rring,  as  they  potui  up  ths  shallow  etreanu, 
the  abundant  frejih-water  craytish. 

At  this  8t«g«  of  their  growth  troutling«  aro  exceedingly  int 
resting ;  and  probably  every  angler  has  watched  them  ia 
Kummer,  when  myriads  of  black  gnat«  revolve  ju«t  ovvi  the 
gambolling  in  the  ma<it  froUcsome  foehion.  At  the  end  of  t' 
eeasonx  the  young  Iroat  bavc  incr«iMd  to  six  or  eight  iocbes, 
at  this  st^^  the  angler  ttrst  becomee  acquainted  witJi  them.  IJi 
smelt,  they  are  exct-edingly  troublesome.  The  progression  from 
trontlet  to  trout  may  be  said  to  take  place  firom  the  Ecoond  fpring 
to  the  end  of  i<mnmcr.  The  tiirh,  which  Itas  now  nttained  to  half 
ft  ponnd  in  weight,  feeds  on  the  various  membeis  of  the  Ephetoem, 
grown  rapidly,  nnd  vlmkev  off  itn  enemies.  And  now,  having 
followed  the  troutlet  from  egg  to  fuller  life,  we  must  go  back  for 
a  moment  to  the  Gsb  that  produced  it.  When  tront  are  spawning 
but  little  food  is  taken,  and  that  from  the  bottom.  As  the  Gsh 
leave  the  'reddV  they  are  lean  and  lank,  more  nearly  recembling  a 
piko  than  a  trout.  In  an  ordinary  season,  the  Bsb  ur«  all  off 
redds  by  December. 

It  is  not  ontii  March  that  trout  leave  their  dark  retreat* 
begin  to  fe«d  on  tb«  siufaoe  flies  that  the  Sntt  tine  days  find  upon 
the  stream.    If  the  season  is  open,  food  is  abun<bint,  tliough  the 
fish  riM)  only  for  an  hour  or  so  in  the  middle  of  the  day.     Every 
month  brings  its  own  peculiar  insect  host',  and  the  trout  angl 
obfeiring  these,  dresse*  his  Rics  accordingly.    The  different  n: 
of  rivers  influences  not  only  the  supply  of  insect  food  but  thw  &t 
The  trout  of  slow,  southern  streams  grow  quicksand  heavier  than 
those  of  the  colder  noitbem  ones.     Speaking  generally,  the  small- 
winged  flies  are  taken  during  the  day,  the  lo^er-winged  ones  at 
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night.  Tlio  trout,  like  othw  fish  and  some  binU, doe« not innillow 
its  insect  food  until  a  ranHidprahlo  pell«t  has  bwn  collected  ta  the 
moatb.  Tbs  waith«r  inHuencM  tlie  distribution  of  6th  in  a  riv«r, 
especially  trout.  And  this  remark  applies  to  the  different  heights 
of  th«  vntirr.  A  good  trout,  angler  almtyt)  know:*  jiwt  whcrv  to 
lind  hia  game,  not  only  m  to  season,  bat  as  to  wind  and  weather. 
In  tlie  oold  of  vint4>T,  mo  in  summer,  the  Rsh  ar«  foand  in  tlie  do«p 
dabs,  atMl  a  &vourite  haunt  in  sjuring  and  Eummer  is  upon  tha' 
'  dmvs'  and  rippling  rmchra.  At  flood  lime  the  fish  arc  driven 
to  the  stream  Hideo,  worms  and  food  being  washed  there ;  and 
then  they  have  au  nvoniou  to  be  in  runhing,  turbulent,  or  muddy 
water.  Of  conrtte,  trout  are  found  in  tarns,  ponds,  lochs,  as  well 
BK  in  rivers ;  but  the  latter  they  love  and  thrive  in  best.  Rvery 
one  knows  what  a  handsome  fish  the  pink-«i)oltecl  trout  is,  and 
al#o  that  it  grt^tly  varies  iu  colour.  Trout  have  the  power  to  takoj 
on  themselvcM  the  colour  of  the  stream  which  they  haunt,  and  no 
fn-xh-wnter  6sli  confonos  more  admirably  to  its  onviroumeut. 
This  is  one  of  the  most  remarkable  traits  in  the  tish's  economy. 
Other  local  conditionii  greatly  afiix-t  thi>  oprcies.  TLom)  in  lakes 
attain  to  a  i^nstderahle  size,  and  their  jtredatory  instincts  are 
greatly  dcvploiwd.  The  fact  of  Irout  fnterbreeiling  willi  salmon 
has  been  already  mentioned,  as  ban  also  the  &ot  of  the  fertility  o( 
the  produce.  Trout  are  itubjm-t  to  the  same  devastating  disMMl 
iks  salmon,  and  of  late  years  several  of  the  best  trout  streams  in 
the  country  have  been  almost  depopulated  by  its  agency. 
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Kaikai  was  tay  fint  cam,  nnd  I  owv  him  a  debt  af  gmlttade  that 
caonot  be  repaid  by  this  pftltrv  attempt  to  rescoe  lUR  momoiy 
from  immHttat«  oblivion,  for  bo  im]»rt«d  to  the  early  months  of 
my  otKciat  career  a  liTelineea  that  ontveighed  the  diiicomfort  of 
exile  in  ua  oat'diHtiict.  ^IteQ  wg  first  met,  a  few  days  alier  my 
arrival  on  the  K«ne  of  my  laboan,  I  was  fresh  from  Eogland, 
ignorant  of  the  langui^^  and  customs  of  the  pei^ilc  I  bad  been 
H^nt  to  manage ;  and  the  gaardianship  of  Kaikai  van  a  libend 
edni'ftlioii  in  itMlf.  }[u  laid  the  foundation  of  all  the  knovledge 
I  ever  acqoired  about  hia  people,  and  the  phytiical  {{eoji^phy  I 
Immed  while  I  wait  running;  aft«T  him  lasted  me  my  stay  in  the 
country.  He  waa  a  great  nntameable  goal,  a  IVometbeiu  tmbound, 
that  would  have  k-(l  hiH  mark  upon  the  valley  history  if  he  bad 
WvfA  a  gi-nenitioi)  earlier. 

Kaikai  was  bom  of  poor  bat  dtsrepatable  parents :  hix 
wax  the  heR-dilary  prieiit  of  tbe  heathen  temple  of  Singat 
For  generations  hiit  fathetx  had  been  the  medium  of  intercoi 
between  the  people  and  their  gtjds— betweiui  the  Uriag  and  th 
spirits  of  their  dead  ancestors.  They  osed  to  sit  at  the  door 
the  tliatclied  temple,  and  receive  the  offering  made  to  the 
In  tetuTD  thvy  \utA  to  shiveT  and  foam  ut  the  mouth,  and  declare 
the  oracle  in  a  aqueaky  hlsetto.  When  thus  possecmd  they  palled 
the  wires  of  the  tribal  policy.  The  utterances  of  the  goda  by 
their  mouths  being  in  siogular  accOTdauce  with  the  interests  of 
the  snatooacy,  the  chiefs  in  tJieir  turn  were  pioiu  and  regular  in 
the  matter  of  offeringH,  iUmost  daily,  pigs,  with  (heir  hind 
broken  to  prevent  tbem  from  straying,  were  tomed  loose 
the  eaered  grove,  and  Kaikai's  fathers  waxed  in  tmbstaaco. 
the  coarse  of  nature  Kaikai  would  have  Eucc^-edod  to  the  »i 
<^ce,  and  thin  tmtbfol  history  would  never  have  been  written,  fi 
of  all  human  institutions  the  priesthood  in  Sitl^atokn  seemed  tbi 
most  nc-^tiRary  and  tJie  most  permaoeni,  and  in  none  of  the 
old  prieH's  inspired  prophecies  was  there  any  hint  that  doom 
about  to  tail  ujMn  bis  office.     Yet  so  it  was. 

Defote  the  old  man  died  there  bad  Ix-en  th«  war,  and 
foretguer  bad  come,  allied  with  the  men  from  the  eaatward. 
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I'l  wjili  blind  and  impious  rage  againHt  the  goets.  and  lutd 
bunie<)  thp  temple,  nnd  tiiid  tanglit  the  ppople— sye !  even  the 
elders  of  them — to  bovl  emjiiy  fongn  nher  tbe  foreign  rsshioo  to 
the  white  mnn'n  god,  and  to  do  other  foolishnees  with  money  and 
s  hafiin.  So  when  Kaikai  grew  to  manhood,  full  of  the  craft  and 
rabtlety  of  bin  fathen,  bat  vith  his  tnthen'  occupation  gone,  he 
naturally  fell  to  hen-stealing,  and  thus  it  wa<  we  niel. 

My  firet  caw  called  for  no  complicated  sifting  of  evidence,  for 
Kaikai  pleaded  guilty  to  having  xtolen  tvo  turkey;*  belonging  to  n 
stonkeeper.  He  even  admitted,  when  prcseed  upon  the  point, 
that  be  had  bran  three  times  convicted  for  a  ximilar  ofTeni-e — that 
he  wiu,  in  fact,  a  hardened  stealer  of  hentt,  as  my  native  poliee- 
sergesnt  allejfpd.  '  He  was  our  heathen  prieHt,  sir,  and  that, 
perhaps,  is  why  he  is  a  hen-etealer ! '  Clearly,  the  [ffison  had  no 
terrors  for  Kaikai,  and  ko,  thougti  I  am  no  lover  of  the  liuh,  I 
flentenced  him  an  a  '  rogne  and  vagabond '  to  an  aggregate 
sentence  of  tvo  monihB  with  a  whipping  of  ten  lavhcti.  He  was 
removed  before  ho  recovered  from  hia  enrpriBe,  and  I  could  eee 
tiie  glint  of  the  itoi«i>ors  an  the  poli(«  tiheared  his  head  to  the 
Bcatp  on  the  doorst«p  of  the  courthouse.  After  court'  be  wnt  a 
meMi^  that  he  wanted  to  see  me.  I  met  him  at  the  door  of  the 
poHce-quarteTX — a  powerful,  thick-set  man,  a  nhade  rlarker  than 
Itfn  fellows,  with  eyeti  «e(  deep  and  for  a[«rt  in  hi«  bead,  a  broad 
fixrebMd,  and  eqiure,  resolute  jaw  ;  altogether  he  bail  a  more 
intrllectuul  head  and  face  tlian  any  other  Singatokan  I  had  seen. 
He  was  perfectly  respeotiu],  but  be  spoke  a»  a  man  who  l» 
ooni<cious  that  the  demand  be  i»  about  to  make  is  reasonable  and 
well  within  his  rightH. 

'  I  have  heaid,  nir,  that  yoo  ortlerwl  me  to  be  bmten ' — (the 
interpreter  conducted  the  dialogue).  '  It  is  my  wish  that  you 
change  your  onler.  Imprisonment  is  nothing  to  me,  bat  J  cannot 
undergo  a  beating.  How  woald  it  be  if  I  laboured  twice  aa  long 
in  prison  inetend  of  being  beaten?' 

I  painted  out  that  the  senteaee  of  the  doutI  onoe  jiroDOunced 
W1W  as  immnlalile  ax  the  courses  of  the  fltanr,  bat  he  begged  me  to 
believe  (hat  the  matter  was  capable  nf  argument. 

■  I  will  endure  a  year — two  years,  even — working  in  Iheprifon, 
tni  a  lieating  I  cannot  endure ;  and  I  fear,  sir,  that  nnleas  the 
■entence  is  altered  I  may  nm  away,  for  bmting  is  not  goo<l  for  me.' 

The  penaltiea  of  hreaking  gaol  were  rtemly  explained  to  biio, 
and  he  was  removed  in  custody. 
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There  was  no  lock-ap.  The  whole  etaUon  bad  co«t  the 
Oorannncnt  only  30^.,  nod  the  money  had  all  been  xunk  in  gnn 
huU,  leaving  oothiog  over  for  doorB.  The  oa\y  baildiog  with  a 
door  wiUiin  a  radius  of  ten  aii]«s  was  my  KtoreUooM.  lliat  cer- 
tainly had  a  door  with  a  padlock;  but  to  iocaroerate  Kaiku 
among  my  tinned  meals  and  Wei  would  he  wonw  than  shuUiiig 
up  a  fox  in  a  henroost.  The  prisonere  of  the  provincial  gaol  hard 
by  »lo{)t  in  th<(  )>ri«ou  shnl  or  not,  an  tliey  liked,  and  worked  oat 
their  punishment  by  catching  fiHh  for  the  ladies  of  the  Itoko'a 
kitchen.  For  a  prisoner  resolved  ujion  cwcqie,  xueh  a  phice  of 
confinement  was  obvioa.ily  ioadequale.  To  Suva  gaol,  five  days 
distant  by  land  or  water,  mutit  Kaikni  be  Htmt  for  piinii-liment, 
and  he  must  be  kept  somehow  until  an  opportunity  for  sending 
him  nro«^e.  I  made  my  native  eci^eant  re»ponsitde  for  him  that 
night,  and  went  to  bed. 

In  th«  morning  he  was  gone.  It  wnx  no  lime  for  idle  re- 
orimiuation.  The  sergeant  had  slept  at  his  side ;  in  the  moraing 
he  Avoke  and  found  himself  alone,  and  a  pair  of  broken  haodcnffii 
were  picked  up  in  the  station  Hjuare.  That  was  all.  But  he  (the 
aergeant)  aitkeni  only  for  one  nian  and  a  ro|ie,  aiul  upon  his 
would  it  be  if  he  did  not  Ining  biro  bock  before  sunset. 

In  the  silent  hour  betiTRen  the  trade  wind  and  the  land  breeze, 
while  there  was  still  light  enough  to  see  a  eciew-pine  against 
grey  sky,  Kaikai  was  again  before  me.  lu  ha  duaky  features 
thought  I  read  a  calm  determination  that  recked  notbing  of 
trilling  chaoks  an  a  re-capture,  but  thin  might  have  bevn  the  effi 
of  the  foiling  light.  The  sergeant  and  bis  satellite  bad  beat  I 
country-side  until,  towards  evening,  they  found  a  lonely 
inviting  them  to  bathe.  There  was  something  sphiahing  in  the 
water,  and  they  crept  up  sofUy  to  reconnoitre.  It  was  Kaikoi, 
disporting  his  burly  Umbs  in  the  bath  and  blowing  like  a 
grampus.  Between  them  and  him  hiy  his  elothex,  and  the  boi 
of  a  atolen  ham  that  had  been  bia  mid-day  meal.  The  pnrsai 
captured  his  loin-cloth,  and  hid  themKi-ivc*  to  await  developments." 
When  Kaikai  came  out  to  dress  there  followed  a  »oene  that  I  » 
not  attemjA  to  describe,  and  two  clothed  policemen  might  bav 
been  seem  speeding  over  the  bills  in  pursuit  of  a  naked  fugitive' 
Then  the  sergeant,  whose  wiud  wm  impaired  by  tba  ease 
comfort  of  offioial  life,  cunningly  bridged  the  increasing  in 
between  pnrsuere  and  pursued  with  his  throwing-club,  aud  Kaika^ 
bit  the  diwt.     He  bowed  to  the  forceof  ctrcumctaDces,  and  alloi 


■self  to  be  bouDd  md  l«d  back  witlitmt  opposition.  He  iipent 
t4ie  nigbt  baadcaffed  on  either  side  to  a  {*olic«tnsn,  and  in  the 
morning  be  vas  ltd  to  judgment  for  breaking  bia  confinnnent. 
He  aildreesed  the  coait  with  calm  dignity.  It  ins  true!  but 
thi^re  V88  A  cause.  It  vms  tbe  beating — a  fonn  of  piinirthroent  to 
which  he  could  never  submit.  Let  the  magistrate  be  bLir-uiinded, 
and  exchange  the  l»eating  for  a  year's  impriBonment,  and  be  would 
oerer  e^cajx^.  OthcrwiEe,  it  might  occur  again.  He  wa«  led 
hack  with  an  augmented  penalty,  never  again  to  be  tincoaplcd 
&om  bis  policeman  till  put  ou  board  a  vesfei  bound  for  Sni'a. 

For  two  whole  day,i  he  stayed  while  I  strove  in  vain  to  charter 
a  cutter  to  take  Lim  to  tbe  cApitol.    On  tbe  third  he  took  his 
policeman  with  him  to  bathe.     As  they  stood  on  the  brink  of  the 
stream,  Kaikai  condoled  villi  hi^  guardian  on  the  cttigI  necessity 
that  forced  him  to  ent«r  the  cold  water  vhen  he  might  be  enjoying 
a  cigarette  on  tbti  bank.     '  It  was  nothing  to  him  (Kaikai),  of 
course,  hut  he  could  not  help  pitying  the  discomfort  of  a  gentle- 
manly poUcemiin  who  vra*  bound  eternally  to  ^  lowborn  oonvict 
like  twins  ofa  birth,  when  with  the  turn  of  u  key  be  might  have 
reiit  combined  with  Hecnrity.    But  thie  young  magUtrate  li«at«d 
bis  iwlicc  like  children,  pretending  lliat  he  could  not  trust  them.' 
So  Hhrevdiy  did  he  play  upon  the  man's  vanity  that  tbe  key  woe 
turned,  and  the  end  of  the  handcuffs  transferred  to  the  prisoner'a 
other  wrist.    To  tbe  connecting  chain  the  policeman  fastened  a 
rope,  and  lied  the  free  end  securely  to  a  trei'.     Then  h«  went  a 
bare  fire  paces  to  fetch  a  dry  luioiina  leaf  for  a  tohocco-wrappcr. 
^^'hen    he   came   hack  the  rope  waH  lying  in  the  water.     Hod 
Kaikai  drowned  him>«lf  ?    ranic-»trickeu,  he  jerked  the  end,  and 
it  came  up  empty.     Kaikai  had  vanished.    Tlie  wretched  police- 
man ruflhed  off  in  vain  pursuit,  imploring  his  absent  &iend  to 
return  and  all  would  be  forgiven.     On  a  rock  hard  by  be  found 
tb«  handcuffs  battered  and  broken. 

For  the  next  ten  days  Kaikai  wna  at  large.  I  beard  of  liim 
occaxionally  as  frcfjuenting  tuH  village  at  nights  and  spending  the 
day  Mimewbere  in  the  bush,  but  the  police  could  never  fiiul  him 

lURe  rumours  had  reached  tbem  that  be  went  about  armed^ 
nth  .1  mtiwton  uxc,  and  lhir>*t<.-d  for  poUoemen'a  blood.   One  nightl 
n  meiwenger  came  to  tell  me  a  weighty  secret.     ICaikai  was  asleep 
Aa  B  certain  bouse  in  Singatoka,  and  might  be  betmyed  if  a  Jael 
rconld  be  found,    )!y  sogeant,  when  eonsalted,  thought  that  a 
Judas  woqid  be  better,  Ritd  cbmrfiiUy  offered  himself  tar  the 
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Tnl;in<;  vith  him  n  Fricmd,  vlio,  h«  tis«tinyl  dip,  ini?  cmscd  with  an 
exuberanw  of  personal  oonrage  that  he  had  bwn  trying  for  y- 
to  discharge,  hv  vcrot  off  villi  n  pnir  of  luindcufls  and  a  candJ' 
end,  and  a  nhort  club  concealed  ia  the  back  of  hiR  .ihtrl. 
nnr^Qiicioiu  Koitiui  avokv  as  th«y  went  in,  but  Ihoy  uxKhed  him 
with  soft  speechea,  telling  him  how  fitrongly  they  approved  of  \at 
attitnd*^  In   tlir  mattor  of  flogt^ing,  and  reprobntiKl  the  whoJe 
bench   of  tnagislratos   to   which    1    van   the  newe«t.    and    I 
promiiiing  nddition.     Thvn  they  at)  thnip  ewore  blood-brothi 
hood  and  went  to  sleep.     In  the  morning  Kaikai  awoke,  Ktrelfh^ 
himsdf,  cltwired  hii;  throat,  girt  liU  snltt  round  him,  and  movtyl 
toirards  the  door,     nse  sergeant  and  his  courageou.*  friend,  who 
had  b«en  shamming  sleep,  were  before  htm,  and  haired  the  door 
with  their  bodi<^.     Kaikai  took  in  the  xituation  wirhout  emotion. 
He  simply  reached  f<^  his  axe  that  was  stuck  in  the  thatch, 
Evnuig  it  above  bia  bead,  saving, '  Out  of  the  way,  both  of  yon 
Tiien  he  walked  out,  and  the  sergeant  and  hi«  bold  friend  were 
found  sometime  aderwarda  among  the  bananas,  looking,  so  the; 
mid,  for  Kaikai— at  leii«t,  tbi.s  was  the  aocMint  of  u  bvEtand 
the  sergeauffi  i^tory  was  different, 

Tlienceforwiird  (he  fugitive  becnmc  boidec  He  even  took 
meals  in  the  village,  and  thns  again  be  fell  into  my  hnnds.  Before 
brmkfHHt  one  morninj^  a  spy  came  brcatlileas  to  whiaper  that 
Kaikai  was  enting  in  the  Ituli'a  boose  five  miles  distant.  In  tlirve 
minutes  I  was  trotting  along  with  handcuHii  and  a  tether-iope 
jingling  from  the  decs  of  my  ^ddle,  and  an  active  young  polii 
man  running  at  my  stirnip.  We  :»topi«<i  outside  the  Wllage 
reconnoitre,  unobsen'ed  of  any  but  tlie  pigs,  and  my  spy  walked 
boldly  into  the  house  n*  if  he  had  come  to  share  the  meal.  In 
few  moments  he  came  back  to  say  that  Kaikai  waa  enling  yai 
close  to  (he  liack  door,  and  that  our  only  chance  was  for  me 
ride  to  the  front  door  at  full  gallop  while  (he  policeman  emlw 
bis  escape  from  the  rear,  I  moved  my  mare  among  the  b 
nntil  I  could  see  n  bullH  head  in  the  vi^ta  of  the  two  doorwavs 
the  hou.«e  two  hundred  yards  away.  I  rammed  in  the  s|)ur9  aoi 
scattered  the  pig^t  on  the  vara  at  a  hard  gallop.  I  flung  myse 
from  the  saddle  and  throagh  the  door  almost  with  the  same 
motion,  leav-ing  my  mare  lo  bolt  for  home  or  eat  the  banana  shooM 
ns  she  liked.  My  man  was  half  ont  of  the  back-door  with  his 
mouth  fall  of  yam,  but  here  he  met.  my  ally,  and  in  b»!  momentary 
liettitatiou  I  got  my  ann?  round  his  greafiy  neck.    He  gruD' 
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spot  tlie  jata  at  Ui«  policutuui,  anil  fell  to  jelling  at  the  top  of 
hi*  voice.  He  was  etroog,  but  I  had  my  \sxi«e»  agatn«t  the  UntpU 
of  tiie  door,  and  eo  I  got  hint  down  o;i  his  back  on  the  mat.-*, 
and  he  Bunendered.  We  apologised  to  oiir  ho»l;ii  for  dii^tuibing 
tbeir  break&st,  and  formed  a  homeTard  proceasioD  followed  by  all 
the  naked  children  in  the  village  and  half  thv  pigs.  Kaikai  led 
tile  cortege,  handcuETed  with  hie  hands  behind  him  and  bstened 
to  Diy  saddle  with  a  rope.  His  anxiety  about  the  teeth  uf  the 
fierce  beast  that  morted  so  close  to  his  bare  ahotildera  e\identl; 
drove  out  for  a  time  all  thought*  of  escape. 

It  was  DO  use  waiting  any  longer  for  a  passing  vessel.  Until 
Kaikai  could  be  lodged  nafely  in  Suva  Gaol  I  should  know  no  rest. 
BesidcB,  afltT  thin  last  capturuhe  was  resigned alnioet  to  penit<-uce, 
and  he  was  scajx^ely  more  likely  to  escape  when  Itavelting  along 
the  coast  under  eiicort  than  when  living  in  a  grass  hut  on  the 
station.  He  was  brought  up  and  warnwl  tlml  any  further  atlvinpt 
to  eecape  would  .-tiniply  incrciuc  his  puDlubmenl,  to  which  ha 
luiiiwered  sadly, '  It  is  true ! '  as  who  should  >ay,  '  Would  that  I 
had  realised  it  long  ago  ! '  Two  policemen  were  picked  for  the 
escOTt — the  one  for  Ium  inlvlligcnco  and  the  other  CiNr  his  moscle — 
and  Mind  was  given  authority  over  Matter.  Kaikai  wait  led  out 
handcuffed  and  rojied  to  llic  i-scort,  who  undertook  to  land  him 
safely  in  Su\'a  on  the  fifth  day.  They  set  out  full  of  high  ho^io, 
full  of  confidence  in  themselves  and  in  each  othor.  Alas!  thai 
such  enthusiasm  should  have  bevii  ko  rudely  dashed !  Hix  milo'l 
oat  they  came  to  the  river  Singatoka,  and  demanded  »  canoe  in 
ocootdunce  witb  their  tustructiuna.  Every  dug-out  capable  of 
floating  was  up  the  river  for  a  festival,  and  if  they  waited  for  a 
canor  they  nioA  wait  for  two  days.  Tiie  swim  was  nothing  for 
a  Fijian — a  jioltry  tudf-inile — but  it  was  clear  that  Kaikai  could 
not  owirn  with  comfort  in  haudcufis.  Mind  accordingly  unlocked 
them,  tied  oni-  end  of  the  rope  round  Kaikai's  nwk,  and  gave  the 
otht'r  U)  .Mu-scle  to  hokl  between  his  teeth.  For  thu  first  hundred 
yards  or  ao  they  swam  side  by  ntdej  then  Kaikai  began  to  forgaJ 

lead.     An  he  turned  round  to  encourage   hit*  escort    luii 
rnuidcniy  froze  with  horror,  aud  he  nhouted  '  A  Xgio  I    A  Ngio  I  * ' 
('  A  shark  t    A  shark  1 ').    N'eitber  Jlind  nor  Muscla  iitopi>ed  to 
look :  they  drop]>ed  the  rope  and  swam  for  their  Uves. 
did  the  Muue,  and  to  swim  the  bster  be  undid  the  roj>e  frota  hll 
neck.      It  was  then  seen  how  much  faster  than  bis  escort  he 
oould  nrim,  and  when  he  wodcd  ashore  tuH  goards  were  still 
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elriking  out  in  Diid-!'tr«im.  He  even  found  time  to  visti 
fiuvwell  before  plunging  into  the  btuh.  An  he  knew  every  ii 
of  the  country  and  bio  e»cort  did  not  it  vas  niwlesf:  to  pu 
Ukd  Mind  de<'ided  upon  retreat  to  tbo  etation.  Tbjit  nigbt  the 
exien  jirocl&imed  tbrough  the  villagfs  a  revnrd  for  the  body  of 
KnQuJ,  and  the  people  muttered  remarks  dtsrespectful  to  a 
Government  tbat  ooutdn't  keep  n  prisoner  when  ihey  tiad  got 
bim.  Keeling  themselves  abeolved  from  any  obligation  to 
the  Authorities,  they,  fed  Kaikai  and  made  life  pleasant  to : 
and  thus  it  might  havt«  been  till  now  bud  nut  the  'young  mani 
fAncy  liglitiy  turned  to  thoughtsi  of  love,'  The  beloved  obj* 
waa  not  unappropriated,  and  the  hiuband,  retuming  from 
plantation  in  th«>  evening,  thought  tltut  sympathywilh  raidforian 
OQuld  be  perfectly  genuine-  without  umtvAces.  ttevenge,  loo,  iM 
this  case  would  be  not  only  iiweet  but  {(Tofitable.  He  took  two 
trusty  fricndii  into  hh  confidence,  and  lay  in  wait  in  the  path 
along  which  Kaikai  was  wont  to  go  to  his  asaignation.  Tbey 
leaped  nix>n  him,  bearing  bim  down  with  ibcir  anited  weight, 
and  curied  htm  bound  into  the  village.  There  they  divided 
blood-money  between  them  at  the  rate  of  six  and  eightpenoe  a[H« 
That  night  I  chartered  and  victualled  a  cutter,  and  in  tfas 
dawn  Kaikai  was  taken  on  bootxl  and  manacled  to  a  stout  rin^ 
bolt  in  the  deck.  When  I  had  «nti«6ed  myself  a«  to  the  strength 
of  the  fastenings,  I  pocketed  the  key  and  went  on  shore; 
might  loose  him  as  thi>y  pleaded  in  Suva,  but  on  the  voyage  i 
least  be  would  touch  the  soft  hearts  of  his  guards  in  vain.  A 
week  later  I  was  given  the  gaoler'*  receipt  for  the  body  of  Kaikai 
tcstifj'ing  to  tho  int<!restiug  &ct  that  he  was '  sober '  when 
vtaa  delivered  to  him,  and  I  slept  that  night  in  calm  i-'ecurit] 
for  doubtless  by  that  time  the  flogging  to  which  Knikai  had 
deeply  rooted  an  antipathy  hod  l>eeu  impartially  admit)  i^te^^■d. 
That  was  on  a  Tuwday.  On  Wednesday  morning  at  breakfa 
time  my  tuually  stolid  aergeanl,  ran  in  with  evil  tidings  burstiil 
out  of  civery  pore.  *  Sir,'  he  cried,  *  I  have  just  seen  Kaikai  dre«i( 
in  the  habit  of  a  local  preacher ! '  1  wiu  too  much  startled  ere 
to  think  of  the  Society  for  Psychical  Rf^st-arcb.  Had  Kaikai 
hiii  sjHrit  to  impersonate  him  in  order  to  complete  my  dis 
fiture  ?  But  the  i^ergoant  scouted  the  idea  of  supematond  i 
It  was  Kaikai  in  the  fleah  that  he  had  seen,  wauling  only  a  book 
of  devotions  to  complete  his  clerical  attire.  Ue  had  che«rfnU 
wished  the  sergeant  good  morning,  and  seemed  td  bo  at  pc 
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triUi  ftll  the  Vrorld.  Tbe  iiergeant'o  aeiUft  of  Uie  deeenvte*  h«d 
beeu  M  outng«d  that  be  Iwl  not  stopped  to  quetstioo  him ;  and 
therefore,  until  Kaikai  coutd  be  int«n'iewed  or  next  mail  arrive 
from  Suva,  his  miniculotu  eiicape  mnitt  remain  s  mystery. 

FiirLh«r  tidings  foUov«d  bftrd  on  tbe  lie«U  of  the  sergeant. 
Tbe  viliagiTs  had  made  a  feuet  to  Kaik&i.  and  the  maidens  had 
danced  in  his  honour.  He  vas  friendly  to  all,  but  a  little  saper- 
dlioas,  n»  botiU  one  who  is  on  tlie  high  road  to  be  a  national 
hero.  Not  until  three  hovr\a  of  yankona  had  lotwened  his  tongue- 
striDg»  did  he  vouchsafe  an  cxplaua.tion  of  his  re-appearatice.  He 
bad  enjoyed  the  bonpitality  of  the  Colonial  Govemmeut  for  one 
night  only.  On  the  moirov  be  vas  ordm-d  to  full  in  nith  the 
road  gang.  Kven  this  be  did,  being  in  all  respects  conciliatory ; 
but  when  they  came  to  sen's  out  pickaxce  and  ehovelti  he  felt  tbut 
he  had  been  humbled  enough.  They  had  lotd  him,  moreover, 
ttiat  a  tail  or  two  vm  wanting  from  the  cat,  and  that  be  must 
wait  a  day  while  they  phuted  new  ones  before  his  cup  sbotild  be 
full.  So,  in  the  face  of  the  whole  gang,  warders  and  all,  he  naid, 
'  Forgive  me.  bnt  I  am  going,*  cleared  the  stone  wall  at  tl»e  hack 
of  the  jail,  disappeared  into  the  forest,  and  stopped  to  listen  to 
bin  ])ur>iiierti.  They  were  running  straight  up  the  tiill  in  the  thick 
Inuh — almo.'t  abreast  of  him  indcetl — nud  thiry  would  probably 
run  like  tluil  (ill  they  reached  the  Waimanu  road.  In  the  mean- 
time liifi  Eulu  did  hitn  no  credit.  It  wu8  dirty,  and  had  S.  (i. 
conspicuouiily  branded  across  the  breech.  He  mu.-it  have  a  new 
outfit  before  starting  on  his  tjavels,  So  h«  ran  downhill  towards 
the  town,  skirting  the  Polynesian  settlement,  dropped  into  the 
road  at  Nambukulou,  walked  brifkly  [xi^t  two  policemen,  and  made 
for  the  store  of  an  Indian.  The  Indian  had  a  pigtail  and  no 
calvM  to  hit  lege,  and  wili  even  in  uUier  reipect.4  altogether  cod- 
temptible ;  but  there  were  sulua  and  shirts  hanging  in  his  doorway 
far  too  good  to  be  the  property  of  any  Indian,  pigtailed  or  no. 

It  chanced  that  thi«  Indian  was  tianfflcttng  a  matter  of 
business  witli  a  neighbour  iu  mid-street — probably  tlie  ueighboiu' 
owed  him  money — at  soy  rate,  tbey  were  both  sbouting  and 
geeticQlating  to  each  other  in  the  middle  of  a  crowd,  so  Kaikai 
unobLrusively  look  down  a  white  shirt  and  snlo,  and  reached  to 
the  counter  for  a  bhwk  tntinet  tie  such  as  the  local  preacbem  use. 
Then  he  went  back  into  the  bush  to  dress,  and  Listened  for  the 
Indians  when  tbcy  shoald  find  out  what  be  had  done.  As  a  local 
);rreacher,  Kaikai  scarcely  knew  Uimfielf.     He  fell  at  once  I  bat  be 
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hod  mistaken  his  vocation.  The  stiff  front  seemed  to  tap  all  tlfl 
■ouroes  of  tlie  pvnt-up  vloqnenm  of  a  b«atben  priest.  Tbat.B 
cooiw,  was  what  be  had  been  bred  for  before  the  luckless  tuni  on 
tlie  vh«el  made  blm  a  litfn-st«alur.  Bat  this  was  no  time  &u 
moralising,  lie  walked  boldly  now  to  Walu  Itaj,  pa.4iiiiig  oa  t^| 
way  a  fraol-wanler  tunoing  to  Sova  with  tlw  nwwi  of  his  escape^ 
In  ^^'atu  Dbj  tb«e  was  a  canoe  belongiug  to  a  native  mxDistci 
from  the  otiier  ride  who  bad  gooe  into  town  to  buy  a  bottle  of 
kemdne  for  the  Sabbath.  There  is,  as  Kaikai  knew,  a  commuiiiir 
of  property  among  minutters  of  the  OaipeJ,  and  I^kat  as  loc^ 
{>r»K-lier  was  in  hr  greater  need  of  the  canoe  than  was  its  owq^| 
So  he  took  it  aod  paddled  himself  out  into  the  harbour.  As  £f 
resttKi  on  bi«  paddle  the  shouts  of  his  i>ureuc-n  sounded  from  the 
bilUdde  musically  in  his  ears,  lie  lauded  near  Ts'arauka  iHlnnd, 
oDgratefally  kicki-d  the  canoe  out  into  the  cuzreot,  and  started 
on  his  forlorn  tramp.  It  was  almost  a  royal  progre.s!i.  At  cocb 
village  he  told  a  different  story,  polteiing,  nlas.  with  the  sacred 
truth,  but  improving  so  artistically  with  each  narration  lime  iil 
the  itud  be  bad  almost  come  to  believe  it  himself.  The  usual 
official  notice  offering  a  reward  for  the  appreheiuaou  of  an  escaped 
pruwner,  mcHliuni  height,  powerful  iiame,  short  hair,  dark  skin, 
tatooed  with  'A.  A.'  on  the  right  forearm,  proved  tlie  truth  of  the 
first  part  of  the  story,  and  a  lacrimo«e  Indian  and  the  pieces  of 
a  broken  canoe  gave  some  colour  to  the  latter  portion ;  Inil,  (or 
the  rest,  it  muiit  be  rt.'iacmbiirul  that  Kaikai  wus  by  heredity  a 
liar.  To  the  elders  of  but  native  village  Kukai  spoke  of  me  with- 
out animus,  as  of  one  to  whom  respect  was  due  but  whose  duties 
lay  in  a  different  sphere  from  bis.  *  It  no  longer  coneeniB  the 
magistrate.  It  i«  their  affair  in  Suva.  lie  has  done  with  me ; 
therefore,  nhat  reason  should  I  have  to  fear  him.'  Next  morning, 
for  the  sixth  time,  I  found  myttelf  on  Kaikai's  tiaih  The  promise 
of  a  reward  brought  many  volanteers.  We  surrooiMled  the  viUogtr, 
and  went  into  the  house  and  captored  him  in  all  his  finery,  with- 
out the  shadow  of  resistance.  He  was  smprised,  of  course,  hat 
not  ca*t  down.  The  Bogging  bad  now  oome  to  seem  so  tax  off 
that  imprieonment  had  lost  its  terrors  for  him.  Again  he  was 
conveyed  to  the  capital,  chainpd  to  a  ring-bolt  in  the  dock  of  a 
cutter.  Again  I  breathed  frwly.  taking  comfort  to  myself  that  1 
had  posted  to  the  jailer  a  gentle  sarcasm  upon  the  security  of  bi5 
arrangements.  Three  weeks  {uissed ;  my  duties  took  me  through 
Naudionga  to  Fort  Catnar^'aQ  in  the  motmtains.     One  evening  as 
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'  vent  Ihe  roaad«  I  hMid  the  word  '  Kaikni '  in  tbe  babble  of  ood- 
venaUoii  in  one  of  tlie  bamck  houses.  Wus  the  woid  an  adjective 
or  »  proper  name?'  I  called  ont  tbe  coiporal  and  a«k«l  him. 
He  looked  like  a  man  who  would  fain  not  betray  a  confidencie ; 
bnt,  when  I  pressed  him,  be  vedd  reluctantly  that  K&ikai  had  been 
wen  on  tbe  load  below  tbe  fott  that,  evening,  dressed  in  tbe 
nnifonn  of  a  soldier.  So  he  vm  out  f^^in.  This  tim?,  at  least, 
I  would  wash  my  hands  of  him.  Two  of  the  men  had  met  him  in 
tbe  Toad,  and  recognisi>d  bim.  He  told  tbcm  be  was  cairying  a 
mtMRge  to  me  from  the  m^Etmte  on  tbe  H«wa.  But  when  (bey 
offered  to  oondnct  him  to  my  presont'e  he  would  fain  bo  excused, 
giving  A  variety  of  reasons  for  putting  off  tbe  interview.  He  hod 
undergone  bis  flogging,  and  had  even  worked  some  weeks  in  the 
read  gang ;  bat  bo  found  the  life  irksome,  and  be  left  it.  This 
time  be  stole  a  new  snlu,  and  exchanged  it  with  a  Polynesian  for 
an  old  one,  vandyked  round  the  bottom  like  the  uniform  of  the 
armed  L-omftitbulory.  Ttion  he  «tolc  a  turkey-rod  cummerbund,  and 
be  would  even  have  stolen  a  uniform  belt  if  he  hod  bad  time.  As 
it  was,  be  pat  on  the  laigest  torbao  be  could  find,  find  took  to  the 
btub  as  he  was.  On  the  fint  day  be  reached  the  Rewa  K.tBtion, 
walked  boldly  into  tbe  magistjate'a  bouse,  salat«d,  and  stood  at 
attention.  He  wan  under  orders,  be  said,  to  oirry  despatchee  to 
Fort  Camarvan.  His  de^atcbes  ?  Ue  regretted  to  say  that  be 
bad  lost  tliem  in  swimming  the  river.  His  belt  ?  That,  too.  had 
been  swept  away  by  the  flood.  Tbe  loeum  towne  at  Itewa,  who 
liked  not  the  insolent  way»  of  the  gay  and  lioeotiooa  aoldieiy,  bode 
him  begone,  and  tbe  journey  from  tbe  station  to  tbe  fort  across 
tbe  mounlainii  bad  taken  him  two  day:ii, 

I  was  tired  of  Kaikai.  He  bad  become  miMiotonoiu,  and  I 
pumnvd  bim  no  more.  1  bnn)  nn<TWards  that  he  was  caught, 
and  made  to  ser^-e  out  bis  time ;  but  I  was  transferred  to  another 
distncl,  and  saw  nothing  of  bim  for  two  years. 

Ixing  aftemaidii,  when  I  was  in  Suv-a,  a  boat  pulled  up  from 
Navna  with  the  mangled,  but  still  living  body  of  a  native  burglar. 
A  atom  bad  been  set  on  fire  and  brokeu  into,  and  tbe  European 
■tore-keeper  roughly  tiandled.  The  contenlA  liod  been  looted  and 
the  burglars  had  got  safe  away;  but  the  native  police  discovered 
tbo  culprits,  and  suceaeded  in  arresting  oil  but  one.     That  one 

glided  arrest  for  »evfral  days,  but  at  Uat  the  pursuers  came  uptMi 
in  tbe  bnsb,  aod,  because  he  would  not  surreoder,  bad 
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broQjjht.  tiim  down  wi)b  throwtng-clab*)  and  ba1ier«l  his  be) 
body  as  be  Uy  ui^Q  tlie  ground.    Thes  lh«y  brought  him  txi  tbe 
hospital  to  be  meaded. 

Tlie  otbpT  four  culprits  vere  tried,  nnd,  before  itRDtetMM,  were 
a«ked  by  tbe  court  vbetb^r  t-bey  bsd  anything  to  m\v  in  extenu^ 
tion.  'Sir,'  iwid  ihoir  ttixikeaman,  'the  tool  of  tbitt  mnltrr  was 
Kaikai.  lie  seduced  us  to  do  Um  thing.  We  therefore  are  ino»- 
c«nt.  Il  wait  on  thix  wiwe.  Kilikai  cnmc  into  our  boni>o  in 
e^'eniag  and  Raid,  "  Krone,  let  an  have  prayers."  So  we 
pnyers.  Than  Koikoi  Kaid,  "  How  wouM  it  be  to  go  and 
open  tbe  white  man's  store  ?  *"  And  we  said,  "  It  is  well."  So  we 
mml  to  the  store,  and  when  w«  cauu^  u<nr,  KnJkai  Baid,  "  How 
would  it  be  to  set  the  store  on  fire,  and  then  perhape  tbe  white 
man  will  come  out  Y"  So  we  .«pt  the  More  on  fire,  and  prewntly 
the  white  man  did  come  out.  llien  ICaikai  eatd,  "  Let  ns  tiampli 
on  iiim."  So  we  trampled  him  under  foot,  aud  then  we  took 
boi  of  money  and  ran  towaiids  tbe  river,  and  when  we  came 
the  river,  as  tbe  box  was  so  heavy,  Kaikai  dropjied  il  iu ' — it 
afterwarda  (band  there — 'and  then  we  all  went  home.' 

'  And  what  did  you  do  then  ? '  aiiked  the  court. 

■  Kaikai  read  prayers.' 

There  was  no  hope  for  Kaikai.  His  arm  was  broken,  hii 
tbigh-bone  smaiibed  in  two  placeti,  and  his  ^knll  fractured,  and  all 
this  had  been  donv  four  day»  before  be  reached  the  hospitaL  It 
was  HO  extiaordinary  a  case  of  \itality  that,  when  I  heard  of  it,  not 
knowing  who  the  patient  mt»,  1  went  to  »c«  him,  and  in  the 
wretched  remains  of  humanity,  strapped  up  and  bandaged  alraoat 
beyond  recognition,  I  saw  and  knew  the  fmtun>«  of  Kaikai. 
was  wasted  to  skin  and  bone,  poor  fellow,  and  weakening  ev 
hour ;  but  be  was  cooMiouH  and  recogniKvd  uiv.  nucl  1  think  was 
plcfu«d  that  I,  with  whom  the  earlier  stages  of  liis  career  had 
so  mu<:h  bound  up,  should  have  come  to  nee  birn  in  the  laitt.  1 
lived  four  days,  and  was  buried  in  the  hospital  oemet«ay,  and 
was  jiiBt  too  late  to  attend  his  funeml  as  cliief  mourner.  \rui 
when  bi»  companionfi  iu  guilt  came  to  be  sentenced,  they  sofTe! 
alone,  for  Kaikiii,  who  had  seduced  them,  bad  gone  to  8lai 
bofore  anotber  tribunal,  where,  I  think,  hereditary  tendencies  aud 
lieriooal  bravery  mnttt  count  for  tomulluDg. 
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Whes  day's  long  oooise  of  toil  is  done, 

Bcrforo  tlie  net  of  ntgbt, 
t  Etand  tu  uratcli  the  setting  saa 

Dioi)  slowly  out  of  sight. 

Thpu  in  the  ciouda  I  love  to  trace 

I1ie  formii  of  hilt  and  plain. 
And  think  I  see  my  native  jilaco. 

My  distant  home  again. 

I  Iotc  the  wind  that  blown  from  tbcooe 

Wilh  nowH  I  long  to  hear  ; 
I  love  the  wind  that  blows  from  henoe, 

My  greeting  oft  to  brtir. 

Adoas  the  silent  de«p  blue  fkies 
Seek  out  iny  home,  0  breeze ! 

Beyond  the  sevea  hilU  it  lies, 
Beyond  the  eeren  seas. 

How, bias  thoM^  heaving  seax  and  deep. 
How  high  tliotw  parting  hills. 

The  eunb(«in«  on  their  green  creet«  sleep. 
Their  vales  the  shadow  fills, 

0  land  of  yonth,  0  vanished  land, 

I  seek  a  distant  shore, 
And  can  I  ever  hupe  Lo  stand 

Upon  thy  mouuloins  mors  ? 

Or  in  that  country  where  I  go, 

My  weary  wnudcringa  iia«l. 
Shall  1  look  round  about,  and  know 

Hiy  native  liome  at  last  ? 
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AN  EVENING  CHAT  IN  JAMAICA. 


Op  aU  Ma»  the  CoribbettD  has  no  foolish  flaUeren.  And 
passengers  (tboagli  having  Dearly  all  tmvelled  up  from  P«ni.  or 
further  Cliili,  we  thought  ouTHelven  veil  seoaonecl)  for  the  most 
part  had  small  a[^>eUt«a  and  feigned  sleep. 

Said  one.  '  It  hatt  four  di^invt  uotiona ;  a  pit«h  and  ton,  s 
roll,  and  a  wriggle  1 ' 

'Vuu  on;  all  hard  to  please.    Look  at  it  blue  aod  ri[fpli 
It  i*  behaving  as  prettily  ax  it  can,'  returned  tLe  Captnin. 
wore  a  twinkling  eroilc,  a  white  suit,  and  a  straw  hat  bpI  jnan 
on  one  ride  of  hix  liead.    Then  a«ide  to  the  Iftdy  who  eat  o] 
right  hand  at  meals — 

'Wh;  on  earth  are  they  all  rtuding  *'Tbe  EngliAb  in 
Westlndiea?"* 

*It  i«  FrdudeV  Gospel  of  Jamaica  to  meet  of  us.  We  want  to 
get  some  ideas  beforehand,' 

'  Don't  quote  hi»  ofHuious  to  the  planterx  auless  you  want  to 
rai.<*e  a  storm  during  your  slay.  Kroude  looks  on  everything  &cnu 
the  blftckesl  point  of  view.  He  KeeniM  to  have  met  one  din* 
appointed  individual  whose  lamentations  he  chronicles  word  for 
wtnd.  Now  I,  who  have  soiled  hero  for  yeant,  think  Jamaica  quite 
a  rich  little  inland,  l^ook  at  her  monopolies  of  expwte ;  her  rum, 
logwood,  piilivnlo — the  fruit  trade  with  the  State*.  Of  ooun^i 
her  old  days  of  prosperity  are  gone  by,  I  grant  you.'  ^H 

'  For  the  uintt«r  of  that,  one  hcorx  something  about  depressiii^^ 
even  in  Kngland.     lir  India  too ;  while  as  to  trade  in  Chili  and 
Peru,  where  I  have  just  been  staying,  it  i«  growing  more  difficuU 
every  day  for  the  English  to  gain  a  livelihood,' 

■  Exactly  so.    They  might  he  worae  off  here.    Well,  I  must-  , 
leave  you  now,  and  see  about  taking  the  ship  safely  into  Kingsto^H 
Try  to  see  and  hear  several  sidest  of  the  question  if  yon  can.     Y«5^^ 
will  toon  get  the  celebrated  first  sight  of  the  Blue  Klountoins  and 
the  harbour,  which -roused  "Tom   Cringle,"  Fronde,  and  other 
travellers  to  such  a  height  of  enthusiasm.' 

Jamaica  indeul  loomed  high  and  blue  to  sta]4>oaid :  the  seo 
lulled  to  a  dead  calm.  Ahead  lay  the  once  famous  bell  haunt  of 
buccaneers  and  blood-bont^,  Port  Uoyal ;  now  Kunk  by  ita  gnnt 
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Mrthqaako  to  a  low  grem  landxpit  and  a  tuuidfol  of  houBM. 
Behind  ttieM>,  King«4on  gk^ined  white  against  a  background  of 
dark  tnountain  hasea  and  tow  rolling  cloud*.  Suddenly  a  mfl 
tropical  ebovt-r  blurrMl  the  vi«ir  and  drenched  the  decks  clear  of 
all  idlerri.  I^ter,  mj  tirat  inipression  of  Jamaicii  vas  a  dripping 
jumble  of  palm  tre«e,  ships'  bovxpriU,  and  Kingston  booses,  mixed 
np  among  black  coal  moands. 

By  good  luck,  the  CapUiin's  porting  counsel  became  a  possi-, 
bility.  It  appeared  that  the  Acting  Govpmor  was  avaiting  my 
arriviU  to  offer  a  delightful  ho«]iitaIity,  hut  expected  me,  through 
w>me  DiistAlco,  to  arrive  from  North  America.  Not  knowing  this 
at  fint,  I  drove  elmighl  on  landing  to  a  quiet  hotel  frequented 
more  by  island  fomilies  tban  winter  visitoro.  Hero  {or  two  days 
it  iKtni-tl — torrent*  1 

The  gracefol  bamboos  were  all  a-rnstle.  and  the  gorgeous  pink 
and  crimMn  flowt'rH,  bibiKcns,  poinsettias,  and  corallines  were 
drenched,  while  the  tortured  palm  tieee  bowed  their  crowned 
heads,  oEelessly  trying  to  escape  bom  the  Ia»bing  wind.  This  was 
in  October,  the  rainy  month,  it  eboold  be  explained. 

Two  nights  while  our  cane  "  rockers  "  tapped  rhythmically  the 
polished  floor,  bare  for  tuko  of  coolnew,  and  while  Lb«  warm  rain 
streamed  incessantly  down  before  the  t^en  windows  from  black 
darkness,  eat  opposite  groaps  engaged  in  talk  upon  one  sribject. 
They  were  inquirers  and  informants,  new-comers  and  planters. 

The  former  Epoke  little  but  to  ask  question*.  Tlie  latter  only 
censed  talk  to  light  up  for  a  freish  smoke,  that  kept  mosquitoes 
off,  except  the  most  virulent. 

We^her-boond  were  the  said  planlent.  For  after  coming  down 
from  their  estates  in  the  bills  to  shop  and  sleep  in  town,  the  min 
proved  too  violent  noxt  day  to  bo  faced.  WorKo  ttttll,  by  evening 
came  meuagai  [>assed  on  by  wire  and  telephone  that  two  riven 
were  swollen  and  impassable.  Brid^  in  Jamaica  are  few  and 
low,  and  in  the  case  of  one  of  these  luckless  individuals  of  little 
use,  aa  his  road  obliged  him  to  drive  htM  buggy  and  boraea  along 
the  ttecMXHutt  past  the  wide  mouths  of  two  rivers.  This  calht  to 
one's  inind  the  .lamaicmii  proverb,  '  No  call  alligator  longmouth 
till  you  ]iaj«  him.' 

speaking  of  sugar  in  the  island,  thia  planter  told  me  that  the 
estates  are  small  and  the  nuu^Iunery  \ery  poor  in  Jamaica,  com- 
pared with  the  great  caue-Selds  and  milU  I  had  Utely  seen  in 
Peru. 
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'  But  HtiU  we  gvi  Along — Mid  mniuign  to  makn  a  kdmU  proi 
Bum  [x  t]>e  one  thing  in  vbioh  no  place  can  exc«l  Jamsica. 
a  strange  thing  about  it  if,  that  one  Mg  Mtal<>  will  prodnce 
common  etttff  whilf-  a  tilt)e  one  ctoee  by  may  be  making  tlie  veiy 
fineist  Hpirit  po«gibK>,  at  mix,  M^von,  or  right  uliiltiags  a  gnllon. 
Th«  caiiBft  iiAt>mfl  to  be  from  some  difference  in  the  soil.  Bat  what 
that  Lfi,  no  man  can  «ay.  And  hem  a  planter  lias  to  be  hi*  own 
ongineer  and  ohemiiit,  if  he  irante  to  encceed. 

'  Ax  (o  the  ma<ft  plants  tlieniKelvcx,  we  (wnnot  irrigAt«  them  at 
will  and  so  bring  them  to  the  perfection  that  is  gained  in  Fern. 
Still  they  do  well,  and  in  eomc  gnlHe^  whrre  Kiufaee  rail  lit  wsalird 
down  from  the  surrounding  higher  ground,  the  eanes  have  not 
been  replanted  within  living  memory.  Again,  other  large  estates 
always  need  to  be  fresh  planted  after  the  oecond  cut^ 

'  A  great  pc«t  of  the  cano-fields  here  is  a  pknt  called  oow-itc! 
Thiii  is  somewhat  tike  the  scarlet  runner,  and  it  sheds  from  the 
oatside  of  itt;  pods  a  down  that  enures  ocate  pain.     Should  ci 
itch  infest  a  patch  of  cane,  thi*  brako  must  be  bunwd  to  previ 
the  mLwhief  spreading  widely  afield. 

'  t>ne  day,'  Miid  our  informant,  '  I  was  riding  through  my  fiel 
and  complained  to  a  negress  that  one  comer  was  not  sufficient 
cleared  of  the  loose  leave*.  She  told  mo,  "  Too  much  <row-itch  in 
jt."  Not  believing  her,  I  got  down  from  my  horse  and  lin^xl  itoine 
of  the  leaves  my«elf.  Heugh  !  how  tJiey  stong !  I  could  hardly 
keep  from  ybowing  the  pain,  k>  monnted  again  and  rode  away 
without  a  word.  But  when  1  had  got  onee  out  of  sight,  down  1 
jumped  pretty  sharp  and  nibbed  my  hoiul  well  with  earth.' 

This  gentleman  also  told  me  something  of  the  chinchons 
growth  which  haa  been  fostered  here  recently  by  Govcmment. 
It  is  known  better  under  the  form  of  quinine  at  borne,  and  is  a 
comparatively  new  attempt,  which  m  far  ha^  tx^n  only  a  failure. 

'  What  of  sessel  h«mp,  which  has  also  lately  been  introdn. 
into  the  island  ?'  I  queried. 

'I  fear  oar  soil  is  too  rich  for  it,'  said  the  planter,  ihougl 
folly.     '"My  own  experience  i3<  that  the  ecsHcl  hemp  thrivns 
on  very  poor  land  ;  just  as  doee  onr  big  aloe,  here  called  "  May- 
pole "  by  the  people,  because  on  May-day  their  giaadsirea  and 
grandnms  used  to  dnnce  aroand  it.' 

But  after  all,  judging  from  what  this  planter  and  several  cAh 
told  me,  whatever  crops  are  under  diMnission,  whether  pimen< 
logwood,  or  bananas  and  ossnges,  coffee  remains  the  fineet 
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lica.  For  the  Blue  Moantain  and  the  P«i)yrry 
Jt«r  l)«ing  (be  iiacr  of  tlie  two — tuiv(<  do  BqiiaLi, 
perhaps  even  in  iloclia.  Tbev  are  booght  up  a  yenr  before  grown 
for  tlip  Liver]>ool  maricet',  and  arv  here  snf^Msed  to  be  sU  intetided 
for  UuHsia. 

The  Pcabeiry  deriveti  its  name  firom  an  apparent  fieak  ol 
nat.nrv,  one  raiiiid  [k-a  itivtivfl  of  tirin  Eeeds  being  found  within 
the  coffee  l>en^-,  and  oonlaining  a  double  flavour.  These  fdogts 
berrivM,  or  jnfui,  arc  tiand-picked  Aom  out  of  the  general  tDBas. 
Some  of  the  be^it  coffee  plantations  are  mid  to  be  ({uile  fimall,  but 
situated  in  favoured  galliea  in  the  hills  where  the  soil  is  extremely 
rich,  being  an  alluvial  deposit  brought  down  by  «LreanL«  and 
winter  torrents.  As  with  mnes,  so  with  the  coffee.  Many  of  iJie 
liUter  ground*  need  replanting  after  8ixti.'<en  year*.  liut  tlio  Hluo 
Slonntain  trees  are  &mons  for  being  perhaps  sixty  yean  of  age. 

'CoRV-e  (^wing  oxhausu  the  mi]  *a  utterly  that  the  huid 
mofit  lie  (allow  aftemanlM,'  explained  our  Gamaliel.  ' "  1*he  salt- 1 
petrn  has  got  into  the  coffee,  mh,"  is  (he  niggeix'  fax'ourite  cxpreic 
fion  when  they  pull  np  a  tree  to  sliow  yoa  that  it  is  rotten  at  (be 
mots.  Now  considering  that  there  is  no  ealtj^etre  in  the  whole 
Usod.  how  sod  whence  they  over  got  their  idea  of  its  qnftUtiw 
U  a  mystery  to  me,' 

The  process  of  preparing  coffee  berries  for  market  was  now 
briefly  explained  to  me  by  tbiit  kind  mjxjttaintaiicc.  ^Vlieo 
gathered,  red  and  round  as  cherries,  the  berries  are  subjected  to 
the  only  ma<rhlne  utted  Ihrougbout  in  the  work.  This  ia  not  un- 
like a  nulmeg-grater,  or  graters,  which  free  the  twin  beans  inside 
the  berry  fmin  tlieir  tletihy  covering,  leaving  them  clean  and  Uae. 
I'hey  are  then  eon-dried,  and  on  the  bent  plAntation»  this  is  done 
by  Hpreading  them  on  barbecues,  or  cement  temces,  eloped  so  aa 
to  allow  roui  to  nm  off  qnickly,  having  gntt«n  all  around  and 
one  rained  place  in  the  middle.  The  heaaa  are  raked  constantly 
to  expose  all  of  them  in  turn  to  tlie  ran  ;  but  nhould  there  be  any 
fflgns  of  rain  coming  over  the  sky,  the  whole  crop  is  gathered 
with  haste  into  a  heap  in  the  nii>«d  i:entre,  and  it  sheller-hotutft  on 
wbeeU  w  dnwii  over  tbem  white  tlie  bod  vmther  hists.  Last  of 
all,  the  berries  are  band-^Hckcd  with  core,  and  the  Goat,  ore  [rat 
aside. 

'  labour  is  al  present  the  i^nt  dmwlwck  of  our  island,'  eniln] 
tlte  jilanter.  '  Kee  what  thousands  of  acres  are  lying  waste  in  the 
monntaina !   1  don't  blame  i^oashey  fw  Hoeaking  off  high  np  there 
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and  settling  hlmnelf  down  fne  of  aujr  Inndlord.  It's  s  great 
temptation  iuBtead  of  having  to  pay  me  rent  of  It.  an  acn>t 
tiiougli  in  th«  latter  ctatv  if  odd  govH  up  to  mfuxnre  wliaL  he  is 
resU;  cnltirating,  it  tarns  oat  to  be  fi\'e  or  tax  acres,  instead  of 
^the  two  he  was  at  firwt  given.* 

'  But  that  seema  a  rather  heavy  rent.    Ilov  can  be  bring  hi* 
produce  down  to  Spanish  Town,  or  Kingston,  and  sell  it  ? ' 

'  On  bis  wife's  and  children^'  beadei ;  al.io  on  jacknaK-bock ; 
of  all  on  hirt  own.     He  gpnprallj  lidca  up  on  bis  ass  to  his  ; 
of  a  morning,  wife  and  children  filing  after  him ;  Uben  th«  wifi^ 
iworkB  hard,  and  perbape  be  does  a  little,  or  else  be  lies  on 

'  Bat  yoa  have  coolie  laboar  now  in  Jamaica  ? ' 

'  Certainly.     Without  that  we  could  nvv«^r  got  on ;  (or  it  is  ad 

onger  as  in  old  days  when  the  elares  were  concentrated  tm  the      . 

estate*.     Each  coolie  costs  over  16/.  to  the  Indian  Go%-erament^B 

■iialf  in  puaage  money  coming  here,  and  the  rest  either  for  thei^^ 

iom  jotuney  or  as  bounty  in  case  tliey  choose  to  stay  after  their 

time  is  out — but  few  do.    Tbey  ore  rery  good  kbotirer«,  uid 

like  the  cxx^es.' 

These  Vjtst  Indian  coolie*  are  now  quite  an  oriental  finturtf 
lhi»  Weiit  Indian  island.     A  visit  to  their  village  at  Mona  is  tike 
being  transplanted  to  the  otlier  side  of  the  globe.    The  coolies 
are  induced  to  come  out  here  by  Government  agcnta,  and  are 
ndentured  for  a  fixed  t  irae ;  their  indnrtrial  service  in  the  colony 
'ksting  for  a  term  of  ten  years.     In  retam  their  employei^^ 
guatantev  them  norlc  for  six  days  in  the  week,  at  Is.  ]M>r  day  fo^| 
men  and  9d.  for  women.     Hospitals  are  provided  fiw  (hem  care-     ' 
fully  by  the  Govo-mment,  and  in  sickneitg  a  coolie  n>''«'i\  <>.■(  hi| 
halt-pay  until  he  is  recovered. 

^^ItcTCupon  onr  talk  ended  tliat  night.     For  early  hours  are 
necessary  in  Jamaica,  where  people  rise  at  six.  or  often  five, 
avoid  being  out  later  in  the  great  heat  of  mid-day,     (hir  plant 
bad  ordered  his  buggy  and  horses  even  before  cockcrow,  at  he 
past  two  !    By  dayliglit  be  tni^ted  to  reach  hi«  first  lord,  wlier 
if  the  river  had  not  &llen,  he  must  needs  await  its  doing  so. 
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It  was  not  dov  b  very  cold  night.  There  were  fleecy  clouds 
thrown  like  pufl^  of  ninoke  agaiti»t.  the  wcsterD  ftky.  I'be  moon, 
on  the  wane — a  email  crescent  lying  on  its  back — was  lowering 
towardU  the  horison.  The  tliermomcter  had  riitea  siace  sunset,  as 
it  olUo  does  in  March,  Ther*  wna  a  suggestion  of  Hpring  in  the 
air.  It  aeemed  that  at  last  the  loii^  nint^r  was  drawing  to  a 
dose,  that  the  iron  grip  of  frost  was  rehudng. 

Paul  vent  out  and  insiiteelMl  the  hanie»s  hy  the  liglit  of  a 
ctftble  lantern  held  in  the  mittened  hand  of  a  yemschick.  Me 
bad  roMons  of  his  own  for  alwenting  hltDwlf  while  Cotrioa  bade 
her  mother  farewell.    He  was  rather  afraid  of  the-w  women. 

The  hame«e  inspected,  he  began  reckoning  how  many  hours 
of  moonlight  might  still  be  roucliRafed  lo  him.  The  ctableEosii, 
seeing  the  direction  of  his  gaze,  began  to  talk  of  the  weather  and 
the  po^ihilities  of  snow  in  the  near  futnre.  lliey  conversed  in 
low  voices  together. 

Pre«ently  th<-  door  opened  and  Calrina  came  qoiokly  cot, 
followed  by  a  Eer\'ant  carrying  n  small  hand-bag, 

Paul  could  not  see  Cntrina's  face.  She  was  veiled,  and  fuTTed 
to  the  eyelid}'.  Vithout  a  word  the  girl  took  her  seat  in  the 
sleigh,  and  t)ie  servant  prepared  the  beantkin  tm'^a.  I'aul  gathered 
up  the  reins  and  took  his  place  beside  her.  A  few  moments  were 
required  to  draw  up  the  ruga  and  &sten  them  with  stra^is  ;  then 
Paul  gave  the  word  and  the  hur^sex  li-aiil.  forward. 

Ah  (hey  sjied  down  the  avenue  Calrina  lumed  and  looked  her 
last  on  Thors. 

Before  long  Paul  wheeled  into  tlie  tmcklisfs  fonut.  lie  bad 
come  very  larefuUy,  steering  chiefly  by  the  moon  and  btars,  with 
ooosioiud  assistance  from  a  bend  of  xXw>  winding  river.  At  times 
be  bad  t^kea  to  the  ico,  following  the  ooune  of  the  atream  for  % 


fow  miles.    Ko  snow  bad  bllen  j  it  vould  bo  easy  to  retum  na 
his  own  tnu-k.     Througb  this  [mrt  of  tli«  Torvst  no  rood  vns  cot. 

For  neariy  half  an  hoar  they  clrore  in  tQlcnoe.      *>iily 
vhistle  of  the  iran-bonnd  runnorw  on  the  {mwdfrry  snow,  the 
of  the  vanning  leather  on  lh«  horses,  the  reg^nlar  hreatbing  of 
team,  broke  the  Htillnoss  of  the  forest.     Pbul  b(^)ed  ngaiiut  bo 
that  CAtrina  was  asleep.     She  sat  by  his  fade,  her  arm  loui-hiDj; 
his  sleeve,  her  weight  tbion'n  aE^UKt  him  at  eneh  times  as  the      I 
sleigh   bumped  over  a  fallen  tree  or  some  inequality  of  the 
ground.  J 

1  le  could  not  help  wondering  what  thoughts  there  were  behiiwi 
her  Kilenve.    SteinniftK'x  {;ood-iuiiUF«l  banter  bad  come  Irack  t^^ 
his  memory  daring  the  last  few  days  in  a  new  light.  ^H 

*  Paul,"  wid  the  woman  at  his  side  quite  suddenly,  breaking 
the  nilenee  of  the  grent  forest  wltere  they  had  grova  to  Ufc  and, 
sorrow  almost  side  by  »d». 

'  Yes.* 

'  I  want  to  know  bow  this  all  came  about.     It  is  not  m; 
father's  doing.    There  in  (tomelbing  qaick,  and  ]iTacttcal,  and  wi 
which  snggests  you  and  Herr  Steinmetz.    1  suspect  that  yoD  Itare 
done  this — you  and  he — for  otur  hRppinras.' 

'  No,'  answered  I'anl ;  '  it  was  mere  accident.  Vour  fifithv 
heard  of  onr  tronble  in  Kiew.  Vou  know  him — nlwaj's  impoUive 
and  reckless.     He  never  thinks  of  tbe  danger.     He  came  to 

help  US.' 

Cntrina  sniiled  wanly, 

'  But  it  is  for  onr  happiness,  is  it  not,  Paul  ?    You  know 
it  is — that  is  why  you  have  done  It.     I  have  not  Iiad  time  yet 
ri-sli^e  what  I  uin  doing,  all  that  is  going  to  happen.     Bat  if  it 
your  doing,  I  (hink  1  sliai)  bt>  tyinlent  to  abide  by  IJic  result.* 

'  It  is  not  my  d<rfng,'  replied  Paul,  who  did  not  like  her  wistful 
tone.     '  U  is  the  outcome  of  circumstancea.     CircnmsUneca  ha 
been  ruling  «h  all  lately.     We  seem  to  have  no  time  to  i>on 
bnt  only  to  do  that,  which  seenw  b<'*t  for  the  momeut.' 

'  And  it  is  bwt  that  I  should  go  to  America  with  my  fnther 
Her  voice  was  eompmed  and  quii-t.  In  the  dim  liirht  Li>  coi 
not  see  her  white  lips ;  indeed,  he  never  looked. 

'  It  ivumst  so  (o  me,  Hm!oiiV»*edly,'  he  said.  '  In  dQiu;;  I  hisj 
&r  as  we  can  see  at  present,  it  seenu  cerl;iin  tbat  you  are  iwivii 
your  father  from  Siberia.  Vou  know  what  he  is;  he  never  thin 
of  bi«  own  Mdet  J.     Ho  ongbt  never  to  have  come  here  to-nighi 
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If  he  remains  in  SnEsia  it  is  an  absolute  certainty  that  hp  will 
sooner  or  Intvr  b^  re-Arrextie>d,  He  is  one  of  Ihow  good  people 
who  require  saving  from  tbemsphpB.' 

Catrinfl  nodded.  At.  timet  T>aty  ik  th^  kedgr-Anchor  of 
Happinoiia.  The  girl  won  dimly  aware  that  ebe  van  botdisg  to 
this.  Hhu  «a«  nmpte  and  nnsopbixticat^Kl  enongh  to  iMinsider 
land's  opinion  infallibk'.  At  thv  great  croc!»-roads  of  life  vie  arn 
apt  to  nsk  thn  way  of  anybody  who  happens  to  bo  near.  Catrina 
might  perhaps  bare  mitdv  a  worse  choice  of  oountiel,  fat  Paul 
was  boDfwt. 

'  As  you  pat  it,'  ebe  said,  '  it  is  clearly  my  duty.  Iliere  it!  a 
sort  of  contwlation  in  that,  however  painful  it.  may  be  at  the  time, 
I  suppose  it  is  conM>latory  to  look  bavfc  and  think  that  at  all 
emil4t  one  did  one's  duty.' 

'  I  don't  know,'  answered  Paul  simply ;  '  I  sappose  so.' 

fiOohiDg  back  was  not  included  in  hiit  method  of  life,  which 
was  rather  characteriBod  by  a  lai^e  &ith  and  a  forward  prBEsore. 
Whene^-er  there  vw  ()neiition  of  considering  life  tm  an  abstract  he 
drew  witliin  Im  shell  with  a  manlike  sfayne«^.  He  had  no  gene>- 
mlities  ready  for  each  emergency. 

'  Would  father  have  gone  alone?'  she  asked,  with  a  very 
fanman  thrill  of  hope  in  her  mce. 

■  Ko,'  answered  Paul  steadily,  •  I  think  not.  Bat  yoti  can 
flak  him.' 

They  had  never  been  m  ditttant  a»  they  were  at  thi*  moment. 
— so  cold,  such  mere  soquaintance^.  And  Lbf>y  bod  played 
tngetber  in  one  nursery. 

'  Of  courw,  If  that  i«  the  case,"  raid  the  gill,  'my  duty  in  cpute 
clMr.' 

'It  required  Home  per^usNion  to  make  Idm  consent  to  go,  even 
with  you,"  said  Paul. 

A  rough  piece  of  going — for  there  was  no  road — debarred 
farther  eonversaiion  at  this  time.  The  sledge  rolled  and  bmnped 
over  one  fnllen  tree  after  another.  Paul,  with  bis  feet  stretched 
out,  Wfdged  firmly  inlo  the  sleigh,  encoiimgnl  the  tired  honw* 
with  rein  and  voice.  Catrina  waa  compelled  to  steady  hen>eJf 
with  boih  hands  on  tjie  bar  of  the  H]iron ;  for  the  apron  of  a 
KoaKian  sleigh  is  a  heavy  piec<>  of  leather  stretched  on  a  wooden 
bar. 

'  Then  yoQ  think  ray  duty  is  quite  clear,'  repeated  the  girl  at 
length. 


«1 
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Psul  did  nol.  aiLiwer  nt  once. 

'  I  am  sure  uf  ■I','  he  mid. 

And  there  the  question  endtd.  Cbtrisa  Laoovitcb,  who 
had  never  l>e«-n  ruled  by  those  &bout  ber,  abajped  ber  whole  life 
unqnestiooingly  Dpon  an  opinion. 

They  did  not  speak  for  »omo  time,  and  then  it  was  the 
vho  broke  the  Kileave, 

'  I  bav«  a  confession  to  make  aod  a  favour  to  aak,*  ehe 
blontly. 

I'aul'ii  attitude  denoted  attention,  but  he  said  aottuDg. 

'It  in  about  the  Baron  de  Chauxville,'  she  said. 

*Ahl' 

'  I  am  a  oowanl,'  sbe  went  on.  •  I  did  not  know  it  before. 
Is  ratlier  humilinting.  I  have  been  tiying  for  Home  weeks  to  te' 
you  Eomettting,  but  I  am  horribly  afraid  of  tt.  I  am  afraid  yon 
will  de«]H»e  me.  I  have  been  a  fool — worse  perhapo.  I  never 
knew  that  Claude  de  Chauxville  wan  the  toit  of  person  be  is.  I 
allowed  him  to  find  out  things  about  me  which  he  never  should 
have  known — mj  own  private  ofhirs,  I  mean.  Tlien  I  became 
frightenvd,  and  he  tried  to  make  use  of  me.  I  think  he  makes 
use  of  everybody.     I'ou  know  what  be  ifl.' 

'  Yett,'  anitwered  Paul,  '  I  know.* 

'  He  hates  you,*  she  went  on.  '  I  do  not  want  to  nml 
mischief,  but  I  i>uppo<i-  he  wanted  to  marry  the  PrincenH.  Hii 
vanity  was  wounded  because  iihe  preferred  you.  and  he  wanted  to 
be  avenged  upon  you.  Wounde  to  the  vanity  never  he«d.  I  do 
cot  know  how  he  did  it,  Paul,  hut  he  made  rae  help  him  in  his 
Bchemeit.  I  could  have  prevented  you  from  going  to  the  bear 
bunt,  for  I  suii|>ected  him  then.  I  could  have  prevented  my 
mother  from  inviting  him  to  Thors.  I  oonld  have  put  a  thousand 
difBoalties  in  hie  way,  but  I  did  not.  I  h^ped  bim.  I  told  him 
about  the  people  and  who  w^re  the  wonst — who  had  been  inSneooed 
by  the  NihiUsts  and  who  would  not  work.  I  allowed  htm  to  Mmy 
on  here  and  carry  oat  his  plan.  All  this  trouble  among  tlw 
peasants  is  his  handiwork,  lie  has  organised  a  regular  risi: 
againiit  you.  He  is  horribly  clever.  He  led  us  yesterday,  bat 
am  connnced  that  he  is  in  the  neightmurhood  still.' 

She  eioppetl  and  reflected.    There  was  ^tmetbing  wanting 
the  story  which  she  could  not  snj^ly.    It  wan  a  motive,    A 
coafeesioD  is  almost  an  impossibility,   ^\^len  we  speak  of  ourBelr< 
it  must  be  all  or  nothing — preferably,  aothing. 
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I  do  not  know  why  I  did  >(,'  she  said. 

1  went  tlirough.    I  cannot  explain.' 

He  did  not  ask  her  to  do  to.    They  were  sinj^arly  like 

her  and  sister  in  their  mental  attitude.    Thry  hiul  drivvu 

through  twenty  miles  of  forest  which  belonged  to  one  or  other  of 

them.     Kach  was  touched  by  the  intangible,  inexplicable  dignity 

thai  Itelunge  to  the  possession  of  great  lands — to  tlie  inheritance 

Rf  a  great  name. 
'That  I«  the  confe-ssion,'  she  mid. 
He  gave  a  little  kugh. 
'  If  none  of  uf  tuul  worse  than  that  U]>OD  our  coniicienceii,'  be 
answered,  '  there  would  be  little  bann  in  the  world.  De  Chsnx- 
ville's  schemes  have  only  hurried  on  a  crisis  which  was  fore- 
ordained. The  progress  of  homatuty  cannot  be  stayed.  They 
have  tried  to  stay  it  in  thfi  country.  They  will  go  on  trying 
until  the  crash  comes.    What  is  the  fa^'our  you  have  to  ask  ? ' 

'  Vou  must  leave  Oittemo,'  she  urged  earnestly ;  *  it  is  unsafe 
to  delay  even  a  few  boon.  Monsieur  de  Chanxville  said  there 
would  be  no  danger.  I  believed  him  then,  bat  1  do  not  now. 
Ilesides,  I  know  the  peasants.  They  ore  hard  to  rouse,  but  once 
excited  they  are  uncontrollable.  They  are  afraid  of  nothing.  You 
moiit  get  away  to-night.' 
Paul  miule  no  answer. 

^She  turned  slowly  in  her  seat  and  looked  into  hia  face  by  tlie 
ht  of  the  waning  moon. 
'  Do  you  mean  that  yoa  will  not  go  ?' 
He  met  her  glance  with  hia  grave,  slow  smile. 
•There  is  no  question  of  going,'  he  answered.     "You  must 
know  that.' 

She  did  not  attempt  (o  persoade.  Perbafia  there  was  some- 
thing in  his  voice  which  she  as  a  Russian  undentood — a  ring  of 
that  which  we  call  pig-hcadedoess  in  othem. 

'  It  mosl  be  splendid  to  be  a  man,'  she  said  Buddenly  in  n 

ringing  voice.    '  One  feeling  in  me  mode  me  ask  you  the  bvour, 

whili-  another  was  a  aense  of  gladness  at  your  certain  refnaaL     I 

isli  1  were  a  man.     I  envy  you.     Vou  do  not  know  bow  I  envy 

Paul.' 

Phcl  gave  a  quiet  laugh — soeh  a  hingh  ta  one  hMr*  in  the 

inches  after  the  low  hum  of  a  pa^tsing  ball. 

If  it  i^  danger  you  want,  you  will  have  more  Uiau  I  In  the 
week,*  be  answered.    '  Steimnetz  and  1  knew  that  yoa  veare 
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the  only  woman  in  Rossia  vbo  could  g<.-t  your  &itlier  «af<tly 
Uie  uouulry.     That  it  vhj  I  came  for  you.' 

The  girl  did  not  anewer  st  once.  Ttivy  were  driying  on  the 
road  again  now,  and  the  slei^b  was  mnning  smooUUy. 

'  I  ra])[KM0,'  sho  said  reB«cUvely  at  leogUi,  '  tltiit  the  McieL  i 
the  eoonnood  intlaenoe  you  exercise  over  all  who  come  in  conli 
with  you  i*  ijiat  you  drug  the  best  out  of  evf-ryone — the  best 
is  in  them.' 

Paul  did  not  answer. 

'  What  is  that  light  ?*  »be  asked  aoddenly,  laying  her  faiaid  i 
the  thick  fur  of  hiti   sleeve.     She  was   not   nernous,  but 
watchful.     '  There — straight  in  front.' 

'  It  is  the  itleigb,'  replied  l*aul,  '  with  your  &tber  anil 
rnetd!.     I  arranged  that  they  »houkl  meet  aa  at  the  croes-r 
Vou  mwt  be  at  the  Volga  before  daylight.     Send  tbe  borsea  oD  i 
Tver.     I  have  given  you  Minoa  and  The  W^arrior ;  they  can  < 
tbe  journey  with  o»e  hour's  re«t,  but  you  mu»t  drive  them.' 

Catrina  bad  swayed  forward  against  the  bar  of  tlie  ^rcm  in  s 
sinuige  way,  for  the  road  wiw  ({uile  smooth.  She  placed  her 
gloved  hands  on  the  bar  aud  held  herself  upright  viUi  a  peculiar 
effort. 

'  What?'  said  I'aul.    For  she  had  made  an  inarticulute eoubiI. 

*  Nothing,'  she  answered.  Then,  afler  a  jause,  '  I  did  not  know 
that  we  were  to  go  so  soon.    That  was  all.'  ~ 


OHAPTEB  Sm. 

THE    8T0RU    BCBSTS. 

The  large  drawing-room  was  brilliantly  lighted.  Another 
day  had  dragged  to  iti>  clooc.  It  was  the  Tuesday  evening — H 
last  Tuesday  in  March  live  years  ago.  The  Slarosita  had  not 
near  the  castle  all  day.  Steinmetx  and  Paul  had  De%'er  lost  sig^ 
of  the  ladies  since  breakfast-time.  They  hnd  not  ventured  out ' 
doors.  There  wiuf  in  I  he  ulmobphere  a  seuse  of  foreboding — t 
stillness  of  a  crisis.  Ktta  had  been  defiant  and  silent — u 
gcrous  humour— all  day.  Maggie  had  watched  Paul's  face 
steod&st  quiet  eyes  full  of  courage,  but  she  knew  now  that  the 
was  danger. 

The  conversttioa  at  bcMk&st  ud  luuclieon  L»d  bceu  main* 
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taioed  hy  Steinmetx — alirays  coUacted  and  a  little  humorous. 
It  was  now  clianer-timi.'.  'llie  wbolc  czistlo  was  britluintly  ligbt«d 
a»  if  for  a  great  awembly  of  gaeaU.  During  tlie  laat  week  a  fuller 
Btate—a  greater  ceremony — liad  been  observed  by  Paul's  ordt-rw, 
and  SleinmetK  had  tbought  more  tlum  unca  of  that  Iiintoricsl 
orent  which  appealed  to  his  sdmiratioD  most — the  ludiao  mutiny. 

Maggie  nas  in  the  drawing-room  alone.  Hhe  waii  leaning  one 
band  and  arm  on  thv  muntelpiecv,  looking  thoughtfully  intu  tlie 
fire.  The  raitle  of  silk  made  her  turn  her  bead.  It  was  ISUa, 
brantifnlly  dreti»«d,  with  u  white  buM  and  vyef  dull  with  suqiensf. 

*  i  think  it  U  wanner  to-night,'  tiaid  ^laggie,  ui^ed  by  a 
sudden  necvmity  of  fpeix:h,  liumpen^i  by  a  Mudden  chill  at  th« 
heart, 

'  Ym,'  answered  Ktta.     And  she  shirered. 

Fora  moment  there  waf  u  little  HilcniM^  and  Etta  looked  at  tb« 
elook.     It  was  ten  minutes  to  seven. 

A  high  wind  wajt  blowiiig,  ihe  6r»t  of  the  wimnoctiol  gsles 
hvmtding  the  Spring.  The  Bound  of  the  wind  in  the  great 
ohimnry  was  like  the  moaning  of  high  ringing  ut  sea. 

llie  door  opened  and  St«inmetz  came  in,  Ktta's  taa^  hardened, 
her  lipe  closed  with  a  *tnnp.  ^teinnietx  looked  at  her  and  at 
Maggie.  For  once  be  Deemed  to  have  no  pleasantry  ready  for  use. 
He  walked  towardii  a  table  where  M>rae  t>ook»  and  newRptipeK  lay 
in  pleasant  profusion.  II«  wa:«  Htanding  there  when  I'sul  came 
into  tbe  room.  The  Frinoe  glanced  at  ^tlaggle.  He  saw  where 
bis  wife  stood,  but  be>  did  not  look  at  her. 

Hleinmetz  wax  writing  itomethiug  on  half  a  shf<-t  of  notejMper, 
in  pencil.  He  poshed  it  acroM  the  table  towards  Paul,  who  drew 
it  nearer  to  him. 

'  Are  you  armed  ?  '  were  the  written  woixls. 

Paul  enuhed  tbe  paper  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand  and  tbrev 
it  into  the  fire,  where  it  burnt  away.  He  also  glanced  at  the 
clock.     It  was  five  minutes  to  seven. 

Suddenly  thv  door  was  thrown  open  and  a  manservant  rushed 
{o — pale,  confused,  terror-stricken.  He  was  a  giant  footman  in 
the  gorgi'oux  hvery  of  the  Alexin. 

'  Kxcellenvy,'  he  st«minered  in  Bowian,  '  th«  castle  is 
mrrounded — they  will  kill  us — they  will  bum  ns  out ' 

He  stopped  abashed  before  Paul's  iwinting  finger  and  lAouy 
fiioe. 

'  Leave  (be  room ! '  said  Paul.     '  You  forget  yourwlf.' 
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Throogb  the  open  doorway  to  which  Paul  poiiit«d  peered  the 
ashen  facM  of  other  serrimte  huddled  together  like  sheep. 

'  I^eare  the  room ! '  repeated  Paul,  and  the  man  obejred  him, 
valking  to  the  door  uni>t«ndily  irith  quivering  chin.  On  Uir 
threshold  he  paosed.  Paul  stood  pointing  to  the  door.  He  had 
ft  poise  of  the  heod — some  sudden  awakening  of  the  blood  that 
bad  cotirsed  in  the  veins  of  hereditary  potentates.  Maggie  looked 
at  bim ;  fhe  hod  never  known  him  Uke  this.  She  had  known 
the  man,  ehe  had  never  encountered  the  Prince. 

The  big  clock  ove-r  the  castle  boomed  out  the  hoar,  and  at  tha 
8ame  instant  there  arose  a  roar  like  the  voice  of  the  eorf  on  a 
Malabar  shore.  There  wa.4  a  cra.ihing  of  glasH  almost  tn  (he  room^ 
it«elf.  Already  Steinmetx  was  dniwing  the  curtains  closer 
the  windoirs  id  order  U>  pm\'ent  the  light  from  filtering  tl 
the  interstices  of  the  closed  shutters. 

*  Only  stone«,'  he  said  to  Paul,  with  his  grim  smile ;  '  it  might 
have  been  bulletii/ 

As  if  in  corroboration  of  his  suggestion  the  sharp  ring  of  mom 
than  one  firearm  rang  out  above  the  dull  roar  of  many  voices. 

Steinmetx  crossed  the  room  to  vhere  Etta  was  standing  wliit 
lippe-d  by  the  fire.     Her  clenched  hand  was  gripping  Maggie 
wrist.    She  was  half  hidden  behind  her  coosin.     Maggie 
looking  at  Paul.    Ktta  was  obvioui'ly  oonscious  of  St 
gaie  and  approach. 

'  1  a.sked  you  before  to  tell  me  all  you  knew,"  be  said.  '  You 
refused.     \V'ill  vou  do  it  now  ?' 

r 

Etta  met  his  glonre  for  a  moment,  shra^ed  her  shooldeni,  ami 
turned  her  back  on  him.     Paul  was  standing  in  the  open  doorway, 
with  Ills  back  turned  towards  them — alone.    The  palace  bod  ney 
looked  so  vast  0.1  it  did  nt  that  moment — brillianllj  light 
gorgeous,  empty. 

Through  the  hail  of  blows  on  the  stout  door»,  the  rattle 
stones  at  the  windows,  the  Prince  oould  hear  yells  of  execroUd 
and  the  wild  laughter  that  in  bred  of  deiitraction.     He  tun» 
and  entered  the  room.     His  face  was  grey  and  terrible. 

'  They  have  no  cbanci,%'  he  ei^d, '  of  e&ecting  an  entranoe  ' 
fon?e,  the  lower  window."!  are  barred.  'Iliey  have  no  InddcE 
Steinmetx  and  I  have  reen  to  that,  ^^'e  have  been  exjiectiil 
tliis  for  some  days.' 

He  turned  towanU  Stetnmetx  as  if  seeking  contirmAlion. 
din  was  incrvaioDg.     When  the  German  stpoke  he  bad  (o  xlmul. 
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'  We  c«D  b«at  tliem  Invk  if  ve  like.  We  can  shoot  them 
down  bomthewindowa.  Bat' — he  paused, shrugged  hi-"-  iihoalderii 
nod  Iftughvd — '  what  will  you  ?  this  Prince  will  not  shoot  Mb  fsthcx's 
Serb.' 

'  W'c  mutt  leave  you,"  went  on  Paul,  *  We  must  heware  of 
trt-^hery.  Whatever  liapficns  we  Khali  not  liave  tlie  hou«tf.  If 
lite  wont  comps,  we  make  our  last  stand  in  this  room.  Whatever 
happen*,  stay  here  till  we  come' 

He  left  the  room,  followed  by  Steinmetz.  Tiiere  were  only 
three  doors  in  (Ik-  impre^shle  nlone  walls;  Iho  great  entrance,  o 
Bide  door  for  use  in  times  of  deep  snow,  and  the  E-mail  concealed 
entianoe  by  which  the  Slarosta  was  in  the  habit  of  reaching  biji 
masters. 

for  a  moment  the  two  men  stood  at  the  lioad  of  the  «taits 
listening  to  the  wild  commotion.  They  were  turning  to  descend 
the  Blale  rtain  when  •  piercing  lOtrielc,  immediately  drowned  by  a 
yell  of  trinmph,  broke  the  silence  of  the  interior  of  the  castle. 
There  was  a  momentary  stillnexH  followi-d  by  another  «hriek. 

*  They  are  in ! '  said  Steinmetz.     '  The  &ido  door,' 

And  the  two  men  looked  at  each  other  with  wido  eyes  full  of 
knowledge. 

As  they  ran  to  the  foot  of  tlie  broad  staircase  the  tramp  of 
Hcaf&iog  feet,  the  roar  of  angry  voices,  came  through  the  pMUigea 
Crom  the  back  of  curtained  doorways.  The  servants'  qnarters 
Mtmed  to  be  pandi-monium.     The  t-ouudu  npproncbt-d. 

*  UaJf-way  up '. '  t>aid  I'anl,  and  they  ran  half-way  up  the  hroBd 
vUircatto  side  by  Hide.     There  they  utood  and  waited. 

In  a  moment  the  baize  doors  were  burst  open  and  a  scuffling 
mass  of  men  and  women  puurod  into  the  ttall — a  very  &ewer  of 
humanity, 

A  yell  of  execration  signaliBed  their  rec<«jnition  of  the  Prinet. 

*  TImj  are  mad ! '  mid  Sti-innietz,  tut  (he  vrowd  gorged  forward 
towards  the  stairs  with  waving  arms  and  the  dull  f^leam  of  cteel ; 
with  wild  lace«  turned  upward,  wild  uiouth*  bellowing  hatred  and 
murder. 

'  It  is  a  ehanoe — it  may  stop  them  I '  mid  Steinmetz. 

HiB  arm  wa«  outi'tretched  steadiiy.  A  loud  report,  a  Uttle 
puff  of  smoke  shooting  upward  to  the  gilded  ct-iling,  and  for  one 
brief  moment  the  crowd  stood  still,  watching  one  of  their  ring- 
leaders, who  was  turning  and  twisting  on  lus  side  half  &  dooen 
itepa  from  tlio  bottom. 
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Tlie  man  vrithetl  in  eitence  vitli  luH  hand  to  liii!  hnati  anil 
the  crowd  Htood  nghaitt.  Hn  held  up  his  hand  and  gazed  at  tfe 
with  A  queer  Rtupefaction.  The  blood  dripp«)  from  bi.-<  iiiigem. 
Then  his  chin  went  np  iis  if  someone  iras  gripping  the  bock 
his  neck.  He  turned  over  slowly  nnd  rolled  to  the  bottom  of  the 
etair^. 

Then  Pnnl  laised  his  voice. 

'  Li^itcn  to  me,"  he  stid. 

Hut  he  got  no  further,  for  someone  shot  at  him  from  tho  back- 
ground,  over  the  frantic  heads  of  the  olhen,  and  missed  him. 
The  buUet  lodged  in  the  wall  at  the  head  of  the  stairs,  in 
jamb  of  the  gorgeous  doorway.     It  is  then  to-daj. 

There  was  a  yell  of  hatred  and  an  ugly  charge  towards 
staire ;  but  the  sight  of  two  revolven  held  them  tba« — motio: 
leaf  for  a  few  moments.      Those  in  front  poshed  back,  wbili 
the  shoaten  in  the  ufo  background  urged  them  forward  by  woid 
and  gesture. 

Two  men  holding  a  htmdrcd  in  check.  But  one  of  the  two 
was  a  Prince,  which  makes  all  the  difierenoe,  and  will  continue  to 
make  that  difference,  despite  hallpenny  jounmliiun,  until  the 
of  the  world. 

'  What  do  you  want?'  cried  Paal. 

'  Oh,  I  will  wait.'  he  shouted  in  the  next  pause.     '  There 
plenty  of  (Jme — when  you  are  tired  of  shouting.' 

Several  of  them  proceeded  to  tell  hJm  wlint  they  wanted.  An 
old  story,  too  stale  for  repetition  here.  Paul  reoognised  in  the 
din  of  ntauy  voices  the  tinkling  argnmentJi  of  the  profcsstunnl 
agitator  all  the  world  over,  the  cry  of '  Equality — Equality  t '  when 
inen  arc  obviously  created  unequal. 

'  Look  out  1 '  said  Paul ;  '  I  believe  they  are  going  to  make  a 
rush.' 

All  the  while  the  foremost  men  wore  edging  towards  the  stairs, 
while  the  densely  packed  throng  at  the  bock  were  straggling 
among  themaelres.  In  the  passages  behind,  some  were  yelling 
and  screaming  with  a  wild  intonation  vhich  Sceinmetz  reoognised. 
He  bad  been  through  the  Commune. 

'Those  fellows  at  the  bock  hare  been  kining  someone,'  he 
said ;'  I  can  tell  by  their  voices.  They  are  drunk  with  the  sight 
of  blood.' 

Some  new  orator  gained  the  mrs  of  the  rabble  at  this  moment, 
and  the  ill-kempt  heads  swayed  from  side  (n  side. 
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It  is  useless,'  he  cried,  '  telling  him  what  yoa  want.  He  vUl 
ye  it  you.  Go  and  take  it.  Oo  aoci  take  it,  little  fathers; 
b  the  only  way.' 

Steinmetz  rai^ptl  his  band  and  peered  down  into  the  crowd, 
looking  for  the  man  of  eloquence,  and  the  voice  mu  hushed. 

At.  thin  moment,  however,  the  yelling  iacreased,  and  throagh 
tlie  doorway  leading  to  the  ^en-ants'  ooartera  came  a  stream  of 
men — bloodstained,  ragged,  torn.  They  were  waving  anns  and 
implements  abovt^  their  beads. 

'  Down  with  the  ahstocmte  [  kill  them — kill  them  ! '  they  were 
ahiieking. 

A  little  voUpy  of  firearms  further  excited  them.  But  vodka  is 
not  a  good  thing  to  ehoot  upon,  and  Paul  stood  untouched,  wait- 
ing, as  he  had  said,  aotil  they  were  tired  of  shouting, 

'  Now,'  yelled  Steinmetz  to  him  in  English,  '  we  must  go.  We 
can  make  a  stand  at  the  heatd  of  the  Main,  then  the  dooo-way, 
then ' 

Ho  shruf^ed  bis  shouldoTS,     '  Then — the  end,'  he  added  as 

Sthey  moved  up  the  stains  step  by  step,  beckwarda. 
ft   'My  very  good   frii-n:],'  he  went  on,  'at  the  door  we  mast 
Begin  to  shoot  them  down.    It  is  oar  only  chance.    It  is,  more- 
over,  OUT  duty  towards  the  ladies.' 
B    *  There  is  one  alternative,'  answered  Paul. 
m  '  The  Moscow  Doetor,' 
I  'Yes.- 
W   '  They  may  turn,'  said  Paal ;  '  they  are  just  in  that  bnmonr.' 
'    The  new-comers  were  the  nio.'d  dangerous.    They  were  forcing 
their  way  to  the  front.    ITiere  was  no  doubt  that,  as  soon  as  they 
could  i«pnelnite  the  denflelyjiacked  mob,  they  would  charge  up 
the  Htair»,  even  in  face  of  a  heavy  fire.     The  reek  of  vodka  was 
borne  up  in  the  heated  atmosphere,  mingled  with  the  nauseating 
odour  of  filthy  clothing. 

'  Oo,'  ttaid  ^teinmetx,  '  and  put  on  your  doctor's  clotbet.  I 
ean  keep  them  back  for  s  few  minutes.' 

There  was  no  time  to  be  1o«t,  Paul  slipped  away,  leaving 
Steinmetz  alone  at  the  summit  of  the  state  stairway,  standing 
grimly,  revolver  in  hand. 

In  the  drawing-room  Paul  found  Maggie,  alone. 

■  Where  is  Etta  ? '  he  asked. 
'  She  left  the  room  some  time  ago.' 

■  But  I  told  her  to  stay,'  said  Paul. 
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To  UiLS  Maggie  made  do  soBver. 
with  an  aiuioiu  •cruUii}'. 

'  Did  they  shoot  at  joa  ?  *  she  uLed. 

'  Ym  ;  but  not  stntight,'  he  anstrered,  Kith  a  little  laugb 
be  hurried  on. 

In  a  few  momeate  be  va*  back  iu  th«  dntviDg''toom,  a  dlflEerent 
tnan  in  the  rough,  stained  clothca  of  the  Moscow  Doctor.  Tha 
din  on  the  rtain  was  louder.  8t«inmet2  was  olmoat  in  the  door* 
way.     He  wa*  «hootiiig  ticonomically,  piiiking  hii  men. 

With  an  effort  Paul  dragged  one  or  two  fa^avy  pieces  of  furni- 
ture ocrosti  the  room,   in   (be  form  of  a  rough  burrtcnde 
pointed  to  the.  ikearthrug  where  Maggie  was  to  stand. 

■  Ready  I '  be  Hboated  to  8teinmetx.    *  Come.' 

Tlie  German  ran  in,  and  Panl  closed  the  barricade. 

The  rabble  poured  in  al  the  0]>en  door,  Kcrcanting  and 
ing.     Hloodstained,  ragged,  wild  with  the  madnesa  of  mardvr, 
tbey   crowded   to   the   barrii-ade.     There   they  stopped,   gazing 
stupidly  at  Paul. 

*  The  Moscow  Doctor — the  Moscow  Doctor ! '  passed  from  lip 
to  lip.  It  va»  the  votnen  who  Nbonted  it  the  loiuleKt.  Like  tW 
wind  through  a  forest  it  swept  out  of  the  room  and  don-n  the 
RtnirH.  Those  crowding  up  puslied  on  and  tillered  the  wonU  at 
they  came.    The  room  was  packed  with  them. 

'  Vee  ! '  shouted  Steinmetz  at  the  top  of  hts  great  votc<^  '  and 
the  Prince ! ' 

lie  knew  the  note  to  strike,  and  struck  with  a  sure  band. 
The  barricade  was  torn  aside,  and  the  people  snept  forward  &Uing 
on  their  knees,  grovelling  at  Paul'^  fvet.  kisung  the  hem  of  hii^ri 
garment,  seizing  his  strong  hands  in  theirs.  ^^ 

It  was  a  mighty  harvest.  That  which  ii  »own  in  the  people's 
heart  bears  a  thousandfold  at  last. 

'  Get  them  oul  of  the  place — open  the  big  doois,'  said  Paul  t 
Steinmetz.    He  stood  cold  and  grave  among  them. 

ik>me  of  them  were  alreudy  menking  towards  the  door — ttie 
ringleaders,  the  talkers  &om  the  towns — miudful  of  their 
necks  in  ihi»  change  of  feeling. 

Steinmetx  hustled  them  out,  bidding  them  take  their 
with  them.    Some  of  the  servants  re-a{^>e«i«d,  peeping  w. 
faced  behind  cnitains.     When  the  last  villager  had  crowed  the 
thmhold,  theee  ran  forward  to  close  and  bar  the  great  doort. 
'  No,'  said  Paul,  from  the  bend  of  the  itairB,  '  leave  tlifm  opao.* 
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Po  the  (n***  doors  stood  d«6ftntly  open.  The  UghU  of  th<» 
state  Btaircaj-e  flared  out  over  the  villnge  tm  the  jMAiuuttj)  crept 
erett&Uen  to  tlieir  cottages.  Tbejr  glanced  op  ehunefKccdlv,  but 
they  had  do  vord  to  kbv. 

St«mme1z,  in  the  draviDg-roora,  looked  at  Paul  with  his 
resigoed  aemi-hamorous  ehnjf*  of  the  shoaldem. 

' Touch-and-go,  mein  Lidttr'  he  said. 

'  Yes ;  an  end  of  Russia  for  ub,'  anewened  the  Prince. 

He  moved  toward*  the  door  lending  through  to  the  old  c*«tl«i.1 

'  I  am  going  to  look  for  'Ktta.'  lie  sid. 

'And  I,'  »»i<I  Steinmelz,  going  to  the  other  entrance,  *tm 
going  to  sec  who  opened  the  side-door.' 


CHAPTER  XLin. 
BEQi:>0    THE    TEIL. 


'  I  will  send 


'iLt  you  come  with  me  ? '  said  Paul  to  Maggie. 
the  senaiits  to  put  this  room  to  rightM.' 

Maggio  followed  him  out  of  the  room,  and   together  they 

'ent  through   the  passages,  calling  Ktta  and  looking  for  her. 

There  mu  an  air  of  gloom  and  chilliness  in  the  rooms  of  the  old 

cwtle.    The  outline  of  the  great  stonea,  dimly  discernible  through 

the   wall-paper,    was   singularly   snggestive  of  a  fortress  thinly 

^^jigiiiswi. 

^H|    '  I  suppose,'  »id  Paul,  '  I  hat  Etta  lost  her  nerve.' 
^^P    '  Yes,'  answered  >Uggie  doubtfully.     '  I  think  it  was  tliat* 
^H     Paul  went  on.     Ho  cnrrird  a  lamp  in  one  steady  hand. 
^B    '  We  Khali  probably  find  her  in  one  of  theae  rooms,'  he  said. 
^tt  is  so  cosy  to  lose  oneself  among  the  poMaces  and  statrcsses.' 
They  passed  on  through  the  great  smoking-room,  with   ila 
bunting  trophies.    The  lytii,  with  ita  ftco  of  Claude  de  Cbaux- 
rille,  grinned  at  them  darkly  from  its  pedestal. 

Halfway  down  the  staint  imding  to  the  side  door  they  met,  St«in- 
metx  coming  hastily  up.    His  lace  was  white  and  drawn  with  horror. 
'  You   must    not   go  down  here,'  be  said,  in  a  husky  voice, 
barring  the  passage  with  bis  arm. 
'  Why  not  ? ' 

*  Go  up  again  \ '  said  Steinmetz  breathlessly.      '  You  mutt  Dot 
go  down  beie.' 
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Paul  laid  liin  hand  o»  tbe  broad  arm  stretcbml  across  the 
stairway.  For  a  tDom«Dt  it  slmoBt  appeared  to  be  a  physical 
struggle,  lh«n  tSteinineU  stepped  aode. 

'  I  beg  of  yon,'  he  xaid, '  not  to  go  down.' 

And  ]*au)  vent  on,  foJlovKl  by  St«innietx,  and  behind 
Maggie.    At  thv  foot  of  the  »tmn  a  broader  paaiMige  led 
side  door,  and  from  this  other  passages  opened  into  the  Hen-aui 
qiurters,  and  communicated  through  the    kitchens  irith    the 
modeni  building. 

It  was  evident  that  the  door  leading  to  the  grassy  sl(^  at  tbe 
back  of  the  cattle  wiu  open,  fot  A  cold  wind  blew  up  the  titan 
and  made  the  lamp.1  Sicker. 

At  the  end  of  the  passage  Pttul  xtoppod. 

Steinmetz  was  a  little  behind  him,  holding  Ma^ie  hack. 

The  two  Umpn  light*^  up  the  pAKjiage  and  showi^  the  white 
form  of  the  Princess  Ktta  Ij'ing  huddled  up  against  the  wall. 
The  ftw*  was  bidden,  but  there  vtw  no  mistaking  the  beautifid 
dress  and  hair.  It  could  only  be  Ktta,  Paul  stooped  down  and 
looked  at  her,  hut  be  did  not  touch  her.  lie  vent  a  few  x>*oee 
forward  and  closed  the  door.  Beyond  Etta  a  black  form  lay 
across  the  passage,  all  trodden  under  foot  and  diMlioveUed.  Paul 
h«dd  the  lamp  down,  and  throngh  the  mud  and  Mood  Claude  de 
ChatTTi'ille's  cleaivoat  features  were  outlined. 

Death  in  always  unmistakAbli^-,  tbough  il  be  shown  by  n 
znoiB  than  a  heap  of  muddy  clothes. 

Claude  de  Chnnxville  was  lying  across  the  pasiiage.  lie 
been  trodden  underfoot  by  tbe  stream  of  maddened  peasants  whe 
had  entered  I7  this  door  which  bad  been  opened  for  them,  whom 
Steinniets  bad  checked  at  the  foot  of  the  stairs  by  shooting  tbeir 
ringleader. 

De  Chauxville'8  scalp  wait  torn  away  by  a  blow,  probably  given 
with  a  spade  or  some  blunt  instniment.  His  hand,  all  muddy 
and  bloodstained,  still  held  a  revolver.  The  other  hand  wa* 
stretched  out  towards  Etta,  who  hty  across  bia  feet,  crouching 
against  the  wall.  Death  had  found  and  left  her  in  an  altitude  of 
fear,  shielding  her  bowed  head  from  a  blow  with  her  upraised 
bands.  Her  loo«ened  hair  fell  in  a  l<wg  wave  of  ^old  down  to  thv 
bloodstained  hand  outstretched  towards  her.  She  was  kneeli 
in  Do  ChauxviUe's  blood,  which  staim-d  the  stone  fioor  of 
pasiage. 

Paul  leant  forward  and  laid  his  Gngera  on  her  bare  arm  j 
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ft  bncalct  vliich  glewned  in  tlie  lamp-liglit.  She  vas 
quite  dead.  He  held  a  lamp  close  to  her.  There  uras  no  tnark 
or  MTatch  upon  her  ann  or  shooldirr.  The  blow  wliich  had  torn 
h«r  hair  down  had  killed  hn  without  any  dUAgtiremert.  The 
silken  skirt  of  her  dre»£,  which  lay  ncrow  the  passage,  waa 
(rampled  aod  stained  by  tlie  tjread  of  a  hundred  muddy  feet. 

Then  Paul  went  to  Claude  de  Chauzville.  Hu  titooped  down 
and  slipped  hi«  ikilled  fingers  inside  ttw  torn  and  mud-stained 
dathiog.     llere  also  was  death. 

Paul  stood  upright  and  looked  at  tJipm  as  they  lay,  nilent. 
motionleHH,  with  their  tale  untold.  Mu^ic  and  Stt^inuii-tz  stood 
watching  liim.  He  went  to  llie  door,  which  was  of  solid  oak  foor 
iDohes  thick,  and  examined  thi.*  £asteniDg«,  Tlierc  had  been  no 
damage  done  to  biilt,  or  lock,  or  hinge,  llie  door  had  been 
opened  firom  the  inside.  He  looked  slowly  nmnd,  meaBuhng  the 
dietunces. 

*  What  ia  the  meaning  nf  it  ? '  be  said,  at  length,  to  Steiametz, 
in  a  dull  voice.     Maggie  witM«d  ftt  the  sound  of  it. 

iHiinxa«tz  did  not  answer  ai  once,  hot  hesitated — after  the 
iDuiner  of  a  man  weighing  wordu  which  will  never  bv  forgotten 
by  theit  bsorers. 

*  It  aeems  to  ue,'  he  aaid,  with  a  alow,  wise  eharity,  the  beat  of 
its  kind,  '  quite  clear  that  Do  Chanxrille  died  in  trying  to  save 
ber — the  rest  must  be  only  goeMwork.' 

Maggie  had  come  forward  and  was  standing  beside  him. 

'  And  in  guefving  let  m  be  charitahlo — is  it  not  so? '  be  njd, 
turning  to  her,  with  a  twist  of  his  humorous  lips. 

'  I  suppose,'  he  went  on,  after  a  little  panso,  '  that  Claude  de 
Chanxville  has  been  at  the  bottom  of  all  our  trouble.  All  his  life 
be  has  been  one  of  (lie  stormy  petrels  of  diplomacy.  Wbererer 
be  baa  gone  trouble  has  followed  later.  By  some  means  be 
obtained  snilicicnt  mastery  over  tbe  Princess  to  compel  her  to 
obey  his  ordera.  The  means  he  employed  were  threats.  He  liad 
it  in  hta  power  la  make  mij<cbief,  and  in  such  affairs  a  woman  ia 
to  helpless  tliat  we  may  well  forgive  that  which  she  may  do  in  a 
moment  of  panic.  1  imagine  that  he  frightened  the  poor  hidy 
into  obedience  to  his  (M>mmand  that  she  should  optm  this  door. 
Before  dinner,  when  we  were  all  in  the  drawing-room,  I  noted  a 
little  mnrk  of  dost  on  the  white  silk  Mrl.  of  ber  dreas.  At  the 
time  [  thought  only  that  her  maid  had  been  careless.  Perhaps 
yon  noticed  it.  madumoiselle?    Ladies  note  such  things,' 
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He  tnrned  to  3bggie,  vho  noiMM  her  IipjuI. 

'  TliKt,'  he  vent  on,  '  vaa  th«  dust  of  these  old  pumges.    She 
had  bwQ  dovn  horo.     Shu  bad  opened  thi«  door.' 

U«  spmd  out  his  hands  in  deprecation.     In  bis  qoaint  Ger- 
manic way  he  held  one  hand  out  over  the  tvro  nwlionlm  forms  i 
mule  prayer  that  they  might  be  forgiven. 

'  We  all  have  oar  fdalts,'  h«  said  ;  '  vho  are  ve  to  judge  eocli 
othej-.    If  we  nnderstood  all,  we  might  pard<»).    The  two  strongesi 
human  motives  are  ambition  and  fear.     She  wa«  ruled  by  bot 
I  myself  have  Ken  ber  nnder  the  influence  of  Fuddon  panic 
have  noted  the  working  of  hrr  grriat  ambition.     She  was  protwhl 
deceived  at  every  torn  by  that  man,  who  waa  s  sconndrel.     Ha 
dead,  and  death  i«  nnderetood  to  wi[ie  out  all  debts.     If  I  were 
better  man  than  I  am,  I  might  speak  well  of  him.    But' 
Ooft!  that  man  wa«  a  sooondrel.     I  tbinlc  the  good  God  will 
judge  betweien  them  and  forgive  that  poor  woman.    She  mast 
have  re]>eJited  of  ber  action  when  she  heard  the  clatter  of  the 
rioters  &\l  round  the  castle.    I  am  sore  she  did  that.     I  am  ware 
she  came  down  here  to  shut  the  door,  and  found  (^aude  de  Chauz> 
ville  here.    They  were  probably  talking  together  when  the  poor 
mad  fools  who  killed  them  came  round  to  this  «ide  of  th«  castle 
and  found  them.     They  recognised  her  as  the  Princess.     They 
probably  mi»look  biro  for  (be  I'rinci.'.    It  if  vhM  men  call  a  M^rie^^ 
of  coincidences.     I  wonder  what  Qod  calls  it.*  ^M 

lift  broke  olT,  and  stooping  down  he  drew  th«  lappet  of  the 
Frencbman's  cloak  gently  over  the  marred  &oe. 

'  Aud  let  us  remember,'  ho  said,  '  that  be  tried  to  save  her. 
Some  Uves  are  so.     At  the  very  end  a  little  reparation  is  made. 
In  life  he  was  her  evil  genius.     When  tie  died  they  tramp! 
him  underfoot  in  order  to  reach  her.    Mademoiselle,  will  y 
come?' 

He  took  Maggie  by  the  arm  and  led  her  gently  awny.     SI 
wa«  shaking  all  over,  hut  his  hand  wae  steady  and  wholly  kind. 

He  led  Iter  np  the  narrow  stair?  to  her  own  room.  In  t 
littln  boudoir  thu  fire  was  bunting  brightly;  the  lamps  w 
lighted,  just  as  the  maid  had  left  them  at  the  Brst  alarm. 

Maggie  »at  down,  and  quite  nuddcnly  ^he  burst  into  teara. 

Steinmetz  did  not  leave  her.     He  stood  beside   her  gentj 
stroking  her  shoulder  with  bis  Mout  tingcrs.    Ifu  siud  nothini 
but  the  giey  moustache  only  half  concealed  his  Upe,  which  «< 
twi»t«d  with  a  Uttio  smile  full  of  tenderoera  tad  sympathy. 
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Mtggie  iraa  the  flnt  to  apeak.  I 

'  I  un  all  rigbt  now.'  »lic  At<).    '  PImM  do  BOt  wftit  nnv  longnr, 
and  do  not  think  me  a  very  weak-minded  persoD.    Poor  Etta  !  * 
St«tam«tz  inovvd  nwny  toirwd«  the  door.  | 

*  Vefi,*  he  said ;  '  poor  Etta !  It  is  often  thoee  irbo  get  on  id 
thfl  irorld  who  oe^  tho  world's  pity  mo«t.' 

At  the  dotff  he  stopped. 

*  To-moTTOv,'  he  mid,  *  I  vill  take  yoa  home  to  Engknd,  I< 
thst  agreeable  to  yon,  mademoiselle  ? ' 

8he  smiled  at  him  sadly  through  her  tears, 

*  Ves,  I  should  like  that,*  ehe  said.  '  This  coontiy  is  borrible. 
You  are  very  kind  to  me.* 

Steinmetz  vent  downstairs  and  found  Paul  at  the  door  tallcing 
to  a  young  officer,  who  sloicly  dismounted  nnd  lonnged  into  the  . 
haU,   conscious  of  his   brilUant  luiiform — of  his  own  physical' 
capacity  to  ihow  off  any  uniform  to  full  advantage. 

Ho  was  a  lieutenant  in  a  Cossack  regiment,  and  as  he  bowed  to 
Hteinmetz,  whom  Fuul  introduced,  he  swung  off  his  high  ajttnikhan 
cap  with  a  fiooriah,  showing  a  &ir  boyish  Eace. 

'  Yes,'  he  continued  to  Paul  in  Enclish ;  '  the  general  »ent 
tne  over  with  a  sotnia  of  men,  and  pretty  himgry  you  will  find 
tJiem.  We  have  covered  the  whole  disl&nce  since  daylireak,  A 
report  reached  the  old  gentJeman  that  the  whole  countryside  was 

E»bont  to  rise  against  you.' 
h   ''^'hofprend  the  report? '  a»ked  Sieinmelx. 
F    *  I  believe  it  originided  down  at  the  wharfs.    It  has  been  traced 
loan  old  man  and  hiii  daughter — a  Hort  of  pedlar,  I  think,  who 
took  a  passage  down  the  river — but  where  they  heard  the  nunour 
t  don't  know.* 
P    Paul  and  Steinmetz  carefully  avoided  looking  at  each  other. 
They  knew  that  tXrioa  and  St«p4n  Lanovilch  had  sent  back 
assistance. 

'  Of  cotinr,'  said  Paul,  '  I  am  veiy  glad  to  see  yon,  but  I  am 
equally  glad  to  inform  you  that  you  are  not  wanted.  Steiumetj:  will 
tell  you  all  about  it,  and  when  you  arc  ready  for  dinner  it  will  be 
ready  for  you.  I  will  give  insimctions  that  the  men  be  cared  for.* 
ft  '  Thanki*.  The  funny  tbinf;  in  thai  I  am  instructiHl,  with  your 
kproval,  to  put  the  place  imder  martial  law  and  take  charge.' 
W  '  Tliat  will  not  be  neceanry,  thanks,'  answered  Paul,  going 
put  of  the  open  door  to  speak  to  the  wild-looking  Cossaeks  sent  for 
Ui  protection. 
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In  RasBia,  as  in  other  oounlnee  wlicro  life  is  cheaply  hf--ld,  the 
d«Stk  fbrtnalitie*  btr  omalL  It  is  only  in  Englaud,  wh«ie  m  an 
so  careful  for  the  individual  and  i<o  carelees  of  the  type,  that  m 
have  to  i»y  for  dying,  and  leave  a  nuuv  of  red>tap«  ftHmalitiea  fin 
our  friends. 

\Vhil«  tlt«  yonnf*  ofBcer  was  dianging  liis  uniform  far  tl 
evening  finery  which  his  servant's  foretbooght  bad  providwi,  Paul^ 
and  .Steiometz  hurriedly  anonged  what  ttoiy  of  the  evening 
sbould  be  given  to  the  world.     Knowing  the  country  as  they  did 
they  were  onahlwi  to  tell  a  true  tale,  which  wa*  y^t  devoid  of  thai 
Btnall  personal  interest  tliat  gossips  love.    And  ail  the  world  ev< 
knew  wa.t  that  th«  I'rinces*  Howard  Alexiit  was   killed   by 
revolted  peasants  while  attempting  to  escape  by  a  »ide  door, 
tltut  tho  Baron  Claude  de  Cbauxville,  who  vus  tttoying  in  the 
neighbourhood,  met  his  death  in  attempting  to  save  her  from  tl 
fnry  of  the  mob, 

<>□  the  reooniinendat  ion  of  Karl  Steininetz,  Paid  placed  t 
castle  and  village  under  martial  law,  and  tliere  and  then  gave  t 
command  to  the  young  Ooswck  officer  pandtng  further  instnn 
tions  from  his  general  commanding  at  IVer. 

The  o8Scer  dined  with  Stcinmetz.  and  under  the  careful  Imst- 
mcnt  of  that  diplomatist  inaugurated  a  reign  of  militair  autocracy 
which  varied  pleasingly  between  strict  discipline  and   bo; 
neglect. 

Before  the  master  of  the  situation  had  slept  off  the  effect 
hi«  hundn-d-mile  ridt-  and  a  heavy  dinner,  the  next  morning. 
Steinmetz  and  Maggie  were  ready  to  start  on  their  jouniey 
£nghind. 

The  breakEsfit  was  served  in  the  room  abutting  the  cliff  in  t 
dim  light  of  a  misty  morning. 

The  lamps  were  alight  on  the  table,  and  Paul  was  waiting 
when  Afn<;t;ie  come  down  cloaked  for  her  journey.  Steinmetx  bad 
breakfasted. 

They  said  good  morning,  and  managed  to  tAlk  of  ordtnoty 
tiling  until  ^In^rf^ie  wa«  xuppltc-d  with  coffee  and  toast  and  a 
somewhat  heavy,  manly  helping  of  a  breakfast-dish.     Then  cam^a 
a  silence.  ^H 

Paul  broke  it  at  length  with  an  effort,  etanding  as  it  were  o^' 
the  edge  of  tlic  forbidden  topic. 

'  SteinmetK  will  take  you  all  the  way,'  he  said,  'and  then  come 
back  to  mc.    Yon  can  safety  trust  yourself  to  hia  care.' 
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'Yea,'  angwered  tba  girl,  looking  at  th©  food  wt  before  her 

a  beljtliws  staxe,     '  It  is  not  that.     Can  I  »ff  ly  Inisl  Etta's 

memory  to  yoar  judgmeot  ?     Vou  are  very  stem,  E'aul.     I  titink 

you  might  easily  misjudge  her.    Men  do  not  ulwaytt  understand  a 

waman's  temptations.' 

PtKil  Lad  not.  sat  down.  He  walked  away  to  the  window,  and 
etood  there  looking  out  into  tlie  gloomy  miMs. 

'  It  in  not  bccaiuv  Mhv  was  my  cousin,'  aud  Maggie  from  tho 
table ;  '  it  is  becaose  she  va.i  a  woman  leaving  Uer  memory  to  bo 
judged  by  two  men  who  ore  both — hard.' 

I'aul  neither  looked  round  nor  answered. 

*  When  a  woman  ha«  to  form  hw  own  life,  and  renders  it  a 
prominent  one,  »be  usually  makes  a  huge  miHtake  of  it,*  said  tb« 
girl. 

She  waited  a  moment,  and  then  E>he  pleaded  once  more,  ha&tily, 
fw  »he  heard  a  step  approaching. 

'  If  you  only  undenlood  everything  yoa  might  think  differently 
— it  is  because  you  cannot  understand.' 

el    Then  Paul  tamed  rouDd  slowly. 
F    '  Xo,'  be  said.  '  I  cannot  nndentand  it,  and  I  do  not  think 
Ibal  I  ever  ahalL' 
I    And  Steinmetx  came  into  the  room, 
r    In  a  few  minutes  the  sleigh  bearing  i^teinmetx  and  ^laggie 
disappeared  into  the  gkxtm,  do»ely  followed  by  a  couple  of  Coaaolu 
acting  OS  guard  and  carrying  despetehes. 

So  Etta  Sydney  linmborougb — thr  rrincess  Howard  Alexis- 
came  back  after  all  to  her  husband,  lying  iu  a  namele**  grave  in 
the  churchyard  by  the  Volga  «t  IScr.  Within  the  white  walls — 
Ix-ni^th  the  sbadow  of  the  great  spangled  cupola — they  await  the 
Verdict,  almost  side  by  side. 


OHAPTEE  XLIV. 
KISMET. 

IliTWEE.-!  Brandon  id  Suffolk  and  Tbetford  in  Norfolk  rons  a  quiet 
"liver,  the  IJttle  Ouse,  where  few  boats  break  the  stiUneM  of  the 
wntrT.  On  either  bank  stand  whii^ering  beech-tre«e.  and  >o  low 
is  the  music  of  thu  leaves,  that  tbc  message  of  l-lly's  distant  bells 
float*  throngh  them  on  a  <iuiet  evening  as  fiir  as  Biaodon  and 
befood  it. 
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Three  jeArs  aft<?r  Ettn's  death,  in  the  glow  of  an  April  snn 
a  Canftdiaii  cano^  wta  making  ita  st^wlthy  way  up  the  river.     ' 
paddle  crept   in  and  out  so  gently,  to  lazily  and  peaccfally,  that 
the  dabchicks  and  oth«r  waterfoirl  did  not  ceaae  their  ohatt«r  of 
nests  and  other  April  ma(t«r*  u  the  canoe  glided  by. 

80  qniet,  indCMl,  waa  ita  progrefiR  that  Karl  St«iniset£— 
Budde&ly  whit»-head«].  as  xtrong  old  men  are  apt  to  End  themEelree 
^did  not  heed  ilH  approach.  He  vnia  Ritling  on  the  bank  «-ilh  a 
gon,  a  little  rifle  lying  on  tlie  gra^s  beside  him.  He  was  haU- 
atileep  in  the  <>njoympnt  of  a  large  Ha^-ana  (-igar.  The  ray*  of  tli« 
eetting  nm  jieepiog  through  the  lower  branehcs  made  him  blink 
lazily  like  a  large  good-natured  eat. 

Ho  lamed  hie  head  i^lowly,  with  a  hunter's  confciouEners 
the  approach  of  tomeone,  and  contemplated  the  canoe  with 
MDic  of  pWid  nvliitbction. 

The  Htnall  craft  wa.ei  passing  in  the  shadow  of  a  great  tree 
fltcaling  o^'er  the  dark  unniflip']  depth.     A  girl  drcstii-d  in  white, 
witli  a  large  diaphanous  white  hat  and  a  general  air  of  brisk 
English  daintine^,  was    paddling    slowly    and  with  no 
skill. 

*  A  picture,'  said  Steinraetz  to  himself  with  Tentonic  delibei 
tion.    'GoU  im  Uimmd!  what  a  pretty  picture  to  make  aa 
roan  young.' 

Tlien  his  grey  eyes  opened  suddenly  and  he  rose  to  bis 
feet. 

*  Coloss-a-al  r  he  mattered.    He  dragged  from  his  head 
lamentable  old  .■•traw  hat  and  «wc]>t.  a  courteou*  bow. 

'  Jtlademoiselle,'  be  said,  '  ah,  what  bappini.-vt* !    Aftor  t 
yews!* 

ilaggie  Bto[q>ed  and  looketl  at  him  with  tronhled  eyes ; 
Uie  colour  slowly  tuft  her  &ce. 

'  What  are  you  doing  here  ? '  she  asked.  And  liiere  wassome- 
tliing  like  fear  in  hi-r  voice, 

'No  harm,  mademoiselle,  but  good.  I  have  come  down  from 
big  game  lo  vvrmin.  I  have  here  a  Hiloon  rifle.  I  wait  till  a 
water-rat  comee  and  then  I  lihont  him.' 

The  canoe  liad  drifted  cloHcr  to  the  landMhe  juddle  trailin, 
in  the  water. 

'  Vou  are  looking  at  my  white  hairs.'  he  went  on  in  a  soddi 
need  of  conversation.     '  Please  bring  your  hoot  a  little  nearer.' 

The  psddle  twisted  lazily  in  the  vater  4j][e  a  fish's  tail. 
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Hold  tiglit,'  be  said,  reaching  dovii. 

Witli  a  little  Uugb  he  lifted  the  canoe  and  Its  oecuiiODt  fur  ap 

to  the  bank. 

<  Despite  my  white  hairs,'  he  said,  with  a  tRj)  of  both  handit  on 
is  broad  chest. 

'  I  attach  Qo  importance  to  them,'  she  snHwered,  taking  bia 
proffered  hand  and  stepping  over  the  light  bulvruk.  *I  bare 
grey  oncn  myself.     I  am  getting  okl  too.' 

'  ilow  old  ? '  he  asked,  looking  down  at  bcr  with  bis  old  bluDt" 
Qe«», 

■  Twenty-eigbt.' 

'  Ah,  tlii^y  ore  summerii,*  be  said ;  '  mine  have  turned  to 
winters.  Will  yoasit  berewberclwas  (fitting  ?  See,  I  will  »prnul 
thin  rug  for  your  white  dreaa.' 

Maggie  jtaused,  looking  through  the  tr«c«  towards  the  sinking 
■on.  The  light  feU  on  her  face  and  Hhowed  one  or  two  lines  which 
bod  not  been  ther«  befon;.  It  showed  a  patient  tenderness  in  the 
■teady  eye*  whioh  had  always  Iieeu  there — which  Catriua  had 
noticed  in  the  stonny  days  that  wer«  past. 

'  I  cannot  stay  long,'  »he  replied,  *  I  am  with  tb«  Foneaox  at 
Brandon  for  a  few  days.    They  dine  at  se^en.' 

'Ab,  ber  ladyship  is  a  good  friend  of  tnine.    You  remember 
her  Charity  Ball  in  town,  when  it  was  settled  that  yon  should  coinu 
to  Ottemo.    A  strange  world,  mademoimlle — a  rery  etiangv  world, 
M  emaii,  and  yet  so  large  and  bare  for  some  of  as.' 
H     Maggie  looked  at  him.    Then  she  sat  down. 
^H    *  Tell  me,'  she  said, '  all  that  boa  happened  since  tbon.' 
^H    *  I  went  bock,'  answered  Steinmeti, '  and  we  were  duly  exiled 
^Hom  Russia.     U  was   sure  to  come.     We  were  too  dangerous. 
^B}tog«ther  too  qnitotic  for  an  autocracy.     For  niyuUf  I  <iid  uoL 
mind,  bat  it  burl  Paul.' 

There  was  a  little  pause,  while  the  water  lapped  and  whispered 
at  ihcir  feet. 

'  I  heard,'  said  Maggie,  at  length,  in  a  measured  roice, '  that  h« 
bad  gone  abroad  for  big  game.' 

'  Vea— to  India.' 

*Ue  did  not  go  to  America?*  inquired  Maggie  indifferently. 
She  was  idly  throwing  fragments  of  wood  into  the  river. 

'  No,'  answered  Steinmetz,  looking  elmight  in  trout  of  lum. 
'  No,  he  did  not  go  to  Amarica,' 
'And  yon?' 
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'  I — oh,  1  stayed  at  home.  I  have  tdcen  a  house.  Tt  is 
hind  the  trees.  Vdq  cannot  we  it.  I  live  at  peace  with  nil  mi 
and  pay  my  bilU  every  week.  Sometiineii  Paul  comes  and  stays 
with  me.  Sometimes  I  go  and  rtay  with  him  in  Londim  or  in 
Scotland.  I  nnoke  and  Hboot  water-rats,  and  watch  the  yonnger 
generation  making  the  same  mietakee  tliat  we  made  in  our  time. 
YoQ  have  beard  that  mycoantry  is  in  order  again.  They  have 
remembered  me.  For  my  ems  they  have  made  me  a  oomit. 
Bon  I>ieu !  I  do  not  mind.  They  may  make  me  a  priiu«  if  it 
plesseH  them,' 

He  was  watching  her  face  beneath  hid  grim  old  eyebrows. 

'  These  details  bore  yon,'  he  said. 

■No.' 

'  \\'ben  Paul  and  I  are  together  we  talk  oF  a  new  heaven 
a  new  Hossia.    But  it  will  not  come  in  out  time.    We  are  only 
tbe  Kwera,  and  the  barrest  is  not  yet.     But  I  tell  Faol  that  be  hu 
not  sown  wild  oat«,  nor  sour  grapes,  nor  thistles.' 

He  paosed,  and  tbe  ezprosnon  of  bis  fiwe  changed  to  one  of 
iemi-bumorous  gravity. 

'  Mademoieelte,'  he  vent  on,  '  it  has  been  my  lot  to  love 
Prince  like  a  iron.     It  hoi  been  my  lot  to  stand  helplessly  by  while 
he  pojv^ed  tbroogh  many  troubles.     Perhaps  tbe  good  tiod  gave 
bim  alt  his  troubles  at  first.     Do  you  think  bo  ? ' 

Maggie  waa  looking  straight  in  front  of  her  across  tbe  quiet 
river. 

'  Perlinps  »o,'  she  said. 

fiteinmetz  also  stored  in  front  of  bim  during  a  UtUe  silence. 
The  common  tbougbtj  of  two  minds  may  well  be  dmwn  together 
by  the  contemplation  of  a  common  object  Tbea  be  tamed 
towards  her. 

'  It  will  be  a  happiness  for  bim  to  see  you,'  be  said  quietly. 

Maggie  ceased  breaking  Email  brancbeR  and  throwing  thi 
into  tbe  river.  She  ceased  all  movement,  and  scarcely  seemed 
breathe. 

•  What  do  you  mean  ? '  she  asked. 

'  He  it  staying  with  me  here,' 

Maggie  glanced  towards  tbe  canoe.  She  drew  a  short  sharp' 
breath,  bat  she  did  not  move. 

'  Mademoiselle,'  said  Steinmetz  earnestly,  '  I  am  an  old  moo, 
and  in  my  time  I  have  dabbled  pretty  deeply  in  trouble.  Bat 
tokisg  it  all  loimd,  even  my  life  has  bod  its  compeoMtlooB,    And. 
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I  have  seen  Uve^  which,  takeo  as  mere  mortal  existences — vritbout 
looking  to  the  hereafter  at  all — have  been  quitt-  worth  the  living. 
There  is  much  lisppine.gK  in  life  to  make  up  for  the  rest.  Gut. 
that  bsppinesa  must  be  firmly  held.  It  is  to  vasHy  »\ip\m\  through 
ll»e  fiiiRcn.  A  little  irresolution — a  little  want  of  moral  courage 
— a  little  vant  of  self-confidence — a  Uttle  pride  aod  it  in  lo«t. 
Yoa  follow  me?' 

Ui^gie  nodded.  There  vaa  a  great  tenderness  io  her  tyea— 
nieh  •  tenderness  as,  resting  on  men,  may  bring  them  nearer  to 
the  angels. 

8teinmets  laid  his  large  hand  over  hert. 

'Mademoiselle,*  be  went  on,  '  I  believe  that  the  good  Oodsent ' 
you  along  this  lonely  river  in  your  boat.    Paul  leaves  me  to-morrow. 
His  arrangements  ore  to  go  to  India  and  shoot  tigers.     He  will 
sail  in  a  week.    There  are  things  of  which  ««  ntmr  speak  together 
— there  ia  one  name  that  ts  never  mentioDed.    Since  Ostemo  ^mn 
have  avoided  meeting  him.    God  knows  I  am  not  asking  for  him 
anything  that  he  would  be  afmid  to  a«k  for  himself.     But  he  alM. 
has  bis  pride.     IFe  will  not  force  himself  in  where  he  thinks  hiil 
presence  unwelcome' 

Steitunetz  roM>  somewliat  ponderously  and  stood  looking  down 
at  her.     Hv  did  not,  however,  Eucceed  in  meeting  her  eyes. 

'  Mademoiselle,'  be  ttdd,  *  I  beg  of  you  most  humbly — moat 
respectfully — to  come  tbrongh  the  garden  with  me  towards  th« 
house,  BO  that  I'aul  may  at  \va.*X  know  that  you  are  here.' 

He  moved  away  and  stood  for  a  moment  with  bis  back  turned 
to  her  looking  towards  the  house.  The  cruip  rustle  of  her  dresa 
came  to  him  as  she  rose  to  her  feet. 

Witliout  looking  round  he  walked  slowly  on.  The  pnth  througii 
the  trees  was  narrow,  two  could  not  walk  abreast.  After  a 
yards  Sleinmeta  eme^ed  on  to  a  largo  sloping  hiwu  with  flower* 
beds,  and  a  long  low  houte  above  it.  On  the  covered  terrace  a 
mas  3»t  writing  at  a  tabic.  He  was  surrounded  by  papen,  and 
t  he  pen  in  his  large  tirm  hand  moved  rapidly  over  the  sheet  beCnal 

him, 

'  We  still  administer  the  estate,'  said  Steinmet^  in  a  low  voice, 
'  From  our  exile  we  still  sow  our  seed.' 

They  approached  uvcr  the  mouy  turf,  and  presently  Fault 
looked  up — a  strong  Eace — steni  and  setf-coatained ;  the  (ace  irfi 
a  man  who  would  always  ha\-e  a  porpOM  in  life,  who  wookt  aever 
be  petty  in  thought  or  deed. 
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For  a  moment  he  did  not  seem  to  reoognise  them.  Then  he 
roae,  and  the  pen  fell  on  the  flags  of  the  teiisce. 

'  It  is  mademoiselle ! '  said  Steimnetz,  and  no  other  word  was 
•poken. 

Maggie  walked  on  in  a  sort  of  onconsciouBneas.  She  only 
knew  that  the;  were  all  acting  an  inevitable  part,  written  for 
them  in  the  great  libretto  of  life.  She  never  noticed  that  Stein- 
metz  bad  left  her  side,  that  she  was  walking  across  the  lawn  alone. 

Faol  came  to  meet  her,  and  took  her  hand  in  silence.  There 
was  BO  much  to  say  that  words  seemed  suddenly  valueless ;  there 
was  so  little  to  say,  that  they  were  unnecessary. 

For  that  whi<^  these  two  had  to  tell  mch  other  cannot  be  told 
in  minutes  nor  yet  in  years ;  it  cannot  even  be  told  in  a  lifetime, 
fin:  it  is  endless,  and  it  runs  throagh  eternity. 
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